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ro LIMIT THE TENURE OF THE
LEPIscor.acy.

Notwithstanding the fact that the Gen ral
Conference for 1910 iz nearly nine months in
the future, nevertheless there 12 a movement
i certain quarters to develop a sentiment in
favor of hmiting the tenure of the episcopal
otlice 1o eight vears instead of for life as we
now  have ot And the saggestion has been
made by one of our leading Southwern exchanges
that cach Annual Conference ought to have
the might to nomnate its candidate for tha
cight-vear term, and present hom, with its
dorsement, to the General Conferonce and urge
s election,

The first proposition is not only radical, but
well-nigh revolutionary. It would be taking
a step backward instead of forward.  For more

than a century the Church has proceeded upon

the principle that when a Bishop is elected by
the General Conference it s for life, and he is
accordingly set apart to that end.  Episcopal
Methodism was organized on this prineciple and
during the progress of the Chureh it has worked
without serious friction. In order to prevent
any abuse of the episcopal prerogative, we have
hedged it about with wholesome laws so as to
guard the righte of all suinictore age ap
copal invasion, and from time to time these

laws have operated with satisfaction. It is
very rare that any minister has had to invoke
these laws in his own protection. But when
this has been the case hiz rights have been sus-

tained whenever his contention has been rea-

<onable and just.  No Bishop, under the laws

of the Church, has it in his power to deal un-
justly with any man, be he layman or minister,
without subjecting himself to proper adjudi
cation. So that the oflice itself presupposes Ui
iife tenure of the occupant unless his conduct
i< such as to unfit him in character and conduct
for the exercise of its functions. In this event
he can and ought to be removed, but removed
by due process of law. But be it said to the
honor of ":}'ﬁ!-"-.ll Methodism and to the eredit

il 4

of the men who have filled this lofty position,
no Methodist Bishop has ever been deposed
from this office by the action of the Church.
Therefore, from every point of view the life
tenure of our episcopacy has w ‘-vll"_'}ll well for
the ministry and the laity and the Church has
greatly prospered under its wise supervision.

In our judgment, to change it to an eight
vear oceupancy would be a dangerous experi-
ment and a most questionable ipnovation. Good
sense and rich experience teach us that in mat-
ters of Church, as well as of State, we had bet-
ter let well enongh aone. At least thiz had
better be our policy until it can shown that
the life tenure of the episcopacy has either
served its dav, or i1s working an injury to the
Church and its ministry.  Most certainly there
is mo indication of either at the present time.
Our present form of episcopacy is working out
most satisfactory resultz, and there ean be no
serious objection to it except in minds that
breed revolution and foment strife and rest-
lessness of spirit.

The second proposition, or rather sugges-
tion, that each Annual Conference nominate
its candidate for the ecight-year term of the
epiacopacy and present him as such to the Gen-

cral Conference, is too absurd and preposter-
i

ous to be treated seriously. The very idea car-

ries with it a schome of cheap polities unwor-

thy a great Church and inimical to the dignity

of the Christian wminisiry. If &

a sugges

tion should ever find its wav to the Comm

on Revision it would meet with a prompt “non

concurrence.”  No we dismiss the sugeestion as

t puerile conceplion,

However, there 1s a sug

ted modification of

Lae episcopal prerogatinve that may anvoive a

more serious cousideration, meetey, the Lran
I ol minster from one conference o an-
other and appotnting them to leading charges

without consalting the cabinet or the presiding

elder in whos cliarge the appuintment = to b

e \t present the “:~'|<l;o s no lawiu

Wheth

er it will be wise or unwise to change thais pro-

restriction placed upon his prerogative

cedure is open to grave discussion. The present

usage has its objections on the one hand, but
on the other it has a zood deal in its favor.
There are strong arguments on hoth sides ol

the question, and if any of the

want to take up either side of the issue an
discuss it on its merits, the columns of this

paper are open to tacm.  As a matter of fact

the yuoeativa Lob -

i

1 FEReN way and livs at
nearly every approaching session of a conferend
having leading and influential appointments to
filled ; and the Gencral Conference mayv b
called upon to dispose of It at its next session.
But as touching all other features of 1
episcopacy, we do not see where any chang
can improve it. There is nothing radical
revolutionary in matters of Church government
and usage that appeals to us personally. W
stand for a conservatism i such grave matters
and it 15 our hope that nothing extreme w
ever tind favor in the law-making body of our
beloved Southern Methodizsm,  To us it
matter of pleasure that the other branches of

Methodism failed utterly 1o give encoura

to the radical action of a majority of our last
General Conference in the matter of tamper-
ing with our Articles of Religion. We need
guard strenuousiy the doetrines, the
i f'lm? ¢e of the Churen against too much
progress. 1f it can be shown by Seripture, by
reason amd by experience that we can make
necded improvement on any feature of our sys
tem, then it wiil be time enough to agitate
moditication or change. But in the absenee of
any potent reason of this character, there 1= n

necessity for laying violent handz on the = Ay

of the Covenant.”

