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CHAPTER I

INTRODUCTION



SELECTION AND ADAPTATION OF EXTRA=-BIBLICAL
STORIES FOR USE IN CHRISTIAN EDUCATION OF CHINESE
GIRLS OF INTERMEDIATE AGE

CHAPTER I
INTRODUCTION
Ae The Problem
Qveryone recognizes the power of the story in development

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 becsuse it may not be selected and adapted to meet
the special needs and interests of the group to whom it is presented.
Thus fairy stories are loved by children from six to eight years of
age, whereas within a few more years, boys and girls become very
matter of fact and demand "true' stories. The problem of this
thesis, therefore; isto 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 livese

Be Significance of the Problem

Story telling has been used as a teaching method by all
races from the dawn of histofy to the present time. The power of
the story to transform character for better or for worse is
universally recognizeds Moreover, people whose work is with young

people of intermediate age feel that at this stage the pupil is in

-2-



e most favora‘?,le psychologiAcal condition to profit from the use of
many s‘cories.i As the girl is immature, this is a strategic time
for determining fubture life hebits, attitudes, and patternse. The
girl needs guidence and standards for moral conduct, but such
guidance should develop judgment and leave her free to meke her own
choicese Therefore the story through its indirect ap;;roach, is of
the greatest value, as it does not attempt to force the personality
by a show of authority which the young girl often resentse It is
ovident that the story may pleay a very important part in the
character development taking place at this time. But Christian
educators in China have diffieulty in finding enough good stories
for this special age groupe There are more stories for the lower
age levelss Therefore it is important that search be made for

more stories to fit the intermediate ages

Ce Method of Procedure

Stendards for selecting stories will first be determined
and then methods will be studied for adapting them to fit into a
Chinese background in order thét they may appeal to Chinese girlse.
Then & sample story will be examined in detail to show reasons for
its selection and methods of adeptatione Following this, lists
will be made of stories chosen on the basis of the above standards,
and conclusions drawn which mey come to 1light in the course of the
studye

@ e o s o o

le Cfe, Frank Me McKibben: Intermediate Method in the Church
School, pe148.



D. Soﬁrces of Meterisals

In developing»standards for the selection of stories, ﬁooks
have been consulted dealing with the adolescent girl, ﬁith 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 selscted from 'books end period-
icals and from story files kept by Miss Mildred Wen, Mi-ss Hulda
Niebuhr, snd the Girl's Work Department of the Young Women's

.Christien Association in New York City.
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CHAPTER II

STANDARDS: FOR SELECTION AND ADAPTATION OF STORLES!
FOR CHINESE GIRLS OF INTERMEDIATE AGE

Ae Introduction

In determining standards for selection of stories for use
in Christian education 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 adape
tation to give the story a real appeal to Chinese listenerse These
facfors will be considered in turne

Be Standards Determined by the Characteristics and Needs
of Chinese Girls of Intermediate Age

Chinese girls do not differ great}y from other girls in
their development. Therefore in general, the needs of any girl
renging in age from twelve to fourteen years of age will be consid-.
eroede This age is characterized by immaturity in spite of a surging
new life caused by rapid physiéal and mental development with relige
ious awskeninge A new self-consciousness manifests itself in many
ways and the growing girl shows néw interests in the world about her,
which is especially evident in an inereasing social consciousnesse
Chinese girls also have some needs growing out of their special

interestse



1.

Needs Due to Imaturitye

Because the young girl is immature and yet nearing

maturity, every essential element of Christisn character should be

introduced at this tﬁne.l

Girls should be helped by stories to

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

whole future life.

charecter traits should be used from time to time.z

suggestive, but not comprehensives)

l.
3e
S5e
Te

e

11.
13.
15,
17

19.
21,
234
25,
27,
29

21e

33

Truthfulness:

Neatness

Politeness and courtesy
Loyalty (personal, group,
and institutionel)
Peeling of brotherhood
toward all, regardless of
rece or class

Patience

Modesty

Poise

Synpathy

Cheerfulness

Gratitude

Sincerity

Cooperation
Self=control
Thoughtfulness of elders

Keeping pramises and
pledges

Overcoming envy and
Jjerlousy

2e
Le
6o
8e

10.

12,
1l
16.
18,

20.
226
2lie

26.

28.
30,

32,
3lie

Therefore stories portraying the following

(This list is

Kindness

Industry and diligence
Honesty

Unselfishness

Willingness to serve in
home, school, church, and
in larger social units
Contentment

Humility

Purity

Courage and bravery
(Especially moral courage

- to stand alone when

necessary)

Love '

Faith

Patriotism

Forbearance

Devotion to purpose
Protection of the younger
and weaker

Faithfulness to duby

Willingness to forgive

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

le Cfe, Mary Ee Moxcey:s Girlhood and Character, pel55e
2+ Cfs, Cynthia Pearl Maus: Youth and Story Telling, ppe 19-2l.



and Mental Growth and the Accompanying Religious
Awakeninge

ae A Vital Religious Lifee
The religious awékening vhich comes at this period of

life should be satisfied by a vital religione Therefore stories
are needed which feature an active, creative, truly abundant life
growing out of one's religione s tﬁe girl needs tg establish
unity in her own pérsonality in order to attain "peace within®,
she needs stories of people who have achieved such unity throﬁgh
loyalty to Christe In this comnection, stories of spiritual
conflict over sin and temptafion and stories showing a triumphant,
happy spirit, even in disappointment, are helpf‘ulo1

be Satisfaction of the New Self-consoiousness and Solution
of the Problems Caused by Ite

Needs growing out of the new self~consciousness are
many.2 First, the girl wants to meke the most of herself and
consequently, stories of special appeal are those telling of
achievement through crestive effort by persons of high ideals who
overceme difficulties and finished their taskse Therefore biog-
rephy is very useful for girls of this agee Second, stories are‘
needed which portray ideal femily reletionships, because at this

le Cfe, Mary E. Moxceys Girlhood and Character, ppel38,13Q.

¢fe, Oskar Kupkys The Religious Develomment of Adolescents,pellOs

2e¢ (Cfe, Grace Loucks Elliot: Understanding the Adolescent Girl,
Ppe32, Lb6=lQe
Cfe, Winifred Richmonds The Adolescent Girl, pe60e
Cfe, Mary Ee Moxceys Girlhood and Character, ppel03,12le
Cfe, Wine Se and Lene Ke Sadler: Piloting Modern Youth, pe36e
Cfe, Lawrence Ae Averills Adolescence, ppe«90,92e



time, the girl is probably trying to assert independence of her
femily, 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_;;'eform efforts are sadly necedede
Fourth, although girls of this age often revolt against authority,
they need stories which will help them realize that God's laws are
sure and dependable whether in the realm of nature or of morals and
that punishment is certein if laws are brokene Thus obedience is
necessarye Fifth, at this ége with its new selfwconsciousness,
the girl needs stories which will direct her thought towar‘d a future
vocation. She should be mad\e to think concerning what things are
most worth while, what contribution she may meke towerd the welfare
of others, and what God's will may be concerning her lifee

ce Satisfaction of New Interests in the World Especially Those
Arising from a New Social Consciousness.l

Stories: should aiso be chosen which will help the girl to
meet needs growing out of new interests in the world and a new
social conscliousnesse Such stories should help her understend the
principles of true friendship, to establish happy, wholesome rele=
tions with the opposite sex, and to see the ideal of a happily
married home lifee In these days when old social customs concern=
ing marriage and relations between the sexes sre breaking dkown in
Chins, it is especially importent that the Chinese girl should have

o & ° o & O 3

le Cfe, Grace Loucks Elliots Understanding the adolescent Girl,
PQ].OEO
Cfe, Mary Ee Moxcey: Girlhood and Character, p.118,12le



ideals of a Christian homee Some stories should also help her newly
awakened social consciousness and altruism to see how she ﬁight serve

society to advaence the common goode

3¢ Needs Growing 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 which need to be considered--namely, their strong
patriotism and theif péssion for an education. Some stories should

be specially chosen for their appeal to these interestse

Ca Standards Determined by Aims of Christian Education
for Chinese Girls of Intermediate Age
le Major Objectivese
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
principless These aims might be stated briefly as followsgl
(a) To foster a consciousness of God as a reality
in humen expérience, and to feel a sense of loving, personal
relaﬁiénsﬁip ‘o hime
(b) To develop such an understanding and appreciation
of the personality, life, and teaching of Jesus as will lead to
® e 00 e 0
le Cfe, Lucile Desjardins: Teaching Intenmediafes, Ppel8,19.

Cfe, Internatiomal Council of Religious Education: Christian
BEducation To=day, ppe 16,17



2e

=1 0w

experience of him as Saviour, Lord, and Frignd, and to exprese
sion of loyalty to him and his cause in daily life and conducte

(¢) To foster s prog&essive and continuous develope
ment of Christlike charactere

(d) To widen cireles of friendship to include all
peoples, thus leading to & sense of rgsponsibility for presenting
Jesus Christ to all men, everywhere, and a growing concern for
the attaimment of the Christian ideal of universal brotherhood
and social righteousness in China's nationgl life end in the
worlde

(e) To develop the ability and disposition to partic-
ipate in the orggnizedr§ociety of Christians==the Churche

(£) To develop an appreciation of the meaning #ﬁd
importence of the Christian femily, and the ability and disposi-
tion to participate in and contribute constructively to the life
of this primary social groupe

(2) To lead into a Christian interpretation of life
and the universe; the ability to see in it God's purpose and
plan; a life philosophy built on this interpretatione

(h) To effect the assimilation of the best religious
experience of the race, preeminently that recorded in the Bible,

as effective guldance to present experiences

Areas of Experience Which Should be Touchede

Areas of experience which should be touched by Christian

education include religious activities; health; educational active
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ities; economic life; vocational preparation; citizenships recreationg

sex, parenthood, and family life; general group life; generel—greup

dife; friendship; and aesthetic interests.l Therefore stories

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

education in the areas of life specifiede

De Standards Determined by the Characteristics of
Any Good Story

The characteristies of any good story are as follows:z

General Characteristicse
(e) The story must have a definite purpose, clearly
comprehended, but incorporated as an integraté part of a welle
defined plot which vitalizes it and thus quickens moral insight
and understandinge No extraneous statements of purpose should
be madee
() The story must have dramatic interest or struggle
and conflicte
(¢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,

¢ o 5 o e O

ls Cfe, International Council of Religious Education: Interna=
tional Currgsulum Guide, Book III, ppe5L=59e

2e Cfe, Katherine De. Cather: Religious Education through Story
Telling, ppe59=63, 68=T1e

Cfe, Sara Cone Bryent: How to Tell Stories to Children, ppeli6=57.

Cfe, Margaret White Eggleston: Use of the Story in Religious
Education, (Revised) ppe22=3le
Cfe, Be Pe Ste John: Stories and Story Telling in Moral and
Religious Education, ppe32=38.
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avoiding "goody=good" characterse
- (4) Life must be portrayed truthfully and with

sinceritye

2e 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 aétion!‘introdgcing time, place,
atmosphere, and concept of issues involved.

(B) The body of the story must move rapidly with
action, one incident following enother in rapid succession end
each ineident comtributing to or causing that which succeeds ite
Each incident should present a distinet picture to the imagina=
tion and interest must grow steadily and rapidly toward the

~climaxe « |

(¢) The climax must be stirring with-interest
reaching its pinnaclee The solution is given and the conflict
is won or loste The climax must contain no extraneous mattere

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying, and must
speedily fbllOW"the climax, disposing of the characters in e
natural and satisfying memner, but not too abruptly. It

should contain no moralizing or other extraneous matters

Ee Methods of Adapting Stories for Chinese Girls

Stories from sources outside Chinese literature are often

velusble because of their universal‘appealg but this value mey be
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greatly lessened if the story is not given a Chinese flavor through

adeptatione Adaptation may be made along the following lines.

1. Changing the Background of the Story to Make It Fit into Chinese
Modes of Life.. ,

The background of same stories should be changed, but this
does not apply to all stories. 1In some cases the portrayal of modes
of life in other countries gives them an added intereste Blograph-
ical stories camnnot be chenged.  But meny times & story will make a
much greater appeal if given a Chinese flavor. Types of homes,
food, and clothing should all be carefully studieds Thus en smericen
house with lawn might be changed to a Chinese house built round e
court yarde A story centering around a girlts hat would not seem
vital to Chinese girls because usuelly they do not wear hatse Such
a story might be made to center round & Chinese girl's long silk coate
L story involving the ‘service of American food had better be changed
to portray the taking of food with chopsticks fram a bowle
2¢ Elimination or Explanation of Materials Foreign or Unintelligible

to Chinese Girlse

It is impossible to give some stories a Chinese flavor
through simple adaptation. Some things are so foreign to Chinese
life that they must be eliminated or at least explainede Some
stories must not be used at alle Many explanations may be due in
biographieal storiess. Thus Lincoln splitting rails and working
arithmefic problems before the fireplace, would both need explena=
tion aé it would be difficult for many Chinese to 9onceive of wood

being so plentiful that fences could be made of it, or to visualize
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an open fireplece since they do not heat their houses in this waye
3¢ Substitution of Chinese Names for People and Places in Certsin
Types of Life-Situation Storiess

Certain types of 1ife-situatidn stories may'be)given 8
Chinese flavor by the substitution of Chinese neames for people end
placese Thus & story teaching honesty through the experiences of
Mary end Alice, living in New York and Philedelphis, might be
chenged to Mei Ii and Ling Ru living in Shenghai and Nenkings OrF
a story featuringrprdblems in a girls! camp in New England might be
changed to a Chinese Ye e Co Ao cemp near Hangchows Of course
before any changes are made in print, the source of any story
material should be acknowledged, and permission received from the
authore.

From the foregoing it is evident that adaptation is

possible if the heart of a story is not affected therebye

Fe 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.mnst meet‘the spfcial needs of Chiw
nese girls of intgrmediate age, help to attein the aims of Christian
education for this group, have the characteristics of a good story
in general, and in some cases lenﬁ itself to changes which will
impart the necessary Chinese flavore The following outline may

help to make these points clear.



Summary of Standards for Evaluating and adepting Stories for
the Christian Education of Chinese Girls of Intermediate Age
le The Message of the Story.

(a) The story must meet some special need of the
Chinese girl of intermediate agee.

(b) The purpose of the story must coincide with one
of the aims of Christian education for Chinese girls of inter-
mediate agee .

| (¢) The purpose of the story must be clear but incore
porated as an integrate pért of a wellwdefined plot which vital-

izes it and thus quickens moral insight and understending.

2e¢ General Characteristicse
(a) Dramatic interest or struggle and conflict mist
be presente.
(b) Characters must be lifelike and contrast good
and evile
(¢) Life must be portrayed truthfully and with sine
cerityo |
(d) sStories for girls: of intermediate age should
usuelly be realistic rather than fanciful end may cover
(1) Biogrephy, 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 repidly with action.
(¢) The climax must be stirring with high interest.
(d) The conclusion must be satisfying.

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

(2) The background should be studied for
possible and desirable changes.

(b) Elimination or explanation of materials
foreign or un;ntelligible to Chinese girls must be considered.

(¢) Substitution of Chinese names must be

considered,



CHAPTER III

DETATLED EXAMINATION AND ADAPTATION OF SAMPLE STORIES



CHAPTER III

DETAILED EXAMINATION AND ADAPTATION OF SAMPLE STORIES

Ae Introduction

4s 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 ITet

The first story selected for examination and adax_é:tation is
"The Palace Beasutiful® by Erma Sams as published by the Woman's Press
in e booklet entitled MA Triangle of Storiese® The second story to
be critically tested is "The Man Who Made Himself a Painter™, an une-
published adaptation from the life of Michel Angelo, by COnéta.nce Le
Warrene These two stories were selected for special emphasis in |
this: chapter in order that principles of selection and adapté*bion
might be illustrated both for the imaginary story and for biogrephe
ical materiale In egch case the original story will be g:iven in
full; then will follow a comparison between points in the story and
the standards set up in Chapter IIe Suggested changes as mentioned
under ”Adapts:'bion for Chi'nese Flavor®, will be indicated by numerical
reference signs in the story itself, and will be specifically stated

in the comparisone

1s Antee pe 18,166

w]l8e
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Be Examination and Adaptation of
"rhe Palace Besutiful®l

l. The Story in Its Original Form.

Once upon a time there were three princesses, who by seme
strange turn of fortune were seeking a homes All were young and
fair, and with the hopefulness of youth looked forward to the fubure
to bring them all that their hearts desireds

" As their wanderings br rpought them one day to the edge of a
desp wood, the Princess Decella™ suddenly exclaimed in a loud whisper,
"Seed Is not that the Queen of the Faries yonder, on the white lily
beneath the oak?"

"It is Qurely none others™ oried the Princess Terralt and the
Princess Excelsa™ togethers ‘

The radiant little creature on the bending lily bowed and
smiled and beckoned to the thres princesses; then, summoning a great
golden butterfly that had rested for a moment on a twig of the oak,
she mounted and rode away into the forest, still beckoning with her
wend, while the princesses followed wonderingly.

Deeper and deeper into the wood they went, past twinkling
waterfalls through forest glades bedecked with the sweetest blossoms
of early summere At last the butterfly steed lighted on the stem of
a fragrant wild rose near three gray towers, all covered alike with
graceful vines and surrounded with gardens of newly springing green.
Then for the first time the fairy queen addressed the princesses,
speaking in a silvery tone that reminded them of liquid birde-songs
mingled with the music of sparkling fountainse

%Princesses Terrah-, Deoellal-‘,» moelsah," she said, "the
King of the Wood wishes to give you each a beautiful palaces. But
while same one is preparing them for you, the King is giving you
these pleasant towers to dwell ine Followme, and I will show you
what they are like and give you his message regarding them, for upon
your use of them depend the gifts he wishes to bestows™ And again
‘the golden butterfly with his tiny rider led the waye .

As they approached the nearest tower, the door opened of
its own accord, and the princesses gasped with pleasure at sight of

the luxurious room withine Silken couches, velvety carpets, downy
cushions, inviting easy chairs. met their weary eyes, and every come

® & » o o @

le By Erma Sams.
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fort one could wishe There were few windows snd these few very
small and narrow and placed high in the wall, but mirrors were hung
everywhers, which caught the light and filled the room with brighte
nesse

The butterfly perched on a slender ferm that rose from a
crystal vase on a jeweled table, and the fairy spoke againe

"You will find this s very comfortable part of your tower,"
she began; then, noticing the three joyous faces as the princesses .
exclaimed together over the elegance of the room, she paused, and a
look of pain ceme over her facee When she spoke agein it was as if
silver chimes filled the room and plainly echoed the words again asnd
againe "But beware of making this room your worlde"

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 silences Then with an air of one
who has much business before her, she waved her wand toward a door_in
one cormer which immediately opened, disclosing a dark cellarewaye

"Here is a most useful portion of your tower," the silvery
voice began againe “MThere will be many things which you will want to
tuck away out of sight and, shut the door upons then the draught will
draw them into the furnacel and they will trouble you no morse Remem=
ber that this cellarl is made for your convenience, so that the rest
of your house may not be spoiled with the things you will need to put
away, but==beware of going down into the dark with theme"

Again the silvery chime, the impressive echo and the thoughte
ful silence; then slowly the princesses followed the butter-fly steed
up & narrow, winding stairway into a room much more plainly furiaished
then the one below. The couches were harder and the chairs straighte
er, and neither picture nor mirror hung upon the walle But there were
broad windows upon every side, and through the open casement ceme the
fresh summer breeze; and even in the few moments they lingered thers,
sach princess straightened up to her full height and felt as if she
had grown just a bit tallere The fairy smiled as she saw thise
"Phat is good,™ she saide "already the broader vision has begun its
worke™ . -

Upon the table that stood in the center of the room lay a
single wolume, lettered in gold, and with a sweep of her wand direct-
ing the attention of the princesses to the book, the fairy guide
spoke againe "Here you will find the King's own suggestions for
beautifying your towerse It will please him much if you will study
this volume carefully and follow ite teachings faithfully. Aand if
you should wish to send him any message, or to ask for further in-
struction or further understanding to the instructions given here, a
white dove will wait at your window each day, to carry your message;
and you need not fear to send the King word of all that is in your

\
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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 theme™*

At this time the butterfly had rested on & spray of the vine
that climbed the tower and peeped across the sill of the open windows
Now he poised his wings for a long flight, while the fairy spoke her
perting worde ™See: that you make the most of your towers," she saide
PThey are so exactly alike that it matters not whiech each chooses,
but it matters absolutely how each uses the tower of her choices
There will be others asbout you==friends, teachers, helperse-=but the
towers are your own and no one but yourselves can make any change in
theme And now, farewelle Remember, the King's messenger will come
evary deye™ ’ '

There was & moment's pause, and the princesses thought she
had finished, but once more the silvery voice was heard saying:
¥This is the most importent piece of counsel I have to give yous Do
not forget ite Learn to dwell in your upper rocme"

The fairy was carried off by the butterfly on the breeze; but
the room still rang with the echoes of the silver chimes, repeating
‘the parting message over and over and over: “Learn to dwell in your °
upoer roame Learn to dwell in your upper roome"

As the music slowly died away, the three princesses stood
gazing out of the open window whence the butterfly had disappeared,
when suddenly, eas they gazed, & vision rose before their eyes, drawe
ing nearer, and growing brighteraas it came, until each princess
could discern the splendid domes® of_the royal castle, and close be=
side it the slender, golden minarets? of a palace so fair that each
osught her breath in rapture as she realized that the beautiful vie
sion was the foregleam of the King's gift to here

Then the vision faded, leaving the three young wistful faces
still glorified with its radiance, and glowing with the earnest ree
solve to study the King's instructions and diligently heed every
warninge :

, The princesses entered at once upon their new possessions
with eager plans as to what they should do to improve snd beautify
their towerse They all found it true as the fairy had saide=that
the cellar" was a moﬁt convenient place in which to stow things awaye
The Princess Excelsa™ goon learned that if she had an unkind thought
of another, or if she heard a story of malice or slander, she could -
easily put it down into the dark and shut the door upon it; but often
when she had put away there an untidy habit, or a suggestion of evil,
she found herself obliged to shut the door hard, and even occesional=
1y o lock it and to run away quickly end 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 lookede
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The Princess Terrah was not of'ten so tempted, for she was
an easy=going sort of person who hated unpleasent things and who was
only too glad to thrust anything disagreeable into her cellar-wayl
and shut the door upon ite

Of the three, it was the Princess Decellah who made the most
constant use of her cellare There 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 forgete Many
thoughts came to her of which she was ashamedw=creations of her own
mind vhich it was so hard to get away from that after awhile she be=
gan going just a little way into the dark passage=way with them,
leaving the door open so that she could easily slip back esgain, but
still ciinging to them lest the draught should sweep them into the
furnace™ before she was quite ready to part with theme One morning,
having slept late and not feeling in the mood for combing her hair,
she thought she heard someone cominge Quickly she opened the cellarl
door, and almost before she realized it, she was in the cellar! and
the door had blown shut behind here

#t first she was startled, as she recalled the fairyts warne
ing; but as her eyes became accustomed to the dim light, and nothing
happensd, she told herself it was not so bad a place after alles No
doubt the fairy was_ thinking only of the danger of taking cold from
the furnace draugh'bl and perhaps it would be bad for somew=but not
for a healthy person: like herselfs -

After that it was easy, when she felt aspeo:.ally lazy, to .
take her untidy self into the cellar! until she was ready to make here
self presentablees Sometimes she took with her a book that she did
not quite like to have anyone know she was readinge Many times, too,
she took things there that she had not fairly earned, or jewels she
had borrowed secretly and meant to restores 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 ity but as she didn't feel quite sure, well, she could stay with
it awhile and nobody need knowe

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

wgs not that the Princess Decella had any idea of living
in her cellar e Oh nod The thought would have horrified hers
She still enjoyed her luxurious living roome She even went, though
more and more seldom, to the top story of her tower, and whenever she
mounted the stairs and breathed a whiff of the breezes fresh fram the



olover field or the honeysuckle vine, she resolved to come oftener
to the upper roome Occasionally she opened the book to look at the
~ King's instructions, but as they seemed 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 e business of studying theme As for the white dove
that came each day to the upper window, the princess felt ashamed to
send eny message to the King until she had begun to follow his inm=
structionse Besides, there seemed to be no message to send even if
she had wanted to send onee

- There were so many, many things to look aﬁ:er in her cellarl,
howevar, that the princess at last did really begin to live there,
evep if she hadn't meant toe And as she began lIiving there, the cele
. lar® began to grow larger, and the luxurious apartment and the upper
room grew smaller and smallere - Months; went by, then years and other
years, end the change kept stead:xly 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 newe
1y sowm garden had been neglected until thorns had sprung up and
choked everything that had given such promise of beauty when Deoella
had first beheld her towers

As her tower changed, :Re princess changid tooe The
drauglrhl and the polsonous gases— from the cellar® in time impaired
her health, immune as she felt herself to bee %e 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, snd she grew shriveled
and wrinkled, like & potato that has been in the dark too longe Her
hair became matted and her dress untidy, and you never would have
guessed that she was a princess at alle

The Princess: Terral" enterad upon her life in the tower with
great aspirationse She spent hours upon the downy couch thinking
of the wonderful things she would do by and by, and sometimes when
she climbed the steep stairway into the upper room 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
+ime 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 windowe  She resd the King's instruce
tions for a while, but as she always looked them over hastily withe
out setting her mind on them to discern their deep meaning, they
soon passed out of her remembrancee .ind as she felt that she hed
no message in which the King could possibly be interested, she
failed to watch for and never even saw the little white dove at the
upper windowes

The princess found it so much easier to begin her day'by
settling down 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 begem that waye And when she had tired of these things
she went each day into the wardrobe to errasy herself in the beautiful
clothes she found there, snd then she would stand before the mirrors
and observe from every angle how exquisitely she was clothede So
the deys sped by faster, and how much faster than she realiszed}
They were so full of pleasant things to enjoy that she went into the
~upper room less and less often and finally ceased to go there at elle
It was too much trouble to climb the stairs, just now, she said; ‘
there was plenty of time, end some other day she would turn over a
new leaf and begin againe

After a while her living room began to grow smaller, and
the windows became nerrowere At first there had been room for a
great many friends but as the walls narrowed there came at last to be.
roam only for the Princess Terra™ herselfe nd as her apartment
grew smaller, the top story shrank too, end at last became so tiny
you would never kmow there had been & top storye Her couches, too,
grew harder, and the silken coverings finelly came to be only silken
tatterse The vines and blossems that had at first made her tower so
attractive had dried up long ago, and her dwelling place now had the -
appearance of 2 dessrted cebin set in a wilderness of desoletione
The handbook provided by the King lay covered with dust in the tiny
loft that had been the upper room, and the white dove had long since
given up trying to find the upper windows

And as her tower changed, the princess changed, tooe She -
grew coarse and uglye Lines of discontent came into her face and
deepened there, and selfishness set its uncomely mark upon here The
narrowing windows made the room so derk thet 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 snd uglier each day; and as the beautiful garments had
- long ago grown shabby, and then shebbier and shabbier, the princess

made such a pioture at last that you would never have known she was
& princess at alle :

- Meanwhile, all this time the Princess Excelss® had been
‘spending the passing years in her own towere At first she, too,

had spent much time in the living room of her lower floor; but as she
reslized one day that it was becoma.ng harder and harder each time to
mount the steirwey 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 steirs and breathed for a while the free air,
feeling herself enriched by her surroundings as her vision took in
the views from her windowse

Far across the swumy plain she could see the -winding river,
the flowery meadow, the distant mountainse  And day by day her power
of vision increased, wn.denzng the horizon to show her new beauties

beyonﬂ.
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Realizing, too, her own power to cultivate end develop her
little corner of the great outdoors, she carefully trained and tended
the vines sbout her door and the flowers in her garden, until her
tower stood in such a setting of beauty that all who ceme through the
wood stopped and marveled as they rounded the bend in the woodland
roade

More than this, the princess beautified the apartment withe
in with the glory she caught from without, and hung upon her walls
the pink end golden sunrise, the purple shadows of the mountains, the
radiant sunset, the restful vistes of shady forest dellse She filled
. ‘the open casement with growing blossoms end the shelves below with

many books, books that not only entertasined but opened up other horie
zond still brosder then those from her windowss

She found great delight in the study of the Kingts instruce
tions, and she soon discovered that the more faithfully she carried
them out, the lovelier grew her dwellinge If she found some inm
structions that were difficult to understand, she sent a little mese
gage to the King, by the snowewhite 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
enothere 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 encourasgement or wisdom, always so
freely given that at last she came to feel that she need. never feel -
unequal to any task set her to do, so long as she had the King's wise
dar and strength to lean upone 1Indeed it was not long before she
ceme to think of the King as a dear familier friend to whom she might
confide every thought, every plen, every aspiration of her lifee

There were people, too, in the princesst' life, for many
people passed upon the woodland road that wes fast bscoming e highway,
and deily the princess dropped upon them from her upper. window g
friendly smile, or a fragrant blossom, or & word of cheere 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 en entrancing story, or oclothed. the ragged
fram-her own. sbundant wardrobe, or led those who were fearful of have
ing misteken the way to the top of the winding steir showing them
from the window where the road stretched awey toward the city of the
Kinge And always when thus shered, the silken coverings grew richer
and fresher, the fruits more luscious, the clothing finer and more exe
quisite, and the stairs broader eand easier until you could hardly
realize you were climbing at alle

Now there ceme to be so many wonderful things to see and to
learn snd to enjoy in her upper roam that the princess spent more and
more of her time there, until at last, hardly realizing it herself,
she began actually living theree And gradually the upper room
chenged, the couches growing softer, the chairs easier, the windows



even broader, the pictures more abundant and more lovely; and there
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 friendse But as the
number inoreased, the roam itself increased; and as it widemed, the
lower story needed no longer for its comforts since the upper room
now contained every comfort, broadened and adjusted itself to the
upper room for a broad firm foundation, while the cellarl shrank awey
into a convenient little closet, where the door could still be shut
upon whatever might hurt another or mar the beauty of the princess!?
towere

Indeed, so beautiful did the Princess Excelsa'sh at last be=
came that those going by took it for a royal palacee And the prine
cess herself changed with her tower for somehow the loveliness upon
which she had gazed for so long became reflected in her own counte~
nance, and she grew each day more radiant with life and joye

At last the ‘day came when the King's messenger came through
the wood looking for the princessese

As his guide opened a way thﬁough the brambles that hid the
cave where lived the Princess Decella™, an 0ld hag appeared, with dise
heveled hair and wikinkled, shrunken facee

"rhis eannot be the Princess Decella)“," cried the King's
'messenger in dismaye . :

" @Byt I em the Princess Decellah " declared the woman as
haught:.ly as she knew how to spea.k, “and you must be the Kzng's moes=
sengers™ .

