“Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.,”—Ecel, 12:1
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A Nation 91 Measured
By It Music

Mrs, W. J. Berry

j'i' [S HARDLY possible to exaggerate the importance of musie
in our lives. The greatness of a nation is measured to a
great extent by the quality of its music. The character of the

yme is established by the musie heard there. If nothing is heard

h
but Rock 'n’ Roll, and songs suggestive of the baser side of life
we may readily ascertain the character of its occupants. As we
hear only the better music—eclassical, inspirational, and
devotional—we know that those who live there are gracious
characters.

We are what we hear. As we hear only that type of musie
which is degrading, we develop a taste for it. As the enjoyment
for it inereases there is a lowering of the ideals. We unconseious-
ly identify ourselves with the hero or heroine of the story or song.

[f the song is ‘‘slanted’’ to the baser instinets, naturally these

are developed. It is an insiduous thing. So slowly does it effect
its evil that we are hardly conscious of its influence. There is in
the best of us a nature, which, if not subdued, tends towards
degeneracy. And much of the modern musie heard today does
nothing to subdue this nature. Rather, it is designed to encourage

a full expression of the baser instinets.

As we hear sin set to a catehy tune and sung in an insinuating
suggestive manner, with sultry voice, it slowly but surely




destroys the finer instinets, and tends to a lowering of ideals.
It glamorizes sin and lust and infidelity.

Two songs which are currently popular will demonstrate this.
“Walk on by—wait on the cornmer; I love you, but we’re
strangers when we meet.”” This suggests illicit, dishonorable
relations. Thus is deception glamorized by the clever music and
plaintive, appealing voice. I must appear honorable before
others. I am not free to go with you; I am bound by sacred ties
to another. But you wait—1I’ll see you after dark in some seeret,
out-of-the-way place, is its message. Before we hardly realiz
our evil instinets are excited, and our imagination goes with
them to their shameful rendezvous, instead of being disgusted
with the deception and dishonor.

The other song is sung by such an evil-sounding voice that
we know the sin of lust underlies each word; and yet as we
listen, before we realize it, we begin to feel that she is, after all,
being ‘‘noble’’! *‘Go on home—you don’t belong here with me,’’
she sings with enticing voice. We do not ask ourselves what
she has done to bring about this ‘“noble’’ position. If we do not
come down to reality, our sympathy will be with such a
character rather than with the anxious, neglected one waiting
at home. We just don’t see the reality of a situation as we hear
sin being sung in a glamorous manner, If we did, we would wonder
what the poor deceived person at home would want with him
who was so ‘“‘nobly’” (?) sent home! In the name of love, the
very word is debased, and changed from purity to putridity!

As we consider these things, we can see that musie has its
influencee in the formation of character. As we realize that such
songs as these—and much worse—compose the great majority of
modern musie, do we need wonder that infidelity is so ecommon ?
Do we need to wonder at the appalling number of broken homes,
which is causing such a bountiful harvest of delinquency? We
do not have to allow a taste for this degenerate jargon to develop.
We do not have to listen to it. We can develop an appreciation
for the good uplifting musie by listening only to that which
inspires the heart to nobler ideals. We can also help and en-
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courage others by writing to our radio stations and condemning
the bad and ecommending the use of the good we hear.

We hear America singing, but what? Our homes are filled with
music; the very air is filled with music. We are blessed more
than ever before with musical attainments, and what a blessing
it could be if it were inspiring rather than debasing. There is a
sad lack of contemporary, inspirational music. Where are our
Brahms, and Beethovens, our Wesleys and Cowpers? If the
measure of a nation is its musie, how must we fear as we view
our poverty in contemporary music! The lack of stirring,
inspiring compositions manifests the shallowness of the age in
which we live.

But we have a rich heritage from the past. Good music never
dies. Its inspirational quality increases with the passage of the
years. Evil music is popular today—forgotton tomorrow. But it
has had its evil influence during its short life, nonetheless.

Early America sang, and their songs have endured. They were
composed out of hardship and toil. Stirring, martial songs
expressing love of country and the virtue of bravely defending
his country have ennobled many a soldier. The singing of
inspiring words to a stirring melody has helped him bear
were few trembling knees that

suffering and sacrifice.
marched to the inspiring accompaniment of ‘‘Onward Christian
Soldiers.”” Few sueeumbed to fear who sang together:
“Long may our land be bright, with freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by Thy might, great God, our King!”’

Yes, early America sang her songs of freedom;

hymns of praise for God’s providence; there were songs:

of home. The poor slaves left us their plaintive airs. Th
that enslaved them is richer for their songs. Music helped them

to bear their endless toil in the cotton fields of the southland.

There is nothing more inspiring to noble, natural life than
beautiful love songs. We have a rich heritage in our folk musie
and rustic country ballads. They told of true, pure love. Our

ancestors also brought with them beautiful music from the
countries of their birth. Beautiful compositions of an age that
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is gone come from England, Germany, and Ireland. Love was

sung about in a way to lift the heart to a higher plane.

So though we are poor in good musie today, let us look back
and remember the beautiful music of the past. As we sing to our
beloved one: ‘‘Because God made thee mine, I’ll cherish thee,”’
our hearts are humbled and enlarged. Every sensation of the
heart strives toward nobility. We sing: ‘‘Oh promise me that
you will take my hand, the most unworthy in this lowly land,”’
and we feel a humility and love akin to that divine. Such
inspiration must lead us on to a nobler life in the world. So
we set our love to musiec and sing, and both singer and hearer
is enriched by the song. There is much power for good in this
kind of musie.

From the past we have beautiful lullabies. We cannot hear,
no matter how old we have grown, the beautiful strains of
Brahm’s Lullaby without the heart being made nobler. As the
loving mother sings: ‘‘Sleep, my child, and peace attend thee,
all through the night; Guardian angels God will lend thee, all
through the night,”’ the little one sleeps and is secure in its
mother’s love, and faith in the dear Father above is instilled
in its little heart from earliest infaney. Both Mother and child
are comforted by the loving, prayerful words set to soothing,
inspiring music. There is peace in this kind of musie.

Where are our present-day lullabies? Our babies for the most
part go to .\It"}\ to horror and erime ‘l'}' way of television. Too
many mothers are too absorbed by these to sing lullabies, even
the lullabies of the past—if they even know them. Should we
wonder at juvenile delinqueney ?

Yis‘. there is oreat power for H‘m)tl or evil in !H:!\i('. As we
sing of spiritual love, our hearts are filled with deep gratitude to
God above. The one who has truly sung a hymn of praise ecan
never go back to the evil life of sin again, such power is there
in this kind of musie. So let us set our praise to musie and
sing on.

As we put our ideals to beautiful melody, we are inspired to
attain higher and still higher and nobler ideals. As we sing any
virtue, our hearts must strive to attain it.
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As each composition must have its minor phrases, so we make
music of our very sorrows and sing them away. Any sorrow
that we can set to melody, can be endured. As joy is heightened
and enhanced by the singing of it, so sorrow is soothed and
lessened by singing in minor strains.