VLCOHOLISM AND FAT AL DISEASES
The old theory that alcohol contains fo
clements has long been exploded by scientitic
demonstration, It is a fire that consums
| nder certain conditions it is said that as a
stimulant it affords temporary reliel o cases

of heart failure; but as a permanent help to

the system it affords no 1 I. OUn the con
trary, its habitual use weakens the vital organs
of the body and unfits them to resist the en-
croachments of disease. The man with an alco
hol habit has by far less chances of recovery
from dangerous maladies than the man of sober,
abstemious habita.

Take, for instance, the discase known as tu
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wreulosis, or common
10 be Lhe i\'_xll e 0l i‘r.}‘\\

nol to patients :5:11'..- 11

entitic physician

s nothin In the properues
i i

ol alcohol W aid peoj allilcted witih tuabercu-

losis. Really, they have come 1o the conclu

sion, alter a thorough

Lest, that 1t 1s greatly o

the mjury of the person thus alilicted to use
aleohol

w British Medical Society,

nyg sincee, a great deal
et o thies branch of study

nack, a distimguished London

4 most mstructive address
*Neonoasm and Tuberculo

nge gives the iollowing

tuslons 2

“In the case of ¢ riain discases, aleoholisi
and 1ts associated conditions, especially such as
n-‘n-i‘_ ciente habits of life, domestic llw\'_’[c'«'l,
and poverty, with its manifold consequences,
induce a spectal proclvity or predisposiuon to
hisease.  This 1s partcularly the case m regard
as tuberculosis,

you here in lre

r Excellency

relation of alcoholism to tuberculosis 1t was

shown that, instead of alcoholism being antago-
nistic to this discase, as was formerly believed,
a Mol acts as a jertidizer ol e uman =oiil for
Ui ipspringing « Lhe dea dealing tubercu

losis seed.  The opimien of Knopf was quoted
i 1 i

that “1t 1= not only well known that atlcohwdisiia

predisposes Lo tuberculosis, bul 1l has also been
" b i 11 i iy

statistically demonstrated that the children ol

colioile parenls  contract Luberculosis more

iy than chlldren ol lemperale i».xl|'lll~.”
Christ 1s co-equal wilhn God. He lived i the
som of the Father before the world was made.
e knows the heart God. He came mto the
orld 1o reveal the will of the Father to man

Fhrough him God

To know Christ 1= to know

C ¢
God. To love Christ 13 to love God, and to
chey Christ 1s 1o obey God. He s the end of
wod’'s Vit ML ot worid
No man can erow intellectual ne  con
~tanl Liinishes s stock of knowledee with
out replemishing < supp He must read
sood books, =t v oereat sub =, Al 1k con
secutivehy | = 8 L o process wii yrodaen
S 1ZOo1, = lhought e, and :.-V‘}'
m out of the familia <. When he speaks
W 1 sometning 1o v out | the peo
e w ol on el i ogia ul prolita

Fhe man who iz governed by his experience
thou* any reference to the intelligent guid-
ance oi the Spirit is a fanatic.  Experience is
all right as long as it is the result of a con
scious sense of pardon and adoption ; but when

cver it 1= made the basis of hope as a mere tran

sient emotion it is time to stop and consider.
tod’s word must be the intery

‘ctation of expe
ricince, and not the EXPeTienc the mterpretation
ol od’s truth.  Just at this point many people
(a1 mto grievous error
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“INNOCENTS ABROAD”

By REV. HUBERT D. KNICKERBOCKER.
Article Ten

PAJAMAS AND SOFAS ON SALE AT CAIRO CAFE.

An Audience With a King—Nigger Dolls in Egyptian Museum—A Ride on

a Camel—The Pyramids, the

Let us go down into Egypt again. I
find 1 have left some curious and in
structive things unmentioned, so that
as the passage is easy along a “line of
thought” we will go back for awhile.
I'll invite you to sit down with me at
a little round table on the streets out-
side a cafe in Cairo and eat an ice
and listen to some good music. Not
Egyptian music or a Arabie musiec
however. That kind is fearful. The
Arabie singing is all in the key of
“Hark from the Tombs a Doleful
Sound,” and the instrumental musie
made on peculiar flutes, drums and a
three-stringed instrument like a fiddle
wita its voice changing is positively
exeruciating.