}l'he stranger bowed his heade

®Then I, demand the palasce which 'the King promised," said
Princess Decellal* who had never learned gentle manners in her cellarel

"Here stood the palace which the King wished to give you,"
replied the messenger sadly, pointing to the cave, "and this is what
you have made of it; and you yourself have cha.nged with it until you
would never be content to dwell in any othere™

He went on with the guide until 'chey came to the dogr of a
eabin set in a wilderness of dead and tangled underbrushe A dowdy
woman clad in soiled and shabby finery answered his knocke

"I am lookifag fot the Princess Terra)“,' he saide

ﬁi'!‘ou must be the King's messeng’er,"‘ began the woman, ree
garding him keenlye .
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The stranger bowed hié heads

®ind I am the Princess Terra}'"," continued the woman, drawe
ing herself up and speaking in as haughty a tone as she could command,
"and so em entitled 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, Mand this is what
you have made of it; and you yourself have chenged with it until you
could never be content to dwell in any othere™

At last thshmessenger and his gu:.de came to the tower of
the Princess Excelsa’s :

] ‘am looking for the Princess Excelss h ® said the messenger
to the beautiful woman who appeared 1n answer to his Summons e

#That is my name,” replied the princess, Wean I do anything
to serve you?” .

"1 am sent to serve you,™ was the responsee "No doubt you
received a message long ago saying that the King wished to give you a
beautiful palace?™

- "Yos,™ replied the princess, "but I feel that no palace
could be a kinglier gift than this tower he has given mee 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 othere®

The messenger smilede Those were the very words he hime
gelf had spoken to the other princessese

"It is true,™ he replieds ™rhis is the palace the King
wishes to give youe You yourself have all along been the one who
was preparing ite You have made it into a palace and you have
changed with it until you could not be coatent to dwell in any others
And now the King wishes to transplant it to his own city, where you
are to sbide in his own presence. You need not fear that the out-
look from your windows will be spoiled, however, for your tower is an
enchanted one, and you cen always see wonderful things from it, no
matter how you are surrounded.”

Thet night while the prindess slept, the palace was gently
removed to the oity of the King, and when the Princesg awoke she
looked out upon the shining towers and gleaming domes™ of a great case

tloe

Then a strange thing happened, for as the sun rose, a
bright morning mist mirrored back from the sky the beautiful city of
the King, and as the princess gazed upon the wonderful reflection
she recognized the picture as the seme she had seem s0 long ago from



the ywer windowes There were the shining towers. . of the King's own
splendid castle, whose splendor she could see even now just acposs
the way; and close beside it were the slender, golden minarets” of a
palacs so fair and beautiful that she stood enraptured at the sighte
Yot 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 lknew that the vision of that farwoff day was realized,
and that she had not only entered into the possession of the King's
promised gift, but that she was now at last to behold the King in his
beauty and to dwell in his presence evermoree
2¢ Comparison of the Story with Standards: Set Upe

The following form will be used in the examination and
adaptation of each story, keeping, for the sake of compactness, to
mere outline as much as possibles (in order to avoid coanfusion in
oross reference to the summary of standards in Chapter II, and also
in order to use Arabic numerals in referemce to points in the story,

the title numerals and letters used in the outline below are the same

as those in the summary of Chapter II.)

ls Messagee ‘

(a) Special need-- Importance of realizing thét
each day'f living is laying foundations’for the future and
therefore cﬁoosing the highest values.is necessarye

(b) Aim of Christian education-- To help the
pupil live as a Christian in all life situations, specifi=
cally, in overcoming temptation, in unselfish relationships
with others, and in looking to God and the Bible for help in
daily life.  Aroeas of‘experience most vitally touched by
the story include'religious aotivitées, citizenship, recrea-

tion, general group life, friendship, and aesthetic interests.
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(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plot== Contrast
of the three princesses as they fail or succeed in building

their towers and receive punishment or reward accordingly.

2e¢ Genersl Characteristicse
' (a) Drematic interest-= Struggle to‘go to upper

roam; sinister étmosphere of thq cellar; changes in life of
the princesses as they obéy or disobgy the instructions.

(b) 'Lgfe-like characters and contrast between
good and evile= The princesses react to their surroundings
as normal young girls; strong contrast between the Princess
Excelsa and the other twoe

(¢) Truthful portrayal of life-= The changing of
character wrought in the princesses by their own actions is
according to moral and spiritual lawse |

(d) Realistic stories=- Although the story has
fanciful touches, its implications ere very real and true
to life. It is really more of an allegory than a fairy
story. Aliegories can be used successfully with this sge

group if they illustrate truths from real lifee

t

3e Structure.
(a) The beginning must be interesting=- Prin-
cqsses are seeking a ﬁome.
(b) The body must move rapidly with action--
Each princess is tested in turn as to the use she makes of

her upper rodne

23616
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(¢) The climex must be stirring with high interest
== The vi'.sit',of the’King's messenger brings great disa’ppoiﬁ‘b;
ment or great joye

(d) The conclusion must be éatisfying- The prine
coss who really used her upper room is rewardede The other
two princesses miss joy at the last because they did not

obey the laws to attain ite

Lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavore=- The story should not be used
without ‘certain chenges, but adaptation is easy. Suggested
changes sre aa:: follow;, the numerals in parentheses corresponding
to the numeralls in the storye.

(a) Background.

(1) The cellar should be called simply an
underground room end no mention should be made of a fur-
nace, as the average Chinese girl knows nothing of this
method of héa“cing. "Damp air® may be substituted for
“*furnace draught™ and "poisonoﬁs gases™ in the places
i‘eferring to the effect of the cellar on health. |

(2) "Domes" should be changed to "curved
roofs" to fit i:éx ,withtchinese architestures

(b): Elimination and explanation.

(3) No mention should be made of the mina=
rets of the ;}alace és these are foreign to Chinese
architecture.

(¢) Substitution of Chinese names.
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(4) Chinese names for the princesses are
suggested as follows-l

Decellg==w= A Yin (Loving Concealment)

Torra==---- Ai Yung (Loving Glory)

Excelsa=—--~ Ai Djeng (Loving Truth)

Ce . Examination and Adaptation of

"The Men ¥ho Made Himself a Paintert®

ls The Story in Its Original Form.

Michel had been working all day in the gardene Dinner time
came and the hot noon day sun beat down upon his head, but he had no
time for food or rests His chisel seemed almost to fly, es he chipped
away at the piece of yellow marbles Supper time came and still the
boy was not hungrye The thing in his hands was no longer just a lump
of stone, but the head of a queer old man with pointed ears snd a wide
grinning mouthe 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. o :

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

Michel started and jumped to his feet, as_his wealthy guard-
ian spoke. MBut see, Maestro, see my marble faun. Is he not worth
the loss of two meals? Some day, Maestro Lorenzo, I mean to be a 1
great sculptor, and all the world shall come to see my marble faun.™"

More than twenty years passed, and Michel Angelo, now a man,
was walking excitedly up and down a great Italian piere He was
directing some workmen who were carrying from a ship, blocks of marble
so beautiful in their coloring, thst 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 of these blocks of marble seemed just a shell covering up a human
form that his genius and tools would soon bring to lighte The dream

* o @& & o o

1, Menusl for Girls' Clubs (Published in Chinese by the Chinese

National Ye We Cs Ae), DPPe 16,176
2. By Constance L. Warren (Contr:.buted by Miss Hulde Neibuhr).
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of the boy in the garden was about to come truee The mighty Pope had
promised Michel Angelo that he should make a huge tomb with scores of
marble figures on ite 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 Italye

And at last it had-comee

Soon the marble was piled high in his workshop, and the
soculptor was at worke His helpers stood around watching, as the
great figure grew from a block of lifeless marbles Every quiek blow
of Michel Angslo's powerful arm hit trus, and he never seemed to tires
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 gardene

Suddenly the door of the shop flew open, and a messenger of
the Pope'!s rushed in.

"Michel Angelo, Buonarotta Pope Julius? requests your presw
ence at his rooms, and, immediatelye."

Michel Angelo looked longingly at the half finished statue.
Then he threw his chisel and hammer to the floore ™fatch the shop,"
he said to the helpers, and let no one see the statues The Pope has
ealled me, but I shall soon be back to worke® ,

Little did the soulptor dream as he followed the messenger
what important news awaited hime [Fearlessly he came before the man -
whose word was law all over the world of thet day. Calmly he waited
for the Pope to spealke :

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

Now Michel Angelots heart felle Well he knew that these
other men, jealous of his power, had chosen this way to ruin hims
They knew that he had done little painting and that he must surely
fail on such a task as thise But the Pope had spoken his will.

For a moment Michel Angelo stood with head bowede He saw
the dream of a lifee-time vanishede He saw his work and himself
laughed at by men. He was & sculptor, not a paintere Better to run
away and leave it all thm to try to do the impossiblee - Just for a
mement he held his head down as he thought of these thingses Then he
s-braightened himself, and looked the Pope squarely in the eyee.

™ am not a painter, your Excellency, but if it be your de=
s:.re, I will decorate the Sistine Chapele And I shall show men that
what Michel Angelo begins, he does not fail to doe"
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That night Michel Angelo did not sleep at alle All night
he thoughte. TWhat paintings would be great enough to fitly cover the
high veulted ceiling of the 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 worke First a great wooden
scaffolding was built so that he could resdhelear up to the dim barrele
shaped celilings Day after day, in the early morning Michel Angelo
olimbed to the top of the scaffolding, earrying his brushes and paintse
Weoks passed and the painting was growinge

Then one night, there was a rainstorm, and the next morning
found his weeks labor all faded and ruined from the dempnesse Because
he wes not e painter he had not known just how to mix his paintse It
was hard indeed to say now, ™What Michel Angelo begins , he does not
fail to doe"™ But he took some lessons, beginnerts lessons, and
learned to mix his paints Just righte Again the work begane

He had to lie on his back on the seaffolding to paint the
ceilinge The light that ceme through the narrow windows was dim, and
the paint often dripped down from the ceiling into his eyes, nearly
blinding hime Only the Pope was allowed to watch the work, and he at
last grew tired of looking up at the man, lying on his baclk painting
awey, tirelessly, patiently, throughout the dayse Weeks went by, and
months, and years, and still, every day this tall man climbed to his
lonely worke His neck and eyes became so strained from working in
such a strange position that when he wished to read in the evening he
had to lie down and hold his book ebove his head.

People forgot that there was such a man as Michel Angseloe
Even the Pope often forgot to pay him for his work and the artist's
clothes became ragged, and his body 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
Popee Again he entered the Pope's rocmse

"The work is done,. your Excellency, the seaffolding is down.
To~morrow the Chapel cen be opened that all may see my worke"

Morning ceme snd people passing through the streets were
surprised to see the long=closed Chapsl doors now open widee - Michel
Angelo watched from e dark corner, as the first curious ones straggled
ine For a vhile they looked around blindly until their eyes became
sccustomed to the dim lighte Then some of them looked up and up in-
+t0 the far-awsy vaulted ceilinge The artist looked, as slowly their
wondering eyes traveled from one end of the room to the othere S5till
unseen by them, he heard the first murmure

"It is a miraclel No humer hand could have done this won-
derful thinge*
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And enother voice=--"Lookt The whole history of the world
from Adem to the blessed Jesus Christ is spread out before us in
mighty pictures. Surely he who did this is the greatest painter
this world shall ever know, and these the greatest paintingss How
he must have loved his workl  Surely he was borm a painter.”

And Michel Angelo; standing lonely and apart, felt a great
Jjoye -
"I wanted to be a sculptor, but I made myself a painter;
what Michel Angelo begins, he does not fail to. doe"

2¢ Comparison of the Story with Stendards Set upe
(Using tital numerals and letters to correspond with sumary in
Chapter II)
1. Messages
(a) Special needs-- Essentiel eleﬁents of Chris-
tian character which the intermediate girl needs to develop
end which are stfessed in the story are patience, self-con=
trol, industry and4diligence, and devotion t0 purposes
The story aslso appeals because it tells of high achievement
through creative efforte
(b) Aim of Christian education-= To help the
pupil live aska Christian,inkall lifewgituations, specifi=
cally in situations demanding the virtues listed abovee
idreas of experience most vitelly touched by the story in-
ciude econamic life, vocational preparation, and aesthetiec
interestse.
(e) Clearness of purpose in the plot~ Michel

Angelo overcomes all difficulties through his industry and

devotione

2e¢ General Cheracteristiecs.
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(a) Dramatic interest-=- Great hopes of the sculp-
tor dashed to Pieces in a moment by the Pope's announcement,
struggle in overcoming first failure and suoéeeding diffim
cultiesy culminating in acclaim of the people at laste

(b) Life-like characters and contrast between good
and evil-= A story from real life; contrast between Michel
Angelo and the artists who were jealous of hime

(e¢) Truthful portrayal of life-= & story from
life. . |

(d) Realistic stories-= A biographicel incidente

Structure.

(a) The beginning must be interesting=- Michel
disdaining food end rest while intent on his sculpturinge

(b) The body must ﬁove rapidly with action-= Boy-
hood efforts followed rapidly by a great commission from the
Popee Then dissppointment, struggle, and triwmph in quieck
successione A '

(e) The climax must be stirring with high inter=
68tmm MichelVMQelo wai’cing for ;bhe reaction of the people
to his worke

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-~ The art-

ist*s joy in his achievemente

Lie Adaptetion for Chinese Flavor=-- Suggested changes are as

followsy the numersals in parentheses corresponding to the numereals

in the storye
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(a) Beackground-- As the story is biographical,
the backgrouhd should not be cheangede
(b) Elimination or explanation~~ Before the
story is told some Chinese exemples of stome sculpture
should be recalled and the statement made thet sculpture is
also an 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 buriede Mi=-
chel Angelo was a grest sculptor and painter who lived in
Italy over four hundrgad years ago, an age when some of the
world's greatest art was produceds At that time the men
who was at the head of the chlristian Church was called the
Popes " He had as much power as a king often hase The msn
who was Pope during Michel Angelo;s life wanted to erect a
megnificent tomb for‘himself. He had a very beautiful
church called the Sistine Chepel for his own private use,
end he wented thié building decoratede This churéh is
femous and den be seen in Rame to=daye (If possible a
picture of it should be shown.) Another Italien men in
the story is Lorenzo ;ie Medici, who was faﬁxous An history
and was the guardian of Michel Angelo when he was & young
boye | |
(1) ®Fawn" should be eliminated, as: Chinese
are mot femiliar with western mythology end the term
is' not necessary to the storye "Marble statue™ may

be substituted for ite
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(2) "Buonerott™ and "Julius™ should be elim=
inated, as t_hesé nemes are not ﬁecessafy to the storye
The other Ttalien nemes will be hard enough for Chinese
girls to master without adding unnecessarily to theme
| (¢) Substitution of Chinese nemes== If & relisble
dictionary gives Chinese translations of the proper names
in the story, these may be mentionede Even if Chinese
nemes are used, the Italien nemes should be taught also, as

the girls should be familier with theme.

De Summery

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 adeptetion to give Chinese flavore It is evidentr fram the above
comparisons thet both ™the Palace Beautiful® and "The Man Who Made Hime
self a Pé.inter"‘ meet the stendards set in Cﬁapter II so fer es messsge,
genereal charac%eristios, and structure are concernede "™rhe Palace
Beautiful® mey be made more effective to Chinesse 1isteﬁel;s by elimine=
ting one ‘i:erm foreipn to Chinese architecture, substituting three other
terms for those used in the story, and by giving the princesses-Chinese
nsmes which deseribe their >persona1ities. "The Man Who Made Himself
a Painter™, being a biographical sketch, is hohchanged so far as backe
ground is’concerne'd, but needs some preliminary explana‘bi;:m concerning

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



~36m

of the Italien people during the.time of Michel Angeloe For purpose
of simplificetion, the "marble faun® is called a "marble stetue™ and
two proper nsmes are eliminated. If the importaﬁt proper nemes in
the story have been translated into stendard terms eppearing in dice
tionaries, the Chinese transletions could be given with the English

namess
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CHAPTER IV

STORLIES CHOSEN ON THE BASIS OF STANDARDS SET UP IN
THIS THESIS

Ae Introduction

After reading many stories and biographies, twenty were
selected to be tested like the samples in Chapter IIIol In this
chepter these twenty stories will be canpare§ with the stendards in
order to show that they meet the requisites for use in Christien edu=
cation of Chinese é;irls of intermediste agee Each story will be anae
lyzed in detail to show how it meets specific needs of Chinese girls
of intermediate age and also meets the aims of Christian educatione
Each story has special value in meeting only one or two of these
needs and aims, but the messege of the story oftem has concomitant
values which meet the others listede These concomitant values may
be very important in .the total impact of the story on the life of the
girle The stories are arranged according to their special values in
meeting specifiec needs listed in Chapter 11.2 ‘The "Comparison with
sté.ndards;". in abbreviated form for each sfory follows in this chapters
Reference numerals in the body of a s’cofy do not refer to footnotes,
but to adaptations suggested in the “Comparison with Standards", in

3

the seme manner as described in Chapter IITe” 1In order to keep the

title numerals and letters of the form “COmparisén with Standards®

o & & o o O

1. Ante, ppe 18 ff.
2. @te, pp. 5-9.
3¢ Ante, DPDe 18.
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the same as in thpter II, the titles of groups of the stories will
not be numberede The twenty stories in full are in the appendixe
Some additional good stories which could not be included because of
lack of space, will be listed with the twenty storieé under the approe=

priate headingse

Be Comparison of Stories with Standerds Set Up

Stories of Truthfulness and Honesty

1

The Necklace _q_g Truth

le Message

(a) Special needs== Truthfulnesse .

(b) Aims of Christian Educetion== To develop Christ~like
charactere Areas of experience touched are family
life and general group life.

(e¢) 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 emberrassmente

D¢ Genersl Cheracteristics
(a) Dramatic interest-= Change in the necklace whenever
Coralie deviated from the truth; her embarrassment;
end the emusement of her schoolmatese

(b) Lifewlike characters and contrast between good and
ovile= Coralie and her schoolmates seem very reale

(c) Truthful portreyal of life-= The story portreys life
truthfullye ‘

® o & o ¢ o

le Appendix, pelOls
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3e Structure
(2)

()

Realistic storiese~ Although a fairy story, it is alle=
gorical in nature, and illustrates a vital truth for
livinge

The begiming must be interesting-- A little girl telle
ing liest ~

The body must move rapidly with actione~ Visit to Mer=
lin; presentation of the necklace; lying to the classw

mates and dramatic change in necklacee

(o)
(a)

Lo ﬂdaptat.;xon
(2)

(b)
(e)

le Mossage

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

The conclusion must be satisfying-- Coralie learns to
tell the truthe

for Chinese Flavor

Background

(1) Chenge "apron™ to "fan"s A Chinese woman would
. not be wearing an "apron™ under the circumstancese

(2) Change ™a negro coachmen with his hair powdered™
to "a coachman with a long silk gown".

(3) Chaxige "Pootman™ to "servants™.
Elimination 6;' explaxklatioﬁ-- None neededs
Substitutioh of Chinese names:

(4) Corslie and Merlin should both be given Chinese,
nanesSe

Jade

e o s o o 0

le Appendix, 1pelOlje
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(a) ©Special needs=~ Truthfulness; industry and diligence;
honesty; patiences

(b) Aims of Christian Bducation-= To develop Christelike
charactere Areas of experience touched are economic
life, vocational preparation, and assthetic interestse

(¢) Clearness of purpose in plote= At considersble saorie
fice to his pride, Moy Ling overcomes the temptation
to pass off imperfect work as perfecte

2e¢ General Characteristics

(s) Dramatic interest~= The jade bargaining; permission to
carve the bracelet; ridicule of the neighborss chipping
of the flower on the last day; spiritual conflict and
victory over temptatione .

(b) Life=-like characters and contrast between good and evile-
The story seems to be one from life.

(o) Truthful portrayel of life~e The story seems truee

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

(a) The beginning must be interesting=-- Moy Ling pictured
as carvinge

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-= Buying of the
jadey permission to carve a bracelet; neighbors ridiecule
as Moy Ling casrves; chipped flower at the end; Moy L:.ng's
lie; preparation for the feaste

(¢) The climex must be stirring with high interest-= Moy
. Ling's struggle and victory, resulting in showing the
defect in the carvinge

(@) The conclusion must be satisfying-= Father's praise and
Moy Ling's peace of hearte -

Additional Story of Truthfulness and Honesty

"The Ste John's Fund™ by Homer Greene in ™The Amerioan Boy'e
Reprinted in "Worship Programs. and storles for Young People™ by Alice
Ae Bgyse .
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Omitted Paragraphs Insert after the paragraph on "Structure™ on

vage L3

lie Adaptation for Chinese flavor

(a) Background-=- No change needede

(b) Elimination or explanationw=

(1)

(2)
(3)
(L)

(5)

Eliminate to end of paragraphe These
sentences are for fgmerican listenerse

Eliminate this paragraphs
Eliminate this sentence.

Eliminate this paragraph which is exw
planation for American listenerse

Eliminate to end of paragraphe

(¢) substitution of Chinese names== No change needede



Stories of Kindness and Love

The ChristeChildte Gues‘bl

le Messags

(a) Special needs=-~ Kindness; industry and diligence; feele
ing of brotherhood toward ell; poise; courage and brave
ery; cheerfulness; love; gratitude; faithy cooperationg
vitel religious lifes ideal family relationships; ap-
preciation of older generstione

(b) Aims of Christian Education== To love and trust God; to
love Jesus Christy to develop Christe-like character; to
widen cireles of friendship to ineclude all people; to
develop a Christian philosophy of lifee Areas of ox=
perience touched by the story are religious act1v1ties,
economic life, and family lifee

(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plot-~ Because the white
femily are kind to the wounded Indian boy, the Indien
chief protects them and releases their father whom he
has been holding as prisonere

2¢ General Characteristios

(a) Dramatic interest-=- Preparation for Christmas in the
face of illness of the mother, sbsence of the father,
and possible Indian attecks; arrival of the wounded
Indian boy; the care given him; coming of the Indisns
and their recognition of Papeto, arrival of the Pather.

(b) Ljife=like characters and contrast between good and
ovil== An incident fram lifes

~%(e) Truthful portrayal of lifew-w= A real incident.

(d) Realistic stories=- A real incidente

3e Structure

(a) The beginning must be interesting=- Jean calls to his
gisters

le Apperdizx, :-p.108.



(b)

()

(4)

/G

The body must move rapidly with action-=- Prepara’c:.ons
for Christmas; warning concerning the Indians; grande
motherts story and preparation for the Christmas guest;
errival of Papetos care of Papetoe

The climax must be stirring with high intereste= Arrival
of the Indians, recognition of Papeto, and the placing of
the white feather above the doorwaye

The conclusion must be satisfying-= Retura of the fathere

Lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor

l.

(2)
()

()

Background-- Ho changes

Elimination or explanation=- A brief introductory state=
ment should be made concerning the life of early Ameri=
ecan settlers, noting that many came from Europe, sescke

-ing religious freedom; that their houses were simple

with open fireplaces, and that Indians were a great dane
gore Scalping knives and the use of the white festher
of peace should be explained as well as tribal life
with a chiefe It should be noted that land could be
procured simply by living on it, but that after claime .
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 lgwe The story deals with French peoplee

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 explaineds

(1) "Burghers .of New Amesterdam® should be elime
inated and "law" substituted for ite

Substitution of Chineé;e Nameg=- The names of people may
be used as they are or tremsliterateds Slight expla=
nations should be made after two of the names as fol-
lowss

(2) Pipitan, an Indian friend.

(3) Powshags, an Indian tribes

1

How Rangagamy Got His Water

Appendix, >pelllje
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e

Message

()

(b)

KO)

Special needs-- Unselfishness; protection of the
younger and weakere

Ains of Christien Educetion-e= To develop Christelike

character; to widen circles of friendship to include

gll peoplee Aress of experiences touched are recre=
ation and general group lifee

Clearness of purpose in plot~= Edward secrifices his
cake to help a younger boy out of his difficultye

General Chargcteristics

(a)

(v)

()
(a)

Structure

()

()

(o)

(d)

Dremetic interest-= Necessity of getting water before
ten; Rengasamy bullied by the big boys; Edward!s tacte
ful handling of the situation and sacrifice of the
cekese

Life=like characters and contrast between good and evilee=
4an actuel inecidente Contrast between Edward and the
bulliese

Truthful portrayal of life-w A real incident.

Reéalistic stories=- An incident from lifes

The beginning must be 1nterest1ng—- Edwerds starts off
to buy some cakee

The body must move rapidly with actione-=- Rengasamy goes
for water end meets Edward; Edward buys his cakesj
finds Rengasemy being bullled- attempts to lure boys

_ewsy by telling them 1nterest1ng factse

The climax must be stirring with high interestms= Ede

“ward's sacrifice of his cakes to lure the big boys eway °

from the water faucete

The conclusion must be satisfying-=- Rengasemy gets
his watere The conclusion might be better if the
strenger sdded a word of praise to Rangasamy and the
story concluded with Edward!s statement, "0, I go to
school where wetre taught to treat others as wefd
like them to treat us®.
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Lis Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(&) Background-= No changes
(b) Elimination or explanation-= In the introductory pars-
graph, attention should be drawn to the fact that pube
lic water faucets in some Chinese cities must be
similar to those in India.

(1) Reference to Bombey should be eliminateds
Location of the erby is not importante

(2) The sentence concerning the reason for Ede
werd!'s neme should be omitted.

(3) This’vparagraph‘, beginning with the second
sentence and including the first clause of
the succeeding paragraph should be eliming=
tede

(¢c) Substitution of Chinese names
(L) Edward may be transliterated into Chinesee

(5) Rangesamy may be transliterated into Chineses

Additionel Stories of Kindness and Love

"rhe Bishop and the Candlesticks®, from "Worship Progrems

and Stories for Young People™ by Alice Ae Bayse Adapted from ™Les
Misersbles™ by Vietor Hugoe . ; .

