
.uun~~I . APPLESEED 

' "Even Sesus of Nazareth ••• uho went 
r.:bout doing goon. 11 

• Acts 10: 38. 

\tibuld you:: ke to have th;?t s&id 
of you? He went aJJout doing good; 
she \Vent about doi~ good. Is there 
anything better that could be said? 

Let us look ~t o. rn~n who did just 
tha.t. His name was Johnny Appleseed. 
I~t ere sting name• is 1 t not? Yw1n 
~!!is name was not really that at 
all, but John Chapman. How did he 
happen to be called Johnny .Appleseed? 

John was born ne~r ~ringfield, 
Massachusetts, in M~ 1768, the month 
when apple blossoms care mo st beauti­
ful. From BJ.mo st the beginning of his 
life, he loved n"ature; used to wander 
in the woods, listening intently to 
the ~ongs of birds and watching the 
doings. of wild animals who soon came 
to lmow him as a friend. · When he was 
a young man, he went to Harvard Colle.g 
where it tr:as said he was one of the 

·brightest 9tudents of his class. 

\mile in college John caMe u:pt')n 
some printed Llaterial written by 
the St·redenborgian Church which made 
quite an i'Tlpression on his young mind, 
for it brought God very close to the 
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trees, bi~q.s and other animals he hnh 
1 earned to love. .John never forgot 
this te~hing end he went out of 
college, as we \·rill see, to put his 
.religicn into practice • 

.About the.t time there was a greai 
stir and bustle among the peonle, for 
exci tinp.: stories had come of the 1 and 
beyond the Allegheny Mountains, Ohio, 

· Kentucky, India.nia. long lines of 
covered wagons were gt arting ·westwa • 
John and his brother Nathaniel decided 
they would go too and one morning 
before they family was up, they went, 
leaving a. note which ren.d: 

' t 
"Dear Fath er, NAtbJli el and I will 

be many miles to the west when you 
read this, but we will be cominF, bac 
soon and tell you all about it. I 
will take good ca""e of brother roid 
bring him back safe and sound. Your 
loving son • . John. " 

First the boys went to Pittsburg, 
but this big city was only a straggling 
~roup of cabins then. One point in 
the frontier town impressed Jolin. I t... 
was Springtime but there were no frutl 
trees in blossom. He had been interest 
ed in fruit trees ever since he had 
worked for a neighbor in a 1 arge orcha 



Johnny .appieseea.---J 

On their return from Pittsburgh, 
with fruit trees on his mind; Jo.lin 
''lent with his brother to 01 ean, New 
York, \\here his uncle had a farm. The 
first thing John did was to look about 
for fruit trees. He found his ur.cle' s 
orchard but it was in a. bad state; 
it needed 'pruning and cul tiveting, 
so c.Tohn borrowed an ax, a boe and a 
saw and went to work. ·He asked a man 

· who lived near where there were any 
nurseries; the nan said th ere were 
not. 

11Do many of the f ~rmers around 
here have orchards?" 

11No, 11 s~id the man, 11 th ere ar e a 
number of farms about here with not 
a sign of an orchard. for there is no 
pl ace to et trees. 11 

Tb.ere was a gleam in John·' s eyes a 
he turned to Winrate: 11 You 1ve given 
mP an ide. I usPd to be a Bibi e 

· missionary down in Virginia., 'but now 
I be11 sv e I 111 be an apple mi s.sionary 
for fruit is next to religion. 11 

9) what do you think he did? He 
had the :idea of goi!l~ to cider press­
·a s and co 11 ect i ng seed. from the p_Qmac 
ThP boys used old coffee sacks. nou 

over 
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sacks, or anything else they could 
find to out the seeds in. The 

t 

farmers warn glad to give the seeds 
since the boys said they were going to 
plent orchards for . them. 

Then with h;s brother, John starfted 
on.a m:fx his real mi ssi onacy ,journey 

t 

sowing seed, one of the mo st interest-
ing stories since the days of Jesus. 
S:>on Nat turned b~k home, but John 
~aid, 11 I know what shall be my li fe 1 s 
work; I am going to sow the West with 
rtJ>:ple seeds, making th P. wilderness 
to blossom with their beauty o.nd the 
peopl a haupy with their fruit." 

And. he did ju st th at • !I e it i s 
who is reS""ll")nsible for most of the 
Bpl'"'>le orchards in eastern New .,,ork, 
Pennsylvania, Ohio, Indiania, Ken-
tucky, and el s9'1hne. EVerywhere h 
went he plant~d a:o"'.>le seeds. He load 
a canoe t·ri th 'bags of seed and float 
down tpe Ohio· Riv~r from" Pittsburgh. 
Coming to a l~~el plot which plee~ed 
hil!' .he beached the canoe and with 
some seeds in his hand, ran up the 
bank to sh Ake hads with a settler. 
Smiling he asked him if he might plant 
t=t qurt of apple seeds on his land. 

"Sure you c2D. 11 replied the man, 11 for 



• 
I haven't a fruit tree on the place 
and i-f you sow 'em, I '11 take care 
of 1 em and take a few for me pains. 11 

And thn.t was how John did it. He 
had first of all to clean the land, 
dig it up; then afterward he planted 
the nrecic:111s 9eed., building a bruEh 
fence About for protection. On lea:vi 
he would say, 11Help yourself to the 
trees but gua.r~. the fences." 