Musie has from the beginning of time, been a major influence.
Miriam, in the days of Moses, sang her beautiful song of
deliverance when her brother was victorious in battle. The wisc
man, Solomon, sang the most beautiful love songs. King David
inspired the world as long as it will stand with his songs of
praise. His songs reverberate down the centuries. They range
all the way from sublimest joy to deepest pathos. Whether he
experienced heights of joy or depths of sorrow, always he took
refuge in musie. The virgin Mary sang the most beautiful song
of praise as she realized she was to be the mother of the long-
expected Messiah. The very angels sang at His birth. Musie
alone could express the joy of the occasion. Any experience
that is too deep for words finds expression in musiec. Music is
the language of the heart. If the heart would be pure, the musie
must be sublime—not sinful.

Music acts as both cause and effect in our lives. Realizing
the importance of musie in our lives, we should choose it with
great care. If our hearts are pure, our music will be likewise

pure. And if our music is pure, it ean but inspire purity of
heart.

L6067

HARMONY

Music is a clear stream with a
Touched by the moonlight to a

mg now,

diant glow.

Music is the mountains in mist veiled an

Cool and shadowy in shades of bluish g

Music is the pine trees fragrant green and tall,
Listening lyries of the wind’s weird call.
Music is the magic of the erystal rain,
Bringing joy and pleasure to native hearts again.
Maysel Lamb
Selected by E. K. Adsit
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Up the Road of Improvement and Progress
WHAT ABOUT THIS TIME NEXT YEAR?
HOW MANY STEPS WILL YOU HAVE TAKEN?

e “Real knowledge, like everything else of wvalue, is not to be
obtained easily. It must be worked for, studied for, thought for,
and more than all, must be prayed for.”—T. Arnold

® “No abilities, however splendid, can command succ
intense labor and persevering application.”—A. T. Stew

without

L

If always; this occupa-

® “It is necessary to try to surpass one’s
tion ought to last as long as life.”—Queen Cl

® ‘“People seldom improve when they have no other model but
themselves to copy after.”—Goldsmith

Looking back on your life, how much more do you know, how
much more can you do than you were able to do this time last
year? Are you satisfied with the amount of self-improvement

yvou have made since last year? Probably not, but the opportun-
ities of last year are now gone, never to be seen again. But take
heart! Countless opportunities lie ahead. What do you intend
to do with each day and each moment of the coming year?

Suppose you had a ‘“money tree’’ and the more money you
picked from its branches the more it would yield? Well, here’s
news for you! You have such a tree ... only let’s call it an
“Opportunity tree.”” Opportunities are often turned into money

s are even more valuable

you know—but many opportu

than money.

EBach day of the year has opportunities of which use should be
made. And the more you develop these opportunities, the more

they will produce and then reproduce. Soon you will be seeing
so many opportunities floating around that you will not kng
what to do” with them. You will find yourself wishing you h
the power to live the lives of a dozen men, because one just can’t
do all you want to do.

God has created you as an intelligzent being. The knowledg
and skill the mind ean retain and develop is almost limitless.
True, some have more intelligence than others, but the amount of

intellicence does not measure the degree of sucecess you can
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reach. An average young man or woman can sSurpass a genius
in accomplishments. Whether you are a genius or below average
in intelligence, just remember that your mind will never become

full that you eannot put more into it. For an example, let’s
take the task of learning to play a musical instrument. You
may take lessons for two or three years and practice an hour
every day. At first you learn simple little songs quite quickly,
but then the more you learn, the more you find you don’t know
and your progress appears to stop. You may become discouraged

“T am not getting anywhere; it seems my mind just
more on this subjeet.”” Don'’t

and think,
won’t absorb or progress any
let this defeat you. Even though progress is so slow that you
cannot see it, you are on a rewarding road—if you don’t give
up. You may be taking the same length steps down this road
of accomplishment and sueccess, but now you see how long the
road really is—how mueh you don’t know—and your steps

seem to be about the length and pace of an old turtle. But just

keep plugging away; stick to it and persevere. You kmm' the

story of r!w turtle and the hare: the turtle just kept up his

steady pace and he won the race.

lz' you are average, you have told yourself that you just ar

not ‘‘smart enough’’ to accomplish eertain things. But remember
in have never really been tapped.
It may take hours,

but be assured

that the resources of your bra
If vou know what you want to do, go to
months, or even years of hard work,

days, weeks,
I » program of self-improvement.

4 = = - ¥
*n MOoSt any goal 1n youl

 much intelleet your brain is capable of

you can rea
It will surprise you how
providing—if you will give it some hard exereise.

Preston Bradly in Courage for Today says, ‘‘Let us eritically

examine ourselves, inventory our lives. Are
nutilating life by vieious habits or by

we squandering our

time and talents? ‘Are we 1
s

Are we reaching ever upward for the best that wx

idleness?
aspiring higher and never being satisfied

know? Are we ever
with what we have done? How
ese questions that will satisfy ourselves?’’

many can return answers to

4
L

So, let us never stop on our road of self-improvement and

progress. 1f we seem to let that failure be only a stepping
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stone that will help us on to vietory and sucecess. Let’s always

keep moving our goals forward ; always trying to surpass our-
selves. If we don’t, we will stagnate and begin to decay. One
has said words to this effect: If you stop improving, you stop
being good.

As responsible beings, we must ever be developing the talents
and capabilities God has given us. Read Jesus’ parable of the

talents in Matthew (25:14). If we don’t make the most of what

we have, how can we expect to gain more ? —Editor
'
T
Be On Time

A manufacturer was about to establish an agency in London.
He had in his employ two young men whom he regarded highly,
and both of whom he would like to advance to the coveted posi-
tion. As it could go to only one, he watched the men closely for
some time, while trying to decide which he should send to
represent his interests in the English eapital. One of the young
men was an industrious plodder, always on time to the minute,
The other was a much more brilliant fellow, who did his work
well and easily, made friends readily, and was universally
popular; but he had serious defeets of making promises care-
lessly, forgetting them almost as soon as they were made, and
of rarely keeping appointments promptly.

Finally the employer invited both of these young men to
dine with him on a certain evening at exactly 7 o’clock. The
plodder presented himself to his host as the clock was striking,
and they two immediately sat down to dinner. Five minutes
later the other guest appeared, with a launghing apology for
being late, which, he said, was entirely the fault of his watch.
On the following day the London appointment, with a large '

inerease of salary, was given to him who had learned the
business value of promptness. —Youth’s Guardian Friend
SOLELLOHELLHELLELLL OB LEEILLL L0 L8 LLEELLLELLLBEE8.88,9
HAVE YOU READ...?

“A Nation Is Measured By Its Music”?
N A S A SO
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awm Our ﬂeacfeu s.i8

: Flint, Michigan
Dear Editors:

Since receiving the samples of Youth’s Living Ideals, our household
—from our 4%, year old daughter to the 72 year old grandfather—
has been absorbing some wholesome reading material. We've “combed”
those four copies from cover to cover and agree with the contents
100%. You are to be complimented for your strong stand against
Satan and his cunning eraftiness toward our young folks. We es-
pecially appreciated the article on “Music—Soothing, Sedative or
Savage.” We have always opposed the “Elvis-type of music” but
really didn’t know why.