The Sultan of Turkey was visiting
London once and was given a grand
concert A magnificent orchestra ren
dered the tinest European seleetlons
The King of England, near the close
of the concert, asked the Sultan what
piece of music on the program he had
liked best, in order that he might
have it repeated.  The Sultan replied.
“It was the first piece The first
picce was repeated. “No, it was not
that.” Another was tried. “No, it
was not that.,” Finally it was discov
ered that it was the tuning of the in-
struments that the Sultan enjoyed,
and for two hours the orchestra had
to tune and untune and tune again,
greatly to the Sultan’s enjoyment, All
of which goes to prove that
Different people have different opin

ons
inions.” =

Another Turkich taste is that very

fat women are beautiful. Consequent
Iy rice balls soaked in oil are a favor
(e internal cosmetic of the women of
Turkey A change of country is all
the 20m-pounders need to be prize
heanties My mother-in law, who
weizhs 222, would be a perfect belle

n this land, but I'll never permit her

emigration. This is not 4 joke. | am
in earnest

But our ice is melting in front of
that Cairo caf: While we are sitting
here we will see a vivid illustration

of the peculiar selling customs of the
conuntry Nearly everybody seems to
be a merchant her Three cents
worth of goods and a million dollars
worth of “gall” will start him in busi
ness. While we are sitting here now,
as pleasure-seckers, nuad you, in thirty
minutes there will come to us the fol
lowing merchants with their merchan-
dise on their heads or in their hands
and they will try to sell us in spite of
our protests the following articles:
Post-cards, fly fans, shawls, handker
chiefs, shoes, inlaid jewel boxes, pho-
tograph albums, shrimps, sausages!
Here we will have an wterruption. An
itinerant fakir or mountebank comes
along with a sack of snakes and liz-
zards to give a performance for our
special benefit. He begins by taking
a scorpion and putting it under his
skull ecap, next to his shaved and un-
protected head. That is a stinging re-
buke 1o our not unnatural fear of a
scorpion’s fangs. Then he wraps a
yard or two of writhing living snake
around his neck and toys with a liz-
zard as big as a young alligator and
looking like aw. ichthyosaurus. The
lizard’s teeth are sharp as needles
and a halfinch long. He coneludes
the performance by a fight between
the snake and the lizard which ends
by the apparent death of the snake,
though | think the snake is only pos
suming.

Then here comes the venders again.
that is, after the Methodistie part of
the showman's performance, an ortho-
dox ecollection. It made me home-

Sphinx and the Great Desert.

sick. Here is a Turk with sausage
meat “gaumed” on a steel rod and
broiled thereon. It is to be gnawed
off. We do not have to buy it or eat
it, therefore we do not. These ven-
ders of eatables are here on account
of the thrifty habits of the population.

A Turkish gentleman comes along
and takes a seat in front of a cafe to
spend the evening. He buys a four
cent drink of coffee from the cafe's
proprietor. He buys his supper from
the food venders who pass among the
hundreds of tables with eggs, crabs,
shrimp. oysters, bread, cakes, cheese,
ete. Then the Turkish gentleman sits
and sips his coffee for four hours and
gets four heours’ worth of table, light
and orchestral music for four cents,
with the coffee thrown in!

Then come more venders, with
matehes,  knives, scissors, ostrich
feathers and fans, sponges, brass ves
sels, pajamas, swords, tooth plicks,
lamps, chinaware, and a tull-sized sofa
and a set of parlor chairs! Just as
we are about to buy the set of parlor
furniture to carry home as a souvenir,
another showman comes along with a
monkey and a goat and gives an al
fresco entertainment. Near its close,
seving the approach of the collection
and not wishing to be made homesick
again, we get up and go to the hotel
followed by four bootblacks, two post
card venders and a few donkeys.

One night | met any attempt to sell
me anything with the reply, “No, |
don’t want that. | want to buy some
dish cloths ” greatly to the amusement
of the sellers, who knew enough Eng-
lish to appreciate the joke. but the
next morning 1 saw a fellow selling
dish cloths and | had to drop my little
joke lest they go off and get him and
load me up with his wares.