On out into the West went this 
strange, foolish raa.n, giving orehards 
B'!i!lay, planting on others 1 lands, soWi 
seeds on no man's land wherever 1 t 
suited his fancy. Fiver or six yea.rs 
aferward he would come back, repair 
the fences, thin out the seedlings, 

· set some of them twenty feed apart 
into o rcha.rds, and then go on. 

Now and then he sold his seedlings 
for t• or three eents apiece but if 
the people were porr, he gave them 
away, and folks were mostly poor. 
"I tnmt to start a little nursery here 
he would say, "so you can have an 
orchard, you and all your nei~bors. 11 

ThAn he would pas's on to bless some 
other nei~bcnbood. 'Very esften settle 
from the East were surprised when they 
came to their cllaim to find a thriving 

ov 
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orchard al read3 growing on it. I . 

Johnny Appleseed--as he came to be 
affectionately call ed--wnnt ed 1 i ttle 
in this life. He would not keeo t·.ihat 

"" anyone gave him. Once someone pres 
ted him with a new pair of shoes; 
few dt:ws after he· gave them aw~. 
"I met a · poor fellow,'' he ~aid, 11tmo 

' was barefooted, w:ro needed t h em worse 
than I d.1 n, so I ga:ve them to him." 

One day h e:r returned to one of his 
nurC\er:l~ to have the owner of the 

' farm sey: 11 \t!l en I came here t\.o 
yen.rs ago, there were thousands of 
seed.lings all ro;ia.Y for planting and 
you ougllt to ha:ve seen the neighborg 
corning for mi 1 es around to f' et trees. 
One spMng I sold five hunci. rcd of t 
and hete 's some of the money I collect 
ed." .And he placed a bag of coins i n 
Johnny's hand. 

t 

Johnny Appleseed looked a,t hi rn . 
He ·was in rags himself, and the farmer 
saeir.!3d to be noorer. The man was 

' barefooted. but looked as thouejl he 
had oncA been rich. He handed the 
bag back to him sayin, "You ki~it 
you need it more than I dot an en 
th'3 neighbors ,., ~Tl.t any mo re treest 
consider the nursery yours and ge 
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~ all you mm out of it." 

When Johnny said this and pu~ed 
the beg into his hands, the man 
wept nnd se.~d. th at during the last 
winter his wife and two children had 
di ed. and now he was alone. Johnny 
tried to comofat him as he always 
tried to help folk., He took" the Bible 
from his pocket ~eying, 11 And how would 
YoU like to hear some news st raigo.ht 
from Heaven?" 

His life was that -- news straight 
from Heaven. 
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A BOY" WO· NEVER GAVE UP 

11 .And when Jesus saw them, he said unto 
them, Go and show /yourselves unto the 
priests. .A.nd 1 t csme to pass, as th 
went, they were cleansed. 11 Luke 17 :1 

As they tt1ent, they were cleansed. 

Very interesting, isn't it, that 
the loper~ were healed of this terri.­
'hle diseAse as they went e.lor.e the 
street toward the priests. ~at cured 
thee do you think? Was it not this: 
the power of God which came to them 
when they made the effort ' For that 
is how God works with us; . when we do 

· our part He does His. When we exercis 
our bodies, · eat correctly, Rnd sleep 
well, new life comes to us from God. 
~Dlen we pray, God t ."-lkes our hands in 
the silence. As we go, we are cleans 
AS we attempt, we are strengthened • . 

I w8Ilt to tell you about a yong man 
who was healed as he went. 

"hen he was a boy he lived with his 
family at Elkhart, Kansas. Floyd, the 
older brother, was a pretty fair runne 
snd wanted to be a better one. The 
younger thought it a good idea and 
decided to be a runner too• · 9:> the 
boys ran-- ran eve~ere th?Y went; 
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ran to do their chores; ran to the 
red-brick schoolhouse a mile or so 
'Nb.ere they swept the floor and buil 
the fire for school in a 1 arge stove 

· which stood in the middle of the 
room. 

One d~ they were late; the teache 
was about to arrive; and so in their 
hurrt they poured quite a lot of kero-

. gene on the kindling. Immediately t.J.le 
was a blast end flames 1 eaped up alXfllf!t 
them. Som.eone had put gA.sOline inste 
of kerosene in the can. '.the younger 
b>y stumbled out of the smoke-filled 
room, but no sooner had he gotten out 
than he d.fscovered that his brother, 
Floyd, was not w1 th him. Back he went 
into the burning building calling his 

.. broth er' s name. No answer. .AS he 
groped about, the flames crossed th 
floor and set fire to his cloth es. 
~e flames were suffocating. Gasping 
and choking he tried to pull his coat 
over his mouth and eyes. Then he 
nothing mo re. 