We can hardly wait to see what is revealed in the next issue so
we are sending a subsecription for ourselves and also for five friends.

Could we get all of the back issues of the magazine? We can’t
stand the idea that we have been missing all of those copies. Let us
know the cost on those—if they are available.

Sincerely yours,

Frank and Gladys Staggs
Portales, New Mexico
Dear Mr. Berry,

After reading your letter of December 9, I have done some study
on the questions asked for a discussion in Youth’s Living Ideals.
. . . Also I would like to take advantage of the special gift offer.
A few weeks ago I sent you a check for $5.00 for two years’ sub-
iption for myself and a friend. I am now sending an additional
00 and four additional names for gift subscriptions. I have care-
fully picked people who I believe will get the most good out of our
paper.

If

everyone could read Youth Living Ideals, and would
take heed to the warnings therein, this world would be a better place
to live. However, since many will not heed the writings of such a
paper, I hope the few people whom I help to receive this magazine
will be benefited by it.

Thank you for giving me the opportuni
rolling” [on the “R

v to help you “get the ball

tound Table Discussic
Yours very truly,
Wanda Fenter

Seal Beach, Calif.
Dear Editors:

The youth of our nation is, without doubt, in drastic need of proper
training: most of which is because of a d¢ ficiency in the home life;
laying at the door of parents who are either unconcerned or too busy
on the outside.

The condition is a pitiful outlook for the adults of tomorrow.

Not only in our churches is there a falling away, but in our
American homes.
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T he New Minority

There must be a vast number of persons like myself who

belong to a new minority. Nobody gets excited about us. Many
do not even know that we exist.

Who are we? Some might say that we are ‘‘the diseriminating
people.”” We do not belong to any one class—we are found
everywhere. Though we do detest shabby living, we are not
saints, and we are not fuddy-duddies.

We regret that the American conception of freedom of the
press allows so much space for obscenity and crime. We abhor
the ugly plays that seem to dominate the theater. We are dis-
gusted by the ‘‘girlie’” books that clutter the magazine racks.
And we are saddened by those who believe that, in order to be
gay and acceptable, you must smoke and drink.

Must we scem like a people apart because we refuse to lower
our own standards to meet the trend of the day? Time and again
we read the words, “We give the public what it wants.”’ But
are we not of the people—and there is so much that we do not
want!

On the other hand, are we really the minority? Could it be
that there are more than we suppose who, if conditioned proper-
ly, might prefer ‘‘the good things’’? Could we all not, in one
way or another, be victims of those who stress ratings, and put
the dollar first? Mediocre writing, like medioere thinking, comes
quickly and easily, and there may be many who deliberately
keep standards low.

Just what does the public want? Many individuals, if asked,
could not say. There are many persons who will listen, watch,
and read anything, just so it is entertaining. Surely, some have
been forced by circumstances to listen to a program they simply
knew they could not possibly like. And how many hospital

patients have, for the first time, discovered the pleasure that
worthwhile books can give because the library-cart distributes
only good reading matter!

What a challenge to writers, producers, and publishers who
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too often cater to the tastes of the so-called ‘‘majority,”’ or to
inferior minds. Could they ‘‘trick’’ those who are ‘‘supposed’’
to like the mediocre, the trashy, and the obscene in enjoying
something better? What a service to the American people could
thus be performed!

3ut if we must think of the so-called
remind ourselves that it has always been in minority thinkers
and doers who have advanced civilization. The Bible was not
written by just anybody and everybody. Our Constitution came
from the dreams of a few dedicated men. Certainly, we all re-
spect eminence, but how many reflect reverence for excellence
by improving the mind and morals?

¢

‘majority,’’ let us

Anyway, here we are, wondering how alone we are in our
thinking. If we are in the minority, then let us ask for ‘‘time’’
for our way of life, as others ask it for theirs.

Even though we be in the minority, we do not hunger for
bread, but our minds do need good food for thought.

—Florence Bakalyar (Sunshine Magazine)
135 Ashbury Ave., El Cerrito, Calif.

L0600

HOW TO MAKE A STRAIGHT LINE

The snow covered the ground and three young lads were playing. A
gentleman came along and said to them, “Would you like to try a
race and the winner receive a prize ?” The boys agreed and the gentle-
man told them that this race was to be different, “I will go to the
other side of the field,” he said, “and when I give you the signal,
you will start to run. The one whose footsteps are the straightest
in the snow will be the winner.” The race commenced and the first
boy kept looking at his feet to see if his steps were straight. The
second lad kept looking at his two companions to see what they were
doing but the third boy just ran on with his eyes steadfastly fixed on
the gentleman. He was the winner, for his footsteps were straight in
the snow. “Let us run with patience the race set before us, looking
unto Jesus,” etc. —Young Peoples Magazine (Presbyterian, Scotland)

SO0 00"

An Inspirational Thought for This Month—
‘‘Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the
Jesus. Are you a peacemaker?

children of God.”’
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An Illustration from Life
OUT OF PLACE

DID YOU EVER see a snow=
mower before? Well, this is not
one—if there is such a ]»iv'\" of
equipment. What you see is a
recular power lawnmower held
fast in winter’s icy grip.

One cannot help wondering

what happened to cause such a
rance sight. You can almost

hear Dad’svoice echoing through

]\:IH\;*‘ 4 | ?H‘»l you
hat mower in the garage!”’

But what actually holds our attention in the picture is the
mower is so OUT OF PLACE!

When we think of lawnmowing, we think of birds chirping
and bees buzzing. We recall the pleasant aroma of new-mown
orass and our memory brings us a picture of someone mopping
]):41'\[li!':11it21 from his brow. It is not diffieult to understand,
then, why this is such a peculiar scene. People just do not ex-
pect to see a lawnmower hibernating in a snowdrift.

In like manner, people do not expeet to see a Christian in
certain places. When others know that you are a part of the
Lord’s church, they would be shocked to see you walking out
of the theatre, pool hall, or dance hall. They do not expect to
see a cizarette between your lips, a beer can in your hand, or
an obseene book in your locker at school.

Why?

Because it would be so OUT OF PLACE for a Christian.

The world, as well as Christians know what is expected of a
follower of Christ. ‘‘Let everyone that nameth the name of
Christ depart from iniquity.”’ (2 Timothy 2:19) Via Anchor

SV6VT6”

It is often surprising to find what heights may be obtained merely
by remaining on the level—The Defender
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An Honest, but Sad Confession

Once I was an innocent, beautiful, virtuous, ambitious girl.
[ went to school and had lofty ideals of doing big things in life.
I hoped some day to have a good husband and a happy home. I
loved my church; I believed my Bible.

Then from other folks whom I thought to be my friends, I
caught the ‘““Repeal Fever.”” I bobbed my hair, rolled down my
stockings, cut off my skirts, penciled my eyebrows and painted
my fingernails. I was made to believe that my happiness depend-
ed on being ‘‘smart’’; and that only popularity, pleasure and
a sporty life were ideal: and I was told that ‘‘everybody was
doing it.”’