"The Quest for the Holy Grail"™, adapted from "The Vision
of Sir Leunfal™ by Lowelle Contributed by Miss Hulda Niebuhre

Stories of Unselfishness

Cabbages for Chris hnasl

o o & o & o

le Appendix, ‘pellbs
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(a) Special needs-~ Kindness; unselflshness§ feeling of

(b)

()

brotherhood toward all; sympathy; gratitudes vital
religious lifee

Aims of Christian Education~= To develop Christelike
cheractere The areas of experience touched by the
story are educational activities and economic life.

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 streete

2e¢ General Characteristics

(a)

(b)
(c)
(d)
3. Structure
(=)

®)

()

Dramatic interest-- Arrival of Christmas money fram

dmerica; conflict between buying food for a Christmas
feast for themselves or getting books for the school
library; accident with the cebbages; money gone; its
return; struggle to give the money to the poor girl.

Life-like characters and contrast between good and
evil== The schoolgirls are true to typses

Truthful portrayal of life-= The incident is a truthe
ful portrayal of life in = :Chinese Christian schools

Realistic stories~= The s tory seems real whether it
actually happened or not.

The beginning must be interesting=-- A breathless
schoolgirl calling excitedly to her classmates.

The body must move rapidly with action== drrival of
the Christmas moneys dispute concerning its use; the
shopping tour; the accident; disappearance of the
money; return of the cabbage=venders

The climax must be stirring with high interest=- Money
given to the cabbage venders

The conclusion must be satisfying-= Gratitude of the
cabbage vender and her gift to the studentse



-G

lie adaptetion for Chinese Flavor

le Message

(a)

()

()

No changes neededs

Durer!s "Praying Hands“;

Special needs-=- Unselfishness; lovey cooperation;
gratitude; devotion to purpose; vital religious life;
friendshipe

Aims of Christian Education== To develop Christelike
character; to develop a Christian philosophy of lifes
4reas of experience touched are religious activities,

- economic life, vocational preparation, sesthetic

interests, and friendship.

Clearness of purpose in plot-= Durer's friend after
sacrificing his art career for Durer, continues to
pray for hime Durer shows his gratitude by painting
his friend's hands in prayere

2» General Cheracteristios

(2)
(v)

(e)
- (d)

3e Struocture

()

1. Appendix,

Drematic interest-- Struggle of the artists; Albertts
success; tragedy of friendts failure; ‘the prayer scenas

Life=like characters and contrast between good and
ovile=~ A biographical incident.

Truthful portrayal of life== A story from life.

Realistic stories=- A biographical incidente

The beginning must be interesting=-=- In the first para=
graph, conflict between the lad's ambition and family
povertye The opening sentence.would be better if it
pictured Albert Peinting and drawings Then details as
Yo . birth snd nationality might follows -

¢ & s o » @
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(b) The body must move rapidly with action~- Opportunity
. for study; struggle with poverty; plan for cooperationg
Albertts success; friend!'s failuree

(¢) The climsx must be stirring with high intereste=w Friend
praying for Alberts -

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying== Albert's gratitude
and determination to paint "The Praying Hends™e
Lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-~ No changes
(b) Eliminetion or explanation--= None needede .
(¢) Substitution of Chinese names-- Standard Chinese trang-

lations of the proper names should be used with the
English namess

Additional Stories of Unselfishness:

"For Mother®™ from Stories for Special Days" by Margaret
Egzlestone . .

Mary Matthews®! Missionary Package" from "Stories for Spe=
cial Days" by Maprgaret Eggleston. , .
.Stories of Devotion to Purpose

Singing Himself Free::l

‘le Message '

- (a) Special needs=-- Industry and diligence; unselfishness;
feeling of brotherhood toward ally willingness to
serve; patience; cooperation; devotion to purpose;
thoughtfulness of elders; high achievement; service
to society; direction toward a future vocation; service

- to society; passion for educations

® e ¢ s o @
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(b) Aaims of Christian Education-= To develop Christelike
character; to widen circles of friendship to include
all peoplee Areas of experience touched are relige
ious activities, economic life, vocational preparation,
.family life, and aesthetic interests.

{(¢) Clearness of purpose in plote= Struggle of Roland
. Hayes to become a great singer and his final success.

2e General Characteristics

(2) Dramatic intersste- Struggles with poverty; the first
. solo~ awskening to the call of real music; struggles
in Boston; the great Boston concerts

(b) Life-like characters and contrast between good and
evil-= Biographical sketche

(e) Truthful portrayal of life-= From lifes

(d) Realistic stories-= Biographye

3e Structure

(a) The beginuning must be interesting-- Boys and mother
trudging along the roade -

. " (b) The body must move rapidly with action=-- Search for
. school end work; Rolandts factory work; the first solog
the awakening; Fiske University; struggles in Bostone

(¢) 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 humanAexperience.

Le Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-- No changes

(b) EBlimination or explanation~- Brief introductory state=
ment as to the difficulties of negroes in America.

(l) @Geographical names of this type may be elim=
inateds The story may be given a location
simply by seyinz that they were journeying
to a city where educational advantages would
be bettere



1.

2.

1.

()

Message

(a)

(v)

~52=

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

(3) The name of the University may be amittede
Substitution of Chinese names.

(L4} The standard Chinese neame for Boston should
. be used with the English names Regular
English names of the main characters in the
story may be usede

The Jester's Sword1

Special needs-- Kindness; willingness to serve;
sympathy; courage and bravery; cheerfulness; loves
self=control; devotion to purpose; keeping promises -
and pledges; faithfulness to duty; vital religious
life; inspiration for high achievemente.

Aims of Christian Zducsatione= To love God and depend
on Him for strength; Christelike character; to develop
a Christian philosophy of lifee Areas of experience
touched are religious activities and vocational prepa=
ratione

Clearness of purpose in plot== Aldebaron 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 swords To
help people gain spiritual victories is the highest

" achievemente But the friar teaches: that such achievew

ment is only possible through relience on God's powere

General Characteristiecs

()

(b)

Drematic intereste= Contrast between Aldebaront's
orippled body and his former physicel prowess; his
great spiritual strugglee

Life-like characters and contrast between good and

¢ *» & & » O
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evile Aldebaron and the friar are life-like characters.

(e) Truthful portrayal of life-~ The struggles and triumphs
follow spiritual and moral lawse

(d) Realistic stories-- @n imaginary tale of heroic achievee
ment which rings true to lifee
3e Structurs

(a) The beg:.nm.ng ‘must be interesting-- Birth of a child and
predictions of the astrologerse

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-= Aldebaron's
conquests; his crippling; his despair; mesting with the
Jester; Aldsbaron's struggle; the friar's lessone

(¢) The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Alde-
baronts triumph with the child end distraugh'b mane

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying== Aldebaron's rad:.ant
life and great honor at his death. S
lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-~ No chengee

(b) Elimination or explenation=-= A brief introductory state=
ment should be made touching on the following pointss

The light of the moon and planets is reflected from
the sune

The role of the astrologer in the Middle Ages in
Buropes / ‘

The role of the knight,.

The role of the friar.

The role of the Jester; his peculiar dress; come
parison with the Chinese story tellere If possible
show a picture of a Jesters

(¢) substitution of Chinese Names

(1) A Chinese transliteration of Aldebaron should
"~ be usede

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



“Slj

nese term interpreting his functione

Additional Stories of Devotion to Purpose

"I Will® from "Stories for Special Days™ by Margaret Eggles-
tone (Story of Amna Howard Shaw) .

"Janie's School Days™ from "Fireside Stories for Girls in

Their Teens" by Margaret Egglestone .
(Bmphasizes devotion to purpose in securing an education)

Stories of Keeping Promises and Pledges

How a Boy Kept His Wordl

————

le Message

(a) Special needs-~ Loyalty; unselfishness; courage; love;
keeping promises and pledges; friendships

(b) Aims of Christian Educationw= To develop Christelike
characters The area of experience touched is friend=
shipe ’

(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plote= Damon takes the
. place of his friend, Pythias, in prison, while the latter
visits his femily before his executions If Pythias does
not return by a certain date, Damon will be executed in
his places After surmounting meny difficulties, Pythias
returns in time, thus keeping his word to his friende

2¢ General Chearascteristics
(a) Drematic interest=- drrest of Pythias; Damon takes his
place in prison; Pythies goes home; struggles on the

return journey; arrival at the last mamente

(b) Life=like characters snd contrast between good snd e vile~

® & & o o O
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Story has foundation in a real incidents Contrast
between the ruler and the two friendse

(¢) Truthful portrayal of life-= A real incident.

(d) Realistic stories=- A real incidente

3e Structure

() The beginning must be interesting-= Soldier sends for
Py‘bhias. ' .
(b) The body must move rapidly with action-= Pythias ime

prisoned and condemned to diey Desmon takes his place;
Pythias goes home for farewells; difficultiss on return

tripe

(¢) The climax must be stirring with high interest=e Arrival
of Pythias just in time to save Damone

(d) The conclusion must be satisfyinge-- Dsmon and Pythias
both freede ,
lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-=- No changes
(b) Elimination or explanation=-- None needéd.
(¢) Substitution of Chinese names-- None neededs

Names may be used as they aree The standard trans-
letion of Greek”should be used. '

Stories of Faithfulness to Duty

Nahum ,Pr'incel

® o o ¢ © O
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le Message

(2)

(b)

()

Special Needs-~ Willingness to serve both neighbors
and ‘country; patriotism; and faithfulness to dutye
The story will make & special appeal to Chinese girls
because of its stress on love of countrye

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

Clearness of purpose in the plot-~ Nahum, through faithe
fulness to duty and willingness to serve in cummon,
every=day ways, gave more vital help to his country than
if he had been a soldiers

2¢ General Charscteristiecs

(2)
()

(e)
(9)

3e Struocture

(a)

(b)

(e)

(@)

Dramatic interest=- Nahum bitterly disappointed hecause
his lameness prevents him from fighting for his country;
arrivel of stranger soldiers while Nahum is helping the

‘widow; urgency of the horseshoeing; final reaslization

it was the Generalt's horsee

Like-like characters and contrast betwsen good and e vilee
A story from real lifee.

Truthful portrayal of life~= A story from lifes

Realistic stories-= & story from lifee

-~

The beginning must be interesting~- Boy watching his
father snd others go to join the armyes

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

The climax must be stirring with high intereste-
Nshum wondering whose horse he is shoeing end finally
realizing it is the General's horses

The conclusion must be satiéfying-- Report of victory



Lie
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le

~57=

and Nehum's joy in his share in ite

Adeptation for Chinese Flevor

(a) Background-= s the story relates an historical incident,
the background should not be changede

(b) Elimination end explanation~- Before the story is told,
a brief explanstory statement should be made to the
effect that over a hundred and fifty yesrs ago, the

- American colomies fought a war with England to gain
their freedome The story refers to an incident during
the were ‘

(1) ™Revolutionary™ should be eliminated and
references simply made to the war between the
American colonies and Englends

(2) M"Lincoln" should be eliminatede Reference to
the "General®™ is sufficiente Otherwise still
more . explenation is needed to avoid confusion
with Abrehsm Lincoln.

(3) "New Hempshire"™ should be eliminated snd "the
State™ substituted for it unless the girls

have recently studied the geography of the
Ue Se As

(4) "Bemnington" should be eliminated and reference
made simply to "the battlee

(c) Substitution of Chinese nemes.

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

Jimmie S‘band-Byl

Message

(&) Special needs-- Willingness to serve; coursge; end
faithfulness to dutye

.dppendix, >Pel38,
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(b) Aims of Christian Education-= To help the pupil live
as a Christian in all life-situations, specifically
in situations demanding the virtues listed aboves
This story also helps to widen circles of friendship
by interesting the pupil in the people of Labradore
Areas of experience touched by the story include
vocational preparation and general group lifes

(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plote= Jimmie stayéd
- where Dre Grenfel left him in bitter cold and with
hungry dogs until s messenger found hime
2e Gensral Characteristics
(a) Drematic interest-- Jimmie alone over night in the
snow with hungry dogs; his efforts to feed the dogs;
his illness and loss of & hand and foote

(b) Life=like characters and contrast between good and
- evile= A story from real lifee

(e) Truthful portrayal of life~= A story from lifee
(d) Realistic stories-- An incident from Drs Grenfel's
lifee
Ze Structure

(a) The beginning must be interesting~-- Jimmie travelling
over the snowe

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-- Jimmie begins

: to drive Dre Grenfel's sled; left alone; stands by;
loses hend and foote.

(c) The climax must be stirring with high intereste= Zne
putation of a foot end hand; but Dre Grenfel's pro-
vision of & wooden leg and a hook for a hande

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- Jimmie's new work
and new nemee
Le .adaptation for Chinese Flavor

(e) Background-- As the story is biographical, the back=
ground should not be changeds

(b) Elimination or explenation-- A brief introductory



e

2e

1.

()

Message

()

()

(e)

=50=

. statement should be made concerning Dr. Grenfel's

work and the menner of travel in Labrador, which
should be located on & map if possiblee Wild animal
life of the region, with special mention of moose,
should also be discusseds

Substitution of Chinese nanmes

(1) Dre Grenfel's Chinese name should be taught
with his English neme, and a good Chinese
equivalent found for "standwby™ (Probably
Koo=deh=dju=di), "Jimmie™ and "Moore"™ may
be used as they aree )

The Patch _9_{ Bluel

Special needs=- Willingness 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 contributione

Aims of Christian Education-= To develop Christ-like
charactere Areas of experience touched are vocam
tional preparation, family-life, and general group-
lifae

Clearness of purpose in plot-- Although Alice does
her best, she feels her embroidered pateh is not
worthy of being sent to the princesse But later she
learns her patch is essentisl to the campletion of
the guilt.

General Characteristics

()

®

Appendix,

Drematic interest-- The princess' illness; Alidets
‘difficulties caused by responsibility for her grande-
mother; withholding the patech; princess! continued
illness until the quilt was completes

Life-like characters and contrast between good and
evil-= Alice reacts as many a girl woulde

® & o s & @®
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(a)

Truthful portrayal of life-= The story follows splrltual
and moral lawse

Realistic stories-~ The story is allegoricel in nature,
portreying a vital truth for livinge

3¢ Structure

(a)

(b)

(e)

. (d)

The beg:.nmng must be interesting-= Children's love for
the princesse

The body must move rapidly with action-- Devotion to the
princess; her illness; plans for the patehwork quilt;
Alice's difficulties; withholding the patch; journeying
to the palacee

The climax must be stirring with high interestw- Meeting
with the princess and beauty of the patch in the quilte

The conclusion must be satisfying== The princess' ro=

- covery and her love for Alicee

lis Adaptation for Chinese Flavor:

(=)
(v)

(e)

s

le Message

(=)

(b)

Background-= No chenges

Eliminetion or explenation== A brief introductory statee
ment as to what a patchwork quilt is likee

Substitution of Chinese names-~ A Chinese girlts neme
which means princess should be substituted for "Alice%e

Pierre's Pe.r'bl

Special needs-- Industry and diligence; willingness to
serve; cooperationg faithfulness to duty.

Aims of Christian Educetion-= To develop Christelike
charactere The areas of experiemce touched by the
story are religious activities, vocational preparation,

& & 8 ¢ o o
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“general group-life, and aesthetic interestse

Clearness of purpose in the plot-- Although Pierre feels
hisg part in cutting the plain glaess for a beautiful window

is not nearly as interesting nor as importent sg: the
work done by others on the beautiful eolored glass, he is

feithful at his tesk and is astonished when the finished
window is unveiled to find that his glass is radiant in
the angel's wings and in the face of Jesuse

De General Charescteristics

(=)

(b)

()

(a)

Drematic interest-- Pierre, a little envious of those
who have the more interesting work; unveiling of the
windowe

Lifew=like charscters and contrest between good and evile=
411 the characters seem reale

Truthful portreyal of life-= Reads like en actual expe=
rience in making a beautiful windowe

Realistic stories=—= Seems like an incident from lifee

Ze Struecture

(a)

(b)

(e)

(4)

The beginning mst be 1nterest1n == Ifuch ectivity in the
studioe

The body must move rapidly with action-- Pierre envies
those who work with the colored glass, but continues
his task faeithfully; serves in many small wayss; notices
the smell things which together make a besutiful world;
unveiling of the windowe

The c¢limax must be stirring with high interest-= Pierre
learns the importance of his glass in the windowe

The conclusion must be satisfying-- Words of Pierre, the
mester, and the priest on the mesning of it alls

lie .daptation fa Chinese Flavor

(a) Background-- No changes

(b) Eliminstion or explenation-- If possible at the begine

ning, some pictures of beautiful windows should be
shown end a brief explanation givem of how the work is

donee



w2

(1) The nemes of the French workmen should be
omittede Simple references to them as Mother
workmen" is sufficiente

(2) oOmit "The window was a Jesse window, and"

(c) Substitution of Chinese nemes=-

(3) The Chinese eguivalent of "Peter™ may be used
for Pierree . .

Stories of Willingness to Forgive

The Lost Enmyl

le Message
(a) Speciel needs-- Love; willingness to forgivee

(b) Aims of Christian Education-= To help the pupil live
as & Christian in all lifewsituations, specifically in
situations demending the virtues mentioned aboves
Areas of experience most vitally touched by the story
are economic life, general group life, and friendshipe

(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plot~- Allen unheppy over
quarrel with his best friemd, but unwilling at first to
teke steps toward reconciliastion, finally redeems
friend's dog from being put in the pound, thus meking
both himself and his former Wenemy"™ very happye

2¢ Genersl Characteristics

(&) Drametic interest-~ Allen's unhappiness and inner con=
fliet; excitement in the bakery; more inner conflicts
redemption of the doge

('b) Life=like characters and contrast betwsen good and evile=
.Mark, Allen, the mother, and the baker are all life-likes

® & o o o O
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(c) Truthful portraygl of life-~ The actions of the boys,
the baker, and the dogs are all true to lifee

(@) Realistic stories=w— A "life situation™ incidente

3e Structure

(a) The beginning must be interesting=- The beginning of
this story could be improved by starting out with conw
versation between Allen and his mothers

(b) The body must move rapidly with actione=~ From Allents
first inner conflict to the redemption of the dog, there
is repid action, featured by an angry baker and a
troublesome doge

(c) The climax must be stirring with high intereste= Allem's
rodamption of the dog is just in time to save hime

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- Reconciliation bew
tween the boyse

Lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-e

(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 doge  The dog would probably be
killed if the baker were influentiel enough

to make the police pay attention to Spindle's
destructive tendenciese .

(2) Although the Chinese are beginning to use all -
kinds of Western style baked goods, a big cake
with pink and white frosting would be more
'l:yp:.cal than a chocolate cakes

(b) El:un:matlon or explanation-~ None needede
(¢) Substitution of Chinese names.

(3) All the characters in the story should be
given ordinary Chinese nemese



" le Message

(2)

(b)

bl

Stories of Vital Religious Life

A Chief's Re'mangetl

Special needs-- Willingness to serve; humility; loves;
forbearance; devotion to purpose; willingness to fargives
vital religious life} inspiration for high achievement;
service to societye ‘ .

Aims of Christian Education=-= To lead to commitment of
life to Jesus Christ; Yo develop Christ=like character;
to widen circles of friendship to include all peoples

to further love for the church; to develop a Christian
philosophy of lifee  Areas of experience touched by the
story are religious activities, economic life, and gener=
al group lifes ‘

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 Christiane Instead he builds a Christian Church
and becomes a great Christisn leader of his tribes

2e¢ General Characteristics

(2)

(b)

()

Dramstic interest--~ Kobets plot; slander against
Lorskeng; the triel; Lorekeng robbed of all his propertys
building and dedication of the churche

Truthful portrayel of lifee- 4 real incident.

Realistic stories-== A real incidents

%e Structure

()

(b)

The beginning must be interesting=-~ The new chief
sitting for judgments

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

® o & 9 o @
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The climax must be stirring with high interest==-dedi-
cation of the new churche

The conclusion must be satisfying-- Happiness of
Lorakeng and his Christian ministry to his tribe.

Lie Adeptation for Chinese Flavor

(=)
()

(e)

le Message

()

(b)

()

2¢ Genersl

(=)

Background-- No changee

Elimination or explanation-= A brief introductory state=
ment might be made concerning the primitive tribal Iife
of some peoples in South Africa, and how they are under
the rule of the British government.

Substitution of Chinese names-=- The names of the people
may be used as they are, or transliterated into Chinesees

Ste Frencis and the Three Robbersl

Specisl needse-= Kindness; unselfishness; feeling of
brotherhood towsrd sll; willingness to serve ; sympathys
love; vital religious lifee

Aims of Christian Education== To lmow snd love Godg to
commit life to Jesus Christ; to develop Christwlike
character; to widen circles of friendship to include all
people; to develop a Christian philosophy of lifee
Aress of experience touched by the story are,

religious activities and economic lifee

Clearness of purpose in the plot-= 3 robber's life is
changed as he realizes the love of God which touches
him through the love of Ste Frencis in sending him
foode '

Chargcteristics

Dramatic interest—- Despair of Uncle Nello after his
motherts death; life as a robber; rejection by Brother

® o & & o O
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(b)

(c)
(a)

dngelo; surprise when Brother ingelo brings foode
Life=like characters and contrast between good and evil-=-
A story from lifee Contrast between the robbers and Ste
Francise

Truthful portresyal of life-= A story from lifes.

Realistic stories== A story from lifee

3o Struc'bure

(a)

()

(e)

(4)

The beginning must be interesting-= Contrast between
lsughing 'boy end an old mane

The body must move rapidly with action-- Introduction
through conversetion; Uncle Nello joins robbers after
death of his mother; haunting face of Brother Francisj
hunger' rejection by Brother Angelos Brother Angelo
arrives with bage

The climex must be stirring with high intereste=~ Openw
ing of the bag of food which Brother Francis has sente

The conclusion must be satisfying-= Reform of the rob=
bers.

Le .adaptation for Chinese Flavor

(a)
)

(e)

Background=~ No changes

Elimination or explanation-= A brief introductory statee
ment about Ste Francis of Assisi and the Little Poor Men.

(1) ™Monte Casale™ should be eliminated and mention
made only of a village in Italye

(2) From "Down the strest™ to "™Addio™ should be re=
vised, simply steting that, "4 lad of twelve
with a merry laughing face flung himself on the
ground at the old man's feetse

Substitution of Chinese names-= The other proper nemes
in the story should be used as they are, but the standard

Chinese name for St. Fre.nci|s should also be stated.
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3e

1.

Message

(2)

()

()

General

(2)

(®)

(e)

(a)
Structure

(a)

(b)

Appendix,
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The Latchstringl

Special needs== Faith; couragé end bravery; poise, vital
religious life; ideal home lifee

Aimg of Christian Education=--~ To love and trust Godg to
develop Christelike charscter; to widen circles of
friendship to include all people; to develop Christian
ideals of home lifej; to develop a Christian philosophy
of lifee Areas of experience touched by the story are
religious activities and femily lifes

Clearness of purpose in the plot-= The Tylers in danger
of Indien attack, decide their best protection is to
trust God and leave their latchstring out . as though

they were friendly to all comerse They are called fool=
hardy and one night pull the latchstring inside and fase
ten the doore But in the middle of the night, they de-
cide to put it out againe Shortly Indisns come, but
leave them umolested because of this evidence of their
friendliness and trust in Gode

Characteristics

Dramatic interest-- Danger of Indian attack and divided
opinion as to the best protection; fastening the latch;
sleeplessness; putting the latchstring out; arrivel and
departure of the Indians.

Life=like characters and contrast between good and evile=
An incident from lifee . ‘ ,

Truthful portreyal of life=-=- A real incident.

Realistic storiese= A real incidente

The beginning must be interesting-- Perhaps the door
should be barrede :

The body must move rapidly with actionw= Uncertainty

® o & o o 0
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as to the best course to take for the best protection;
latching the door; anxiety and sleeplessness; putting
the latchstring out againe.

(¢) The climax must be stirring with high interest--
Arrival and departure of the Indianse Household uns
harmede

(d) The conclusion must be satisfying-- The Indian's state~
mente

Lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor
(a) Background-- No change.

(b) Elimination or explanation-=~ A brief introductory
statement should be made concerning the danger from
Indiens to the pioneers in America and also sbout the
primitive cabin with its fireplace and latch~stringe
The significance of the latter when kept outside .
should be stressede

(¢} Substitution of Chinese names-= The characters may be
introduced with their English namese Then the femiliar
Chinese Biblical translations of Mary and James used
during the rest of the story.

The Paclkman's Whresl

le Message

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

(b) Aims of Christian Education=~ To lead to commitment
of life to Jesus Christ; to develop Christelike chare
acter; to stimulate a love for the Biblee The area
of ezperience touched by the story is religious active
itiese "

(¢) Clearness of purpose in the plot== A colportesur reads
passages of Scripture to a brigand who is threatening
his lifee The passages have such a deep influence

¢ o 0 0 s 0
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on the brigand that he not only spares the colporteur,
but also rescues him from a mob the following day and
later is saved from his own evil lifes

2¢ General Characteristiocs

(2)
(b)

-~ (e)
(@)

Ze Structure

(a)

(v)

(e)

Drematic interest==~ Colporteur threstened; builds fire

to burn his books; reads to the brigand; rescued by the
brigand.

Life=like characters end contrast between good and.ievil~=
An incident from lifee Strong contrast between the brige
and and the colporteoure

Truthful portrayal of life-= A true incidente

Realistic stories-= A true storye

The beginning must be interesting=~ Colporteur on e lone-
ly road in brigend aress

The body must move rapidly with actione- Colporteur
accused and threatened; builds fire; reads to brigends
brigand convinced of colporteurts innocence; colporteur
sells books in market places

The climax must be stirring with high interest-- Attack ‘

by the mob and rescue of the colporteur- by the brigande

lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor

(2)
(b)

()

Background-- No changee

Elimination or explanation-- 4 brief introductory state~
ment concerning the location of Sicily and the language
spoken theree

Substitution of Chinese nemes=e The steandard Chinese term
for Sicily should be used with the English namee

Additional Stories of Vital Religious Life

"Fram Devil Priestess to Heroine™ from "Tales of India® by
Basil Mathewse
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"God's Highwaymen" from "Tales of India™ by Basil Mathewse

"rhe Invinecible Leader™ from "The Children's Story Garden™
compiled by a Committee of Philadelphia Yesrly Meeting of Friends™,
Anna Pe Broomell, Chairmene (A peace story)

"Phe Man Who Disappeared™ (Sadhu Sundar Singh) by Je Reasone
BEagle Book Noe lie

"Williem Carey™ by Jesse He Baird in "Grest leaders of the
Church™, in Westminster Departmental Graded Materlals for Intermediates
in the. Sunday-School, Vol. XXI, Noe L

"rohn Calvin® by Jesse He Baird in "Great Leaders of the ChurcH;”
in Westminster Departmentel Graded Materials for Intermediates in the
Sunday=School, Vole XXI, Noe L

®The Greatest Thing in the World", adapted from "The Living
Message™, author unknowne Reprinted in ™A Treasure Book of Treasures,
The Use of Stories in Worship, Series III", compiled by the Progrem
Committee of the National Girls! Work Board of the Religious Education
Council of Canadae (A Tibetan missionary story)

"Courage in the Jungle™ by Grace We McGavran in "Missionary
Stories to Tell", compiled by the Children's Cormittee of the Missionary
Education Movement of the United States and Canadae (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
How Much Land Does 8 Man Need?

le Message
(a) Special needs=- Unselfishness; contentment; direction
toward & future vocatione Story shows the futility

of spending one's life only in increasing one's mate=
rial possessionse

(b) Aims of Christian Education== To develop Christelike

® & & ¢ o @
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characters  dreas of experience touched are sconomiec
life and vocational preparationes

Clearness of purpose in plote- Pahom's only aim in life
ig ever to acquire more lands He finally dies in his
last great effort to add to his acreage and there needs
then to be only enough for a graves

2¢ General Characteristics

()
(b)
()

(4)

Ze Structure

(2)

()

()

Drematic interesi---Paham's constant struggle to get
more land climaxing in his last fatal resce against time.