When he awakened, he was in his own 
home in bed with his legs wrapped i~ 
oil bandages. Every time he tried 't'9I" 
move there was terrific pain. Remem­
he ring, he tried to get up_ but . it hwas 

. no use; "his brother had died 1n t e 
flames. 
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For a numb er of weeks he was confi 
ed to his bed. His 1 egs were so badl 
burned that he was told he would not 
be able to walk again. If he could 
walk, bow could he r.un? he thought, 

~ as he ley on the bed and wept. 

I 
The day came, hoMever, when the 

"bandages were to 'be removed. Wlat 
a s nd day that was! 'lhere were no 
1 eft to e s at a.11, and the left arch 
\\'S.S dam~ed. He insisted on getting 
out of bed and tried to put hi s right 
foot down only to find that it was 
two and one-half inches short. 
When he shifted the weight to the 

· left foot it would not hold him up 
and only h is crutches saved him from 
falling. 

Neigbor boys gathered around him. 
Trying bard to ·keep from cryine , he 
said, 11 I could run before. and I 
can run now -- you guys jus1! wait 
and see if I can •t." 

It 'Was not u.ntilll: he was eleven 
that he could give up his crutches. 
His right leg was stiff for a year 
after that. 11! used to rub my legs 
every night, 11 he s~s now. "My 
mother and father· and older brother 

over 
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rnbb ed them. l'.hey they got ti red, 
I d stay awake rubbing them. They 
pUlled them, too, to "stretch them 
out. It hurt to walk. I figured 
out that if I could run or so rt of 

c 
' hippety-hop, I'd be so much intere~d 
in trying to run that I'd forget the 
pain. I tried it and it didn't hurt 
at all when I ran. ' I guess I didn •t 
move mo·re than ten feet for five or 
six years un1 ess I was running." . 

. At fourteen he- was given the job 
of loading wheat at a erana17. But 
he had to run; so run ~e did from 
car to car, from his home to work in 
the morning and back again at night. 
This gave strength to his legs and 
soon the sinews began to deyelop 
beneath the seer tissue. His chest 
expanded and although he did not 

"grow up, he grew out. 

' Then thentracle. Mien he we.s a 
junior in high school, he made tho 
track team. He was not a great 
sprint er but by keeping at it, 
developed considerable speed for a 
iong distance runner. It was in his 
junior year that he entered the Kans 
relays, and to his surprise and de-
1 ight set a record. c 

~--------- - --
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Now, do you know who this boy wast 
His name was Glenn 6unningham. For 
a number of years he was the fastest 
miler in history. J!Dartmouth he 
ran on an indoor track a record mile, 
four minutes, four and four-tenths 
seconds. He ran stMadi son Square 
Garden in New York egainst the mo st 
famous and fastest runners of his 
d~• beating them handily and break.­
ing many records to that time. The 
mythm of his stride was be4tttdl. 
to watch, so ~asily did he move. 
and he appeared to have no end of 
strength. 

Is not this a. remark~le true 
story? It is as tho'U€'l'l somoone came 
to this crippled boy years agecE and 
said, "Go, show yourself to the world~ 
As he went, be was healed. By trying 
he discovered strength. By running 
he was given power to run. 

It should make us nshem.ed of oul'­
~elves to give up when sotJP- 11 ttle 
thing happens to us. Gl snn Cunningham 
used all he had. If we will do that, 
we too will be healed, as we go. 
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1 SWALIO-WS FLY ON TIME 

Jesus had an instinct for God. 
Something was within hi.s heart ltilhich 
told him what to do. He was guided 
by that instinct. 

\ttat is an instinct? An instinct, 
he dictionary seys. is 11 a tendency to 

. perform a certain ootion in a certain 
way when the approprl ate situation 
occurs." In other. words. it means 
ithi s: there i.s something in our 
hearts which t~lls us to do certain 
things at certain times. Fo ~ example, 
do you hmre to stop and argue with 
yourself as to whether you will aver 
eat again? No. YoU know when y-ou 
should ea.t becanse inside you there is 
en instinct of hunger, an inner voice 
wh 1 ch t el 1 s you 'lob en to eat , and oft en 
~R.t to eat. Could you decide not 
to sleep any moreT No, for the in-
stinct to sleep seizes you and you are 
off to slumberland till morning. When 
yo·11 were about a year old th~re was 

instict within you which told you 
to r1 se and waJ.k. 

Now peril aps we can um.erst and the 
nteresting fact we h Aar about ''the 

swaJ.lo ws of C api st rano. 11 Fo r at l east 
95 years people have known that they 
will start south at a certain ttJls 

over 
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day and time• from the San bl••• 
Juan Capistrano .Mission in California • 

. 
These swallows live in the wells 

and belfry of the old mission. EV'W 
year about midd~ on the twenty-t~ 
of October; th·ey r1 se from the belfry, 
circle about and start on their long 
flight southward. On every ninet eent 
of March· they return. Their time 
clock hasnever failed in all these 
years. • 

They are sure of it out in Califor­
nia. They newspapere wrl te of the 
event days ahead informing their 
readers just when the swallows will 
leave. Even the radio broadcasts 
the praparations the birds make for 
tho long journey, and TV stations 
picture them leaving. 

. . 