After hearing the cigarette ‘‘ads’’ on the radio, seeing them
in the magazines and on billboards; and watching my so-called
friends indulging, I, too, was influenced to smoke, and got a
great ‘‘kick’’ out of sitting in publiec places, puffing in other
peoples’ faces.

Having lost my desire to go to church, or to be with the
church folk, I went with the erowds to the dance halls, the road
house, the beer gardens, and to the cocktail rooms. I soon beecame
brazen enough to call for a drink at the bar. Soon I learned
to gamble, played the races, and had many after-midnight dates.

Now I have had my fling. I have been a ‘‘modern girl.”’ I
have had my ‘‘personal liberty.”” My virtue is gone; my religion
is gone ; my oldtime good friends are gone; my beauty is gone;
my pride and holy ideals are gone. Here I am, an ugly, bleary-
eved, bloteh-faced, cigarette-stinking, half erazed drunken sot.
I have repealed everything that was good, noble, refined, beauti-
ful, moral and spiritual in my life.

The new friends I have are as miserable as I am. My body
is diseased; my heart is broken; my noble ideals erushed; my
motherly instinets dead; my good family name disgraced; my
character ruined; my ambition gone; and my soul is damned
forever. My past is evil ; my present is hell ; and my future dark.
Here I am waiting for death to end it, for I am nothing now
but just a lost girl.—Christian Cynosure via Old Faith Contender

“What think ye of Christ?”"—
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7/70[95

Dear Young Friends,

One of our Ideals readers is Mary Lynn Cipolla, age 13. She
has had two very serious operations to remedy a spinal eondition.
She must lie now in a east for eight months. She is very cheerful
and brave about it, believing God is caring for her,

To show you the kind of a real little person she is, she is
feeling sorry for her mother instead of herself. She told her
mother it will be harder for her mother than for herself. It is
a really mature person who thinks of another before self.

No one can know just how mueh a eard or note can mean until
he or she must be shut in so long. Mailtime is an important
event in the otherwise dull days. Let us all write her, not only
once, but regularly while she is shut in. I know that every one
of you will appreciate knowing of her, and will want to send her
a card or a note. Her address is:

Mary Lynn Cipolla
28 Leayecraft Lane
Caldwell, New Jersey

It is wonderful to do a kind deed secretly. It is much better
that no one know, if possible. This proves that we perform a
good deed or a kindness for the sake of love, and the joy it
gives us. If we give to receive recognition, that takes away much
of the real pleasure. Our dear Lord told us this. He said not
to let the left hand know what the right hand does. He says the
hypoerite gives to receive reward. But He also says that as
we give or do a kindness seeretly, He sees it, and He will reward
openly. The reward He gives will never cause sinful pride.

# - ® »

I read a story of a musician who was asked to play for his
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king. He played beautifully, but he was so proud of his musical
ability and skill that he really played for his own benefit. Hq
was not thinking of pleasing his king. His entire manner told
that he played selfishly, thinking only of himself.

When the program ended, he expected pay for his perform-
ance, but the king refused firmly to pay him. He reminded him
that he had played only for himself, and had already received
his reward. He had not played with his king in mind, so why
should the king pay him?

This is a good lesson for us. We should want to please others,
while we ourselves remain out of sight. We should not try to
build ourselves up, but the one we serve.

#* R’ L *

Little three-year-old Mary Melody had been rather mischievous.
She had tried the patience of her mother until she felt it was
about time that she must chastise her. Melody answered her
mother’s final warning by saying: ‘‘I understand Mama—I'm
not co-operating.’’ Again the next day she was not as nice for
a little while as she usually is. As her dear mother patiently
talked with her, she said: ‘I know—I’m being ugly real hard!”’
Don’t all of us have our days of being ‘‘ugly real hard’’? I
know I have these days. But when I can do as Melody did,
quickly admit it, I seem suddenly to feel less ugly. If we say to
those about us: ‘“You must beware of me today—I am ugly,”’
it is strange that the moment we recognize and admit our
ugliness, it vanishes.

See you next month, the Lord willing.

Lovingly,

MOM
“BGB6°

Two men were talking about sin. One of them asked the other a
strange question: “What is better than God and worse than the devil ?”
And then, to make his question all the more mystifying, he said:
“One and the same word is the answer to both.” His friend could not
hink of any possible answer, so the questioner announced the answer
to his own question: “NOTHING!”

-Selected by Horace Walker
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Round Table Discudiion
-\

YOUTH PROBLEMS ANSWERED BY OUR READERS

L ]

A
mainly for the views of you the readers.
to see S 1

any Y

T

This department i
lease send ir
in this depar Please submit your

nt. 1
question by the 10th of the month followi

ns you would like

k.
!

QUESTION:
How can I take the best advantage of my opportunity to learn

while in school?”
ANSWERS:

From Mary Ellen Hildreth, age 18, Opelika, Ala.: “The way to
take the best advantage of your opportunity to learn in school is to
do more studying than is expected. Take the subjects which you think
will help in future years.”

From Cheri Baldwin, age 12, Fort Worth, Texas: “You should

study real hard, listen to what your teacher says, ask questions, and

try to understand everything.”
From Isaac Jones, Jr., age 10, Richlands, N. C.: “Obey school
rules—for example, don’t fight or argue; don’t talk back to the

teacher. Pay attention while a subject is being discussed. Try to do

”

ur best in getting your lessons.

From Esther Havner, Carthage, N. C.: “The question within itself
shows that the questioner is anxious to take advantage of opportunity
and therefore will learn. I would pray that such students be granted
of God the ability to discern between right and wrong in the things
they do learn in school.”

For furtherhelp on this subject read “Up the Road of Improvement
and Progess” in this issue. Also “School Is Life.”

NEXT MONTH’S DISCUSSION—

In April we will discuss: “Is it right for a boy to kiss a girl on the

first date? Is it more right to kiss after you’ve become engaged than

on your first date?”
We can use a few more brief answers on this question. Will you

a

‘help? Will YOU join the panel?
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WE NEED YOUR ANSWERS TO THESE QUESTIONS:

WE WILL DISCUSS...

IN MAY: “Should I have a television set in my home.”

“Should children go with their parents 10 church all thé time?”

IN JUNE: Is it best for a high school student to “go steady”?

(PLEASE, readers, send us brief answers to both sides of this
question, giving the advantages and disadvantages, when it is fine to
do so and when it is not advisable. Don’t “let George do it!” We want
YOUR answer!—Editor)

a‘ These questions have been asked by young people—their ages
ranging from 10 to 24. We ask all our young people and older ones,
l too, to help us with the answers.
If you have a question you want discussed, please mail it to us.

SB6P06”

SUCCESS OR FAILURE

Will you succeed at something good?
Or will you answer “No”?

Will you be noble as you should
Wherever you may go?

Will you so live upon the earth
That you may bless mankind ?

Or will you be of little worth
With this fixed in your mind?