Life-like characters and contrast between good and evil=-
Characters seem reals

Truthful poritreyal of life-= The story illusirates funde=
mental laws of lifee

Realistic stories=- The story is realistic fiction or
folk loree

The beginning must be interesting-=- Opens with conversem
tione

The body must move rapidly with action~~ Pahom'!s moves
are pictured in rapid succéssion as he ever tries to get
nmore lande

The climax must be.stirring with high interest-= Pahom's
final struggle to race against the setting sun, ending
in his desathe

-—

lie Adaptation for Chinese Flavor

(a)
(b)

Background-~ The Russian background should be kepte

Elimination or explsnation== An introductory statement
that this is & Russian story and thet in Russia there
are great open lands to be cultivated.

(1) The number of acres should be stated as an
equivalent number of Chinese ™mow™.

(2) The mmber of #ubles should be stated as an
equivalent number of Chinese dollarse.



(3) The number of éhillings should be stated as
an equivalent amount of Chinese moneye

(c) Substitution of Chinese namese.
(L) "Pahom"™ should be transliterated into Chinese.

(5) The dictionary Chinese terms for the geographe
ical names should be usede If they have not
been listed in the dictionary, they also mey
be transliterateds

Additional Stories Helpful in Direction toward a Future Vocation

"Tts Mission™ from "Stories for Special Days in the Chureh
School™ by Margaret Egglestone Reprinted in "®rship Programs and
Stories for Young People® by Alice As Bayse. (The story of a piece
of glass in a beautiful windows  Emphasizes the importence of each
person making his special contribution.)

¥Laughing Sky and White Willow" from "Alaska Picture Stories"
by Florence Ce Means. Reprinted in "Missionary Stories to Tell", com~
piled by the Children's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement.
(An Alasken Indisn Story)

"the Whittler of Cremona® from "Boyhood Stories of Famous
‘Men™ by Katherine Dunlop Cathere. . Reprinted in "Worship Programs and
Stories for Young People™ by Alice Ae Bayse (Emphasizes the devel-
opment of one's special gifts) .

Stories of Service to Friends and Society

» 1
For Margaret Knew

1. lMsssage

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

® e & o = O
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high achievement; direction toward a future vocations
service to society; passion for educatione

(b) Aims of Christian Bducetion-= To commit one's life to
Christ and follow His leading; to develop Christelike
character; to widen circles of friendship to include
all peoplee Areas of experience touched are relige
ious activities, educational activities, and vocational
preparatione

(¢) Clearness of purpose in plote= Margaret does not feel
any special need for an education until she feels s
call to serve as a medical missionary. Then, at the
age of twenty-two, she completes her primary school
education and eventually finishes medical schoole She
becomes a noted doctor in Indiee

2e¢ Geéneral Characteristics

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

(b) ILife=like characters and contrast between good and evile
A biographicel sketche

() Truthful portreyal of life-= From life.

(d) Realistic stories-=- Biographye

%e Structure

(a) The beginning must be interesting-- A little girl
living on a bosate

(b) The body must move rapidly with action-= Margaret's
irregular school attendance; leaves school; becomes
a milliner; joins church and wishes to become & mise -
sionary; rejection by mission boarde

(¢) The climex must be stirring with high intereste Mare
garet rementering primery school and finelly completing
her medical education; accepted by mission boards

(@) The conclusion must be satisfying-- Margaret's great
service in India and recognition by the King and Queens
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Lie Adaptatlon for Chlnese Flavor
(s) Background-- No changee

(b) Elimination or explanation~= In an introductory state=
ment, the Great Lakes and the Ste Lawrence River could
be locsted on & map, and Margaret!s nationality made
clears

(1) It is not necessary to mention the neme of
the Universitye.

(2) The English neme of the medal should be
omitted, simply stating in general the nature
of the great honor Dre Margaret McKellar re-
ceivede :

(e¢) Substitution of Chinese nemes-- Standard Chinese nemes
should be used for the placese "Margaret McKellar"
should be taught in Englishe

"~ Additional Stories of Service to Friends and Society

"Prom Phllosophy to the Jungles" from "Worship Programs and
Stories for Young People™ by Alice A« Bayse Based on story "Oganga
of the African Forest™ by Hubert We Peet in the "World Gutlook"s (The
story of Albert Schweitzer) ‘ _ ‘

A Negro Moses" from ™idventures of Service™ by De Mo Gill
and Ae Me Bullene (The story of Booker Te Washington)

"Marjory's Gift" from "Stories for Special Tays"™ by Margaret
Egglestone . , . .

"Robert Raikes" by Jesse He Baird in “Great Leaders of the
Church", in Testminster Departmental Graded Materials for Intermediates
in the Sunday School, Vole XXI, Noe Le

"The Road of the Loving Heart™ by Margaret Hgglestone Re=
printed in "A Treasure Book of Stories", compiled by the National Girls!
Work Board of the Religious Education Council of Canadas (Story of
Robert Louis Stevenson in Samoa)

"The Curies Remounce Wealth™ from "Madame Curie" by Eva
Curiee Reprinted in ™A Treasure Book of Treasures, The Use of 8to-
ries in Worship, Series III" compiled by the Program Committee of the
National Girlst Vork Board of the Religious Education Council of Canadae

"Three Knocks in the Night" by Katharine Scherer Cronk.



Leaflet published by the Women's Missionary Society of the United
Lutheran Church in dmericase

Ce Additiomal Lists of Stories

Two books which may be consulted for lists of additional
gtories are as follows: ‘
. "4 Guide to Books and Stories for Christian Education™ by
Flodora Mellquist Pendleton, publiéhed-by The School of Religious
Bducation, Bastern Baptist Theological Seminary, Phiiadelphia, Pae
"Youth and Story-Telling®™, Pamphlet Noe 10 of The Christian
Quest Materials, published by the International Council of Religious

Education, Chicago, Ille

De Summery

It is evident from the above study that a story is often
valuable in meeting & number of needs snd aims concomitentlye For
this reason and as needs and aims often overlap, it is frequently
difficult to decide how to classify a storye A summary of the field
covered by these twenty stories is giﬁen in the following chapters

Sb.far as adaptation for Chinese flavor is concerned, it
soemed wise to;éhange the 'story background only in ®The Necklace of
Truth™ and "The Lost Enemy™e Neithér changes in background nor
elimihation or explanation were necessary in "Cabbages for Christmas™,
"Durer!s 'Praying Hands!'", and "How a Boy Kept His Word"e Elimina=

tion or explanation of certain terms or passages was necessary in



fifteen of the stories.\ It was suggested that Chinese names for
people be substituted for the English nemes only in "The Necklace
of Truth™ and "The Lost Enemy™  In cese names of famous persons
or'placeé have been translated into Chinese, it was suggested that
these standard Chinese names be used, whereas in most other cases,

transliterations are advisablee
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SUMMARY AND CONCLUSION



CHAPTER V

SUMMARY AND CONCLUSION

This thesis has shown in detail the successive steps taken
in the selection and adaptation of twentyetwo extra-Biblical stories
for Christian education of Chinese girls of intermediate agee It was
recognized that before stories could be selected or adapted, a standard
must be set up by which they could be measurede Four factors were
considered in preparing the standards first, the needs of -Chinese girlé
of intermediate age; second, the aims of Christian education for girls
of this age; third, the characteristics of a good storyg and fourth,
the methods By which a story could be given Chinese flavor to meke it
appeal to Chinese girlse A form was then prepared which summarized
the results of this‘study, thus setting up standards which stories
mist meet to be selectede This form, "Comparison with Standards",
was used first in c&mparing two sample étories with the standards it
set upe Of these two stories, "The Palace Beautiful™ was an alle=
gorical fairy tale and "The Man ho Made Himself a Painter" was a bioe
graphical sketche It was shown that so far as message, general chare=
scteristics, and structure are concerned, both stories meet the stande
ards, and also with a few changes, both could be adapted to give the
Chinese flavor necessary for real appeal to Chinese girlse Then in
Chapter IV, twenty more stories were thus criticelly tested by the
standards, and adaptations were suggestede It was shown that these

twenty stories in addition to the two sample stories tested in Chapter

n78u



III meet the requisites necessary for Christian education of Chinese
girls of intermediate agee

Certain interesting findings résulting from this study will
be discussed belows These findings deal with the relation of the
stories énalyzed to the needs of Chinese intermediate girls, to the
aims of Christian education, to sreas of life experience which should
be touched by Christian education, and to the prineiples suggested
for adaptation to give Chinese flavore Some findings also touch on
reasons for eliminating many stories, some good story materials, and

values received from making this studye

Ae Relation of Needs to the Stories Analyzed in the Thesis

The following stories meet specific needs of the intermedie

ate Chinese girl as listed in Chapter ITet

le GEssential Elements of Christian Charactarq

Truthfulness: 2 stories

#The Necklace of Truth™
"rade"
Kindness: - ' L =

“ohe Jester's Sword"

"Cabbages for Christmas®

"3t, Francis and the Three Robbers®
"The Christ Child's Guest®

Neatness h o.

le Ante, ppe 5=
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Industry and Diligence | 5 Btories

"He Made Himself a Painter™
#Singing Himself Free®
"Jade™ ‘

"Pierre's Part™

"The Christ Child's Guest™

Pbliteness and Courtesy ' o n
Honesty 'V 1

" Jade" i
Loyalty | 1 "

"How a Boy Kept His Word"
Unselfishness | - 9 %

"The Palace Beautiful®™

"The Jesterts Sword"™ _

"How Much Land Does a Men Need?"
"Durerts 'Praying Hands''

"How Ragasamy Got His Water™
"Singing Himself Free"

"Cabbages for Christmas™

"St. Francis and the Three Robbers
"How A Boy Kept His Word™

Feeling of ‘Brotherhood Toward All 5

"Singing Himself Free™

"Cabbages for Christmas™

Ror Margaret EKnew'" ,

"St, Frencis and the Three Robbers™
"The Christ Child's Guest™

Willingnes; to Serve ) 1"

®The Palace Beautiful"
"ahum Prince'™

Nyimmie Stand=-by™
Wrhe Jesterts Sword™
"Phe Blue Patch® .
"wor Margaret Knew"
"Singing Himself Free"
"p Chief!s Revenge"
"The Jester's Sword"
"pierrets Part" X
%Sy, Francis and the Three Robbers®



Patience % 8tories
"He Made Himself a Painter"™

"Singing Himself Free"
*Jade™

Conten'!:menf, 1 -
"How Much Lend Does a Man Need?"
Modesty o "
| Fumility 1
g Chiefts Revenge™ -
Poise ‘ k | 3w

"The Packnian's Tares"
"The Latchstring®™
"The Christ-Child's Guest™

Purity o "
Sympethy 3 n

"the Jester's Sword" .
"Cabbages for Christmas
"Sts Francis and the Three Robbers™

Courage and Bravery 6

"yinmmie Stand=-by™

"The Jester's Sword™

The Packman's Werss™
"jow e Boy Kept His Word™
"The Latchstring® i
"Phe Christ Child's Guest"™

cheerfulneés: 2
Uphg Jester's Sword™
®The Christ Child's Guest"

Lowve 7 "

"The Lost Enemy"

"The Jester's Sword™

"Durerts !'Praying Heads'™

"3 Chiefts Revenge™ .

"Ste Francis and the Three Robbers™
"How a Boy Kept His Word™ ,
"The Christ Childts Guest®



=32

Gratitude 3 Stories
"Direrts ''Preying Hendst®
"Cabbages for Christmas®.
"The Christ Child's Guest®

Faith . 2 "

"The Latchstring®
WPhe Christ Child's Guest™

Sincerity ‘ - o "

Patriotism 1 "
"Nahum Priﬁceﬂf

Cooperatidn h | L
"Durer"s 'Praying Hendst™
"Singing Himself Free"

fpierrets Part™ )
®he Christ Child's Guest"

Forbesrance ' V 10w
A Chief's Revenge™
Self=Control - ” o w

"He Made Himself a Painter™
Athe Jesterts Sword®

Devotion to Purpose ' ) 6
"He Made Himself A Painter®
“The Jester's Sword" .
®lrerts 'Praying Handst!™
A Chiefts Revenge" '
"For Margaret EKnew"
¥Singing Himself Free"
Though'bfulz;ess of Elders 2 "

®The Blue Patch"
"Singing Himself Free"

Protection of the Younger and Weaker 1

"How Rangassmy Got His Water™



Keeping Promises and Pledges 2 Stories

Whe Jestert's Sword®
"How a Boy Kept His Word™

Faithfulness to Duty ' 5 ®

"Nahum Prince™
"Jimnie Stand=by™
¥The Jester's Sword"
"The Blue Patch™®
"pierrets Part™

Overccminghl«hvy and Jealousy o"
Willingness to Forgive s m

®fhe Lost Enemy™
"A Chief's Revenge™

2¢ Vital Religious Life 100 ™

"rhe Latchstring™

‘*The Palace Beautiful®

"ohe Jester's Sword™

"Direrts 'Praying Hendst"

"The Packmants Wares"

"Ste Francis and the Three Robbers”
"The Christ Child's Guest™

"Por Margaret Knew™

"Cabbages for Christmas®

"A Chief's Revenge™

3¢ Inspiration For High Achievement 6 =
"The Palace Beautiful®
MHe Made Himself a Painter™
"The Jesterts Sword"
"por Margaret Knew®.
"Singing Himself Free®
"A Chiefts Revenge"

lis Ideal Family Relationships (Present) 1 =

"7he Christ Child's Guest™

5e .dppreciation of Older Generation : 2 =
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"The Blue Patch™
trhe Christ Child's Guest"

Realization that QObediencs to God!s Laws is :
Necessary As They are Sure and Dependable 1 Story

"The Palace Beautiful™

Direction Toward a Future Voeation 3 ®
"How Much Lend Does & Man Need?“
"For Margaret Knew"
"Singing Himself Free™

Friendship 2 n
"How a Boy Kept His Word"

"plrerts 'Praying Hendst"

Heppy Relations With Boys o "

Ideal Home Life (future) 1o

- "The Latchstring®™

Service to Society L =
"The Palace Beautiful™
"Singing Himself Free"
"For Margaret Knew"
"A Chief's revenge"

Expression of Love For Country ' 1
"Nahum Prince™

Setisfaction of Passion for Educetion 2
"For Margaret Knew"

"Singing Himself Free™

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

which no stories were found were neatness, politeness end courtesy;
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modesty, purity, sinecerity, overcoming jealousy and envy, and happy
relations with boys. The needs for which more abundent story materi-

als were found are as follows:

Willingness to Serve 11 Stories
Vital Religious Life 10 *
Unselfishness 9 "
Love 7 "
Courage and Brgvery 6
Devotion to Purpose 6 :
;Inspiration for High Achievement g "
Industry and Diligence | 5 "

Feeling of Brothefﬁood Toward A11 5 "

Faithfulness to Duty 5 "

B. Relation of Aims of Christian Education +to the
Stories Analyzed in the Thesis
The following stories meet the aims of Christian Education
as listed in Chapter II.1 (The aims are stated here in condensed

form)

1. To love, obey and trust God 5 Stories

"The Palace Beautiful"

"The Jester's Sword"

"rhe Latchstring®

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

¢ & o o & °
“

1. Ante, pp. 9-10



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

"Phe Christ Child's Guest"

"For Mergaret Knew"

"The Packman's Wares"

“A Chief's Revenge"

"St. Francis and the Three Robbers®

3. To develop Christ-like character 21

"Cabbages for Christmas®

"A Chief's Revenge"

"The Packmant's Wares"

"How & Boy Kept His Word"
"Nehum Prince" .
"st, Francis end the Thrse Robbers!
"The Palace Beautiful"

"He Hade Himself a Painter®
"rhe Latchstring" )
"The Christ Child's Guest™
"plirer's !Praying Hands'"
"The Lost Enemy"

"Jimnie Stand-by"

"The Jester's Sword"

"The Blue Patch"

"The Necklace of Truth"

"How Much Iand Does a Man Need?"
"How Ragasamy Got His Water"
"For Margaret Knew" o
"Singing Himself Free"
"Jade™

4. To widen circles of friendship to include all
.people g "
"Jimmie Stand-by"
"How Ragasamy Got His Water"
"For Margaret Knew" .
"The Latchstring"
"st. Frencis and the Three Robbers®
"A Chief's Revenge"
"Singing Himself Free"
"The Christ Childt's Guest®

5. To love the church 10

"4 Chief's Revenge"
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6., To develop an appreciation of the Christian
family A 2 Stories

"The Latehstring"

"The Christ Child's Guest"
7. To develop a Christian philosophy of life 6 "

"The Jester's. Sword"

"DUirer's !'Praying Hands!'"

"A Chief's Revenge"

‘The Iatchstring®

"St. Francis and the Three Robbers"

"The Christ Child's Guest"
8. To master and use the Bible in daily life 2 "

"The Palace Beautiful™

"7he Packman's Wares™.

From the above study, it is clear that all of the aims of

Christian Education have been met to a certein extent by the stories
selected, However, more stories should be found which would foster

e 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 btouch areas of experience listed in

1

Chapter II™ as indicated below:

1. Religious Activities 11 Stories

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

L . L] * . L]

1. Ante, pp. 10, 11
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Religious Activities (Con't)

"Pierre's Part"

MSt., Frencis and the Three Robbers™
"Phe Palace Beautiful

"The Jester's Sword"

"Dlirer's ! Praying Hands'"

"For Mergaret Knew"

"Singing Himself Free"

"A Chief's Revenge"

""he Packman's Wares"

2. Health 0 Stories

3. Educational Activites : 2 "

"For Margaret Knew"
"Singing Himself Free!

4, Economie Life g

"He Made Himself a Painter"
"the Christ Child's Guest™
"Phe Lost Enemy" )
"How Much Land Does s Man Need?"
"Dlirerts ' Praying Hands'"
- "Singing Himself Free"
"Jade
"4 Chief's Revenge"
"st, Francis and the Three Robbers"

5. Vocational Prepafation 10 0"

"pierre's Part"

"He Made Himself a Painter"
"Jimmie Stand-by"

"The Jester's Sword"

"The Blue Patch" |

"How Much Land Does a Man Need?!
"Dlrer's 'Praying Hends'®

"ror Margaret Knew"

: "Jade 1t

6. Citizenship 2

"The Palace Beaubiful"
Nahum Prince



7. Recreation 2 Stories

"The Palace Beautiful"
"How Ragasemy Got His Water"

8. Sex, Parenthood, and Family Life s "

"The Blus Patch"

"The Necklace of Truth®
M"Singing Himself Fres".
"The ILatchstring®

"The Christ Childts Guest"

9. General Group Life g "

"The Palace Beautiful'
"Nahum Prince"

"Phe Lost Enemy"

"Jimmie Stand-by™

"The Blue Patch™

"The Necklace of Truth"
"How Ragasamy Got His Water"
"4 Chief's Revenge"
"pPierre's Part"

10. Friendship 3 ¥
"The Palace Beautiful"
"The Lost Enemy"
"How a Boy Kept His Word"
11, Aesthetic Interests 5 "
"The Palace Beautiful"
"He Mede Himself a Painter"
"Singing Himself Free"
"Jade"
"Pierre's Part"
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 some

cases, there was no direct connection. On the other hand, no stories

“were found which dealt with health.
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De 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 flavor. ™Cabbages for Christe
mas™, a story of Chinese school life, required no adaptation; but
M Jade", though also a Chinese story, required elimination of certain
éarts ‘designed to adapt it to Zmerican listemers. Of the twenty-two
stories analyzed in Chapter III and Chapter IV, background changes
were made only in "The Necklace of Truth™, “The Lost Enemy™, and "rhe
Palace Bee.u’biful";‘ Seventeen of the stories required elimination or
explanation of words or passages which it might be difficult for Chi=
nese girls to understand. Only three of the stories, "Cabbages for
Christmas®™, "Dliirerts 'Praying Hands'", and ™How a Boy Kép‘b His Word"
required hei‘f:her chanées in backgrouiid nor éliminafion or explenatién.
It was suggested that ordinary Chinese names be substituted for the
nemes of the characters only in "The Necklace of Truth®, "The Lost
Enemy', and "The Palace Beautifui"; that in other cases the stendard
hinese tranélation of the names of famous persons and places be used
or the English nsmes be transliterated or used without changes 1In
a few eases the Chinese tramnslstion of the meaning of the name was

suggestede

Ee Reasons For Eliminating Many Stories

A great many stories and biographies were read and immedi-

ately eliminatede Reasons for not using these stories: are as followss



1. Some stories are too simple and child-like.
2e¢ Stories designed to Msell™ mission work to American
children are often not suitsble for Chinese girlse
3¢ Some stories suggest race superioritye
Le Many stories are too American in background, or deal
with typical American problems such as treatment of foreigners within
our boundariess
5e Some very good stories are already in Chinese and very
familiar to Chinese school girlse
6e Some materials might be very useful for a worship ser=
viee, but still not suitable for this thesis as they lack real plot
and story structures
T7s Some stories are entertaining, but do not meet specific
needs of girls or the aims of Christian Education.
8e Much bioéraphical material is not usable without selec=
tion, condensation, and adepbatione Deseriptions should be lessened
and action increasede Dramatic incidents should be selectede Howe
ever, the chief difficulty is lack of unity, often because the biog=
rapher is deseribing many sides of a person's lifee Those biographe
ical sketches are best adapted for use, in which one cbntrolling pur-
pose is evident running through a person's lifes Then a real story
may be developed, leading up to the achievement of this purposes
Thus, the lives of Booker T. Washington and Roland Hayes may easily be

turned into welleconstructed storiese

Fe Some Good Story Materials
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Some good story materials are as followsr (for details see
bibliography)

mership Programs and Stories for Young People™ by Alice
Ae Bayse

"Missionary Stories to Tell", compiled by the Children's
Cormittee of the Missionary Education Movement.

Graded Sunday-School Materials for Intermediates which deal
with great Christian heross. Some very good shorit biographical
sketches were found in the Westminster Departmental Graded Materialse

"Eagle Books" distributed by the Missionary Education Move-
mente A series of missionary blographies which need adaptation, but
contain much good materials

Wrhe Childrents Library of the Saints", edited by Guy We
Pearse, published by Richard Jackson, Ltd., in Englande Good mate=
rials, but also need adaptation.

Student Volunteer Movement Series of Missionary Biographies
need adaptatione

BStories for Special Days™, by Margaret Eggle stone

®pales from India™ by Basil Matthewss (One of a series of
‘books published by the Friendship Presse All are goods )

There are many other helpful books, but the above proved

their worth in this search for masterials suitable for Chinese girlse

Ge Values Received From Making This Study
of Story Materials
The most important thing gained from this study is the col-
loction of stories, and knowledge of further sourcess The sense of what
a good story is like has been d eveloped, as wgll ag ability to revise
material to make it more effective énd interestinge Sensitiveness has
also been increased toward the elements in English stories which would

lessen their appesl for Chinese listenerse
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THE NECKLACE OF TRUTHY

There was once a little girl named Coralie)", who enjoyed
telling liese Her father andl mother could not believe anything she
saide It is a terrible thing for fathers and mothers not to be able
to believe their children's wordse

: At last they took her to the enchanter Merlinb', who was the

greatest friend of truth that ever livede Little childrem who told

lies were brought to him from everywhere, in order that he might cure
theme The enchanter Merlin lived in a glass palaces Never in his

whole life had he ever thought of making others believe what was not

truee

Coralie hid her head under her mother's apronl, and her
father stood in front of here They wanted her to be cured, but gen=
tly, without being hurte ,

"Donft be afraid,”™ said Merline ™ do not hurt children in
order to cure theme I am going to make Coralie a beaubiful present,
which I think will not displease here'™

He opened & drawer and took from it & wonderful necklace of
_purplse stones with a glittering diamond c¢laspe He put it on Coralie's
neck and said to her father and mother, ™Go, good people, snd worry
no mores Your daughter carries with her a sure guardian of truthe®

Coralie was going away delighted at having a present instead
of a punishment, when Merlin called her backe

"In g year I shall come for my necklace," he saide MTill
that time I forbid you to take it off for a single instant. If you
dare do so, woe be to youd™

"Oh3® said Coralie, I ask nothing better than to wear it
always, it is.so beautifule™

The day after COraiie 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, "#here did it come
from? Where did you get it?™® .

® & o 9o 0 O

le From "the Pilgrim Elamentary Teachere™ Adapted from "Home Fairy
Tales™ by Jean Mace. . .
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Coralie knew that if she said, "From the enchanger Merlin,™
they would know why she went, so she said, "I was sick for a long
time, and on getting well, my father and mother gave me this beauti=
ful necklaces™

A loud cry came from the children, for the dismonds in the
clasp had turned to coarse glass.

" "Yes, I have been sick, what are you making such a fuss a=
bout?

At this second lie the purple stones became yellow and ugly,
and the children cried out againe

Coralie was frightenede ™I have been to the enchanter Mer=
lints)! she saide

As she told the truth the necklace beceme as beautiful as
before, but the shouts of laughter made her very much ashamede

"You do wrong to laugh," she said, "for Merlin sent his care
riage to meet us at the next towne. You have no idea what a splendid
carriage it was: - six white horses, pink satin c&shions with gold
tasgels, a negrd coachman with his hair powdered™, end three tall foot=
men’ behinde Then we reached his palacey he met us and led us to the
diningeroom, where there was a table covered with things to eat that I
will not name to you, because you never heard of theme"

The laughter of the children broke out so loud that she
stoppede  She looked downe The necklace had become longer end longe
er, until it dragged on the ground.

"You are strebching the truthd™ said the little girlse

"Well, I ame We really went on foot, and only stayed five
minutese™ . :

hThe necklace at once shortened to its usual sizee
"and the necklace = the necklace = where did it come fromp"
"He gave it to me without saying a worde Probably ="

She hed not time to finishe The necklace grew shorter
and shorter, till it choked her terriblye

®ou are kesping part of the truthi™ cried her schoolmatese

%ge said - that I was = one of the grea’cest - liars in the
worldd™
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The necklace became of its usual sizee Coralie cried with
pein and shgmee '

"That was why he gave me the necklacee He said that it was
the guardian of truthe™

Her friends were sorry for her, for they knew how they should
feel in her placae ;

"You are very good,™ said one of theme "If I were in your
plaoe I should send back the necklacee It's handsome, but it's a
great deal too troublesome. TVhy don't you. take it off?®

Coralie was silent, but the stones began to dance up and .
down, making a terrible clattere

"There is something that you have not told us," said the
little girls, laughing at this strange dancee

%7 like to wear ite™
éhe stones danced ahd clattered more than evere

"There is & reason which you are hiding from us,"™ said the
childrens

MVell, 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
Mmoe "

You can imagine that anybody wearing a necklace like that
would have to keep to the truthe For the Necklace of Truth turned
dull when Coralie did not tell the truth, it grew longer whenever
she told more tham 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 clatterede

So Coralie gave up lying, and when she became used to telle
ing the truth she found herself so happy that she hated lying and
the necklace had nothing more to dos

Long before the year had passed Merlin came for his necke
lace, which he needed for another child who was untruthfule He
knew that Coralie did not need it any longere

No one can tell me what has become of the wonderful Necke
lace of Truth, though it is being hunted fore.. 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 againe
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JADE?'

A Story of Chine

It had been a long time now since Moy Ling had first been
allowed to use the tools for carvinge Of course he did not make any
designs=wafter all there are some limits: to what a boy can doe So
said his fathere But his father was proud of hime

"Some dey™, he said to the other carvers, "some day my boy
will be a_ grest carver of jade'e _

But of course he did not say that before Moy Linge

' Now it was the timelof the New Year and there was a great
deal of business going one ~All the men who had made enemies were
meking friends of those enemiess For in China the New Year, as

you all must know, is the great time for wiping out old scores and

starting anews

There was excitement among the jade-carverse A story was
going around that the jade merchant had a great slab of jade to selles

"It is as new green as the spring", they told each other,
Yand the green goes all the way through into the very heart of it"e

"I shall make a bid", said Moy Ling's father, end Moy Ling's
eyes grew bige N . .