"At ten o'clock." someone wrote, 
11we hear that the awaJ.lOws seem to 
going about their a:ffa! rs without a 
thought of coming flieht; at eleven, 
small companies of them are twittering 
about the mission roof; toward noo• 
s. few birds at a time are beginning ~ 
make short erratic circles above the 
mission t.s if in drill. Twelve-forty, 
and the word comes over numerous radio 
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.. stations that 'the swallows have left 1 

exactly on schedule." 

Swallows fly on time! Wonderful, 
1 s it not? And what causes them to 
be so punctual? This instinct we 
mentioned, that voice within which 
tells them to go south and avoid the 
northern winter. Th at same instinct 
leads them in their flight to lands 
they have never seen. 

Wist I want you to see is that this 
instinct, this inner command is the 
voice of God. God gave birds that 
instinct as He gave you instincts. 
Best of all he gave us the instinct 
to worship. To worship means to comA 
into close touch with our Father, to 
talk to Him in prayer, to 11 sten to 
His voice end do what Be wants us to 
do. \!hen we obey- that instinct, the 
voice w1 thin, you and I are made happy, 
+-or it alwa;rs lead us to think the 
est, to do the best and to be the 

best boys and g1. rls, men and women, 
we are meant to be. 

Like the birds, will you al.WaYs 
obey that Voice? 
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. • BCIIL THE BESJ.1 TEA 

On the walls of a temple near 
••itag Nanking, in China,_ there used 
to hang tWo scrolls. On them were • 
wrltt en the following in Chinese 
ch are.ct ers: 

"Sit; Pl ease sit; Please take 
the guest's seat. 

Tea; Boil tea; Boil the best tea. 11 

If we could go there and look at 
them, they 1rould not have any meaning 
for us. All we could se~ are these 
Chinese cha~act ers. 

Here is the story the priest of 
the temple used to tell about them: 

0 Yang was a magi st rate ·and po et in 
a Chinese county in the year 1600 A. D. 
One hot August d~ 0 Yang was walking 
Along .the dry, dusty road on his way 
to the temple to worship. He was di rt 
and sweaty from his long walk. \\hen 
0 Yang arrived at the temple, he cour­
teously said to the priest: 

11M~ I rest here an.d m~ I have 
some tea to drink?" 

. 
The priest· was ~ry to think _that 

this ordinary men shouJ.d 1nterrupp-h1m. 
· · over 



and said roughly: 

"Sit 11 (which in China means out!j 
Then the priest called to the serv , 
"T~a11 (which means that you get old 
tea left over and. not fresh tea.) 

He was very di scourt eons to 0 Y 
who sat down out side th~ t omnl~ • ... 

Th en 0 Y aD.g looked inside the t em­
pl e end saw some beautiful scrolls and 
paintings on the walls. He remark 
how beautifully they were written and 
psinted. lf4lereupon the priest was 
c;o amazed that a man dressed like 0 
Yang should know anything about such 
things that he said: 

"Please sit 11 ( W.ich means, come 
inside). He called the servant. ":Boil 
tea'' (wich means put fresh water e 
on the old tea leaves). 

As O Yang entered he saw in the 
center of the temple a fine piece o.f.. 
wood on \\.nich was inscribed four ChW­
ose characters. 0 Yang said to the 
priest: 

11 Ib you like that writine;?" • 

The priest replied: 11 th at is 
written by t~"' f!l1"~1'!~ magi st rate and 
p 0 et of this di strict' 0 Yang." 
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Q Y ~!'.g ~ai a., "I am he. 11 

.Ama.z ed, the priest sa.i d, 11 Pl ease 
take the guest 1 s seat. 11 (This 1 s the 
best seat in evecy home and temple of 
China, or was in the p,._commun! st 
d~s). .And he called to the servant, 
":Boil the best tea. 11 

As 0 Y Bllg was 1 eaving the priest 
asked him to write on two scrolls; it 
was the custom then in China to ask 
guests to write on a scroll. 

0 Yang wrote the words which the 
• priest had spoken. On one, Tea, :Boil 

Tea, :Soil the best tea.. On the other, 
Sit• Pl ease sit, Pl ease t a.ke the guest 
seat. · 

\ti.en the prl est sa~·.' the words on 
the two scrolls, he was very much em­
baraagsed and iisturbed. :Because of 
0 Yang 1 s fame and position, he hatl to 

ang the two scrolls on the wall, and 
the discourtesy of the priest has hung 
there ever since as an example to other 
priests in the temple • • Are you aver discourteous? Do you 
judge people by their appearances? 

over 



Jesus Sa.id . once, 11Man, judges b outer 
appearances but God looketh upon the 
heart." . 

It should make .us very careful, 
should it not, to treat e~ery boy and 
girl, man and "woman as though all were 
children of God, as indeed they are._ 
We mey be entertaining angels .unawar!r. 
Jesus ma:," b$ passing by, 1n~eed some 
dEW walk into ourla: homes. If we are 
alw~s courteous to strangers no matte 

. what their clothes and appearance m 
be, we will not miss him when he comes. 