We Saw a Great King in Cairo,

o had hoown Ao A whevese R
Ve T was in the Egyptian Muse
um, and it was Rameses the Second
we saw, or rather his relicta. 1 be-
lieve relicta means “what there is
left” of him. He is well preserved for
his age. | took these notes on his ap
pearance: “Sandy hair,” not quite as
much as “Farmer Ed” has; “white
teerh,” “Roman nose,” neck rather at-
tenuated, “ewe-necked.” "Farmer Ed”
would say: “square set jaw,” “taper
ing finger nails, well manicured.” In
all seriousness, even after 3,000 years,
the character of the man may be dim-
Iy vead in his lineaments, so powerful
i< the stamp of a man’s soul upon his
face. This King is thought by many to
be the Pharaoh of the oppressive; that
is, the “Pharaoh who knew not Jo-
seph,” and who made the Israelites
manufacture bricks without straw.
This last item is in keeping with his
history, as he was a great builder of
national monuments. He reigned for
67 vears, and during that time perhaps
half of the extant temples of Egypt,
including magnificent ones at Luxor
Memphis, Alydos, ete., were built. His
name is found in nearly every group
of ruins in Egypt. But now he him-
self is only a “group of ruins.” Before
his sarcophagus was a good place to
muse upon the desire of man to live,
the stamp that a soul puts upon inani-
mate things and the greatness of hu
man glory that defies the transitori-
ness of life.

In all these countries there is a
marvelous worship of sites: “This is
the place where a King lived.” “This
is the place where a great man died:”
“This is the grave of a Prince of His-
tory:” “This building has been here
for more than 2000 years!™ These
sentences | often heard in accents
that were almost or quite worshipful
I said to myself, “Why is it that this
old Arch of Titus in Rome, that has
been here for two thousand years, ex-
cites such wonder? Why do these Py-
ramids in Egypt hold a scepter of awe
over the soul by the edge of these
desert sands?” We know that the ma-
terial of which all the monaments are
made is part of the primeval earth,
and has been here since that awful
period when through fires and mists
and wars of elements God called it
into being, Ah, yes, but it is the
touch of man’s soul upon a stone that
makes it reverent to us. It is the
foot-print of human personality in art,
architecture and civilization that gives
meaning to the paths of history. The
wonder is that man has put an intl-

o - el T — S —_——

mate part of his soul into this work
and the testimony of sacred sites and
graves and monuments is a testimony
to man's immortality. Our reverence
rises into awe that through thousands
of years even in material symbols
man's soul still continues to tell its
messages to the world. Further on
in this same Egyptian Museum 1 saw
other evidences of man’'s belief in im-
mortality. These were objects found
in the tombs of the old Egyptian
kings.

A Lot of Littlie Dolis and Children's

Playthings

you might have thought them, but
they were not. They were miniature
images of men put in the graves to
serve the king in the other world.
Here was a whole company of infan-
try, forty little nigger dolls, armed
with bows and spears. They were by
transmutation to become the Kking's
body-guard in the other world. Here
was a man making cakes, a brewer
brewing beer, a cook washing a
goose, a woman grinding corn, a buteh-
er killing an ox, and a porter carrying
a Saratoga trunk, all that the king
might lack nothing in the other world,
of service, or comfort, or luxury.
More poetic and more in keeping with
our idealistic thoughts of the Elysian
flelds was a broken harp of fifteen
strings, all of which had been silent
for 30 centuries, but that were placed
there In order that some David-like
spirit in the far away country might
once more make music for the king.
And surely the old Egyptians were
right! Once more all harps and lyres
will wake to living ecstacy and though
we need not bread or wine, all that
made home Joy and home love on
earth, the bread and wine of the soul
we will find in the banquet hall of
the King “over there”

The Mummy of Lady Amunut

was interesting because the mouth
was open and her tongue looked like
it had just stopped wagging. We did
not need the label on the case to tell
us that it was “Lady” Amunut. Evi
dences were plentiful in this museum
that those folks of forty centuries ago
were a good deal like folks today.
The jewels and ornaments of the
women were suggestive of much
“primping.” These jewels of silver
and gold and gems were many of
them beautiful even by the standards
UL Weuay .

Mummies of sacred rams and sar
cophagl of sacred bulls testify to the
animal worship of the Egyptians. Ev-
erywhere also were the scarabaeus, or
sacred beetle. These, however, were
emblems of higher things and stood
as symbols to them in their worship.
The scarabaeus lays its cggs in balls
of inanure; but out of this corruption
comes the burnished bronze and gold
of the flving insect's wings. This was
a symbol of immortality rising from
the corruption of the grave. Even in
the Egyptian hieroglyphics carved in
all the statues and monuments here
on all Egyptian relics you may read
a high poetic and religious signifi-
cance. A circle with a dot in it is
the sun, and, in its glory and strength,
stands for God. A bird with its wing:
ed buoyancy and power of liberty is
the symbol of a spirit. A beetle is
the word for existence or life.