~ Ah, to work in jade==to feel the smoothness beneath your
fingers~=to carve delicately so that little flowers and stars end
jewels stand out beneath your hands as if life itself had fashioned
than there=-=that was Moy Ling's dreame Was it a funny dream for a
boy? I do not pretend to know about such thingse

| V"Father"‘, he seid, catching at his father's arm, "it is
time that I went into the jade marketW™e

"You may come™, said Moy ling's father, but his delight he
hid as one hides precious thingse

So Moy Ling went to the merchent's shope

The jade was besutiful=efar more besutiful than the mer-
chant had saide It had come from Burma on a little boat and it was
displayed in slabs before the dazzled eyes of the jade-workerse

e o & & o O

le By Dorothy Fe Mc Comnell, from ™our World at Work™, re=printed .
in Missionary Stories to Tell, ppe 76=8le (Compiled by the Chil=
drents Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of TsSe

and Canada)
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2Have you seen jade? Perhaps your mother has a bracelet or
a pendante Feel it and see how different it is from any other stone
in the worlde It is smooth to the touch, and cool and firm, and its
color is the color of young spple trees before the dust comese -

Moy Ling stood before it end mervellede One piece wes more
lovely than all the reste He felt it was so, although he knew it had
been quarried from the seme plece as the other slabse

"Pathert This is 'bheapiecel”’ That was what his heart said,
but his tongue said nothinge -“Little. Chinese boys do not give advice
to their fatherse

.Ah, but his father had stopped before it. No one could
tell that that piece was his choice-==no one but Moy Linge But Moy
Ling sew his father's eyes and he knew, and his heart sang within
hime . :

L Now, you must know that jade is not bid for in the way you
bid for things in this countrye You do not say one hundred dollars,
and your rival does not answer by seying one hundred and ten dollarse
The Chinese==well, their ways are differemte The suctioneer stands
with his hands in his sleeves end each bidder rushes up to him end
with finger-telk he taps on those hands beneath the sleeves what his
bid may bee So, you see, no one but the auctioneer knows what sach
men bids, and no one but the suctioneer knows who has the highest bide
Did you ever mgke your fingers talk--one tep for no, two taps for yes?
It is much the seme systeme ,

Tould Moy Lingts father have the highest bid? Moy Ling
prayed to all the gods and all the ancestors that he mighte Already
he knew what he would doe He would beg that he might carve a little
bracelet for the tiniest ledy's wriste And he would carve it with
1ittle flowers-=delicate, intricate little flowers that 2ll ladies

lovee

The blood rushed to his facee The little shop sesmed warm
and stiflinge How could the men stand there--csreless, indifferent--
while thet piece of jade was being bid for? '

®ro Moy Sund®

To his Afa’chéi't The smooth green stone would lodge in his
own homee  And, maybe, he might carve the braceletl

Moy Ling's heart beat fast but he showed little of his
‘excitemente Stolidly he watched them weigh the stonse. Only his
eyes were bright, and his fingers hot and eager beneath his sleevess

Pogether they brought the stone home and discussed it.
Al1 day long other jade carvers came in to visite-=to look and to
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appraises

"Surely, Moy Sun', they said to Moy Ling's father, ™you have
found a beautiful stone™.. .

"ost honored father™, he began, M"for a lonz time how I have
carved those things you have told mee But now I should like to be
as a mane I should like to carve a small bracelet by mgself-na
small bracelet for a lady )

And the grown carvers laughed loudlye Hol Here was Moy Linge-
scarcely more than a boy-easking to be trusted with a whole bracelete
~ Oh, these boyst What next? ¢ But I scarcely need to tell you what
they saide 0Older people talk like that of younger people in all
countrieses

"No¥, said Moy Sun, "Ling has worked faithfully under my
teachinge. True, he is young, but his touch is light and his fingers
have a strange cunning™e

And both Moy Sun and Moy Ling had the feeling of pride in
their hearts: that comes to & good workman who loves his worke

So it ceme to pass that Moy Ling received his bit of the
stone and it grew beneath his fingerse Round and smooth it grew,
and the color was almost too beautiful to be bornes  Sometimes the
carving tools trembled in Moy Ling's hand.  Then he leid them aside
and went out to drink tea or talk with the boys in the streete Or,
more often, to linger about another carverts shope

"Well, Ling", one would say, ™have you finmished your brace-
let?"

"More likely he has finished the stone®

ind the leugh that followed would be high snd shrill end
ocruel with doubte But Moy Ling said nothinge

Soon the flowers began to blossom on the bracelet-=little
flowers that are never seen in this world but are always looked fare

"Every one perfectd'™ Moy Ling murmured to himselfe

And each one grew as beautiful as the one before it.
Finally there was only one more to be done, and Moy Ling was very
wearyes He had worked a long timee It is hard to meke one perfect
thinge It is far, far harder to make another like the firsts And
then, just as he was finishing, the tool slipped and the last little
flower was chipped=-oh, ever so slightlye Now, to repair the chip
would mean thet the whole flowers must be recarved, and--well, you
know how Hoy Ling felte '
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"Here, father™, he said, ™here is my braceélete See, each
flower is as fair as the other™.

But he locked away as he said ite

Moy Sun looked with delight end surprise at the beauty of
his son*s handiwork, and then he called all the jade-carvers to his
housee

"See the bracelet my son has made™, he criede "Each flower
is as fair as the otherWe

And ‘the jade carvers took it in their hands and turned it
round and round before their eyes and no one saw the chipped flowers

"It is indeed a beautiful piece of work", they saide "It
should like at the merchant's tomorrow whemn the foreigners come to
'buy”‘o

P shall give a feast™, said Moy Sun, "because my son has
taken time to do a thing pergfectly™. :

But Moy Ling was unhappye Mo longer did his first perfect
flowers pleoase hime He could no longer bear to look at his beauti-
ful bracelet of greene

"But no one knows", he told himself, ™no one can telle Even
the carvers themselves cannot telle Who would kmow?  The tiniest lady
who slips it on her wrist would never guess™. 4

And then enother thought came to hime
"But I kmowd™
Sorrowfully he sent to his fathere

"pather®, he said, and his head was bent low, "they must not
take my bracelet to the merchent's tomorrows  ind you must not give
me & feast'e :

His father stood wonderinge
"3eel”

With & 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 sece
But Moy Sun loved his work, too, and he understoode

myo', he said, ™it shall not go to the merchant's tomorrows
ind T shall not give you a feaste But some day I will give you a
Poast-=when you look upon your work and find it good¥¥
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Moy Ling would have to spend meny days om his little flower,
but the sorrow was gone from his heart and the sheme did not bend his
head, for this is the highest joy that a workman may knowe--to lock
upon his work snd find it goode

THE CHRIST CHILD'S GUEST]'

"pPierrette, Pierrettel™ Jean Michaud called and his sister
came out of the lowercofed farm housee

A brightefaced little maid was Pierrette, but she had over
much care the kindly housewives of the settlement declarede But
Pierrette never complained, though with her mother's illness the whole
work of the house had fallen upon here 1Indeed she would have scorned
to grumble, for fifteen=year=old Jean was just as overworked as he tried
valiantly to teke his father's place in the householdse Nearly six
months ago, Joseph Michaud had gone out with several other house holde
ers to see if, by means of hunting, the scanty supply of food could be
supplementede He had not returned, and his companions had come back
with news of a fruitless search and vague rumors of restless Indisnse

®pjerretted™ Jean called again and she ren to him, putting
her finger to her lipse v :

"Hushd™ The mother is sleeping so sweetly," she whisperedoe
WsShe took the broth I mede her end she seems really better to-daye™

He dropped his voice obedientlye ™I 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 of fuele And it is
Christmas Eve. If I can find a good yule log, we will light it to=
night and make grandmother tell us tales of the old dajg in Francee"

Pierrette looked troublede "There are the Indiens, Jeane
You will be careful? Goodman Roget passed this morning end he said
that they are all astir againe™

“Jean was grave enough as he noddede . ™I hem#d thet tooe
But I shall be nowhere near them, Pierrettees I can find all the
fuel I want within e milee But I am worriede I am afraid it means
thet we mey have to move into the village for safety, and then we
would lose our grant, for the burghers of New Amsterdem™ meke the
condition that the owners must stay on the lande™

le Adapted from story by Ivy Bolton in "Queeds Gardens™ for Dece 25,
' 1937« Published by the Presbyterian Board of Christian Educatione



"L think then that we must stay here and risk the Indians,®
Pierrette returned resolutely. "God will take care of us, Jean. _We
ceme hither for his sake and he will not forsake his owne"

"fou are a brave maid, Pierrette, and we will bide by the
house," he said as he trudged off, whietling as he reached the woodse

Pierrette ran into the house. Inside, grandmother raised a
wrinkled face in welcome. ™Mother is so much better,™ Pierrette
saide "It is going to be a merry Christmas after alle™

. Grandmother smiied, "Forget not to set the extra place for the
Christmas gueste" :

#T will not forget, though I fear me it will go unfilled to-
night,® Pierrette answered, as she went to open the door in enswer to
a knocke Goodman Roget, a kindly middleeeged farmer, stood theres

"The goodwife has sent you a sample of her baking, Pierrette,m
he saide = "Is Jean within?"

"He has gone into the forest to get a yule log," Pierrette
answerede. "Shall I give him a message? i#nd thank Goodwife Roget
for thise I will bring the basket back myself to-morrowe"

"Henri Rousseau came in just now,™ the farmer said gravelys
"He is the most experienced of our scouts and he declares that the
Powahags are in a warlike moode TWe all feel uneasy about you heres
You are the farthest farm on the outskirts snd would meet the first
attacke Tell Jean that if he will bring you in, we will provide shel=
ter for you among use™

"7 will tell him, but I think we shall have to stey," Pierrette
answered, Melse we should lose the grante Surely God will care for use"

"One has no right to be foolhardy," the farmer answered grave= ‘
lye ™ judge you will be safe to=night, but I think to-morrow some=
thing should be done." ‘

"7 will tell Jean,™ said Pierrette quietly, but her chin was
resolute. The grant so bravely won by her father should not be lost:
because of her feare

With a sigh the farmer turned swaye The fatherless house=
hold here was a care to the settlement 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 grew happier
as she took out pastries and cakes and & good bowl of soup for the

invalid as welle
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"We have kind neighbors, grandmother,™ she saide

™ind we shall have a real Christmes feast," little sister
#Ays seide = "0 grandmother, surely God will not forget to send us the
Christmas stranger to bring us a blessing on ite"

"He does not forget us, little ones" © The wrinkled hend
caressed the dark curlse. "The Lord Christ ever remembers those who
watch and wait for hime"

%all is in readiness, nowe"™ Pierrette placed the waxen
taper in the windowe "While we wait for Jeem and the greens, perhaps
grandmother will tell us both the Christmas story and why we wait for
the Christmas gueste® ‘ ‘

The child mclapped her hands as she sat down on the low
stool, while Pierrette took her knitting to the corner of the big sete
tlee The old woman gazed at the flickering embers with a wistful
smilee .

"When the Lord Christ came to his owm on Christmas, it was
bitter winter time,®™ she begane "In all the town of Bethlehem,
there was no room far the King of kingse So his mother went knocking
from door to door in vaine No one would shelter her, though holy
Joseph begged again and againe But at last a 1little maidservant at
the inn took pity on her and guided her to the stable just oubsidee
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 who
watched their sheep on the hillse The great end noble ones thronging
the town did not know that he was theree 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 who love hime  Some=
times he comes unseen by all; sometimes he comes in the poor end the
strangere And so we have our custame=-= 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 doore .#nd when he comes his blessing
enters with him and that blessing is peacees™ ‘

"I wish that he would come. I would ask him to give us
peace==~- peace with the Indiens so that we could be their friends,"
Pierrette said wistfullye.

®put grandmother says he always comes to those who love
him," said Alys. "And we love him and we heve his place and the
candle to guide him, so he must come to-nighte"

Pierrette stifled a little sighe It was hard to keep
a happy face just nowe Last Christmas, her father had brought in
the yule log and her mother had baked the Christmas ceke and lighted
the Christmas candles This day was so differents But she pushed
back her sad thoughts and her voice was cheery as she called her little
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sistere

™o will finish making ready for him," she saide "Run and
open the door, Alys. |Here comes Jeane (h, he has a wondrous yule
log and he has brought greens too, so that we can deck the housel
Come in, Jeans we will all get to worke" ‘

The boy was soon inside, blowing on his blue hands and rube
bing them together in the grateful warmthe The fragrance of cedar
and fir filled the room, and Pierrette took some of the best branches
in to her mothers

"It is true sbout the Indians,™ Jean whlgpered to Pierrette
when she returned to the kitchens "I met Pipitan® and he told me that

the Powahags? are on the warpathe”

The girlt's face went whitee She looked over at her grande
mother and Alyse

"We must not frighten them," she whisperede

He nodded snd went over to mend the firee Pierrette went
over to the windowe

"rhe candle is all in readinesse Come and light it, grand=
mother," she callede

The old woman rose stiffly and came over, leaning on Jean's
armes She lighted the candls and the voices blended in the old

Prayers

"'Hbly Christechild, born to=night,
Come and bless our cendlelighte
Holy Christe=child come, we pray,
Bide with us upon this daye

"tBless the hearth, the food, the home;
.Bless the wanderers that roame
Come snd bide with us, we prays
Grant us peace this Christmas Daye'™®

"] want a stranger to come,™ said Alyse "Do you not think
that the Christechild will send some one Pierrette?®

"Porhaps he will if one is rosming near us, Alyse And we
know that he will come himself because we vant hime™

"And he will bring us peace," grendmother said smilinge

"God grant it," Jean whlspered end ‘Pierrette slipped her
hand in hise

“ge will keep us safely, Jeane Hark, what was that?"
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He leaned forward listening. "It was & cry for helpe Hold
the light, Pierrette, and I will go and seee

She picked up the lantern and llghted ites Then she stood in
«the doorway, holding the lentern high while Jean ran oute He came
back in a few moments, bearing sn Indian lad in his armse »

"He has hurt his foot," Jean expleinede He has fainted with
the paine® .

Such a forlorn child as he wasl  Alys wrinkled her nose in
disguste :

"He is so dirtye I thoughﬁ it might be the Christmas Stran-
gere I did not want en Indisne™

"He is the Christmes stranger, Alys," Jean told here “He
has come out of the forest to use™ : :

Pierrette held bandages while grandmother bound the bruised
and sprained ankle with skilful hendse A cooling lotion was poured
on it and the black eyes opened to view the strange surroundings with
alarme DPlerrette patted his hand encouraginglye

"] wonder who he is,™ Jean saide

The lad spoke with unexpected clearnesse. "Papeto==son of
chief==Razie== Fowahage" he saide "Lost in snowe=<hurte® He re=
lapsed into e silence which no coaxing would persusde him to breaks
He consented, however, to be fed and seated in the vacant chair, and
he ate ravenously of the food set before hime - Alys wrinkled her nose

againe
®He has no manners,"™ she assured grandmother in a whispers

"But he is the Christmes stranger and the guest of the Lord
Christ,™ the old women reminded here

Alys drew nearer the Indian lad as they sat around the yule
loge Grandmother leaned forward and took the stranger in her armse
Inlled by the warmth and her crooning voice he fell asleepe Pierrette
washed the dishes and told Jean of Goodman Roget axd his insistence
upon their coming to the settlement.

"] met him myself,® Jean saide "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, snd that grandmother, mother,
and Alys would be cared for by different folke"

"We must not break up the family," Plerrette said decidedlye
"They cannot make us, Jeane" )



"I am afraid that they can," he said soberly. "But let us
not cloud Christmase. Go and look after mother snd then we will lisge
ten to grandmother's telese™

Pierrette went in to minister to the invelide In a moment
she was back, her cheeks as white as the snowflekes outsides She
beckoned Jean and he joined her at her motherts windows

" *Indiensd® she whispered shakilye. 1L they burn- the
house? : ' '

Jean watched the stealthy forms coming nearer and nearers

®They look as if they were tracking something,™ Pierrette
salde : .

Jean drew a long breathe "That is what they are doinge
Be brave, Pierretted Come to the front door and hold the lighte"

Jean opened the doore "Chief Razii Chief Razit" he
callede

A tell Indian in wer dress ceame out of the woodse ™fho
calls Razi?" he askede

ﬁIvdo. I found Papetoe He is within," Jean answerede

Tith a quiet gesture the Indian motioned him aside and
entered the houses The old woman raised startled eyes as the chief
strode over to his sone Papeto stirred and wokee Razi touched the
bandages "You?" he asked grandmother and she ncddede  The other
Indiens were gathering round the doorway. The firelight gleamed on
scalping knivese Razi turned and drew a long white feather from his
headdresse He hung it above the doorway. The other Indians
glanced at it and turned sway; the chief lifted his son in his armse

"The wigwam of Razi was empby,™ he saide "Paleface saved
Papetoe. The paleface wigwem is empty tooe Razi will not forget.”
He strode out into the foreste Pierrette sank down by grandmother.
in a burst of nervous tearsas :

"Do not cryd® Jean comforted hére "We are safee No
Tndisn will pass the feather of peacee"

"The Christechild sent his stranger," Pierrette told her=
self as she lay wakeful that nighte ™Dear Lord, mske it possible
for us to stay together and to be at peaces™

She rose early, for there was much to do before she and
Jean sterted to churche He came to help here A knock sounded
at the doore Jean opened it and gave a joyous cIye The girl
turned to see the tall man holding Jean as if he would never let goe
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"Fatherd Fatherl she criede

It was Goodman Micheud indeedes ™I never thought to get back
alive,” he told them as he sat with his wifets thin hand in hise "I
was prisoner to the Powahag chief and Razi hates the palefacese But
Papeto is the apple of his eyee TWhen the child was lost, he was
frantic with grief. He told me you had saved the boy and bade me
loavee Best of all, he is willing to mske peaces You have done it,
childrent™

"It was not use™ Pierrette shook her heade "Papeto saw
the candle=light and cried oute It was the Christechild who heard
our prayer and blessed the hearth and blessed the home and sent us his
own gueste”

HOW RANGASAMY GOT HIS WATERI

A Story of Indis

In Indis the people get their water from the public reser-
voirse It is shut off at tem otclock in the morning, so each femily
gots its daily supply before that time because it is not turned on
agein until late in the afternoone

This is a story about Edward* end the public water faucete
Edward lived in a city of Indie not very far from.Bambay.l He was
nemed " Edward becguse he had been born on the birthday of the late
king of Englande

On Saturday morning Edward arose with a desire for adventure.
His mother gave him a chance to go in search of it by.declaring that
he might go into the city and buy some cake for a treate

3He set off at once thinking of the interesting things he
would sees JThere were the British soldiers who stood one on esch
side of the gate before the big house where the English judge livede
There were the oddly dressed foreigners in the streets toomw==
Americans, some of theme There were droves of ommels and an ele-
phant going to take part in a Hindu weddinge

As Edward watched these passa, a little boy came rushing out.
of one of the housese "Where are you going, sonny?" Bdward askede

e ¢ & & o &
le¢ Condensed from "Here and There Stories™ published by Missionary

Education Department of the Congregational Education Society,
Vole 1lj, Noe 18, contributed by Miss Hulda Niebuhre



"For water," was the little fellow's answere "and I must
hurry, for it will be shut off soones Mother is sick and oannot carry
her jar, so I must get what I can," and Rangasamy swung the pail at
his side with am air of great importancee

Bdwerd went on to the storee .After a time he came out of
the shop holding tightly in his hands the precious cskes. His mouth
watered as he thought of how good they looked and he walked briskly
across the squaree :

He did not notice the unusual crowd sbout the faucet until
the sound of orying caught his attentione Then he looked and saw =
crowd of boys his own age capering around the faucet, and beyond them,
erying lustily, his pail still empty, was Rangasamy.5 They had not
let him get a dropd  The teasing was great sport to the big boys and
nobody but Rangasamy cared that the clock was almost at the stroke of
tone

Edward stopped and considered a minutee Single=handed he
could not drive them off of courses Presently he thought of a plen
and slipping in among the bullies and up to the faucet caught some
of the water in his hand and drank ite

"Baht itts warml™ he said to the nearest boye TWouldn't it
be fun to live where water is always cold even when it stends in the
sunt®

*uhd where's that, I'd like to know?™ the boy answerede
He had never been in school end in southern Indie it is always very
hote

"y in countries 'way up north'i™ he said carelesslye
"When it's very cold it gets so hard you can walk on ite"

ngo oni"  Mow could it?"  "That's not so," several of the
boys answerede . ™How do you knmow?® asked one boye

A white man who came from there told me. And he says,"=-—
then Edward stoppede "But if you want to know the rest come around
the corner where no one else can hear,™ he finished and started ‘toward

an alleye

The boys followede But no, not alll Two of the bigger
ones hesitetede They glanced at Rengasamy, who was watching his
chancee

Nhe man who comes from imerice told me-==" but still the
two boys did not followse "How could he get them away3" he thoughbe
Then & new idea flew into Edward's minde His heart seemed to thump
down into his bare fedt, but the idea stucke And 2ll in & second he
¥new that he would have to do ite
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"hey===~ they keep awfully good cakes in that shop over
there,™ he said, and he held out his treasures. "§ant one?® Even
the big boys came thene

Ten minutes later Edward walked back by the faucete The
clock had struck teme Rangasamy, who had gotten his water just in
time, was nowhere to be seene The crowd of bullies had wvenished and
-== 1ot a crumb of the precious cakes was lefte

“"Anyhow the little chap got his water," he muttered, "and
his motherts sicke I don't care~--"

"Hullo, boys" called & straﬁger, 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 treat use It's the Americen Mission School,"
- Edward explained.h

"I thought as much," said the strangers ™I went to that
kind of school myselfe” o

CABBAGES FOR CHRISTMASY

A& Story of Ching

Seh Chong ran up the dormitory steps crying breathlessly,
My clessmates, Oh, my classmates, gquickly, come"e

All the fifth grade juniors of that mission boarding school
" in China gathered around here

"fhat is it?" Seh Chong's roommate begged, her ovm eyes
sparklinge "Oh, Seh Chong, a letter from America?”

Seh Chong!s brother had been studying there for two yesarse
Often he sent back to Chins gifts for his sister from Cieily, a
little fmericen juniore Cicily told her classmates about Seh Chong,
and Seh Chong had told her classmates about Cicily and her church
schoole Both groups felt well acquainbted nowe

Seh Chong, weving a slip of paper, found her voice.
e @& & ©® & O
le By Priscille Holton Neff, fram "Here and There", rewprinted,
Pbe 93=908 in Missionary Stories to Tell, compiled by the ¢hil-

ren's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of the Ue Se
and Canadae
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"From Cicilyts class™, she gulped; "it's a check for ten
Americen dollarse Ten™. , )

The juniors starede No onespokee No one could think of
words big enough to say what ten dollars meant to theme They waitede

Seh Chong's voice was quiveringe ™It's for us; for Christe
mase To spend any way we choose. Ourselvesi”

Mouhi" It was her roommatee e could have the most besue
tiful feast in.the world=-=for ten dollars%e.

"len dmericen dollars means almost twenty, Chinese count".

‘What a feast that would buye Mouths watered, thinking of
tender roast duck; platters of fish with thick mushroom seuce; sweet
pastry; cookies shaped like the moon; and fruit--piles of tangerines
and persimmons; roasted peanuts, cooked in sugar=--chi

"We could buy enough to share with the whole junior high
schoole _That would be generous@e

"We could decorate the‘ﬁall, and surprise all the other
clagsesMe.

* Pleus grew as big as mountains. Seh Chong fondled the
checke :

®ifterwards®, she said, "I'1l write to Cicily, end tell her
about it )

‘Her roommate happened to look at the bookecases where moth=
saten reading books lesned against one anothere She swallowed before
she spokee

fTtm sort of sorry I suggested a feaste I =~don't think
they'd like it, in #merica--kmowing that we ate all that mone ,

"But it's ours, now--snd it's for Christmas™e

fBosides, if we invite the others, that's sharing, isntt it?"

"™ o

#rhink what lots of books twenty dollars would buy, thoughe

That was a big thought, tooe It began to grow, until a few
minutes later, Seh Chong said, laughing, "Who cares asbout roast duck
and peanuts?  Buying books for our school library will be more fune
We can decorste the Christmas tree with theme. What a surprisel®

Since this was Saturday afternoon, the school girls wers
allowed to go out on the streets, shoppinge As soon as the juniors
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were ready, they walked sedately through the gate, to the main street
of Foochow citye They wore school uniforms. For all they walked
quietly, people turned to look because these Christian girls seemed
always so eager, their faces strangely radiante The juniors theme
selves scarcely notiesd people; they were too busy, plenning what books
to buye

"Did our seeretary give you money for the check, Seh Chong?"

Seh Chong patted an inside packete M"It's quite safe in
here", she assured theme "I put it way at the bottom, and my hende
kerchief is on top, to be surevs..

_ The streets were jammed with hurrying peoples Now that the
new pavement was being '1laid, the confusion was worse than evers '
Shop fronts had been torn down to make roome Ricksha coolies had no
place to fune As for the load carriers, trotting by with swinging
baskets of vegetables that hung from their bamboo poles, there was
no room on the streets now for theme

"Here is the book shop", Seh Chong's room mate was sayinge
"Oh, looki™ - :

Of course Seh Chong turnede

"You of the empty hands, movee" The voice was harshe But
it was too latee Seh Chong had bumped. against a vender, and knocked
over a whole basket of cabbagese They spun around on the dirty
streete

"0, how sorry I am™, Seh Chong started to say, and stopped
then, her heart torn and hurte For the load carrier, whose basket
she had upset, was a girl her own age==twelve years, perhapse But
she was as thin and haggard as en old womene Her feet, though the
day was cold, were bare, calloused from endless trottinge Her patched
coat was only cottone But worse than anything was the hesrdness in her
voicee Seh Chong could only staree

i "Why do you knock over my cabbages?" the vender scolded loud=
lye "You have warm coatse You go to a good schoole I must work
hard to buy my rice. Cen't you even look where you walk?  All my
cabbages-~lost™e The road was strewn with theme »

Seh Chong's classmates, who had started into the shop, ceme
out againe Her roommate touched her arme "come, Seh Chong™, she
whisperede "This is a cross one; she will gather a crowd%

But Seh Chong had bent over to pick up the cabbagese She
was thinkinge "This is Christmas--asnd that girl doesn't even know
ite She won't have feasts or books-=or anything. She'll work that
day, the same as the rest™s 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 criede

Seh Chong was dropping them imto the baskets "No,™ she
said quietly, "I'm only picking them up for youe Wait a minute™.

For the load carrier was edging away, half doubting, half
angry stille She could not believe that Seh Chong was actually
helping, until she saw her put more cabbages into the baskete It
was a horrid taske The vegetables were dirty, and somewhat decayeds
Their thiek smell made Seh Chong ille But she loaded them carefullyes
When she had finished, she felt in her pocket for her handkerchiefs
She stood wiping her hands and smilinge The load carrier stareds
The juniors backed into the shop again.

"Good=by™, Seh Chong said et laste "I'm sorry I was care=
loss's ,

Even after she was in the shop, she kept hearing that harsh
voice and seeing that hard faces She couldn't enjoy buying books
because she was thinking of the load carrier who didn't know aboutb
Christmase MIf I could only do something™, she thought, and put her
hand in her pocket, absentlye. Instantly her face went whitee

“oh, Seh Chong", her roammate wailed, Mis the money safe?®

Without answering, Seh Chong yushed back into the street,
her classmates followinge When she had reached for her handkerchief,
the money had slipped oute. Search was uselesss How long would
twenty dollars lie idle on that crowded street?

"Never mind", her roommate comforted, as they all stared at
one anothers

"But what shall I write to Cicily?" Seh Chong began to eory,
and her roommates gathered close to protect here

you of the empty hands, moveMs It was the cahbage vender
again, pushing herself into their midste  She stopped in front of
Seh. Chong, opening her thin fist to display the crumpled billse

“Here", she said hoarselys I wanted to keep ite=but you
helped mee I came back™e

Seh Chong was so surprised to see the money again that she
couldn't find wordse The load carrier went one "I suppose™, she
said, Mtwenty dollars means something to you, toos It would buy my
rice®, she sighed, "for six months, almost". She turned as if %o
free herself from the circles Quickly, Seh Chong looked around at
her classmatese That she saw on their faces made her rum forward
end draw the load carrier back into the school groupe She held out

the money againe
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"Here™, she cried, "please take ite It was given us=--end
we want you to have it for Christmas--for Christ's birthday"e

The load carrier looked at the moneye Her fingef's twitchede

Seh Chong forced the hand shut, with the monagy inside ite
The load carrier was speaking slowlye

"I knew you were Jesus persons", she saide "Your faces
look"happy. But I didn't know being a Jesus person would make you do
this"e

A policeman was coming up to see why a crowd was blocking the.
streste Seh Chong said hurriedly, "Won't you come to our school,
some day soon, and hear moret™

The vender nodded, her hand still tremblinge

Seh Chong and her classmates walked slowly back through the
school gatee They said nothing to the rest of the school about
their American gifte "I wish we had asked her where she lived", Seh
Chong said onces . .