It’s up to you, my fellow dear,
To yield to grim defeat
And bring no others love and cheer
With whom you live or meet;
Or rise and say, “I am resolved
To work where God may lead,
In spite of all that is involved
Like those who do succeed.”

Success or failure’s up to you,

, Don’t doubt that this is so;
For no one plays a part so true
In saying “Yes” or “No,”
That means the higher, grander trend

That makes you truly strong,
Or spells your failure in the end
As you when you go wrong.
—Walter E. Isenhour, Minister

067
PROPOSES IN MORSE CODE

In proposing to his second wife, Thomas Edison used Morse Code,
»d during their courtship.

which he learne
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A Chat With Dad
Hi, Dad! Mind if I interrupt your reading for a few
minutes?”’
““Why, hello, there, Son! Didn’t hear you eome in. Sure thing!
What’

S on your mind ?’

“Well, Dad, it may not seem to be such an earth-shattering
problem to you, especially in comparison with the headlines
yvou have there—‘Russians boast they’ll beat us to the moon,’
‘U. S. launches another satellite’—things are sure poppin’,
aren’t they Dad! Makes a fellow’s personal problems seem

ther small, doesn’t it'?”’

““Well, it depends on our viewpoint, Son. Things seem very
important indeed, when they vitally affect our lives, though they
may be of little econsequence to anyone else. What seems to be

ur problem, Dave? Anything I can do?”’

hope so, Dad. At least maybe you can advise me as to
0w to get out of the jam I have managed to get myself into.
Leave it to me to get into a thing like this! But here’s the scoup !
Some of the fellows at college had just convinced me that I was
the world’s biggest ehump beeause I do not date the girls at
chool. You know how it has been with Joan and me. We

en’t made any definite plans—that is, I guess the under-
standing between us is unspoken, you might say. Though it is
always there underneath, that we will make definite plans when
[ get on my feet. One thing I know—it’s Joan for me from here

. .

on out, even though we are not actually engaged. But here’s th

ot I've gotten myself into: Acting on the fellows’ advice, I
made a date with a girl at school. She’s nice; T would not want
to give her any false ideas, and the way I feel, I can’t enjoy

beine with her on a date. Still, I’d feel like a ‘heel’ to break

“ou say, ‘the way you feel.” Do you mean that you feel that

you art kind of cheatine on Joan, and this girl, too?’’

‘Yes. T guess y might say that, though she has no hold
on me, nor have I any hold on her—except—oh, I don’t know!
You see how mixed up I am, Dad!”’
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““Well, Dave, you must make your own decisions in a matter
like this, of eourse. But maybe it will help to talk about it. Tell
me this: Does Joan know about this date?”’

““Oh, no!”’

““Would you want to keep it from her?’’

“Well, no, I’'m sure that wouldn’t be the answer, and yet, I
don’t want her to know. I don’t know how I’'d face her if sh
did find out.”’

““Do you think she would feel hurt?’’

““Oh, I'm sure she would!’’

“Would it hurt you, if she should date someone else?’’

““Dad, don’t even mention such a thing! I'd feel like the
bottom had just about dropped out of everything if she so
much as looked at another fellow!”’

““How would you feel, then, if she should date another fellow,
and kept it from you?’’

‘I guess I would be pretty disappointed in her—not to say,
mad as blazes! . .. O. K. Dad, you don’t have to spell it out!
You’ve answered my questions by just asking me a few."’

““No, Son, I didn’t need to answer your question. You did
that. You knew the answer all the time. My asking you thes
questions which were already in your mind merely helped you
to erystallize your answer.

““It is true that for some at your age, it would be wiser not to
concentrate on any one girl. But you and Joan have known
each other for years, and you are both rather mature in your
thinking. And sinece you cannot date other girls with a clear
conscience, that, in itself, seems to be the answer. You know
me, Son, I don’t like to give too much adviee, but take this from
me, if the fellows at college try to pressure you into anything
that causes an uneasiness of conscience, then obey that God-
given guide instead of being influenced by them. If we never
violate that inner voice, it will guide us safely through many
temptations, when there is no one else to help us make decisions.
Never silence that voice Son, for each time you do, it will become
fainter and fainter until finally you will not hear it at all.
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Stop and listen to it, and ask yourself if you are true to yourself
like we have done tonight, and the solution will be elear in any
situation. If you are always true to yourself, you cannot be un-
true to anyone else. And you cannot be untrue to anyone else
without being untrue to yourself.”’

‘Thanks, Dad! Thanks a million! You don’t know how much
you have helped me!”’

“Well, I feel very happy, Son, that you always feel you can
come to me and talk out any problem. That means more to me
than being president! You know, at all times, I am ready to
listen, and to help if I can.”

? That still

hangs over my dumb head. You said you’d do anything to

‘0. K. Pop, how about breaking this date for me

help me,—now, come on—get me out of this!’

““Oh, no, my boy, I have troubles enough keeping out of a
jam with your mother—one woman is quite enough for me to
cope with. No thanks! You can take care of that little matter
yourself!”’

“Fine helper you turned out to be, Pop! But seriously, I
guess I had better get it over with, and let everyone know
what a chump I am. Bye, Dad, thanks for the advie«

““If this girl is niee, Son, she’ll respect you for being honest
with her and loyal to Joan. Bye now, Son. Let me know how

you come out.’’

‘0606
PRACTICAL ATHEISTS

If one should call you an atheist, you might resent it, and say you
believed in God. But if you forget God day by day as He is your
Creator, to whom you owe all, let me tell you in all affection you are
a practical atheist. An atheist is one without God. The word is made
up of two, which put together in English mean: “a person without
God.” And if you do not kneel down to Him, if you do not acknowl-
edge Him as your Author, what are you but a practical atheist? If
you do not ask Him to help you in your daily duties and difficulties
and avocations, if you do not ask Him to guide you, if you think
you will go here when you are old enough to do as you like (as men
speak) and go there, and be this or that, without any thinking of and
reference to God, you forget God in all that, and, forgetting Him, you
are a practical atheist. This is the first thing: Remember that He is
your Creator, and that therefore you are dependent upon Him.

—J. K. Popham in The Gospel Standard
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School Is Life
““School was once said to be only a preparation to life. Now
it is said to be life itself.”’

This old saying could have several meanings. To us Students,
school certainly is life itself. The majority of our activities,
scholastic or social, ecenter around the school and most of our
friends are people whom we have met at school.

We spend six and a half hours in school each day and several
more hours participating in outside school activities or doing
homework. Combining this time most students spend an averag
of eight hours a day, five days a week in some type of school
activity. This is the equivalent of the average forty hour work
week in most professions.

Even though we know these facts, we never think of our

education as a profession. It may never be the chosen profession

of some of us but it is our profession now (chosen or not
Sinee school is our present occupation, it is our responsibility

to give it the attention and interest that we would

profession and to try as hard to suceeced now as we shall tr]
when we leave school and are employed.

We would not expeet to be a suecess in any profession without
effort. Our education is also like this.