Out of this great collection of monu-
ments, tombs, statues, coffins, mum-
mies, jewels and ancient tapestries |
came with the feeling of one who has
conversed with the ages and from the
lips of centuries has heard again the
old. old story of man's love of life,
and all that life means—power and
beauty and religion and immortality
and God.

We Rode on a Camel to See the

Pyramids.

It was quite an experience. The
“big ship of the desert” was easy in
his motion, but like other ships he
had too much motion. The sands of
the desert were lying in waves and
for a little I'd have been soon seasick.
But | only rode about a mile, so | got
through all right. My camel was
named “Yankee Doodle;” 1 suppose
the camel owners change their names
to suit the nationality of the riders.
He had on a saddle made out of car
pets, and his bridle was a sort of muz-
zle around his nose, with only one
rein to it. However, | could
him quite well and succeeded In mak-
ing him “lope” a time or two. [rode
American fashion and staid still in
my place; but the Arabs double up
like a jack-knife and open again at
every step of the camel. They move
like they had an olled hinge in the
small of their back; that is, the Arabs
do, not the camels.

An Arab boy, about as big as a
minute, dressed in a white night-
gown, wanted to lead my camel for
me. but | insisted | wasn’t in leading
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strings at least while | was away from
home.

A!l tne way trom the end of the
trolley line to the Pyramids there
were two photographers, each with
numerous backing, contending for the
honor and emolument of taking our
pletures. Also a company of beggars
and doukey boys accompanied us, so
that we made quite a caravan

1 confess | was disappointed in thé
Pyramids. | had many a time rolled
under my tongue that sentence of
Napoleon spoken to his soldiers in
sight of the Pyramids, “Soldiers of
France, forty centuries look down up
on you,” and imagined something very
regal and majestic in the appearance
of these old tombs. The desert with
its miles and miles and miles of
monotonous yellow sand stretching
away in the distance is so big that it
is hard to get a good contrast te
measure the Pyramids by.

The great Pyramid of Cheops, the
biggest of them all, is 750 feet each
way at the base and is 568 feet high.
It contains more than 3000000 cubic
yards of stone. In it are 2300000
blocks of stone, each containing 49
cuble feet. These stones were car
ried miles over the desert on a road
that it took 100000 men ten years to
construct. Perhaps the most striking
measure of the stupendousness of the
work necessary to build this great
monument is found on a detail record
ed on the Pyramid itself. This detail
is that the workmen had eaten over
$5.000000 worth of radishes, onions
and garlics while they were doing the
work.

Five million dollars worth of rel
ishes! They must have eaten then
about $100000000 worth of “grub’
while they were building this con
struction. | suppose there is enough
building material in these pyramids to
build every house in Fort Worth!
There, I've reached the limit of com
parisons when I've said that and can
go no further. It is perhaps needless
te mention that these vast monuments
were built for graves of kings—whose
mummies were deposited in subterra-
nean chambers therein.

The Sphinx

everybody is acquainted with. This
is a monument cut out of native stone,
that is, stone that “grew” right where

it now lies. It is the recumbent fig-
wra of & lion with & human hoad. For

a long time it was thought to be the
head of a woman, though | can't see
why since it was also taken to be a
symbol of silence and mystery. It
was found to be the portrait in stone
of the king who erected it. The
beard ot the king had been broken off
ages ago. The guide-book says, “The
entire height of the monument from
the crown of the head to the pave-
ment on which the forelegs of the lion
rest is said to be 66 feet, while its
length from the fore-paws to the root
of the tail is 187 feet. The ear is 4%
feet; the nose 5 feet, 7 inches, and
the mouth 7 feet, 7 incnes in length,
and the extreme breadth of the face
Is 13 feet, 5 inches. |If the traveler
stands upon the upper part of the ear
he cannot streteh his hand as far as
the crown of the head. There is a
hollow in the head.” Now if you will
reread this iuformation perhaps you
will find out why it was that for so
longz the Sphinx was thought to be a
woinan. (A subscription to this pa
per will be given to the one sending
in the first correct answer.)