On Christmas mo}n'ing, it was her roommate who came running
up the stepse "Quickly", she cried, "come to the gate« W have
e gift". - .

Seh Chong ran along with the other juniorse At the gate
all of them stood still and stared at a bamboo basket over-flowing
with clean white cabbagese A bright red card, fastened to the side,
read, "To the Jesus girlse I will come, when my selling is ended,
on Sunday™e

" #11 the mission school wondered why the juniors had cabbage
for their Christmas feast, and why they enjoyed it so muche

DURER' S "PRAYING HANDS,"l

Albrecht Dlirer, the son of a Hungarian goldsmith, was bora
ot Nlremberg, Germany, in 147le From the time he was a wee lad he
wented to paint end drawe His gifts along this line were soon dise
covered, but because there were so many in his father's family and
because money was so scarce, he was obliged to follow his father's

trades

Later on the opportunity to study art in a neighboring city
ceriee During these days of study and strain he chanced to meet
snother struggling art student, one somewhat older than himselfe.

le From "Christian Worship for American Youth"™ by Athearn, reprinted
in "Worship Programs sund Stories for Young People" by Alice 4.
Bayse .



They beceme roommates and fast friendse One dey, when the battle to
earn food and to meet their physical needs was seemingly going sgainst
them, Albert!s friend made this suggestion: "This way of working and
trying to study is intolerables Neither of us is meking a living,
nor are we mastering arte Let one of us make the living while the
other continues to studye Then when the paintings begin to sell,

the one who has worked maey have his chancee®

, "Fine," replied Albert; "Then, I will be the first one to
worlks .

, "I em older,® said his friend, "and have not as much talent
&s yous  You must not waste your yearse. Besides, I have already
a job in a restaurante”

Because of his insistence, Albert agreed to the new arrange=
mente He went to the studio the next day with renewed zeal and with
great joy, working feithfully to master his art, spending long hours
in painstaking study end practicee 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 rente He worked
from early in the morning until late at night, but he did it cheerfully,
for he knew that he was helping his young friend; then, too, he looked
forward to the day when he could again take up his study of arte

At last the day came when Albert made his first sale, a wood
carvinge He rushed hame with the money and dropped it, meking it
jingle on the teblee It was the livingeroom, dining-room, and kitche
en table, for they occupied but one roome The money was enough to
buy their food and pay their rent for many weeks aheade

"Wow, I'11l be the breadwimmer," he said with glee, Mand you
can go back to the studio tomorrowe By the time this money. is gone,
surely there will be another salee"

- The older friend left his work in the restaurant end again
took up his brushe He spent long hours, working with eagerness and
high anticipation, yet he made slow progresse His fingers were
stiff, his muscles knotted, end his knuckles so enlarged that the work
was cumbersomoe

Albert encouraged him as best he 'could, yet they both ceme
to see that something had happened to his hands during the days and
weeks he had slaved so tirelesslye The work had stiffened the muse
cles, enlarged the joints, and twisted the fingers until he could
no longer handle his brush with mastery end skille  Gradually the
older friend came to reaslize that his art would have to be sacrificed
forsver and that he would have to return to his work in the resteurante

Albert was heargbrbken when he realized what had happened to
his friende He would always care for him and be eternally grateful
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to him, but he could not give back the suppleness to his fingers that
was necessary for his worke (ne day he returned unexpectedly to his
room and heard the voice of his friend raised in prayere As he stood
quietly by the door, he saw those work-worn hands raised in prayer and
heard his friend praying for his success, asking God to give to young
Albert the skill he had once dreamed that he himself might possesse

A great emotion 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
deede 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 donees Perhaps some day the world will know of my deep gratitude
for this beautiful, unselfish servicee®

1
SINGING HIMSELF FREE

\

Three young negro lads ang their mother weye trudging fhe
dusty road from Curryville , Georgie™, to Chattanocoga™, Tennessee’,
each carrying as big a bundle as strength permittede In Georgisa
they had been farmers, tilling a little ten=acre patch of ground
which had been given the father and mother when they were freed from
slaverye

le By Hulda Niebuhr in "Greatness Passing By", ppe 122-120e
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The invelid father had died and now they were leaving because
the mother did not want her boys to grow up ignorante Curryville
provided very, very little schooling, and Chattanooga promised a bete
ter education and a better livinge The mother had sold the cow and
- the horses and the crop, and then, with what money they owned in their
pockets, their household goods on their backs, they had taken the roade
The mother was somewhat anxious, but the boys were only eager for the
adventure of establishing a new home in a new placee

One of the brothers, the middle one, was Roland, Roland Hayes,
whom we now know as the great_ singer, then only fifteen years olde
When they came to Chattanooga™, Roland secured a job in a window=weight
factory, where it was his work to carry great dippers full of molton
metal to be poured into moldse L

His feet became peppered with scars from the hot iron thet
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 foremane '

It had been the mother's plan that Roland's younger brother
should go to school all the time, and that the other two boys, Roland
and the oldest brother, should take turn about, working to make a
living for the family and going to schoole The boys, too, thought
that a good plan, but it did not work out just soe

Because Roland's good earnings helped the family so much he
did not return to school when his turn came to go, but instead ate
tonded night classes while working in the factory by daye

Now, Roland was a full-=fledged factory foreman, but he was
not only thate He was a singer, too, although he did not think of
himself as suche He was always singing at this worke That was
really against the rules but the manager liked having him do it be=
cause all the workmen enjoyed so much hearing hime His singing "kept
the factory going®, the manager saide '

Roland joined the church and sang in the choir, but it had
not yet occurred to him that he had any special talemte "I just sang",
he tells, Mbecause it was as natural to me as breathinge I liked to
singe A4l1l my people do'e

One day he sang a solo in the church and that was a day he
never forgote 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 Calhouni

The mother became qnité angry with that friend after the
concert, when he dared suggest that Roland should have his voice trainede
"Don't you dare put such notions imto my son's head", she saide

She was very proud of the foreman's job hevheld, 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 musie¢ except in dance hallse I don't
want any son of mine to take up that kind of life", she saide

For quite a while Roland took singing lessons from Calhoun,
but he was not greatly interested until one evening his teacher-friend
had an inspirations He took him to a friend's home 50 hear on ghe
vietrola soge of the world's greatest singers, Caruso®, Sembrich~,
Bmme. Eamese - ' :

Something happened to Roland Hays as he listenede For the
first time in his 1life he realized how wonderful music might be, what
it might mean to be able to sing as these great artists sange

"Phat night I was born agein', he sayse "It was as if &
bell had been struck, that rang in my heart, and it has never ceased
to ring there} I had not known what my friend meant when he talked of
masice I had not been capable of imagining iti"

Then he kmew he was meant to achieve something to which he
could notattain as o foreman in the factory, something with his voicee
"f learned I had been put into this world to achieve some great pure
pose™, he saide :

It took him several months to make his planse Then, with
his mothert's consent gained, and with fifty dollars, his share of the
family's earnings in his pocket, he set out, again journeying on foot
for an education, this time in collsgee ’

When he came to Fiske3 University, he was put on probation
because he could qualify for the sixth grade onlys  But he made two
grades in one year, besides earning his board and lodging, and of course
then the school authorities were very glad to have him staye

One day, about fouy years after he had entered the university,
Roland Hayes went to Boston™ with the Fiske singerse There it came
about through Mre Putman, who had been impressed with Roland's voice
when he had heard him on a visit in the South, that arrangements were
made whereby Arthur Hubbard, one of the greatest voice teachers in
America, took the young singer as his pupile

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 ine Working out his
life purpose, whatever that might develop to be, was not easye While
studying in Boston he had to earn enough money to pay for his board
end room and his lessonse For a while he was a bellhop in a hotel,
then messenger in a large insurance offices

After the sons had gone their several ways the mother was
left alone in her home in Chattanoozae Her son Roland could not



endure the thought of his mothert'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 hime ‘

He found a cheap little apartment in which they set up a
homee Out of the packing=box in which their goods had come Roland
made a bed for his mothere He bought other empty boxes and fashioned
out of them a table and some chairs and a bed for himselfes The only
pilece of furuiture he bought was a cook stoves

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 funeralse

For eight years Roland Hayes had studied in Boston, working
very hard with his voice, learning languages, French, Italian, Germean,
and studying the literature of songe He had tried himself out in
several small concerts when he decided upon a great adventurese He
would launch his career as a singer by giving a big concert, & concert
in the great hall of the Symphony Orchesitra of Bostone

When his plans becsme known he received some excited letterse
dow could he risk suech an undertaking? his friends askede Did he
not realize that the sum of $800 had to be guaranteed as rent for the
hall? How could he think of pramoting so large an amount of money
in advance? Did he know that no negro had ever given a concert in
that building? What made him think people would come at all?

But Rolend Hayes was working out his life purpose and he went
ahead with his planse He secured from Mre. Hubbard the names of inter=-
ested people but also consulted a Boston telephone directorye. Of
course, a telsphone directory does not tell which people ou its lists
love music, and it did not give Roland Hayes any such informations
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 concerte It was hard to save money
enough for all that postage, but in due time the letters were sente

Soon he found that his faith in himself and in the people of
the city was justifiede Each day tickets, and more tickets, were
orderede Enough were sold two weeks in advance of the concert to
permit paying the $800 deposit for the rent of the halle

On the evening of the concert so many people, negro and white,
ceme to hear the young artiest that as meny as 700 had to be turned
awaye Musically as well as financially the affair was a great suc-
CO3Se .

Since then Roland Hayes has sung befors the King and Queen
of England and in all the countries of Europe and has delighted huge
erowds in the cities and towns all over the United Statese
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One evening after a concert a man said to Roland Hayes, "I
have heard all the famous singerse When I listen to you I get the same
thi&gs I get from their singing, but I also get something more, what is
ity £

The young artistiwas made thoughtful by that questions "Is
there reaslly something in my singing that is different? If so, is it
possibly something that is there because I am a negro? = Have we he-
groes some gift of musie, of understanding, of feeling, that is espe=
cially ours?' ,

The more he thought about it the more he felt sure that now
he kmew the purpose of his lifes 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 owm, to human experience".

Everywhere, enthusiastic over his extraordinarily beautiful
voice, over the superb way in which he sings in Germsn 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 canbe as great an artist as anyone™e

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 and of their own gift to humanity, of song,
of deep feeling, of rhythm and sound expressing their own understanding
and emotionse

His mother died after the son had become a recognized singers
She had seen him acknowledged a great musician and recognized the equel
of any artist of any colore

1
THE JESTER'S SWORD

One night, many years ago in Europe, a baby boy was born in
8 king's palace, end 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 he was borne  The astrologers said the boy must
be called Aldebaron™, 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 down a line of kings to the one to vhom
the signs all pointed as being worthiest to wield ite  This meant
that Aldebaron was destined to do deeds far braver than his fellowse
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So from the eradle the Sword of Conquest was destined for

. Aldebaron and from the cradle it was his greatest teachere  His old
nurse fed him with such tales of it, than even in his play the thought
of such a heritage urged him %o greater wvenbures than his mates dared
takes Many a night he knelt beside his casement, gazing through the
darkness at the stars, whispering to himself the words the old astrole
ogers had written, "As Aldebaron, the star, shines in the heavens, so
Aldebaron the man shall shine among his fellowse™

Ddy after day the great ambition grew within him, bone of
his bone, and strength of his sinew, until it was as much a part of
him as the strong heart beating in his breaste

When the great day came at last for the Sword to be put into
his hands, with a blare of trumpets, the castle gates flew open, and
a long procession of nobles filed throughe To the sound of cheers
and ringing of bells, Aldebaron fared forth on his queste The old
king, his father, stepped éown in the morning sun, and with bared head,
#ldebaron knelt to receive his blessinge TWith his hand on the Sword,
he swore that he would not come home againg, until he had made a braver
conguest than had ever been made with it before, and the old king knew
that Aldebaron would fail not in the keeping of his oathe

With the godspeed of the villagers ringing in his ears, he
rode awaye '

'Twas passing wonderful how soon Aldebaron began to taste the
sweets of great achievemente  Though he traveled far to alien lands,
his feme was carried back far over seas again, and in his father's
court his name was spoken daily in proud tones as they recounted his
honorse -

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 weakmess could pierce
his armor which youth and health had girt about hime From place to
place he went wherever there was need of some brave champion to es=
‘puuse a weak one's causee It mattered not who was arrayed against
him, whether a tyrant king, or some wild beast that preyed upon the
villagese His sword of conquest was unsheathed for each, and as
his courage grew, with every added victory he thirsted for some great-
er foe to vanquifih, 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 fulfilmente
How wide the gates would be thrown open for his welcomel - Never once
the shadow of a thought stole through him that it might be far otherw
wigsee Was not he born for conquest? Did not the very stars forew
tell success? :

One night belated in a mountain pass he sought the shelter
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of a shelving rock, and with his mantle wrapped about him, lay down to
sleepe Upon the morrow, he would sally forth and in his stronghold,
fight the beast which had terrorized the province, and after long erd
glorious battle, would rid the country of the dreaded foee Already
tasting vietory, he fell asleep, a smile upon his lipse

But in the night, a storm swept down the mountain pass with
sudden fury, uprooting trees a century old, and rending mighty rocks
with sword thrusts of lightnings And when it passed, Aldebaron lay
prone upon the earth, barne dowmn by rocks and fallen trees, lay as if
dead until two passing goat herds found him and bore him dowm in pity
to their hute

Long weeks went by before the fever craze 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 awry, and feet that draggede One hand hung nerveless by his
sidee Never more would it be strong enough to use the Sworde He
could not even draw it from the scebbarde. :

4s in a daze, he looked upon himself, thinking some hideous
nightmare had him in its holde "This is not I,™ he cried in horror at
the thoughte 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, "This is not Ie" At first it seemed
that he could not endure to face the round of useless days now stretching
out before hime

There ceme a +time when, even through the all absorbing thought
of self, there pierced the comnsciousness that he no longer could impose
upon the goat herd's bountye Food was scarce within the hut, and even
though he groaned to die the dewns brought hungere 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
breade

But as he neared the little town and the sound of evening bells
broke on his ears and lighted windows marked the homes where welcome a=
waited other men, he winced as from a blowe This was the village he
had thought to enter in the midst of loud acclaims, its brave deliverer
from the wild beaste Then every window in the hamlet would have blazed
for hime Then every door would have been set wide to welcome Aldebaron,
the royal son of kings, fittest to bear the Sword of Conqueste ind now
Aldebaron was but the crippled makeshift of & man, who could not even
draw that Sword from out its scabbard, at whose wry features all must
turn away in loathing, and some perchence might even set the dogs to
snarling at his heels, in haste to have him gones

While thus he mused, footsteps came up the mountain side, a
lusty voice was raised in song and before he could draw back into cover,
a head_in a fantastic cap appeared above the bushese It wes the village

Jesterz. But when he saw Aldebaron, he stopped agepee Then he pushed
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Now those who saw the Jester only on a market day or at the
county fair plying his trade of merriment, for all ttwas worth, knew
not a sage was hid behind that motley or that his sympathies were tene
der as a saint'se Yot so it wase The motto written deep across his
breast was this, "To ease the burden of the worldi™ It was beyond bee
lief how wise he'd grown in wheedling men to think no load lay on his
shoulderse Now he stood and gazed upon the prostrate man who turned
a ‘his face and would not answer the low spoken words, ™hat ails
theee brother?™ '

It matters not in this tale what wiles he used to gain Alde
baron's ear and tongues Seated beside him on the grass, he talked in
the light tone that served his trades And when =w=w=-~~hetd 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
his peals. of mirtheww--= Methinks it is the other way around. Ty look
ye, mand Here thou dost go a junketing 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'st away, lamentinge" /

Then dropping his unseemly mirth end all his wanton raillery,
he stood up with his face ashine and spske as if he were the heaven sent
messenger of hopee

"Rise upt™ he cried, "Knowest thou not it takes a thousend fold
more courage to sheathe the sword when one is all on fire for action
than to go forth against the grestest foe? Here is thy chance to show the
world the kingliest spirit it has ever kmownl Here is a phalanx thou
mayst meet all single handed-- a daily struggle with a host of hurts that
cut thee to the quicke This sheathed sword upon thy side will steb thee
hourly with deeper thrusts then any adversary cen gives tTwill be a
deily 'minder of thy thwarted hopese '"Twill be a fight till deathe Art
thou brave enough to wage thy warfare to thy very grave?™

Such a call to arms seemed mockery as Aldeharon looked dovm
upon his twisted limbs but as he remembered his oath, his kingly soul
leapt up, "I'11 keep the oathd™ he cried and struggling to his feet laid
hand upon the jiewelled hilt that decked his sidee

"By sheathed sword, since blade is now denied me," he swore,
"711]1 win the future that my stars foretoldd™

In that exalted moment, all things seemed possible, and though
his body limped as haltingly he followed on behind his new found friemd,
his spirit walked erect, and faced the future for the time undauntede

His merry Andrew 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 suppers

TG
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"Ho ho,™ he laughede "They say it is an ill wind that blows
good to nonee Now thou dost prove the proverbe The tempest that didst
blow thee from thy course mayhap may send me on my way rejoicinge I
long have wished to leave this land and seek the distant province where
my kindred dwell, but there was never one to take my place, and when I
spake of going, my townsmen said me nays 'Twas quite as bad they vowed
as if the priest should suddenly desert his parish with none to shepherd
his abandoned flocke "Who'll cheer us in our doldrums?"™ they demandede
"Who'll 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 dancings” "Now thou art comed™

*Yes, I3 A nmerry soul indeedd™ Aldebaron cried in bitternesse

"Well, maybe not quite that," his host admittede  "But thou
couldtst pass as onee Thou could!'st at least put on my grotesque garb,
couldtst learn the quips and quirks by which I make men laughe Thou
would?st not be the first man who has had an sching heart behind a smilee.
The tune thou pipest may not bring thee pleasure, but if it sets the
world to dancing, it is enoughi  i#nd, too, it is an honest way to earn
thy breade Can'st think of any other?" :

Aldebaron hid his face in his hands. "No, nod" he groanede
UThere is no other way, and yet my soul abhors the thought, that I, a
king's son, should descend to thisd The jester's motley and the cap and
bellse How can I play such a part?"

"Because thou art & king's son," said the Jestere That in it=
self is ample reason that Thou shouldst play more royally than other men
whatever part Fate may assign thees™

. Aldebaron sat wrapped in thoughte "Well,™ was the slow reply
after a long pause, "en hundred years from now, I suppose, 'twill make
no difference how circumstances chafe me nows A poor philosophy, but
still there is a grain of comfort in ite I'1ll take thy offer friend and
give thee gratitudes .

And so the next day the two went forth togethers .dldebaron
shared a brave front to the crowd, glad of the painted mask that hid his
Peatures snd no one guessed the misery that lurked beneath his laugh and
no one knew what a mighty tex it was upon his courage to follow the Jesw
terts lead and play buffoon upon the open streete It Was a thing he
loathed and yet 'twas as the Jester said, his training in the royal court
hed made him sharp of wit end 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 magice

And‘when he piped=- it was no shallow fluting that merely set
the rustic feet amgig; it was a strange and stirring strain t?at made the
simplest one among them stand with his soul a tip-toe as he listened, as
if a kingly train with banners went a marching bys 'So royally he played
his part, than even on that first day he surpassed his teachere The
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Jester, jubilant that this was sb, thought that his time to leave was-
near at hand, but when that night they reached his dwelling, Aldebaron
tore off the painted mask and threw himself upon the hearthe

"Tis more thean flesh can well endurel" he criede ™All day
the thought of what I've lost was like a constent sword thrust in my
hearte 1Instead of deference and respect that once was mine from hi
and low, t'twas laugh and jibe and pointing fingere )

The Jester looked down on Aldebaronts facee It was white and
drawn, so he made no answer for the momente 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 cheere

"4t any rate, ™ he said, "far one whole day thou hast kept thy
oathe No matter what the anguish that it cost these, from sunrise to
sunset thou hast held Despasir at baye It was the bravest stand thou
hast ever mades 4nd now if thou hast lived through this one day, why
not another? tTis only one hour at a time that thou art called on to
endures Comed pledge me anew thou'lt keep thy oath until the going dowm -
of one more sune"

So Aldebaron 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 struggle had
grown easier with time and spoke again of going to his kindrede

"Nay do not leave me yet,™ Aldebaron pleade "Wouldst take my
only crutech?® It is thy cheerful presence that alone upholds mee"

“Ye% it would show still greater courage if thou couldst face
thy fate alone,™ the Jester answerede "Despair cannot be vanquished
+i1l thou hast taught thyself to really feel the gladness thou dost
fei gnoﬂ

It was a welcome sound when presently a knocking at the door
broke on the painful silencee 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 poors And while the Jester
searched within a chest for some old garments he was pleased to give,
he bade the friar draw up bto the hearth and tarry for their eveming meal,
which then was well nigh readye The friar glad to accept the hospital=
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~
baron was amazede ‘

"Surely thy lot is hard, good brother," he said, looking curi=-
ously into the wrinkled faces Humbling thy pride to beg at every
door ‘that others may be fed, end yet thy face speaks of em inward joys
T pray thee tell me how thou hast found happinesse™

"By never going in its quest,” the friar answerede "Long years
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ago I learned a lesson from the starse Qur holy abbot took me out

one night into the quiet cloister, and pointing to the glittering
heavens, showed me my duty in a way I never have forgote I had grow
restive in my lot and chafed against its narrow round of cell and
cloisters But in a word he made me see that if I stepped aside from
that appointed path, merely for mine own pleasure, it would mar the
order of God's universe as surely as if a planet swerved from its eter=
nal coursee

™o shining lot is thing,™ he said, "yet neither have the stars
themselves a lighte  They but refleet the Central Sun and so mayst thou
while swinging onward, faithful to thy orbit, reflect the light of God
upon thy fellow mene

~ “'Since then I've had no need to go a seeking happiness, for
bearing cheer to others keeps my own heart ashinees I pass the lesson
on to thee good friende Remember men need laughter sometimes more than
food, and if thou hast no cheer thyself to spare, why thou mayst go a
gatheging it from door to door as I do crusts and carry it to those in
neads

Long after the good friar had supped and gone, #ldebaron sat
in silences Then crossing to the tiny casement that gave upon the
street, he stood and gazed up at the starse Iong, long he mused, fitm
ting the friar's lesson to his own soul's need, and when he turned away
the o0ld astrologer!s prophecy had taken on new meaninge

"As Aldebaron, the star, shines in the heavens,"™ (no light withw
in itself but borrowing from the Central Sun) "so Aldebaron the men might
shine among his fellowse™ (Beggared of joy himself yet flashing its re-
flection from God athwart the lives of otherse)

When next he went into the town he no longsr shunned the lights
that formerly 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 e=
bounde After a while he found a way to give him vietory over alle

A little child came erying towards him in the market place,
its world a waste of use because the toy it cherished had been broken
in its playe Aldebaron would have turned aside yesterday to press the
barbed: thought still deeper in his breast that he had been denied the
joy of fatherhoods But now he stooped as gently as if he were the
child's own sire to wipe its tears and soothe its sobse  And when with
skilful fingers, he restored the toy, the child bestowed on him a warm
caress out of its boundless stores

He passed on with his pulses strangely stirreds tTwas but a
crumb of love the child had given, yet as Aldebaron held it in his heart,
behold o miracled It grew full loaf, and he would fain divide it with
a1l hungering soulsi So when a stone's throw farther on, he met a man
well nigh distraught from heavy losses, he did not say in bdtbterness as
once he would have done, that ttwas the common lot of mortals, to look



on him if one would know the most that fate can doe Nay rather 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 with face ashinee '

That grateful smile was like a revelation to Aldebaron, showe
ing him he had indeed the power which comes from Gode Beggared of
joys no light within himself, yet from the Central Sun would he res-
flect hope and cheer .that made him as a star 'mong his fellows, from
God would he gain joy to give to otherss

The weeks slipped into months, the months into yearse The
Jester went his wey unto his kindred and never once was missed because
Aldebaron more than filled his placee In time the town forgot it ever
had another Jester, and in time 'Aldebaron began to feel the gladness
that he only feigned beforee

And then it came to pass whenever he went by men felt a strange
strengthmgiving influence radiating from his prssence, --a sense of hopee
One could not say exactly what it was, it was so fleeting, =~so intangible
like warmth that rises from a brazier, or perfume that is waftedcfrom a
rosece '

Thus he came down to death at last, and there was mourning in
all the Province so that pilgrims. journeying through that way, asked,
Mhat king is dead, that all thus do him reverence?™

"pis but owr 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 emong us, and earth is poorer for his goinge™

All in his motley, since he willed it so, they laid him on his
bier to bear him back again unto his father's houses.  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 sidee '

hen after many days the funeral train drew through the castle
gate, the king came dovm to meet ite There was no need to tell Alde=
baron's storye All written in his face it was, and on his scarred eand
twisted frame, the old kind knew his son had failed not in the keeping
of his oathe More regal than the royal ermine seemed his motley nowe
More eloguent than sheathed sword that told of years of inward struggle
than if it bore the blood of dragoms, for on his face there shone the
. peace that comes alone of mighty triumphe

The king looked round upon his nobles and his stalwart sons,
then back again upon Aldebaron, lying in silent majestye

"gring royal purple for the pall," he falteredy,™ and leave t@e '
Sword of Conquest with him$ No other hands will ever be found worthier



< ( .1 3 )_‘yu

to claim it8™ In truth he was the bravest that this earth has ever
mowae n :

1
HOW A BOY KEPT HIS WORD

Long ago there lived a Greek boy named Pythiase He had a
very dear friend named, Damone  They had both gone to the same school
and were nearly always togethere

One day a soldier came to Pythias and told him to appear bee
fore the ruler of the citye So he and his friend set out for the
palacee Pythias knew that the ruler was a very cruel men but he did
not fear, for he had done no wronge He bowed before the ruler and
waited to hear what he wished to saye ‘“#ou have done a great wrong
and shall be cast into prisone  In two days more you shall be put to
death," cried the tyrante Pythias tried to tell him that he was ine
nocent but the ruler would not listens The boy's face turned pale
but quietly he bowed his head and then -turned and followed the sole
diers from the roome The soldiers took him to the prison bubt his
friend followed closely after hime Herse he was permitted to talk to
Denmone

When they were alone, Pythias said sadly, "0 Deamon, if I could
just go home and bid my mother and friends goodbye, I could die feeling
much happiere 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 mores”  "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 returne® The face of
Pythias brightened as he listened, then it grew sad againe "No, Demon,
the tyrant would never consent and besides, he might harm you while I am
gonee™ But his friend urged him again and agein and finally went away
saying, "I am going before the ruler and ask his permissione™

Pythias felt very lonely when Damon had gones He walked up
and down, up and down the floor of his dungeon thinking about it alle
He did went to go home very much, but he did not wish to leave his dear
friend in prisome But he loved him all the more for his generous offeres

After a time, he heard some one cominge A key was thrust into
the lock, turned, and the door was opened by a soldier. Damon came ine
ng, 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 Emly laughed
and said you were just trying to escapee But when I told him T ?-muld
take your place until you returned, he began to listen to mes Fimally,
he said that you might go but that if you were not here by sundown two
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days from now, he would surely put me to deibhe"

Tears streamed down the face of Pythias as he listened to his
faithful friende "0, I cennot go and leave you here, something might
happen to youe It is enough that I am to be put to death without
harm coming to youe No, I cannot goe" But finally Demon persuaded
his friend to take his chance and go homee Then Pythias placed his
hand in the hand of his friend and said, "I promise faithfully that I
will return in time to save youe®

When the guard ceme, Pythias was taken out of the dungeon and
Damon was locked ine quickly he set out upon his journey, for the time
was very shorte After a time he arrived at his homee As gently as he
could, he told his mother the sad newse Then he made plans for her care
and said goodbye to all his friendse Vhen 21l was attended to, he put
his arms sbout his mother and said, "Mother do not grieve too muche I
em not afraid to die for I have done no wronge® Then he kissed her
goodbye and started out for his return journeye