11 1-()w are we the sons of God, ft said 
Pa.ul, 11 and 1 t anth not yet appear ~ihat 

,. re shall be, but when he shall apnear, 
we shall be like him. ti Every man is 
a son of God, · says Paul. That fact 
places man among the nobility. Let u 
be sure then that we treat f5Very chiS 
of God as a nobleman, and we will neve 

_be guilty of discourtesy to anyone. 
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Near th~ close of his life tTesus 
and his di seiples were standing on a 
street corner in Je1"aa.lem with a 
crowd of people around them. SU.d­
denly they heard a strage sound and 
everyone stood still to list en. ltl.at 
was it? 

Now here is the curious fact. The 
Scripture says some thought it was 
thunder; others smd it was the 
voice of an angel. Q,uite a differen­
ce, isn't there, between thun der and 
angels? As much difference as betwee 
night and day. 

\I.hat caused the Cifference? The 
difference lay in the way the peo 11le 
heard • . The same air waves f aJ.lin~ on 
different ears became two far d.iffe~ 
ent sounds. Thunder and 8.Ilgel s l 

Thi::: g't"P'eo g t g that 1 t is the wtq 
you look at things or h ear them which 
makes aJ.1 the difference in the world. 
li"or in!:t~ncc an urt!clt frlaad of 
mine used to dralf the head of a rab­
bit, but on second glan4e it appeared 
to be the head of a. duck. When you 
turned it around the ears of the 
rabbit became the bill of the duck. 
Tey 1 t when you go home. As to 

over 



whether· 1 t 1 s a rabbit o r a duck 
will depend upon which at the time 
you mo st wish to see. 

Row we look at the d~ determines 
whether we will ·have rain or sun-
shine in our hearts. For example, 
did you ever hear people taJ.ldng like 
this? · 

"It's a great dayl" 
"Yes. but I'n afraid it ·will rai 

before night. n 
"It has been a fine autumn!" ~ 
''Yes--but we'll pq for it this 

winter." 
hLooks ag though it will be a nice 

day tomorrow! 11 

"Yes--but I doubt it. Looks to 
me ·11ke its going to change •. We've 
had too much good weather lately." 

! Tes--butl What a lot of "Tes-­
but-ers11 there are in this world and 
what bad weather they bring to our 
minds. 

It all deJiends on how we look at 
- other boys and girls as to what we 

see in them. All of us have our 

faults and weaknesses; we are not 
c;o perfect as we sometimes think. 
~ all of us have some good points 
too. The 4uestion is. when we think 
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of o".1r playmates, schoolmates o• 
neighbors, what aee we going to se­
lect? If we choose to see only the 
daults, we will become disagreeable 
fB.ul tfinders. Nobodi likes fault­
finders. If we take their good qual-
1 ti.es and msgnify them, we will learn 
to love our playmates mo re nnd mo re. 
The boy or girl who looks for the good 
in time falls in love with it. 

How we look at thinF;s me.lees a clif­
f erence as to what we will see. 
Yes, and there is a further fact. 
"hat we see d~ends on something 
still deeper. \that we see grows out 
of what we hare or are in our hearts. 

lb you remember the cat in Mother 
Foose' s ll'ursexy lhy-mes? 

• 

c 

Pussy cat, pussy cat, where have 
you beent 

I 1ve been to London to visit the 
Qp.een, 

Pussy cat, pussy cat, what did you 
there? 

I frightened a 11 ttle mouse under 
the chair. 

. 
Here is ·a cat which went all the 

wrv to London to visit the ~een and 
over 
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when she got there all she saw was 
a mouse under a ch ~i r. \thy' I thi 
1 t was because cats are not prepared 
to see queens. They are ready to see 
mice because theu have been hunting 
mice all their 11 vas. Thet have mi 
on their brains and in their bodies 
and of course they are not going to 
be able to .see and appreciate other 
things. 

What does this 981' to us? It says 
that when a girl is cross and mean; 
loiien she makes faces at those W'ho 
would be nice to her; stamps her 
feet tilen shee cannot "have her own 
way; thinks her teacher and parents 
are unfair and nothing in the world 
is right, it is because nothing is 
right in her own heart. Ifher hea,4 
1 s happy she would fi~d happiness. 

Like the cat, she 1 s prep a.red to 
see only mice, because she has al.l d 
her heart to become sour and mean. 
Slo hears thunder because therf3 is 
thunder in her disposition. 

On the other hand., here is a gir 
with a glow in her etes • . Sle a.miles 
when she kisses her mother gooa-oy; 
cheerfully searches for a glove she 
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has lost; laughs Wien her coat 
catches in the door; smiles througout 
the d~ wen things go wrong. lltlat 
a good old world this isl" she thinks 
to herself. 

Do you kmw why? :Because she has 
angels in her heart, she 1 s able to 
hear the voice of angels. Because 
she if nooded w1 th cheer, <Jhe sees 
good cheer in everyone and everything. 

Thunder or angels! ~ich ~re you 
hea ring? 



t . 