The Desert of Sahara

stretches its waste of sands from the
pyramids on and on for hundreds of
miles. No tree nor shrub nor any
living thing breaks the level of the
all-encompassing sands. The winds
blow upon the shifting surface and
piles it now and then in great white
hills that seem to be the very tombs
of life itself, or the mocking pedestals
of the throne of hot breathed death.
Again the sand is formed in billows
like the waves of a waterless sea, and
for miles these waves seek a shore
that they never approach, as if they
were formed to type the hopelessness
of a lost traveler, both by their form
and bootless seeking. Some travelers
have found a witching charm in the
spell of mystery, isolation and immen
sity that is throwr over the spirit by
the golden wand of these sovereign

guide sands, but for me they conveyed no

message but of desolateness and hope
lessness. Even upon their tempered
edge | shrank. from their pitiless
breath, and found no temptation to
explore thelr boundless dominion
One great thought came to me as |
pietured myself lost in that trackless
despair, and that was a sense of being
thrown back upon God in my helpless-
ness and weakness. This, I believe, is
the message of all of the great works
of nature, the sea, the.desert sands,
the mountains and the faroff stars'
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TEXAS CHRISTIAN ADVOCATE

SOME TEXAS HISTORY

By. REV. M. H. WELLS.

December, 1574, Rishop McTyelre
transferred me from the Little Rock
to the Northwest Texas Conference
and asigned me to the Waco Station.
That was then considered one of the
very desirable appointments in the
State. Thus and then | was made a
girafte without knowing it and before
the thing had a name. The day
after our arrival the President of the
official board informed me that there
was on deposit to my credit in the
First Natiosal Bank $1,500. Of course,
compared with some salaries now
paid, that was not an enormous
amount of money to pay for a year's
work But at that day it ranked high.
During my long stay with them I nev-
er had an anxious thought about sup-
port. When | needed money I was
instructed to sign a check and pass it
to Lem Black and it would be cashed.
And so it was. How many high or
low steeple charges do as well by their
pastors? But there was one fly n
the ointment. That salary remained
at that figure for ten years or more,
despite thte fact of large increase in
membership and wealth, Some six
years after | remember to have heard
Sam Jones offer to raise jt fifteen
cents “jJust to break the monotony.”
When the time to leave came 1 ask-
ed of the bank a statement, not know-
ing whether the balance would be
for or against me. To relieve anjy
anxiety | may state that the balance
was in my favor. That it was not
larger was due to the fact that I failed
to heed the advice of a good brother
and begin to “lay by in store” for “the
rainy day” that came later. Like other
simple-minded Methodist preacners i
construed the Master too literally
about “laying up treasure upon earth.™

%

In a few days the stewards guided
me to what had been used as a par-
sonage. It was before the day of
concrete walks and red mud was plen-
tiful and sticky. The location then
seemed remote, the house was small
and forbidding in appearance. After
a4 survey and some comments by the
brethren I was asked how I liked the
rospect. mehow T ha
n a protesting mood and da tg'l{\c
some very naughty things about that
shack. Among other things “flung in
their face” they were reminded that
duriug the Civil War when we went
into winter quarters tne soldiers aid
ed their Chaplain in building better
houses. And further they were told
that it would be humiliating to his
family to invite visiting friends from
Arkansas into such a shanty. In plain
English they were given to understand
that their parsonage was for rent or
sale, just as they might elect. John
Winship, one of the stewards, lossed
his hat in the air, saying: *“Thank
the Lord, we have the right man in
the right place.” After some per con-
tra talk the vote was made unanimous.
And thus ended the first chapter,

Dr. Connor resigned as President of
the Waco Female College and the
Trustees honored their pastor with
the position. That gave us nice rooms
in the college as a residence. Little
thought we of that muddy cottage away
out Austin Avenue. During the year
they built a handsome parsonage,
particulars to be given later.

Strange as it mav sound, that nu-
merous wealthy congregation was
without a house of worship. Some time
previous they sold their brick church
on Fourth Street and invested the
proceeds in the college. True, they
reserved the right to use the chapel
as a place for religious services. The
college was well located, with a large
and beautiful campus, and the chapel
on the second floor. In some respects