School ecan bring rewards just as other occupations do,
although we often don’t value our education during our school
years, because it doesn’t seem to have the bartering power of
wages. Abraham Lincoln told a story about an under-paid
teacher who used his knowledge in place of money he didn’
have. He asked each of his students to bring an egg to school
so that he could show them how Christopher Columbus had mads
an egg stand on end. If they couldn’t bring an egg, he asked
them to bring a slice of ham.

Learning will not stop when we finish school; it continues
throughout all our lives. Life is a school and will continue to
teach us.

—Jeanny Lambeth in So-Hi News, Southern High, Graham, N. C.
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Character Lessons

-

Self-Control

Can you imagine yourself riding a high spirited horse along a
narrow path which leads around the brink of a cliff? Suppose
the fiery style and grand pace of this horse often, without notice,
merges into a ‘‘bolt,’’ to the peril of life and death. Would you
like to ride such a horse that at the wrong moment might bolt
off and plunge headlong down into the rocky gorge below?
Such a horse has obedient restraint one moment and takes un-
controlled flicht the next. If you were the rider of this horse,
what would you do? You would, obviously, need to be careful—
watchful—and must try to recognize some sure sign of temper
in the horse’s ways, and then take precaution accordingly. If
you cannot tell when the horse is about to bolt, your danger is
heightened.

Now we all have an uncertain horse like this to deal with.
We must be careful how we drive him. We must be on the look-
out for the first signs of bolting. We must learn how to i{reat
him, to check him, and to cwre him. Our runaway horse does
not throw us into rocky gorges, ete., but he sometimes throws
us into quarrels and fights.
® Self-control is that careful watch we keep over ourselves to
prevent us from giving way to temper or to bad action in any
way, at any time.

Almost the first
Self-control is having one’s faculties, and especially one’s

A;ll‘_f to be learned in life is Self-control.

inclinations and emotions under the control of the will.
Obedience is the first evidence of moral growth, for the child
can disobey, but has chosen what has the moral sanetion of
authority. Obedience to authority is the foundation of all gov-
ernment, but moral character requires obedience without author-
ity—obedience to the ideal within—and that is self-control.
Self-control is largely a matter of the will, and serious
determination is needed to aequire it. It is, perhaps, most
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important to control one’s temper, for that bears so directly
upon the happiness of those about us. One should learn to con-
trol his tongue. Profanity is a viee for which there is no possible
warrant or excuse. Editor Jordan says, ‘‘ The second most deadly
instrument is the gun; the first is the human tongue. The gun
only kills the body, but the tongue kills reputation and ofttimes
ruins character.”’

One can attain self-control in great things only through self-
control in little things. Strength of character consists of two
things—power of will and power of self-restraint. One of th
best methods of strengthening will power, thereby gaining self-
control, is by compelling oneself to do instantly the thing we
shrink from—as jumping out of bed the moment one awakes,
or taking a cold shower bath. The practice of these two simpl

actions is a wonderful assistant to self-control. . .

There is only one safe course for those who wish to grow int
successful and happy manhood, and that is to touech nothing

that will intoxicate. It should be shunned as a econtagious disease.

Recardine t use ( if a boy wants to grow up with
all his faculties unimp: must let tobaceo alone. Life is
of vastly more consequence than athleties; and yet when a boy

roes into athletics his eoach says, ‘‘Cut out cigarettes if you
vant to make the team.’”’ And life enjoins the same rule, if one

would ‘“make’’ a fine character.

George W. Wingate, former [li'r.\ﬂ nt of the Publiec School
Athletic League, issued a ecireular, was posted in class
rooms of the publie sehools in New York, telling them what

v must .do to become athletes. ‘“‘You cannot expeect success

life, however well v« eduecated, unless you have a

uand bos Abo ] not smoke cigarettes. It stunts
your development, injures your heart and spoils your ‘wind.’ "’

Even a dog can be trained to sit up with a piece of meat on
his nose. and make no motion to eat it until the word is given.
How much more should we obtain the same mastery over our-
selves. And without such a mastery one is at the merey of every-

thine. The seeret of suceess is to know how to deny oneself. Get
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the whip hand over yourself, that is the best educator. There
are times when one’s only duty is to keep from talking.
Self-control gives presence of mind, which enables one to

instantly decide new situations and new problems. No situation
‘
i

lappens ty there is no next time. The self-control in the
daily round of school days will give self-econtrol all through
life

A shipping merchant said to a boy applying for work, ‘‘ What
can you do?’” *“I can do my best to do what you are kind
enough to let me try,’’ replied the boy. ‘“What have you done?’’
‘I have sawed and split my mother’s wood for nearly two
years.”” ‘“What have you not done?’’ ‘“‘Well, sir,”’ the boy
replied after a moment’s reflection, ‘‘I have not whispered in
school for over a year.”” ‘‘That is enough,’’ said the merchant,
“I will take you aboard my vessel, and I hope some day to see
yvou her ecaptain. A boy who can master a woodpile and bridle

his tongue must have good stuff in him.”’

@ Practice. Let each one compel himself to keep silence when
called names. When angry, be quiet a bit, think it over. Do not
act on impulse. It is helpful to jump out of bed the instant you
are first awakened or called in the morning. Compel yourself
to do every day some one thing you do not want to do. When
angry try counting to twenty before answering. Use self-conirol.

James Terry White

hin himself, and rules passions, desires, and

He who reig
fears, is more than a king.—Milton

If thou woulds’t conquer thy weakness, thou must

liam Penn

The true man’s desire is not to feed his desires.—From the Chinese

of character m

ength said to consists of two things
+ of will and power of

raint.—Unidentified

LOOK FOR IT IN THE NEXT ISSUE—

® “The Two-Faced Woman,” by Mrs. W. J. Berry
e “WARNING—to Teen-Agers!” by J. Edgar Hoover
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T he Bucket of Stars

Mrs. Jessie Bothwell, North Lima, Ohio

(Reprinted from Sunshine Magazine)

[SITING in a small town, I went into a village church one
Sunday morning. The minister was reading a letter, as
follows:

Dear Mom and Dad: I love you both very much, but I am running
away. Maybe you will miss me, maybe not. I don’t know if you love
me—you have never told me. When I wanted to talk to you, or asl
a question, you were too busy. Many a time I walked to town with
the boys, or went to my room, wondering why you didn’t like me.
Mom, you had time to visit, and talk over the phone, and go to clubs.
The same with Dad. So now you needn’t take the time to miss me.

Love, Ricky.

ask

[ looked at the folks sitting near me. Many had tears in their
eyes. I never thought a church full of people could be so quiet.
Even the minister didn’t say anything for a long time—until
after he had wiped his face. My thoughts went on a riot. Yes,
we all have time, but how do we use it? Are clubs, a spotless
house, more important than molding young lives?

[ was thinking of a friend, Mrs. Thurston. She wouldn’t

1
[
allow children to eome and play in her house. ‘‘They brought

in dirt,”” and she didn’t have time to ‘‘clean up after th
‘kids.? ? Her little Jimmie, housed on doctor’s orders, would
stand with tear-stained face watching his chums in the block.