He had to travel on foot and all alone. Soon some thieves
sprang out and grabbed hime He struggled as hard as he could but was
unaeble to get awsys They robbed him, tied him to a tree, and then ran
awaye Poor Pythias struggled s long time with the rope but finally he
was free once more and started again upon his waye

Pythias ran just as hardsas he could to make up for lost timee
After a while he came to a streame TVhen he had crossed it on his trip
home it had been very low, but there had been a storme Now it was a
raging torrente It seemed as if no one could possibly cross ite  But
Pythias knew that he must crosse His friend's 1life depended upon him,
and bravely he swam until he was almost exhausteds At last he reached
the other side but he could hardly steande ™I must go on,"™ he gaspede
"My friend will be killed if I do not get theres” So as fast as his
trembling legs could carry him, he hurried one .Very anxiously he
watched the sun, and in dismay he saw thet it was sinking in the weste
He must reach the city by sunsete

At length the city loomed up in the distancee On and on he
ran hoping that he would arrive in timee As he neared the prison he
heard a shoute There, gathered about Damon, the prisoner, was & great
crowde Eagerly they were watching for him, and when he came into view
they had given a great shoute

Pythias dashed up, psle, bloodstained, and dirty, and flung
his arms about his friend, "0, I am so glad I got here in time," he
eriede Then he told them about his journey and why he had come so

latee

When the ruler saw the friends together he became very much
eshamed of himself, and stepping up to Pythias he said, "You are free,
for I cennot put either you or your friend to desthe®
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NAHUM PRINCEl

He lived over e,hundred and fifty years ago, for it was
during the Revolutionary™ Waro He had watched his father and meny of
the men go to join the armye He had seen many boys his own age goe
His heart had swelled as they went, for he, too, longed to goe But
Nahum Prince was lame, so lame that he walked slowly and with much
paine  Still, Nahum wanted, more than anything else, to help his
countrye ' :

One day there came a final call for men to go and fighte
More me% were neededs 311 could go, whether old or younge General
Lincoln® needed every man in New Hempshiree? MHere is my chance,®
thought Nahume He took a gun they had at home; he cleaned and oiled
ite With it over his shoulder he went to join the group of men and boys
at the village centers

¥Pall 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 coulde Then the genersl, beginning at the left hand end of the
line, looked at the men. TWhen he came to Nehum he said, "Whatl Nahum,
you here?™

ﬁYes, sir,"‘said Nahum, touching his hand to his cape

“Go home, Nahum, you know you don't belong. here. You can't .
welk a milee™

Nahum stepped forward and he stood so talle "Oh, please
general, I'm sure I cane I must help my countrye"

The captain called the dec tor, but he only shook his head and
repeated, "No, Nahum, it's no use, you must go homes™

Nahum stepped out of the linee He heard the general say,
%Left faced Mark time, marky Forward, Marchd”

They were goingd and he, Nehum, was left there all alonee He
listened to the tramp, tremp of their footsteps, and he watched them sas
they went along the gray roade His heart was heavye His eyes burned
for he forced back the tears that wanted to comee Nol If he could
not go and fight for his country, he would not be & coward and crye

4s he turned and slowly limped down the road all seemed
strenge. There was not a men nor a boy to be seen; everyone had gone,
everyone but hee TWhat was he going to do? He felt lonesoms, home=

1¢ Used in Boston University Demonstration, author unknow, contribe
uted by Miss Hulda Niebuhre
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sick and disappointede He could not sleep much thet night, for he
saw the others marching, merching along the roade He heard the cap-
tain's orderse He saw the British soldiers. He heard the fightinge
What could he do?* TWhat would he do? He must do somethinge #s the
early morning began to turn the gray sky to a faint pink, Nahum re=
membered all the women end children left in the village; their husbands
and fathers, their brothers, their uncles were all gonee ™Just think
of all the work the women must dg now," thought Nahume He began to
think of the poor widow, Corliss”, who was o0ld and feeble, whose son
had gone, of the women next door, who had been ill for so longe

"Guess I'd better help them," thought Nahume

The next day Nahum went to chop some wood for widow Corlisse?
As he chopped, chopped, chopped, he heard the rhythmic beat of the
marching of soldiers, and he wished he might help his countrys Once
he stopped for he heard the clap of horses! hoofse Four men were
cominge They stopped; they looked around; they loocked at one anothers
Then they turned and went down the road again.. ,

"I wonder who they are and what they w'anbed, said Nahum to
himselfe "They are soldiers, tooce™ 4

It‘was only a minute and the four men were backe Again they
looked around and again they looked at one anothers  Then one of them,
seeing Nehum, rode on to hime :

"fhere is the man that belongs down there?" he asked, nodding
his heade .

"Oh, he's gone to fight with General Lincolne,“'replied Nahume
Minere are the other men?™ |

"They've all gone, all the men and boys, too," and he added
quietly, "I'm the only boy left in the villages"

The eyes of the man flashede ™Do you.mean to tell me that
there is no one in this villsge to shoe my horse?"

"oh, I could do that," quickly spoke up Nahune

"Then it's lucky that you are left behind,"™ said the mene
"Light up the fire in the forge and set this shoe and be quicke™

Nehum went down the road as swiftly as he could. Soon the
fire was burning in the forge and Nahum was blow1ng it with the
bellowse Then he.took the shoe and heated it till it was red hote
Cleng, cleng, went the hammer, and the sparks flewes

Up end dowm the shop walked one of the soldisers, 1mpatlent
%o be on his waye Nahum looked at hime "I wonder who he is,"
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+thought Nahume
Rap, rap, rap, Nahum drove the nails in the shoeos

Swiftly the soldier mounted the horsee  "Lucky you were
here my boy," he called out as he dashed up the road to join the
other threce.

Nahum looked at the clouds of dust and agein wondereds
"fas it he? Could it have been he?™ Then he said aloud, "Yes,
I'm sure it was hee I'm glad that I was herees"

He went back to his wood chopping and now he heard the ring,
ring of the hammer on the anvil end the clap, clap of the horses' feete
The days went swiftly for there was much for Nahum to doe

A week later when the men and the boys returned they told how,
at the last minute General Lincoln® ceame Ep with another regiment snd
so they had won the battle of Benningtone As their faces glowed with
pride of their victory, Nehumt!s eyes shone, for then he was sure that
he had helped win the battle that day when he shoed the generalts horsee

1
JIMMIE STAND=EY

Jimmie had traveled forty miles over the hard and crusty snow
to find Dre Grenfels™ He had ridden on his sled that was drewn by
four big Eskimo dogse He had come because his mother was ill and they
didn't know whether she would ever be well again or note

When Dre Grenfel heard sbout it he went home with Jimmie at
once, worked with the mother all night and saved her lifees From that
day, Jimmie thought Drs Grenfel the most wonderful men in the worlde

“#hen Dre Grenfel made his long trips through the country he
alweys 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 Dre

Grenfel's mane

| Not long after that, Dre. Grenfel's man died, and Jimmie
hitched his dogs and his sled and made the journey again over the hard
and crusty snoWe

When he reached the doctor!s house, he said, Dr. Grenfel, I
have come to be your men." Dr. Grenfel looked down at him: ‘and said,
Uyou are too small, Jimmiee® ™I lknow I'm small," said Jimmie, “but

le From Life and Experiehces of Dr. Grenfel, adaptation 'by Miss
Alberta Munkres, contributed by Miss Huldae Niebuhr.
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I em strong and I'm sure that I could help youe® “Jimmie, you would
have to drive eight dogs,” said the doctore ™I can drive four now,"
answered Jimmie, and I am sure that I could lesrn how to drive eighte!
"Jimmie," said Dre Grenfel, "if you were my men you would need to know
how to t*stand by' even when it is very diffioculte™ I would stand by
and do everything you could want me to doe'

Then the doctor said, "Jimmie, I am just ready to start one
of my tripse You may come with me and if you can do what I went,
you may be my mene' -

So they started, Jimmie driving the eight dogse On the sled
was a box which contained food and meat for the dogse

They had not gone far when they saw across their path the
fresh tracks of a mooses Dre Grenfel said, "I think this moose must
be near by and I am going to hunt for hime I want you to stay here,
Jimmie, and watch the dogse I think I shall be back in a few minutes,
but no matter what happens, you must not move fram the spote Remember
to 'stand by'te™® :

. 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 warme '

The hours passed and the doctor did not returne The dogs
were hungry and Jimmie fed them some of the meate Night was coming
on and Jimmie began to wonder where he could sleepe He had never been
alone like this before and besides it was very, very colde He climbed
onto the sled and tried to mske himself comforteble, but he didn't sleep
muche

At last morning came, and the doctor was not there., Jimmie
fed the dogs again and when noontime ceme he had to give theam the last
of the meat and still they were not satisfiede Then he felt afraid bew
cause he knew that the dogs were ferocious and would probably eat him
if he did not give them foode 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 eate Then he cut his leather mittens into -
pieces and scattered them over the snowe He cut his leather cap and
was just beginning on one of his boots when he saw a man coming=- but
it was not Dre Grenfele The man said to him, "Is this Jimmie?" "Yes,"
said Jimmie, "but where is Dr. Grenfel!'?® Then the stranger said, 'Af=-
ter he left you that evening, he was lost in the snowe He tremped g=
round all night trying to find you and he thought that maybe you moved
from the place where he left youe He was almost frozen, and is in the
hospital now, and he sent me for youe'™

" didn't move from the spo’b;" answered Jimmiee. "I did just
"what he told me to dos I feel so strange, as if I might go to sleep.™
"phatts all right, Jimmie,"™ said the man, ™rou climb onto the sled and
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go to sleep if you went toe I'11 take care of youe

. So Jimmie climbed onto thé sled and the last thing he said
wafs, "If I should go to sleep before I see Dr. Grenfel” won't you please
tell him that I did stand by?"

For a whole month Jixﬁnie 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 hemdwas gone and one foot was gonee

Now you must not think that Jimmie was a baby when I tell you
that two great big tears rolled down his cheekse ™I don't mind the
pain,™ said Jimmie, "but now I can never be Dr. Grenfel's mane What
could he do with a man who had only one arm and only one legd®

As the days passéd Jimmie grew strongef until finallj} he was
able to leave his bede

One day Dre Grenfel came and he had in his arm a gqueer looking
packagee He said to Jimmie, "You can't guess what I have brought for
you," and of course Jimmie could not guesse

When he opened the package, there was a wooden leg and a long
hook thet could be used for & hande

When Jimmie was dressed, he looked very well indeede Dre
Grenfel said to him, ™I went you to come with me," and he took him to
a big hospital where there were ever and ever so many sick boys and
girlse He said to the head doctor,"I have brought my most trusty men
to you to help you in your worke I have brought him because I know he
will do just what you want him to do no matter how difficult it ise

Then, instead of introdueing him as Jimmie Moore, for that was
his name, he said, "This is Mr. Jimmie Stand=byl,®

If you were to go to that far-away land of Labrador to=dsy, you
would find in the Children's Hospital there a men, for Jimmie is grown
up now, with a wooden leg and a hook for a hande If you were to a:sk .
his nems, they would say to you, "Do you not know?"  This is Mre Jimmie
Stand=by, Dre Grenfelts mane™ , :

‘ 1
THE PATCH OF BLUE

1e From MA Triangle of Stories™ by Alice Ge Mooree



Long, long ago, when candles and pastchwork 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 princesse- The kingdom
was not large, so that the little princess often rode through the
villages and thus came to know the children by namee 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 queens The children brought her flowers from the fields and
the smoothest pebbles from the brook and sang their lovelisst songs
as she rode awaye ‘

One day there came a messenger through the villages with sad,
sad newse The little princess had been stricken with a dreadful
illness and she could not leave her beds  The court physician said
that she might live many yvears, but that only a wonderful gift of love
could ever make her welle The people of the kingdom sent their most.
precious treasures; the children wove flowers into garlands and sent
- them to the >palace; but the days went by &hd the princess grew no bet=
tere '

Now the time for the princess! birthday was drawing neare
Always before, this had been a day of great rejoicing end festivity,
but on this day the children were to come to the palace very quietly,
leave their gifts and go awaye  Then the queen thought of something
very beautiful. %The love of the children may make the princess well,"
she thoughte "They 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 childe The patches were of
varied shapes and many colors, and each child was to embroider her neme
on her patche How happily they worked day after day for love of the
princessid Some of the children lived in very 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 loves

One day as Alicel (which really means "princess™ you lmow)

was working on her patch she thought, "I must make my patch very beau-
tiful indeed, because my neme means princess."ﬂ Hér-patch was small and
square, and as blue as the bachelor buttouns that grew in her grandmothe
erts gardene Alice lived in the cottage with her grandmother who was
erippled with rheumatisme So many times she had to drop.her p&tch.to
answer her grandmother's call that the thread knotted again and againe
Sometimes the little patch fell in the dust and lay unnoticed until she
returnede  But always she brushed off the dust, tied the brokem threads
and mede it look as well as possible, singing as she workede

Oue day she went on en errand to the great house on the hille
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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! quilte It was much
larger then her own and the stitches were very, very beautifule  As
Alice went home she wished her patch might have been larger, for her
name would have looked so mich better on a larger patehs  Another day,
as she went to the well for water, she saw the girl next door embroider=
ing a patech of the loveliest crimson imaginables The little blue patech
looked smaller and even less bright as Alice took it up againe "How I
© would love to work on crimson," Alice thoughts Then she smoothed the
little blue patch tenderlye "I'1ll make you as beautiful as I can," she
said, "and the princess shall know how much I love hers" Just then her
grandmother called and onee again she had to lgy the patch aside, nor was
she able to return to it all that daye

Thus the days went by until three days before the princess!
birthdaye - Alice had worked many nights by candle-light, because she
had so little time through the daye Then came the king's messenger to
gather up the patchess As he called through the streets, "Children,
bring your patches," Alice was suddenly filled with sheme as she looked
at the little blue patch which she had finished the night beforee It
locked so small and dull and the stitches were so poore  She remembered
the wonderful stitches which she had seen on the large patech, and the
brightness of the crimson patch, and she thought, "It is not lovely
enough for the princess! quilt and it is so mmall it will never be missede”
So she hid it in her cedar cheste ¥hen agein the messenger passed by,
Alice hid too, and quietly wept as 'she thought of her poor little patch of
bluee

Early on the morning of the princess! blrthday, the children
‘gathersd 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 palaces Alice stood at the window of the tiny
cottage and gazed sorrowfully at the passing throng of childrens Her
grandmother was so ill that day that she could not even go tobsthe palw
aces Many times she longed to rush out and send her patch, but when
she thought of the crimson one, she could note

ifterwards, 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 quilte
Dey by day, the little princess seemed to grow worse, 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 pockets Through the
shade of the wood, along the dusty road, across the fields, on and on she
wente The sun grew hotter every moment until her face was scorchede
The dust filled her gyese It was long past noon when the weary little
figure reached the palace gates Here she was refused admission until
she showed the blue pateh, whereupon the guard sent for one of the queen's
waiting women who led her to the princesse

The prineessylay on her couch and over her was spread the won=
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derful quilt with every patch in place bub one. The colors blended
into one marvelous harmony, but in the very center of the quilt was

e hole, small and square. ™MAlice," said the princess stretching
out her hand, "I knew you would comes I missed your name from among
them,"so I knew you had the missing patche TWhy did you not come bew
fore?

Alice hung her heads ™I didn't think mine was a8 beautiful
as the others,”" she saide

"But see,“ 1aughed the princess as she placed the blue patch
in the open space, "it is more beautiful than all the reste In my
dream I saw you always helping your grandmother and trying to make the
"blue patch beautiful in spite of difficultiess It made me sad to have
you hold back the best you had to give-~ for love end service freely
given are precious like golde"  And as Alice looked, she gasped with
surprise; for on the blue patch she saw her name ambromdered in gold
and underneath were the words, "A Princesse"

From that dey the princess grew better, until once again she
rode through the villages, while the children laughed more happily than
ever beforee It was whispered among them that of all the children the
princess loved &lice best. They loved her, too, and were glade

In the 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 Eastere Some were washing
the glass with various tints and carrying the sheets to the kiln for
burnings 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 windowe BEach 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

shapese

In the master's private room was a great cartoon, or coloured
pasteboard picture of the window; and there also was another complete
pattern on which some of the most skillful men were fitting the mosaic,
as the glass was brought from the large shope

3

Among the cutters was a youth, Pierre”, who was working on an

.O....

le By Se. Alice Renlett in a Treasure Book of Treasures, the Use of
Stories in Worship, Series III, ppe 28=30, published by The
Religious Education Council of Canada.
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untinted glass of grey, greenish white, and rough in surface; and ag

he worked, he thoughts "This plane glass gives but dull work; Jean
there, who cuts the deep red, must delight in hii heap of jeowels;

they glow like ggrnets and rubiess And Jacques™ yonder has imber and
topaz; Guillaume™ has turquoises; Louis™ sapphires, and Denis™ beryl

and acquamarinee”™ "They are like rich misers turning over their heaps
of gems," said Pierre, lookiag with delight at the many-hued glass frag=
ments, glowing with rich colour in the sunshine which flooded the studioe
"ind I-=I am no rich men, but just one cutting plain glass to fill the
spaces about the picturee I suppose no one will notice the work, but
the window is for God's glory and the spaces must be filled, and I as
“well as another may do it, and in the best way I maye®

"I wonder what the picture is? The master is keeping it a
secret, but I- suppose it will be some grand thing of kings and saints
and angelse Jean's ruby will make, perhaps, the shining satin and
rich velvet of their robes; end Jacques! yellow their orowns 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 spacess
Yeot, unless they are well filled, the picture will fail of somethinge
Allons, Pierre, let us fill the spaces welld" and, humming some notes of
a song, Pierre bent over his work, measuring and cutting with greatest
caree '

"Bien, mon garcond' cried the master, .caming to the bench at
this moment =="I am glad that thou art so well doing thy parte®

"30," said Pierre, "the master notices the plain glasé which
£ills the spacesi®

The winter deys slipped by in the busy shop, bright with
color and musical with the sound of men singing a gay bif of chansone
4nd Pierre, in his cormer, measured and cut 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 end yet to be filled by humble offices
of services '

. And as he thought thus, he began to note some of these small
servicess It was he who often quietly found the missing bits of pate
tern and borrowed tools in the atelier, when the men were beginning to
fly into a passion over these thingse 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
the fountain and lifting their heavy jugse

When the men laughed, and said, "Thou hast thy work; leave
the women to do theirsi™ he smiled, end said to himself, "Since my
part is to fill up the spaces, I must do that wherever I find a spaces"
And so he went on doing small services of which most never thought; and
the women in the market place began to say to each other, "1t makes the
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day easier to see Pierre smile and have him 1ift the jugs,"™ and the
children ran to meet him, asking him to %ell them a tale or sing to
thems

. 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 frames were busy; but Pierre and the other cutters were having
a holiday}

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 rivere He noted the early wild flowe
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
mosaicy 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, sach one
catehing the sunshine and flashing with rainbow huese ™Scarce anyone
would notice the drops of water,"™ he thought: "yet they malke 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 Saviore

Baster came; the coverings and the scaffoldings were taken
from the long-concealed wall space in the cathedrel, and full in the
 sight of all was the window, beautiful with its soft, deep glowing
tintsy 8ll the fragments which Jean, Jacques, and the others had cut
into meaningless piseces were now in their omn true places, full of
meaning in the perfect windowe

Pierre noted with eager eyes, the rich ruby and carmine of
the robes, the gold and sapphire, and the jewelled orowns and tiaras,
.and the emerald grass, starred like the forest floor with rose and
violet blossomse

2fhe window was a Jesse window, and in the highest medallion
was the ascended Lord with two adoring sngelse 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 angelse

Then the master glazier came near, and spoke: '"Eh bien,
Pierre, how dostibhou find the window?"  And when he saw the %ook of
wondering joy and reverence on the boy!s face, he continued:s "0, dost
thou indeed find it so beautiful? Thou hast the Artistfis souly and
truly, thou hast well done thy part in the worke" '



"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 windows "My part? Where is ite"

"There, on high, in the last medéllion,“ ansWered the master;
"in the wings of the adoring angels gnd in the Holy Facee™

"But the wings are not of dull, grey glass,™ said Pierree
"They are shining white, and the face is radiant and full of beaubye®

"True," the master replied-="I touched all with my brushes at
the laste. 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 worke™

"0," murmured Pierre, "is that what comes to the bits of plain
and colourless work thet one does, thinking it is but to £ill 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 lowesti'

The master, listening, understood Pierre in part and answereds
"Nay, thou knowest not, nor I, what is the highest nor the lowest, 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 bee®

' And a priest who stood near, looking at the window, added:
"T+ is written in the Holy Seripture that the Lord of the servant said
to one who had been faithful over a few things,

1

"Enter Thou into the joy of thy Lordet"
1
THE LOST ENEMY

‘Allen Scott3 was a healthy eight-year old boye He hed kind
parents, & pleasant home, and more toys than most boys of his age.
But he had one possessign he did not want-- an enemye. For a whole
week he and Mark Butler” had been enemiese At first Allen thought it
was smart to have an enemye "Men have enemies," he told himselfs
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 friende e :

® & ¢ o o o
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"I wish Mark wasn't my enemy," Allen said, half aloud, a
sober expression on his round facee

Allen's mother, sewing by the window, turned and locked st
hime *fhy is Mark your enemy?" she askeds

"He set his dog on mine last weeke®
"Perhaps it was only in fun," suggested his mother, smilinge

Mark says so; but I don't believe ite™ Allen stood silent
for o moment; then he added: "But I don't like to have him for an
enemye™

"10se hime"
"How? ™

"There are many wayse Do him g kindnesse Change him from
an enemy to a friende"

"But Mark started the quarrele TIt's his place to make friends
with me; not minee"

: Mrse Sco‘l:‘i;3 sighed, ™I'm afraid you really don't want to lose
your enemy,"™ she saide o

Looking out of the window, Allen felt more lonely than ever at
sight of Mark's rough~hsired, black dog trotting down the streete He
wondered where he was going without his young mastere

"The Bible says we must love our enemies," Mrse Scott said.
The striking of the clock, however, indicated that the dinner hour was
spproaching; so she took a dollar from her purse and handed it to Allens

"Go to the bakery," she said, "and get me two loaves of breade"

‘ Allen put on his cost and cap and went oute He recalled with
a sinking heart that ordinarily Mark would have accompanied hime Sud=
- denly he drew his cap down over his eyes, for the day was cold and windye

The bgkery was on a side street, a short distance awaye #hen
he reached it, to his surprise he found the door opene He went in and
was startled to hear the furious barking of a dog, accompanied by the
hissing and wailing of a cate

UShut that door, boyi™ came from the room at the rear of the
storee "I'm going to fix that dogd™

Allen closed the door, and"che baker, his hands covered with
dough, came forwarde "I'm going to send that dog to the pound™i" he
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snappeds "This is the third time this week he's chased my cabe
#nd now he's ruined my caket"

Allen looked at the dog- For the fipgst time he noted that
his forepaws rested on a fresh chocolate cakee In the show window,
with her back arched, a gray cat stood at bays To Allen's consterw
netion he recognized the dog as belonging to Mark Butlere

The beker wiped his hend s on his apron and stepped to the
telephonee Allen felt a catch in his throate  "Serves him rlghtI“
Allen thoughte And then ceame into his mind, "Love your enemiese®

"Wait a moment,"™ he said to the bakere "How much is your
cake?®

"Fifty centse™
#1111 pay it," said Allen, hending him the dollare

"411 right,t. repll d the baker; but if the dog ever comes
in here again, to the pound™ he goesi® .

With the breed under his arm Allen then led Spindle® hamee
In the kitchen he washed the dogt!s pawse This done he wrinkled his
forcheads He must warn Mark of the baker's threste But how?
Finally he decided to write a notee :

Getting pencil end paper, Allen hastily wrote the notee
Again he wrinkled his foreheade  The note must be signeds Not with
his own name surelye No; that would never doe "An enemy?" Tot
that eithere. Presently a light shone in his dark eyes, and his lips
parted in a smilee He signed the note, "A Friend" in large letterse

Upsteirs Allen explained to his mother the absence of fifty
cents from the changee He had just opened his bank to repay the
money when the doorbell renge Running to the door, he opened ite
There, sitting onm 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 hande

8] ceme to pey you back the fifty cents you paid for the
ceke,™ Mark informed him with a smile. "The baker told me of your
kindnesse I can% thank you enough, Allen. Let's not be enemies

any longere"
"Who is it, Allen?' called his mothere

U7¢ts my enemy,'™ laughed Allen; "only he isn't any morel
Itve lost him, motherse I've lost him foreveri®
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A CHIEF'S REVENGE

A Story of South Afries

Under the makala trees of Metsemacwe, in South Africa, sat
Lorakeng, the new chief of the tribee Staff in hand, he listened, as
his fether had listened before him, to the meny tribesmen who came for
counsel or for judgmente Now he must settle a quarrel which had
arisen over three black hens; now he must decide the punishlment for =2
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 hoede Before long the jostling tribesfolk were say-
ing, "The new chief's word is goode™

Towards sunset most of the people went back to their huts end
Lorakeng entered the dwelling set apart for the chiefe His work for
the day, however, was not finishede. Soon figures ceme stealing towards
the hut and slipped insides Anyone vho passed there after dusk heard,
through the open doorway, the sound of singing or Lorskeng's voice
. telking, for the new chief was a Christian snd wanted to hear sbout
- Jesus Christe

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
eare ™Keep a watch on Kobe, O chief," he warned hims "He is jealous
of youe. He is cerrying false reports to the district commissioners
If the Englishman hears too many complaints he will decide that you are
unfit to rule, and will appoint a new chief in your placee®

Lorakeng refused to Believe ite "y brother teliing false
tales about med™ heisaide "0 friend, you are mistakene I do not lis-
ten to idle rumorse"

But the man persistede ™Kobe is envious of the wealth that
has fallen to you as chief,™ he said; "your dwelling, your well=filled
corn bins, your fine ploughing lends, and your meny herds of cattle end
gootse He aims at being chief himselfi™

It was no idle warninge That #ery evening, while Lorakeng
was teaching in his own hut, Kobe and his friends sat round a fire not
helf a mile away, scheming against hime

"Surely, my friends, I am the ome to take my father's place,”
Kobe was saying, "for was I not his favorite son? Besides, see¢ how
my brother is poisoning the minds of the tribesfolk with the white
mants religiond"

le By Doris McGill, from'People of the Light", re=-printed, ppe 139-135,
in Missionary Stories to Tell, compiled by the Childrents Committee
of the Missionary Bducation Movement of the Ue Se and Canada.
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"True, O Kobe," nodded one of his companionse "Soon he will
want us to give up dancing and feasting before the gods of Metsemacwe
and worship the white man's gode 4 fine one is he to follow your
fatherd  But not for long shall he be chiefd™

They lowered their voicese A few of their number, they
decided, should listen outside Lorakeng's hut; then, they would spread
false rumors about what he wes teachinge Others should start quarrels
between tribesmen and report them to the district commissioner, laying
the blame each time upon the new chiefe  Others should win over idle
listeners by their promises of all Kobe would do if he were made chiefs
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 propertye

It was rnot long before their schemes bore fruite By the next
full moon, instead of the quiet murmur of gossip round the evening fires
of Metsemscwe, there arose sounds of argument and Quarreling as to which
of the two brothers should be chiefe There was so much disturbance that
news of it reached the sars of the commissioner, living meny miles aways-
He sent a message to Lorakenge '

"call en assembly in three days' time, O chief,"™ it saide I
will listen to the wice of the people and then neme the future chiefe™

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 hilltope All left their work and
came to the assemblye The commissioner sat between the two brothers,
under the makala trees, and the headmen begen excitedly to discuss the
mattere It was plain that Kobe's party had won meny followers for
hime Two of Lorakeng's friends, furious with their rivalts trickery,
rushed from their places to attack him, but before a fight could begin
the powerful hands of their chief grasped their shoulders from behinde
"Stopd™ he orderede ™A fight will not help matterse You will make
things worsed™ _

"He is afraid of his brother," whispered the peoples And
seeing how likely it was that Kobe would win the day, they said, wie
Kobe becomes chief, he will punish us later if we speak against him
nows" :

Therefore many spoke for Kobe and few for Lorakeng, and at
the end of the day the commissioner named Kobe as chief instead of his

brothers

That night in Metsemacwe the sound of shouting am excited
laughter went on long after darke By the light of torches, with
daneing and feasting, Kobe and his followers celebrated their victorye

A little distence away Lorakeng too was surrounded by peoplee
“you will fight,™ his friends urgeds "If spears and guns were not
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forbidden by the govermment, we should be rid of this crafty brother
of yours tonighte But there are other ways of revengee You will
soon be chief once mored!