it was a roomy and delightful audi-
ence room, and the congregation was
pleased with the change. They had
never thought of the wrong done in
practically turning the Lord out of
house and home. With concerts and
other light entertainments and re-
freshments on Saturday night it was
impossible for the people to feel prop-
er reverence for the worship of Sun-
day. It was not and never could be
made a house of worship. Soon the
pastor began, in a very tentative way,
to suggest that they had made a seri-
ous mistake. He was warned to play
mum at the peril of his longer stay
among them. One influential member
advised him to have his plunder ready
for shipment back to Arkansas if he
dared mention the need of a new
church in public. But the day came
when he felt, “sink or swim, survive
or perish,” he must be true to his
Master and protest from the pulpit.
They might have sold every college
in the country to help one Chuich
out of trouble, but never the reverse.
At the close of his “say” Col. Fort
arose and proposed to pay one-tenth
of the cost of a new church. And he
added, “The finer you make it the
better will I be pleased.” That pledge
he more than kept. Dying far away
from home he said to his good wife:
“My neighbors give me credit for be-
ing gemerous, but could I live to get
back I would cheerfully pay every dol-
lar of its indebtedness™ That day we
crossed to the other bank of the Rubi-
con. We had but little trouble in
securing money to begin the work of
erection. But we came upon another
and serious trouble. The question of
location bothered us. Much useful
breath has been spent wrangling over
this question. People get intensely
selfish and contrary. But a bright
day came. W. D. Jackson, a photogra-
pher and comparatively poor man, had
years before bought four lots on the
Southwest corner of Fith Street, pay-
ing for same $1800. Computing the
taxes paid and the increase in value
said lots were then well worth $2500.
The lots were offered the congrega-
tion 1if they suited for church and par-
ennaoca  OFf conree they w--- —vov e
ed, Brother Jackson thanked and a
handsome parsonage built at once and
a church begun. That was and is the
mother church of Waco. Her daugh-
ters will be the prouder of her when
they read these struggles and tri-
umphs. It was not then fashionable
to name churches for individuals else
that one would have been dedicated as
Jackson-Fort Memorial. Others made
sacrifices and gave generously, Theu
names and deeds are on record be-
yond the reach of moths and rust and
where no thieves ever enter.

During the four years I had the hon-
or to serve them the membership was
more than doubled As they honorea
the Lord with their substance and
devotion He honored them with the
smilings of his tace. They contribut-
ed for all purposes about $60,000.
During a meeting in which three hun-
dred persons professed faith in God
many very notable events were real-
ized. Miracles of grace were wrought.
One incident is named: Twenty years
before on a Sunday night Maj. Downs
began a sermon that was stopped by
a storm. Not until this meeting had
he again attempted to preach. His
friends insisted. and he yielded by
asing the same text and beginning
where he left off and finished that
sermon. As | write many faces and
forms appear to memory very dear.
That cemetery hoids the dust of many
a saint. We will have much to talk
about when we meet on “the other
shore.” The living have come into a
large and gracious inheritance. 1 often
wonder if they are living worthy their
sires. God bless them everyone.

Columbus, Miss.

GEORGE ADAM SMITH

By REV. C. H. BUCHANAN.

ship is yet fifty-two years old.
It will be remembered that it has
of twenty years since he

fixed an epoch in one's life, even
thoagh one must part company with
the author on some points of interpre-
tation. His treatment of Isaiah made
that part of the Scriptures to live
and have meaning, and at once George
Adam Smith took rank among the
great Bible scholars, at the age of
thirty.

His “Twelve Prophets,” which came
later, while great books, did not add
luster to his fame. In fact, they were
rather a disappointment. Perhaps we
were expecting too much. True, they

threw wonderful light on the dark
days of those Bible times, and one re-
plete with master touches. But cer-
tain agencies had doubtless long been
at work in Mr. Smith’s mind, and these
were beginning to blossom out. It was
in his Yale lectures that the full frui-
tion was reached. (Delivered in 1899.)

When the announcement of that
book was made, the writer “put in a
call” in Washington, D. C,, for a vol-
ume. Five of the city pastors stood
with outstretched hands crying, “me!
me!” but they were too late. 1 got
the coveted prize, and with as keen
appetite as ever was felt set me down
to my mnew treat, “George Adam
Smith’s latest book. The first few
pages were like the odor of roses, wet
with the dew of morn, the teeming
promises of a great and beautiful day.
But not many pagef had been read
till something jostled my bower, and
the dew began to fall from my roses,
and their fragrance began to fail. Then
a shudder shot me through. 1 looked
and my idol was fallen from its ped
estal and lay in fragments at my feet.
I could scarcely realize what had hap-
pened. I awoke as from a dream, sad;
and the memory all comes back when
I look at this picture on the Christian
Advocate’s front page. I hide its view
from my eye as one would burn the
picture of a lost lover. Not that love
has died, but alas! we can not walk
arm in arm. How can we except we
be agreed? But we are not. Why
s0? Here it is in plain Scotch honesty
and King's English: Page 91: “Clear-
ly, then, on the grounds of chronology
alone, we cannot regard the early
chapters of Genesis as actual his-
tory”—said in the presence of a class
of divinity students ready to grasp at
anything new or sensational! (Beg-
ging the question of whole long-waged
battle on these chapters!) Azain,
page 92: “But the absence of history
from these chapters, this fact that
their framework is woven from the
raw material of myth and legend, can-
not discredit the profound moral and
religious truths with which they are
charged.” These myths and legends,
he thinks, were imported from Baby-
lonia and “reached Israel in an early
age.” One must be astounded at the
marvelous wisdom that can thus put
beyond question the origin of Israel's
history!