I have seen Harold Jones ask his Dad to help him with his
school work. ‘‘Good night, son!’’ I heard him say onee; ‘‘don’t
your teacher show you how? What’s she for, anyway?’’ I can
imagine what Harold thought. His grades went down, down.
Some day, Dad Jones, you may wish that your boy was by your
side. You didn’t have time to help him; now he’s gone!

Little Marjorie Smith wants Mom to go to the woods with her.
“‘Landsakes, child, now wouldn’t I look silly walking among the
toads and snakes, and the dishes in the sink not washed! People
will think I’'m queer!’’ Some day Mrvs. Smith may go to the

woods alone, and recall a lonely little heart wanting her closeness
and companionship and love, and the clasp of a tiny hand.

I know a erandmother who is tired, but who takes time to go
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fishing, to take a walk, and to play ball, with the young ones in
her community. There may be dishes in the sink, and lunch may
be late, but ¢
set, or ecounting the stars. She will see the little fellow who asked

‘Grandma’’ will be out looking at a glorious sun-

where the sun went. And she will dream of the little grandson
whom she took to the moon to get a bucket of stars. She will still
see the stars in his eyes.

Dear people who ‘‘haven’t the time,”’ in all sineerity, take
time while you may! Keep that boy or girl close to your heart
with your love and companionship and understanding. Don’t

let them write a letter like the one the pastor of the

church read. The hours spent with your children are golden

and remorse-

]
hours. Don’t let them become hours of reg
because you didn’t have time to make them glow.
—=Selected by Maryanne Berry

5 “A word fitly spoken is like
o o0 apples of gold in pictures of
silver.””—Proverbs 25:11
If the power to do hard work is not talent, it is the best possible
substitute for it. Things do not turn up until somebody turns them
up. A pound of pluck is worth a ton of luck.—James A. Garfield
e
Some people are always grumbling because roses have thorns. I am
thankful that thorns have roses.—Alphonse Karr
°

Our destiny does not lie in our drive to be the first to set foot on
the moon, or to have a space station for future conquests in our
solar system. Our true destiny lies in an understanding of Him who
is the power that governs outer space and the destinies of nations
and men on this world.—Price Daniel in Christianity Today

o
There is no record of anybody ever being drowned in perspiration.

others see us? We wouldn’t

: » use of seeing ou
our eyes!—Sunshine Magz

s

°
ation than another—

Tell a man that no man is more fit for s
whether he be a good man or a wicked man,—both are equally
undeserving of salvation,—and you will receive scornful look. But
when that man has seen himself as the chief of sinners, he will
grasp your hand in aring the good news that there is hope for
him. Jesus died for sinners.
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Especially for young college
students who are facing men
who will try to shake their
faith by undermining the
Bible.

No. 19 of Fifty-Seven Reasons
WHY WE KNOW THE BIBLE IS THE WORD OF GOD

19. The Bible is the source and inspiration of man’s greatest
achievements.

It is inseparably woven into the very warp and woof of our
civilization. It is not a book on legislation, and yet Daniel Web-
ster said, ‘‘ A great jurist must go to school to the Book; lying
back of Blackstone and the Habeas Corpus Aet and the Roman
Institutes ave the statutes of the Mosaic code.’’

‘It has breathed inspiration into the heart of almost every
genius.”’ The world’s greatest Art, Sculpture, Musie, Literature,
as well as Morality and Law, have been inspired by the Bible.
Milton’s ‘‘Paradise Lost’’; Bunyan’s ‘‘Pilgrim’s Progress’’
Michaelangelo’s ‘‘David’’; the masterpieces of Raphael, Rem-
brandt, Mozart, and innumerable others of the world’s works
of genius were inspired by the Bible.

To get rid of the Bible and its influence one would have to

wipe out praetically all libraries, art galleries, music conserva-
tories, as well as all churches, and practieally all humanitarian

institutions.

Ruskin expressed what is true of thousands of earth’s great

men when he said, ‘‘All that I have thought of art, everything

that I have written, whatever greatness there has been in any

thought of mine, whatever I have done in my life, has simply
been due to'the fact that, when I was a child, my mother daily
i g

read with me a part of the Bible, and daily made me learn a
t.”” And another has said, ‘‘The finest ideals of

part of it by h
art and the finest inspiration of music are borrowed from the

Book.”’ —F'red John Meldau

This delightful and inspiring booklet will strengthen your faith

in the Bible, the very Word of God. Order yours. 25 cents each.
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PHEBE
Mrs. W. J. Berry

In the little town of Cenchrea there was one of the early
churches of Christ. Cenchrea was near the Ionian Sea. It was
one of the cities on the route which Paul traveled in his active
ministry. He was one who seemed to deeply appreciate the help
of those who labored with him among those early churches. H
made use of the saintly women in that time more than any of
the other apostles. He spoke so lovingly of them, recognizing
each by name. He traveled very extensively among the churches,

and when he could not visit the churches in person, he sent his
wonderful letters. He could not put a four-cent stamp on his
letter and mail it as we do now. Letters must be taken by

faithful messengers.

Phebe was one of these. He introduced her, deseribing her
faithfulness very lovingly. She must have been a wonderful
character to have such an important part in helping him in his
service to their Lord. She was a true servant to the church at
Cenchrea. He asked those to whom he was writing to receive
her as in the Lord, just as they would receive him. They were
to give her whatever she needed because of her faithfulness to
him in the ministry. Not only had she been a ‘‘succourer’’ of
Paul, but many others. Her life was spent serving the church
and the saints. She gave of her substance to any who had need
of what she possessed. She did not hold what was hers with

tight fist’’ as we say today. Her gracious hands were open
as she gave of her possessions freely. And now we see her on an
errand for Paul, walking the dusty road to deliver his letter
to the church at Rome. Traveling then was not like it is today.
[t would not be too mueh trouble for us to get in a good car
and deliver a letter for a minister today. It would not be a
hardship. But at that time it really meant hardship to make such
a trip. The roads were rough, hot and dusty, and many dangers
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lurked on every side. But Phebe was accustomed to giving all
of herself. She actually served her church and all of the believers
and ministers who came her way.

What a wonderful ministry she performed that day. She did
not realize that the letter she carried so faithfully would be read
for eenturies, and be as a guiding light to millions of saints.
She only labored in her humble way, not understanding the
real importance of her mission.

She is as a shining light to us today. Her name Phebe, means
shining. Truly it is appropriate. As we think of her, it en-
courages us to perform our own little duties with patience and
faithfulness. We may think them of small importance, but
nothing done from love of God and His saints is unimportant.

aul said, ““You are laborers together with God.”’

Hllx same P
}

at as we serve Him by giving of our possessions,
time and 1

[t is almost too great a position for us to oceupy, isn’t it?

Just to think t
a0

wbor to His saints, we are fellow-laborers with Him!
Even if it is only to ecarry a message from one to another, if it
is done as Phebe did, as unto the Lord, it is more important
than any work we may perform in this world, and like Phebe’s
labor, it will live through the eenturies. This we see as we study

the portrait of our shining example—Phebe.