• 



DEATH COMES TO A VILLJD.E 

One f'ine summer day a man set out 
to hike to the top of' Red lbck, which 
stands a few miles to the north of' 
Lake Kezar in Maine. n rst he p~­
dl ed in a canoe un :Big :Brook for a 
mile or 90, as f'ar as he could go. 
Then, striking out th rough the woods 
he followed a well-beaten trail. Very 
soon the taail began difiding and re­
di vi ding: so that he was continually 
P"Ues sing as to which wey to turn. 
Taking one of th"e paths, he c2111e out 
into what seemed to be a pasture now 

· grown up w1 th bushes and scru.bby pine. 
Retracing his steps and following 
another path, he suddenly found himsel 
in a dense maze of underb ru.sh • 

. 
It was in one of these dead-end 

trails that he m!de a discovery. 
Stumbling along, he almost fell into 
tihat appeared to be the remains of an 
old cellar. It was a tangled mass 
of vines, rocks and bushes, but he 
could make out a few stones lef't in 
position. Forgetting about _.d lbck 
he cs.st about in the bushes and repeat 
edly made similar di seoveri es. Near 
the tumble-down walls were still stan 
t ng the stumps of apple trees. Need­
less to say, he had a mo st interesting 
time reconst ru.ctiii.g in his mind the 

over 
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houses in which years and years ago 
.. people had lived, eaten. elept, laugh­
ed, wept and di ed. The silence whi 
shmuded them was broken only by the 
soughing of the wind in the leaves of 

-the trees and the distant call of a 
crow • 

• 
The very next day he sou~t out the 

oldest inhabitant- in the nea!'-by vil­
lage of North Lovell, a bent grey-. 
bearded man who was delighted to taJ.tt 
about his discovery. 

Previous to the Civil War, he said, 
there was a th r1 ving town were he 
had roamed theK dew before, but some­
thing had happened. He was not cel'­
tain why the village had vanished so 
suddently, but he tho~t it was be­
cause the young men had gone to war • 
and never returned. Then too, he --
added, about that time spool mills 
were set uu at :East Stoneham five 
miles away. and many of the early 
settlers had moved there to ~rk in 
them. Those who were left, the very 
ynung and the very old, grew weaey of 
bee.ti~ back the forest which steadily 
moved closer to th em1, until one dey­
the l•I was Jieft to revert to type. 
It is amazing how quickly nature-~e-
conquers territyory - c~tured by man 
but for a few short years. Mankind 



is short-lived; the forest seems td 
~ on forever, 

l'bAt really happened to this villag' 
Why did it return to the forest. niis 
is a possible reason: there was no 

9°0ad through. To the north rans a 
high ridge tipped by Red Pock and Miles 
Notch; to the left rises Speckled 
Moun~ain; to the right high hills. 
No travelers came that wa:g in their 
ourneys to far distant places, bring-

"1ng news of the 0utside world. • The 
villagers were left to themselves and 
the forest ~inaJ.iy won. Where there 
are md no ~ads through, a village 
perishes. 

I wond~r ilheM:ler there are boys and 
girls like that. What are they like? 

. here are no roads through their minds 
and hearts. They are selfish. self-
centered. taken up with themselves. 
The ridges of 'self-interest Bise so 

-igh they cBJUlO·t see over them. No 
real ~ympathy do they have for folks 
who need so m1l;ch help and ha:ve so 11 ttl 
in this life. No consideration for 
helpless animals. The world begins 
~d ends with their own puny selves. 

\that comes to such boys and f.d. rl s? 
After a time their hearts beginbtok 
shrivel up; they cannot beat a.c 

· over 
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'the forest of selfish desire which 
constantly besets them• Finally t 
forest of selfishness wins and they 
move out. 

Occasionally ·one comes upon a 
church which once housed a fine co 
gation of worshipers, boys and girls, 
men and women. but i'i now as deserted 
as the village of West Stoneham. The 
window are boarded up and 1 t looks 
cold. ltlyT Many reasons are given. 
The loyal members moved aw~. The 
counteyside changed. One or more 
of such reasons may account for the 
death of many a. church. But I want 
you young people, who hold in your 
hearts and hands the future of the 
church to think a.bout this' mo st 
churches die because there is no 
n> ad th rough, no far-flung symp athi e , 
no heartburning for peo-ple who need 
what they have to give, no Ob ri stlike 
interest in the world. EVerything 
they do 1 s done for themselves. 
Finally the forest of selfi sb.ness 
closes down a.bout them, and the church 
surrenders its life. 

Where th ere is no vision a church 
dies. \lbere there is no road thro~ 
a. village stagnates. \\here there is 
no unselfish giving, boys and girls 

as to offer. 



A vAl'HJJ.iE .NJJV:ER GOES our 1 

.. 
. Ib you know that the light of a 

candJ.e never goest out? You can put 
out the flame, of course, but the 
candle is not out I That is because 
light, any light, including the· light 
of the candle, go es on and on out into 
space. Is that difficult for you to 
believe? It is; it 1 s difficult fo 
anp one, but wiser folks than mo st of 
us, people cal.led scientists, tell us 
that light keeps right on traveling 
somewhere. 

Professor Arthur Compton once wrote 
on. this subject; and we mq no t t under­
stand all of these 1t0rds he wrote \thich 
we are going to read now: 11Puf"f, and 
the flt name is outl Is this the 
endT Wh at is happening to the li~t? 
The name was material, made up of 
at mos and molecules; but the ·light 
is a different kind of thing -- electro 
magnetic radiation, flying 8Jtlay at · 
tremendous speed. We lp]ow that if 

e candle was out under the open sky, 
its light was streaming into interstel­
lar space, where it will keep going 
forsver." 