But that is not the last straw. On

eate S cocmend
lﬂcg.‘l)i!l‘l‘csh‘(l)f“sz'!:it?‘ll‘(‘e. Says he: “The
nation which produced this story al-
most certainly before 700 B. C. had
already advanced far beyond the stage
of tribal morality.” 1 paused to catch
my breath, and read again—"produced
this story almost certainly before Tou
B. C.” What story? Why that of the
early chapters of Genesis!

But wait. What could I think of
this statement, found on page 101 ol
these Yale lectures: “So now we must
admit that whi. . archaology has richly
illustrated the possibility of the main
outline of the Book of Genesis from
Abraham to Joseph, it has not one
whit of proof to offer for the personal
existence of the patriarchs them
selves?”  Above we read “Babylonian
myths and legends:” “woven from the
raw material;” “not one whit of proof.
But here is the word “archaeology” as
a safety valve. | turn to my American
“Standard Dictionary” for a definition
and read: “Archaology, the theory of
the origin of things.” To the Yale
students this statement of “not one
whit of proof in archaology™ may have
meant in the study of ancient in
scriptions, Ezyptian history and such
sources of knowledge; but he has not
said this, and we are to think Mr.
Smith’s “archaology” means his own
“theory of the origin of Genesis.”
That we have interpreted his theory
aright is seen in these statements
“We are uncertain whether any writ-
ten law has reached us from Moses
himself,” and “These chapters (of
Isaiah XI-LXVI) we know to be by the
great evangelist of the Exile,” page
162. Post exilic history, and not
prophecy at all,

Could the most destructive higher
critic ask more? True, Mr. Smith en-
trenches himself by using the word
“revelation,” as though the Old Testa-
ment writings, while woven from the
“raw material of legend and myths,’
are bona fide revelations.

Turning to page 507 of “Twelve
Prophets we read: “We have seen that
the Book of Jonah is not actual his-
tory, but the enforcement of profound
religious truths * * * cast in the
form of Christ's own parables.” Again
on page 498: “It offers us all the
marks of a parable or allegory.”

These will suffice to show us where
Mr. Smith stands. With all our ad-
miration for this brilliant man as a
writer, an expositor and preacher, hav-
ing read a volume of his sermons,
these views close our lips agalnst the
mention of his name in the pulpit.

Yet this is the idol of certain college
centers and summer schools of the-
ology. Of him the young preachers
take their views of the Pentateuch and
Jonah. To them he is “authority.™

Mr. Torrey, in his “How to Pray,’
page 106, makes bold to say: “Man)
of our professedly orthodox ministers
are practically infidels.” That is plain
speech, but it is indisputable fact
There is no essential difference be
tween the teachings of Tom Paine and
Bob Ingersoll and the teachings ot
some of our theological professors
The latter are not so blunt and hon-
est about it; they use more eloguent
and studied sentences, but it means
the same. Much of the so-called new
learning and higher ecriticism is sim-
ply Tom Paine's infidelity sugar-coat-
ed. Professor Howard Osgood, who
is a real scholar, and not an echo of
German infidelity, once read a state-
ment of some positions, and asked i
they did not fairly represent the schol-
arly criticism of today, and when it
was agreed that they did, he startled
his audience by sayving: “I am reading
from Tom Paine’'s ‘Age of Reason.’’
“There is little new in higher ecriti-
cism.” The young men who are to be
our future ministers, educated under
these men of peculiar views, too often
come out of school skeptics at heart
and go out to dig away the -founda-
tion of the simple faith of the people
in the blessed old Book. Suvch men
as George Adam Smith we must cen
sider as exceedisgly dangerous men.
Dangerous because voung men in
their admiration for him are too apt
to conslude 