But Lorakeng shook his head, a calm determined look in his
eyese "If I become my brother's enemy, and stir up trouble for him,"
" he said, "what good will come of it? It will cause bitterness and
unrest amongst the tribespeoplee If T win back the chieftanship,
Kobe will only start plotting against me againg and so we shall go on
for the rest of our livese™

#Strange words from the son of a proud and warlike fathert™
exclaimed the old man in astonishmentse "ou must take your revengel™
"ou forget, 0 my friends," replied Lorakeng, looking every
inech a chief's son as he stood proud and erect before themy, "that I am
now a Christiane I read in the book of the Christians, ¥Blessed are
the peacemakers,! and again, 'Follow after the things which make for
peaces!? The law of peace is bebtter than the law of revenge, and I
will show that & poor man as well as a chief can best serve his tribe
by obeying ite™"

The next day, all that had belonged to the chief, having be=
come Kobe's, Lorakeng was a poor mane Robbed of his dwelling, his
lands, and his cattle, he set about building himself a tiny hut on the
edge of the villages '

Under the makals trees Kobe ruled as chiefe As the weeks
went by and he heard no news of his brother, he grew uneasy. #hat
secret revenge was Lorakeng hatehing against him? '

WHe is building e great house, O chiefi™ reported ome of Kobe's
followers, who that morning had passed near Lorskeng's hute Already it
is staked out, and he is now setting on the rafterse It is threé times
es great as your own dwellinge"

Full of curiosity Kobe went down with him to the place and
watéhed unseen by his brothere There was Lorakeng hammering the raft=
ers on the supports of a large building, singing to himself as he workeds

¥Go and inquire what the building is for," Kobe saide

- “He says, O chief," reported the man on his return, Uthat he
is building a church where the tribe may come to worship the true God
and learn the law of peacee”

Kobe returned to his own dwelling, deep in thoughte "Is
this his way of revenge?” he wonderede :

Month after monih loreskeng continued to build the little
churche His clothes were in holes by now, and he lived én one scanty
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meal a day, for what little money he possessed he had used to buy
woode When the framework was finished, he hauled =nd mixed mud and
plastered the wallse He then gathered great piles of grass end be-
gan to thateh the roofe

A year went by and still he was busye It was not until two
ywars had passed that the little church was finishede He swept the
path and lined it with white stonese. He sent to the missionary to
come and open ite On the appointed day he went through Metsemacwe
beating a drum to call the people togethére They came in their best
clothes, and crowded round the missionary as he unfastened the doore
There was not room on that day for all who camee Even the open wine
dows and doorway were crowded with those who wanted to see inside the
little church which Lorakeng had built with his own hands, and to hear
about the new teachinge

"This church,™” said the missionary, ®has been built by one
who chose peace instead of revengee It will remind you whenever you
enter it of the presence of the Prince of Psacos™

Iorakeng sat in the front, his coat inurags, his face radiants
~ 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 happinesse

No longer did the people need to meet in a hute They now had
a churche And so many came to learn from Lorakeng more about Jesus
Christ that Lorakeng found himself becoming e chief in a new way-=he
was leader and chief of a strong band of Christians in Metsemacwee He
is still there today, head of the church and leader of his peoplee
He even goes out to farms and villages for miles around that more peo=
ple may hear about Jesus Christ and may learn to obey his law of peaces

ST. FRANCIS AND THE THREE ROBBERS]'

It was June in Monte Casaleol . The last rays of the se}éging
sun fell on the figure of an old man sitting at a cottage doore
the street came a group of laughing boyse One of them halted in front

of the cottages

"pive o'clock to=morrow morning, Pero, don't forgets' oglled
the tallest of the group, as they passed one .

"Never fear, Tito," answered the boy, a lad of twelve with
s merry laughing facee Then with a gay 'Addio!, he flung himself on
the ground at the old man's feete  Suddenly he‘looked Upe

e & o o & 9
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"Uncle Nello," he begen, ™why is it you are different? Tito
says he heard his mother say there is no one in the whole village like
youe  Everybody loves you because-=wths boy hesitated a moment==be=
cause you always understand-~and care," he finished lamelye.

A shadow ceme on the old men's face. Then it lit up with a
wonderful look of love and reverencees

"Whatever I em, I am only what the love of God made me," he
said slowlye '"The love of God,"™ he repeated, ™that came to me through
one of His children and touched me and changed my lifee ™ah, Piero,
mio,™ he added wistfully, "I would thou hadst kmown hime™

™o, Uncle Nello? Tell me about him,™ demanded the boye

"Words are poor things to describe such as he, but I will tell
thee what he did for mee He was young when I first saw him and I
hated him, though his smile and gay friendliness might have won the
heart of the devil himselfs My mother was but three days dead and I
hated all the worlde I loved her as I loved no one else, though God
lmows I gave her trouble emough, and when she went, there was no one
to care what became of me and I cared for no onees I was bubt nineteen
end one thing I desired--never to see Monte Casale againe

"I'wo days after the fumeral I was off to the mountains. There
I fell in _with robberse They treated me well and the excitement and
adventure of the 1life appealed to mee It made it easier to forgete
There were three of us who were always together, and we feared neither
God nor mane W lived well and spent as recklessly as we took, but
the time came when, with all our recklessness, we took littles There
were few travelling on the roads that season and there were long days
of idleness when we had little emough to eats It wesithen that the
face of Brother Francis began to haunt mee For all its gaiety there
was something wistful about it, as if he asked something of mee The
awbtumn set in early that year and ere it was over we were desperate
with hungere Not far away was a house vhere lived some of Brother
Frencis'! Little Poor Men and where he himself often stayede His face
haunted me constantly now and I was beginning to find out that there
is a hunger more terrible tham the hunger for foode I persuaded my
comrades to go with me to the house of the Little Poor Men and ask for
breade

The next morning we set oute It was a day of storm and sune
shine and when we reached the house the sky was so dark we could hardly
see the face of the Brother who came in answer to owr knocke I knew
well by his figure, however, that it was not Brother Franeis and my
heart sanke Brother Angelo, for he it was, welcomed us kindly at
first and was about to place food before us, when suddenly the light
fell full on our faces and he recognized use 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,
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. "You cruel thieves and murderersd  Are you not ashemed to
steal what others have worked to earns and do you even 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 Gode Be off with
you, and never let me see your faces againe'™ ’

A clap of thunder drowned his last words, but forth he drove
us even in the face of the storme My heart was cold and hard as a
stone and I laughed bitterly, as my companions cursed me roundly for
bringing them on a foolt!'s errande

A grove of chestuut trees was near by and there we took refe
uge from the storme I was faint with hunger and I think I must have
slept for the next thing I remember the sun wes shining and my comrades
wore eating a few chdstmnuts they had founde Suddenly we heard a step
approachinge . We started up in alarm, desperate and ready far anythinge
To our surprise it was Brother Angelo toiling up the steep path with
a bag over his shouldere Our chance for revenge had come gquicklye
"He caught sight of us almost at once and instead of pausing he came
straight toward use

"What followed seemed like a dresm. Opening the bag, he
spread food before us and kneeling dovm he cried humbly,

"fy brothers, I pray you to forgive me for the words I spoke
but an hour agoe Brother Francis has returned end has made me see
that the way of Christ is the way of love and that I have greatly
errede He sends you this food and begs you to accept it and to do
no more ovile He bids me say that if you will give up ‘your wicked
life, he will care for you and feed you alwayse!"

"y companions were speechlesse As for me, I felt like a
man blinded by a great lightw-ethe 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 springe

"We went back with Brother Angelo and none of us ever re-

turned to ow life in the mountains. The whole world has changed
for me from that daye The joy of a great love had come into my lifes™

1l
THE LATCHSTRING

"ull, perhaps we ought at least to bar our door, for the
09.0000

le From "The Children's Story Garden™ collected by a Committee of
Philadelphisa Yearly Meeting of Friends, Amna Pettit Broomwell,
Chairmane
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sake of the childrene®™ Mary Tylerl'spoke reluctantly, and there was
- & note of uncertainty in her voicee

"Perhaps so," replied James Tyler.l "It seems to me grery
men within five miles has upbraeided me for not protecting my childrene®

Mary glanced with troubled eyes at the face of her husband as
they sat before the fire in their little cabine She lmew 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
inecited the Indians to burn the cabins of settlers and massacre whole
familiese  Despite these reports, the Tylers had lived, as before, on
friendly terms with their neighbors, both Indisns and white mene
When massacres had occurred in nearby settlements, they had still conw
tinued to leave out the latchstring, that leather thong which enables
a person outside the door to 1lift the latch and entere

The Tylers had trusted entirely to the protection of their
Heavenly Father, and had refused to arm themselves, or even to lock the
doore Now they had reliable assurance that the Indians were coming to
destroy their settloments Neighbors urged that they had no right to
imperil the lives of their children by such foolwhardinesse-«that they
should protect themselvess

"But is it really protectlon?" Mary queried, as now they sat
alone in their cabine :

Uit least,™ responded James, "we shall be doing what most peo=
ple consider safeste™ : .

For what seemed a long time, they sat gazing at the firee

The silence was broken only by the moaning of the wind in the
p:l.ne trees and the crackling of the logs on the hearthe TFor the first
time in all the dark days, Mary felt afraide She stirred uneasily and
cast a furtive glance around the shadowy roome James rose and lighted
a candlee He crossed the room and stood a moment uncertainly beside
the outside doore Then, with a deep sigh, he pulled the leather thong,
fastened the latch securely, and prepared for bede

All night James tossed restlesslye Every time one of the
children stirred, or a branch scraped the roof, he would start violently,
end fall back unnervede He tried to calm himself by repeating verses
from the Bible, but instead of the usual comfort, the words only brought
a challenge to his excited braine "#hy are you fearful, O ye of little
faith? Take the shield of faith, wherewith ye shall be able to quenoh
all the fiery dgrits of the wickede®

"Mery,™ he whispered at last, "art thou awake?™

’iYes, Jamesf,“ she replied, % have not slepte I have tried
to pray, and always the answer has been, *!Behold the Lord's hand is not
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shortened that it cannot savelit®

"Thou art right, Mary, the Lord's hand is not shortensd and
we did wrong to pull in the latchstringe Shall we put our trust en= .
tirely in Him?"

"sye, James, I should feel much safer so,"™ she repliede

"Quickly James stepped to the door and pulled the leather
thong through to the outsidees Then he lay down again and both enjoyed
such a sense of peace and security as they hed not felt for hourse
Suddenly, just as they were about to drop off to sleep, they heard a
bloodwcurdling warewhoope 4 few seconds later and the moccasined
footsteps of several mem passed the window and stopped in front of
the doore The letch clicked and the door swung opene By the dim
light from the embers on the hearth, James could see eleven Indians
in full war painte They motionsd and talked to each other and then
silently pulled the door to and disappeared into the nighte

In the mormning, when Jemes and Mary looked out of their door,
they saw only the smoking ruins of their neighborts cabinse

Years later, when the war was over, the government of the
United States appointed James Tyler as a representative to an Indian
conferences One day he told this tory to all those assembleds In
reply, an Indian arose and said; ™I was one of those Indianse We
ecropt up in the nighte e meant to burn and kille TWe found latch=
string oute We saidy, 'No burn this housee No kill these peoples
They do us no harme They trust Great Spirite'®

THE PACEMAN'S TARES®

A Story of Bible Distribution in Sieily

The shadows of evening crept over a mountain road in the Is-
land of Sicilye It was a lonely road, seid to be the haunt of a band
of brigands, and travelers did not like to journey over it after sune
sete Over the brow of the road came & packman, or colporteurs He
set down his bag of books to rest his tired arm, sased the pack on his
back, end glanced first at the setting sun end then at the long, white
road that stretched like a narrow ribbon for miles without a break.

e o & o o O

le From "Tales of God!'s Packmen,™ retold by Edwin W Smith, quoted in
"adventuress,™ by Mary Entwistle and Elsie He Spriggs, re-printed,
ppe 172=176 in Missionery Stories to Tell (Compiled by the Chil-
dren's Committee of the Missionary Education Movement of the Unit-
ed States and Canada)e
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All through the day he had walked the mountain road; he was tired,
his bag and the pack on his back seemed 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 coulde

He had not gone very far when the sound of beating hoofs
upon the road came to his earss He looked back; a horse and its
rider were overtaking him et a quick trote TWrapped in a large, black
cloak and wearing a broad-brimmed hat, the man looked important, even
commending. .4s the horse drew abreast of him on the narrow road, the
packman stood asides Glancing up into the rider's dark face, he
" greeted him in the Silician fashione ™Good evening, signore,™ he
daide :

The rider checked his horse and leaped to the grounde His
hard look swept over the packman and lingered on the bage ™What is
your business?" he asked abruptlye "What do you carry in that bag?®

WOndez"ing at the man's fierce tone, the packman answered,
"Why, I carry books, signoree™

#oh, you carry books, do you?® shouted the strangere

#So, Ive found youd And now you will destroy all the books
you carrye™ He threw back his cloak and showed two pistols in his
belte ™You are the mem who ‘carries bad books that do pecple harme
I'11 see that you burn them, and then It1ll shoot yous™

The packman stood dazede The man before him was evidently
the leader of a band of brigandse The packman knew he would show no
mercy to a men who carried the word of Gode He stood in the gathering
darkness, silent but with his mind alerts Suddenly the brigand leve
éled a pistol threateningly at his facee  "Drop that bag and look for
woodd™ he shoutede "MaAnd if you try to run away I'1l shoot at oncel™

Without another word the packmsn turned to obeye

As he searched the brushwood to burn, the packmen thought,
Mow can I show this man that the books I sell are good?"  Under the
watehful gaze of the brigand he lit the fire, and as the. blaze mounted
high he opened his bag snd lifted out the precious bookse Then he
said, "I ask one favor, signore, before you destroy my books and kill
mee 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 locked at the packmen with a frown, and then he
nodded consents "Well, you may do thate It is only fair," he saide

So the twc; men sat down, one on either side of the firee It
wes not quite dark, with a few stars twinkling far aboves A little
bresze ruffled the pages of the paper=covered book which the packmen
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chose from the heap beside hime It was a copy of the Gospel of Ste
Lukee He opened it at the tenth chapter, held it close to the glowing
fire, end began to reade

"A certain men went down from Jerusslem to Jericho, and fell
among thievesSeee™®

The brigand started and glared from asoross the fire, but the
packnan read to the very ende. When the:story was done, all was quiet
for a momente Them, "I like that,” said the brigande "Put the book
down; we won't burn that ones Read anothere™

The packmen took up the Gospel of Ste Matthews He found the
fifth chaptery ™e have heard that it was said by them of told time,
Thou shalt not killeee™” He read on until the brigend stopped hime

"Humphi That is a hard saylng, but it is righte e wontt
burn that onee Now reasd anothers®

The packmen turned over the pages until he came to the thire
teenth chapter of the First Epistle to the Corinthianse He began.
there, at the place of Ste Paul's hymn of loves 48 he read, the beau=
tiful words sounding even more lovely in the musical Italian language,
the brigand's dark face 1lit up with delighte "“What beautyl™ he ex=
claimed.  M"And the words are trues love is kinde Very, very goodd
Certainly we will not burn that booke® ™

The paclkman read on, until at lest he had resd something from
all the books in his packe Of every one the brigand said, "Good,
goodd Weo won't burn thet onee™

The fire was but a mass of glowing embers when at last the
packmen closed the last booke - "That, signore, is alle I have no .
other booke" ) ‘

The brigend frownede ™Vonsense, bring out the bad books you
sell to the village peoplee™

The packman shook ﬁis heade "Signore, indeed I have no otherse
These are the books I selle®

Muttering engry threats, the brigand crossed to where the packe=
men sate He shook the empty bag and turned out the pack, but not
another book could he finde He stared, looked hard at the packmen,
then burst into a hearty lsughe "Bravol® he saide "So that is the
kind of books you selli Go then in safety." _

. He whistled up his horse, and in anothsr moment he was lost to

sight in the darknesse #s the hoofebeats died away the packman gathe
ered up his books thankfully, and soon arrived at the next town, found
his way to the Iun and went happily to bede
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The following morning the peckman went out into the markete
place to sell the Bible bookss. - A small group of men stood round s
donkey that was for sale e

"Good morning, sirs,” said the packmsn, teking a book from
his paek, ™may I read to you about the Lord Jesus?"

"Jith pleasure,™ said the men in the polite Silicianm waye

The packman read how the Lord Jesus borrowed a donkey and
rose on it into Jerusaleme The men liked the story; one asked the
price of the booke

"One halfpemny," said the packmane
®Thet is cheape I will take ite™®

Thile the men was getting the coin from his pocket, a loud
voice called, "Bewarei"™ Everyone looked rounde A man stood in the
marketplece shouting angrily, "This packman is a rogued His books
are not fit to readd™ i

. At once there was an uproa¥e lMen and women left their buyw
ing snd selling and crowded round the packmene "Down with the
stranger$™ they shoutede M"Stone himi" 4

They jostled the packmaen, tore away his bag and aimed blows
at his heade The packman expected every mament to have a knife flung
at hime Then in the moment of greatest danger, help cemee A horse=
men galloped through the throng, crying, "Meke wayl Make wayl"™ He was
tall and dark, with fierce eyes and wrapped in a cloake The packmen
knew him; everyone knew him; most of them feared hime

"Whot are you doing?®™ he criede "Let that man gol"™ Hew-~

"Bu'b, signore," said one, "he is trying to sell bad bookse
He deserves to be stonede™

With a comnanding gesture the brigand silenced hime Sitting
there on his horse he told how he had listened to the golden words
written in those boockse "They are good books,™ he saide

"Do not believe what others say until irou too have heard what
is written theree Let this man go, for if anyone hurts him I will
deal with that onee”

The orowd obeyed and drew back, and the packmen went on his
waye As he went he looked backe Still sitting quiet end watchful
was the brigand who had saved the books from the fire and the packman
from the fury of the crowde The two men raised hands in courteous

farewelle
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Many hears after the packmen received a letters He did not
know the handwritings; he wondered from whom it could bee But when
he opened it, this is what he reads

™y dear Friend,

"Do you remember the brigend who stopped you on
the road? I am he, but a brigand no longere

I have never forgotten you, nor the words you
read to mee They saved me from my evil life...®

HOW MUCH LAND TOES A MAN NEED?l

Pahomh, the master of the house, sat listening to his wife
as she talked with emother womane "It is perfectly true," thought
he, "busy as we are from childhood, tilling the ground, we peasants
never get aheade OQur trouble is that we haven't enough lande If
I had plenty of land, I shouldn't fear anythinge™®

"0ther peopli ere buying,™ .said he to his wife, "and we gust
also buy twenty acres™ or soe™ They had only one hundred rubles
laid by, but they began to consider how they could menage to buy ite
They decided to sell a colt, one=helf of their bees, hire out one of
their sons as a laborer and take his wages in advance, and borrow the
rest of the purchase moneye

Pshom then chose out a farm of forty acresl and went to the
lady to bargain for ite They came to an agreement, and he, paying a
deposit in advance, agreed to pay the remeinder within two yearse
Paham now had land of his owne

The harvest was so good that within a year he had paid off
his debtse “Hhen he went to plow his fields or to look at his grow
ing corn, his heart filled with joye The grass that grew and the
flowers that bloomed there, seemed to him unlike any that grew else=
wheree Formerly, when he had passed by that lend, it had appeared
the seme as any obther, but now it seemed quite differente

Avout this time a rumor got about that many people were
moving to new partse One .day a peasant, passing through the village,
spent the night with Pahom ¢ The stranger told him that soms people,
settling beyond the Volga, had joined the Commune and twentye=five
acres had been granted to each mane ~ The land was so good that the
rye grew as high as a horsee

® o ¢ o o @

lc From "Twenty-three Tales™ by Tolstoye Translated by Aylmer
Maude, reprinted in “Worship Programs and Stories for Young

‘People®™ by Alice Ae. Bayse
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"ghy 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 theree
But I must first go and find out all about it myselfe™

Toward the summer Pahom went down the Volga on a steamer to
Samara, walked the rest of the way, and at last reached the placees
It was just as the stranger had saide The peasants had plgnty of
land, and any one who had money could buy, at two shillings” an acre,
as much land as he wanteds

Having found out all he wished to know Pahom returned home,
sold off his belongings, and then started with his family fa the
new settlemente On his arrival five shares of land were given him
for his own and his sons' uses He now had plenty of lande

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 enoigh lande One day a passing dealer, returned
- from the land of the Bashkirs5, told Eim that in that fare-away country
- he had bought thirteen thousand acres™ of land for one thousand rublese

Pahom inquired how to get to the place; and leaving immedisately,
he started om his journey, taking the man with hime TWhen they reached
the end of the journey, the chief of the Bashkirs received him kindly,
saying, "Choose whatever piece of land you like; we have Elenty of ite
Our price of land is -always the same; one thousand rubles® a daye™

But Pahom did not understand. What measure is that? ﬁbw
meny aocres would that be?® : .

"We do not know how to reckon it out," said the chiefe MWe
sell it by the daye As much as you can go round ga your feet in a
day is yours, and the price is one thousand rubles™ a daye"

"But in a day you can get round a large tract of land," said
Pahome -

%14 will all be yours,"™ replied the chiefe  "There is one
condition, howevere If you don't return on the same day to the spot
where you started, your money is. loste We shall all go to any spot
you like end stay theres You make your round, teking a spade with
youse TWherever you think necessary, make a marke At every turning
dig a hole and pile up the turf; then afterwards we will go round with
a plow from hole to holee You may make as large a circuit as you
please, but before the sun sets you must return to the place fram
which you startede All the land you cover will be yourse™

Before daybreak Pahom was ready to starte As soon as they
reached the plain the Chief stretched out his arm, saying, "As far
as the eye cen reach is our lands You may have any part of ite"
Taking off his cap, he continued: "This will be the marke  Start
from here and return here againe All the land you go round shall
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be yourse"

; Pahom put his money in the cap, took off his outer coat, and,
tying a flask of water to his girdle, started toward the rising sune
When it began to grow warm he took off amnother coat end his boots and
stuck them in his girdles "It will be easier walking nowe I will
go for snother three miles,™ thought he, ™and then turn to the lefte
This spot is so fine, it would be a2 pity to lose ite The farther
one goes, the better the land seemse

When Paham looked at the sun, he saw that it was nearly half-
way to the horizon, and he was ten miles from his goale "I must hurry
back now in e straight line, and it will maeke my land lopsidedes If
only I had not tried far so muchd That if I em too late?"

The next time he looked at the sun, it was near the rim.

Tihat shall I do? I have grasped too muche I can't get there bew
fore the sun setse™ Throw1ng away his coat, boots, and flask, he be=
gan rumninge His heart was beating like & hemmer; end he was seized
with terror lest he should die of the straine Though afraid of death,
he could not stope At last he was near enough to hear the Bashkirs
shouting to hime

Pahom rushed on; but just as he reached the hill, it suddenly
grew darke The sun had already sett He gave a cryy "All my labor
has been in vaint™ And he was about to stop when he heard the Bashkirs
still shouting; and remembering that though to him the sun seemed ‘o
have set, they on the hill could still see ite Bathering his remaine
ing strength, he at last reached the top, where he saw the Chief site
ting beside the cap which held the moneye

Pshom uttered a cery; his legs gave way beneath him, and as he
fell forward his hands grasped the cape Yah, that's a fine fellowt"
exclaimed the Chiefe "He has gained much lande™

Pahom's servent ceme running up and tried to raise him, but
he saw that blood was flowing from his mouthe Pahom was deadi

The servant picked up the spsde and dug a grave long enough

for Pahom to lie ine Six feet from his head to his heels was all the
lend he needed.

FOR MARGARET KNEW1

® o & 8 s

le By Hulda Niebuhr in "Grestness Passing By,"™ ppe 104=106e
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Margaret lived on & big boat most of the year, while other
little girls were at home and going to schoole Her father was cap-
tain of a Great Lakes steamer and Margaret wanted to be with him bee
cause he was all the family she hade  But that was not the only
reasons Life on board the ship wes so very interesting,==much more
interesting, ‘Margaret felt, than life on lands

She liked to watch the sailors at their work and learned here
self to climb the highest maste Sometimes she roamed away down in
the hold of the ship and stopped to watch the wheels of the machinery
go round and round, or she hung over the railing of the deck, fascie=
nated by the ehurning, always churning water that sprayed her face as
the ship plied its way through the lakes

Homes on land, and especially schools, made Margaret feel
shut ine It was enchanting to live between water and skye Then she
lived on land she could not .watch the ways of the sea=gulls, she did
not have the fun of stopping in ell the many interesting harbors where
0ld friends greeted the captain's little daughter as a sailor comrades
One time the boat went all the way down the Ste Lawrence river as far
as Montreal, where Margaret saw a great oceen=going steamers

All during the shipping season, and that was from early spring
until the ice closed the lakes, Margaret lived this exciting life on
the big boat with her fathere

You can see that there were not many months when she was on
land end going to schoole  Time and again, although she was acknowl=
edged to be a very bright pupil, Margaret lost her plsce in her oclasses
and failed of promotione Finally,-=she was a girl of fourteen theng~-~
she lost all interest in her studies, and left school altogether, in
spite of her father's wishese She had not finished the work that
would have admitted her to high school.

When she grew up, perhaps strange to say, Margaret became a
millinere She found great pleasure in fitting hats on girls and
women, in seeing the customers go out of the store pleased with theme
selves as they gave a last satisfied glance into her mirrore She was
so efficient and understanding that by and by she became manager of a
millinery store and found no reason to worry about the education she
had failed to gete That ig, for a while she did not worrye Then -
something happenede

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," vhere people needed everything that he could do for theme
She listened with slmost breathless interest, and found herself wish-
ing she could do something that helped so much to make people happye

UBut I could not be s missionary," she said, excusing her=
selfe MGod could not send me, for I have no education.®™ So she
gave same money, & large amount for her, and felt that was all she
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could do, and needed to doe

A few months later Margaret heard another missionary, a
physician, tell of his work in emother country, a country where there
was only one doetor for thousands and thoussnds of people, and where
every other kind of help was needede The memory of the troubled
people he told about gawe her mind no peaces 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 desirede

She offered her services to a missionary board, but was told
in reply that others were ahead of her and thet her name could not be
considered at that timee Margaret knew very well that they were only
too polite to say her education was not suffieient, that she did not
know enough to be of servicees

"I may not know enough now," she said to herself "but I will
know enough as soon as that can bee™

Determined to get the education she needed, Margaret MoKellar
went back to schoole At the age of twenty-two she had to sit on
school benches with young childrene 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 of here  TWhen she had finished the work in the grades’
Margaret went to high schoole

After that she took the medical course in Queens I;fni;vers:?.ty‘I
in Canada and completed her school preparation as & doctor of medicine
in London, Englande Again she offered her services to the mission
board of her church and this time they accepted her and gladly and
sent her to Ind:x,ae

Margaret was now s full=fledged physicisn and as Doctor Mce
Kellar she cared for thousands of sick people in Indiss Her work
grew yeer by year; after a time she had her own great hospital whers
she trained nurses who went into the villages and the farther prov-
inces to care for the many who needed their helpe

One time, twenty~five years after Margaret McKellar had first
landed in India, the King and Queen of England came for a visite A
great celebration was plamned to which Margaret was biddens.  There
the greatest honor was bestowed upon her that had yet come to a woman
of India on any such occasion, for the medal lnown as the Kaiser-i-
Hind™ medal for service to India was given to her by the Queene

Someone asked Doctor McKellar, "what did you think when the
Queen was pinning the medal on you?™  "oh," she replied, "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 askedi myself
over and over, 'Is it worth while?t™
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Now, after twenbty-five years of service, Margaret McKellar
must have smiled when she remembered that she had ever asked, "Is it
worth while?™
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