Keep going forever1 What a truly 
wonderful fact that is. Light ke~s 
goihg forever. lbw, we m~ under•t and 
~little bett'er wat astronomers, men 



2 
.. 

who study' the stars in the heavens. 
mean when they tell us that light 
reaching us from one distant star has 
been traveling in our direction for a 
million years. Think of that! Li~t 
r81's travel 186, 000 miles a second. 
How far away a star must be, the 11ttl 
of Mii ch has been traveling toward us 
for a million years at the rate of 
le6. 000 miles a second. ~ 

The light of a candle never go e. 
out, and neither does the light of lov 
If you do a kind pct or SS1' a kind 
word, your kindness is never lost. Is 
that not what this means? It is pass-
ed on from heart to heart• person to 
person. down th roue..h the years. 

The noet longtellw was thinki~ 
of this when he wrote about the ar?OW 
he shot and the song he sang into the 
air. They seemed to be gone but 
the7 were not. A long time afterward 
he found the arrow in the heart of 
oak, and the song he met again in th.e 
heart of a friend. Good thoughts. 
kind words, sympathy and gentleness 
never d.ie; they are passed on from 
friend to friend, and go on forever 
making llhis old world a 11 ttle happier 
and :finer place to live. 



J 

This fact must be clear to y-ou now 
Let us take an example. Cne hot, 
sult:cy-, .Aggust Sunday ~t ernoon some 
years ago a young poy wns sitting in 
a small country church in the western 
part Qf our country • . l:x•11•pre--1 

.The pews were rought and straight and 
h~ no cushions. The organist pumped 
the small tlheezy inst rwnent w1 th her 
·feet. Outside st retched endless fields 
where cattle and sheepr were qui tely 

•ra!ing. Painted on the plaster behin 
the pulp! t was a picture of Jesus 
carrying a little lamp in his anMh 
wich held the gaze of the boy's eyes. 
The mini st er was elderly, and the set'­
mon th~ day was long, but there was 
a flcme of love in it. That flame 
gE!Ve forth light which glowed in the 
heart of this fine, young lad. S> 

rightly- did it shine, it made him 
restless to give his loif in love to 
others, which he did. Later Watts 
Pye. grown to manhood, p2epared himself 
~ougb. long schooling and because a 
•1 ssionary in anotb:r land, where he 

tall€')1t the peonle how to raise peanuts, 
how to sell! them; and when a naturlJJl. 
chance came along told them about Jesus • • Nineteen hundred years ago Jesus 
was crucified. nailed to the cross 
by those who could not see the flame 
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of his love for them. He et~ on 
th~ cross. Was the ~mx light 
put out? We know it was not. Tha 
light keeps burning, burning its W83' 
into the hearts of men, on and on 
out into space, cb.enging lives, making 
human beings like you and me kind, 
thoughtful, sympathetic, unselfish. 
Today you a.nd I have a chance to bx 
have so mu~ joy- and -plenty in our live 
because that light \<dlich has come to 
us is telling us how to live hapnily 
and is leading us into tha truth of 
God. 

"Thou wilt light my candle," sa.id 
a writer of one of the Psalms. In 
the Book of Proverbs · we read, "The 
spirit of man is the candle of the 
lo rd. " . \ti en our heart 9 are lighted 
by the love of God we become a eandl 
of the !()rd, E'.nd the light can never 
be put out. 

That is a fascinating thought, 
isn't it? Will we, as Jesus said, 
"Let our light so shine before men 
that they mE\V' see out' good works, and 

. glo rlt,' our Father who 1 s in heaven?" 



· THE PERFUMED L .AXE 1 

· Once upon a time in farawtV India 
a prince dreamed of having a garden 
surpassing all gardens in loveliness. 
In the very center of it was a beau­
ti :f'u1 1 ake. It was a very st range 

.lake, however, different from Bll ot­
hers he had ever seen, for its water 
was rare perfume, the sweet scent of 
which filied the garden. 

\\hen he awoke, he wondered how he 
could make his dream come true for he 
did not have enough wealth to fill 
such a lake w1 th perfume. For a long 
time he thought and tho'Uf')lt, and then 
tlie idea came to him that he would ask 
each person in the surrounding country 
on an ap:pointed da.y to bring a . small 
vi al of perfume and empty it into the 
lake. · 

Eb, word was sent out that on a 
certain d~ the prince was to .give a 
great party to which those were invite 
who would bring a smell vial of sweet-
scented perfume. The peonle were 
e:xci ted over the invitation and looked 
forward with great happiness to thez 

.d~ when they would visit the far­
famed garden of the wealthy prince. 

On the g ta•k day set a great <P a< 
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caravan of happy :people wended their· 
w~ toward rthe home of the prince. 
Some CEIDe on donkeys, some on camel 
and some trudged along the dusty ro , 

4 but all, rich and poor, were merry, 
and in the hand of ea.ch was a smAll 
vial. When they arrived, they were 
guided to the center of the garden 
where they emptied the contents of 
their vials into the lake • . 