Send for a bundle of free sample copies to give to your friends.

IF A CHILD LIVES

With criticism, he learns to condemn.

With hostility, he learns to fight.

With fear, he learns to be apprehensive.

With pity, he learns to be sorry for himself.

With jealousy, he learns to feel guilty.

With encouragement, he learns to be confident.

With tolerance, he learns to be patient.

NVith praise, he learns to be appreciative.

With acceptance, he learns to love.

With approval, he learn self-respect.

With recognition, he learns to have a goal.

With fairness, he learns what justice is.

With honesty, he learns what truth is.

With security, he learns to have faith in himself.,

With friendliness, he learns the world is a nice
place in which to live.—Selected
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Capital “F”

Qlla'xl iom :

““Should I put a capital ‘F’ at the beginning of father when
writing of a Catholie priest or monk? In my English class my
teacher corrected me, but I told her I had no relations naturally
or spiritually with ‘father Felician.’

““I have to write many essays and am in doubt, as I use this
term frequently.”’ —David Huffman

Answer:
Dear David,

English Rule: ‘‘Use capitals in ‘‘titles, when they precede a
proper noun: Such titles are an essential part of the name and
are regularly capitalized.”” (Prentice Hall Handbook for Writ-
ers, p. 404.)

Such grammatically correet titles are: Professor, Doctor, Mr.,
Judge, President, Rev., Father, ete.

So to be grammatically correct you must captitalize such
recognized titles. However, if there were no way around it, you
could always refuse to capitalize titles which are against your
religious convictions. Even if it subtracts a couple points from
your grade. This is still a land of religious freedom. But this s
not nmecessary. You can be grammatically correet and still ex-
press your convictions. I have seen the title eapitalized but put
in quotes, which indiecates the writer himself does not recog-
nize it as proper. However, this is stretching one of the English
rules for the use of quotes and your teacher probably would
not accept this use of them.

To be grammatically correct, this is what I suggest, and feel
to be the best procedure in such a case. Make use of the footnote
thus:

Suppose this is your essay—

ESSAY
In the early history of our country the Catholics immi-
grated down from Canada into Micigan and Illinois and branched
;~ut from our middle western states. One of their early leaders
was Father* Chiniquy, a Roman Catholic priest who, after
fifty years in the Church of Rome, withdrew from them and
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became a Presbyterian. This was the man who repeatedly
warned President Lincoln of planned assasination plots by the
Jesuits. . .

*The writer of this essay capitalizes such titles as Father and
Reverend only for grammatical reasons. It is against his re-
ligious convictions to call any man “father” other than hi
natural father. This is in keeping with Jesus’ command, “C:
no man father upon the earth, for one is your Fath \
in heaven” (Matt. 23:9). The same would apply fo abbi
“Master.” (See Matt. 23:8.) The writer also does not recognize
the title “Reverend” as valid for it is used only once in the
Bible and it is referring to God only. According to Jesus, no
man is good, much less reverend.—Your initials.

By the use of the footnote you can be grammatically correct
and also have the opportunity to express your true convietions.
Needless to say, just use this footnote for the first time the
title appears in your essay. It will suffice for all that follow.

Before I close, there is one point I want to bring out. If you
simply fail to capitalize ‘‘father,’”” you make a grammatical
error and still do not fulfill what your conscience is really
telling you. Matthew 23 :9 is not telling you not tosay ‘‘Father,”’
and allowing you to say ‘‘father’’ with a small “‘f.”” It simply
says, ‘‘Call no man ‘father.”’”” So whether you use a capital
or lower case ‘‘f,”’ you should use the footnote.

I hope this enlightens the subject for you. Thank you for your
interest, and continue to write.

Yours to serve,

Editor

1

P. S. It will be well for us to bear in mind that because of the
differences between the kingdom of darkness and the kingdom of
light, we cannot expect to live as Christians with no conflict
with the world. In fact, the very opposite is true. The friendship
of this world is enmity with God (James 4:4) and we are not to
conform to its ways. (Romans 12:2)

For example, in our higher institutions of learning, we are
confronted with agnostie and atheistic teachings and philosophies
which are admittedly opposed to the Bible as the Word of God.
If we do not accept these teachings, we will meet continual
conflict, but may we be blessed to stand firm and wield the
sword of the Lord as able and courageous soldiers.

March, 1962
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NEWS ITEMS . ..

COMMUNIST BLUEPRINT—“War to the hilt between Communism

RED CHINA URGES CHILDREN: ‘LOVE THE PARTY, HATE U.

CRIME RATE “APPALLING,”

and Capitalism is inevitable. Today, of course, we are not strong
enough to attack. Our time will come in twenty to thirty years.
To win we shall need the element of surprise. The bourgeois
will have to be put to sleep, so we shall begin by launching the
most spectacular peace movement on record. There will be
electrifying overtures and unheard of concessions. The Capital-
ist countries, stupid and decadent, will rejoice to cooperate in
their own destruction. They will leap at another chance to be
friends. As soon as their guard is down, we shall smash them
with our clenched fist.,””—Dimitry A. Manuilsky, speech in 1930

LETTING OFF STEAM—The emotions in a tiny child are NOT like

compressed air in a bottle. Child psychologists have followed
the theory that human emotions are much like compressing air
in a bottle. The more it is compressed, the more resistance a-
gainst a cap. Just like a pressure cooker, or a boiling pot of
water on the stove, they theorize that resentment and rebellion,
building up within the child, ne« to “explode” and to “let off
steam” every now and then! Act 7, they are in total error!

The child who is supposedly allowed to “drain off his res
ment” in this fashion is the child who could well be oper
up his mind to extremely serious c« juences in spiritual
sense—of which the child psychologists t Such a
child will very definitely build up a habit of rebellion toward

Know no

authority, disobedience, temper tantrums, and hatred. The
thought of allowing a tiny toddling boy of barely over two

years of age to shout and scream at his own parents “I hate
you!” and even encouraging him in it is the exact thing J.
Edgar Hoover talked about when he said our society has been
substituting “indulgence for discipline!’’—The Plain Truth

TAIPEL, Formosa (EP)—A mass indoctrination movement b
the Chinese People’s Republic is seeking to teach tens of
millions of Chinese tots to “love the Communist Pa the Com-
munists Party boss Mao Tse-Tung, socialism, labor, the people’s
communes, and to hate the United States.”

The children are also allegedly taught that Christianity was
“born among the masses of the lower strata, yet after it was
proclaimed the state religion of the Roman Empire, through
various forms of teaching, it defended the system of exploita-
tion, spread the idea that existence of cla was necessar)
and praised timidity, humility, meekness, obedience and sub-
missiveness.”

Another report from a refugee is that while some churches
are open for worship, Sunday Schools have been abolished.
SAYS HOOVER—The nation’s erime
rate is continuing to rise at an appalling rate, Director J.
Edgar Hoover of the Federal Bureau Investigation reported.
Crime records for 1960 showed : ent increase over
the previous year, and the first ths of 1961 showed
another 7 per cent increase over the same period in 1960.
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