To the astonishment of the princ 
however, there was no miracle of 
lovely perfume. ~nder1ng, he step-
ped to the lake and taking some of the 
luquid in a cup, found th at it was 
just ordinary water, no thing mo re. 

Then he discovered what had happ­
ened. Each of his guests had had the 
same thought. To themselves they h& 
said, "This vial is so small. It wfft 
make little difference what I fill 
1 t w1 th. Among so many, my gi'ft of 
perfume will not be missed. S;> I 111 
fill my vi aJ. w1 th water." ~h on 
had brought water, and lol instead 
of a sweet-scen.t ed lake the prince had 
but a lake of water. 

"J.tr part will not be missed. 
~n 1t make any difference ~ether I 
go or not. 11 Have you ever said that? 
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And have you brought to an undertaking 
•nly water of inaction instead of the 

perfume of your part well done? 

This world is made up of a great 
«any small thiDgs. ~nose each leaf 

on a tree were to say to 1 t self some 
night, "I am only a leaf; I might 
as w.ell w1 th er and fall off. 11 The 
next morning the beautiful tree in you 

.. ront yard would hm-e no leaves. 
Evecy leaf 1 s necessary to the life 
of a tree. 

Or 9Uppo sing eaeh string of a harp 
were to think, I am only one of so 
many strings. I 111 just grow f:ba.bby 
and stop JlWi.ng." ltlat would happen 
to the beautiful music of the harp? 

9I'here would be none of course, for the 
music of the harp depends upon each 
string's doing its pa.rt. 

Or supoo se again that the boys and 
'irls in this class should sEey", "ltlat 

am I among so many? I '11 st q home 
todEey"." There would be no class, or 
church, of course, for these groups 

rre made 'af of you and you -- a number 
of you•s all put together, each one 
playing a necessary pal"t. You cannot 
make a church or a class out of empty-

over 



seats. 
.. • "f-

' -

Nor can Jesus bring his Kingdom 
love out of a number of loveless, 
empt7 he.al"t s. 'ko xpo•rx l•ko x t1t ••Sakw•d 
l••91whl01fw1111lwJ\1'\j\qd1xWn 
fa~l1w rlwxllwwwi\ fa) Hl!§•ttlw1 x«attail Im 

w•x1lxs When you fail, if you ever 
do, to bring the love of your hearl 
to pour into the lake of love which 
Jesus is building in his Father's 
beautiful garden cal.led earth, know A 
that· your failure postpo*ea the gle.Ct-" 
day when the "love of God will fill 
the hearts of mE9 as the waters fill 
the sea. 

' 



OON1~ BE A GOAT 
I 

l 

In a certain museum in New York · 
there is an interesting object. The 
horns of two goats are locked together 
If we use our imaginations an exciting 
picture unfolds before us. 

T\\lO obstinate goats one day ha'.ai a 
quarrel. First they probably talked 
angrily, snarling and shouting defian­
ce; · then they- locked horns for a 
bitter struggle. 'Bbr hours they 
fought, perh!SJ>9 in the moonlight, msp­
be in the hot noontime, but at last 
to their di gmay they found that they 
could not pull apart. Having looked 
their horns in a death straggle, they­
beomne so interlocked that . they were 
joined fo revef. Hence , the sad end-
ing: both died. No one knows which rs right; the one 'tIDO was right 
died with the one who was wrong. 
Both met the same fate; the innocent 
was destroyed 'di th the gull ty. 

The Proverbs writer must have been 
thinking of some such case when he 
wrote, "It taketh 8'118.Y the life of 
the o~ers th eeeo1." How true it 1 s 

flif ~all fighting for gain or Jllaste17. 

' It is tru.e ot war, t.bicb. plagues 
this world right now. War is disaster 

over 



no matter how ~u take it. That is, 
there is no such thing as winning a 
war, .for wveryone loses· when bombs 
begin to scatter death. Here are two 
nations eyeing one another aero ss the 
border with suspicion. The leader 
of one makes demand9 which seem qu 
to the other. ~tes are exchanged 
~out it and finally they lock horns 

- in a death struggle, for all war is 
death. .After mutilating and killing 
millions of men, WOI!len and children. 

- there comes what is mi seal.led peace, 
but in real.i ty there is no peace but 
only more hate, more 4esire for reven-
ge. As · a result mo re wars arise and 
the death-dealing goes marching down 
the years. Once having locked their 
horns in war, there is no escape for 
the nations; only death remains, · 
unless of course they discover in ti 
that . the only w~ out is the way of 
good will and brother int ere st in the 
welfare of each other. 

Eut let t.s bring 1 t home to oursAl 

~ 

ves. Sup --o se you have a grievance 
against ·your pla,mate, what will you 
d.oT 11 I 111 show him something," you 
may say. 11He can't do that to mel 
I 111 get back at him!" And get back 
at him you do with hate in your heart. 
You m~ hurt him· a bit w1 th your harsh 
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o rds and actions, but what you ha.Te 
actually done, I think, 1 s to hurt 
yoursel.*'• The hate in your heart 
do es not help you; in fact it pro-

\ 

• duces a poison which runs freely throu 
-your body 8lld your mind so that you are 

never the same again. In the end you 
are worse off than the one you tried 
to hurt. That is to say, in locking 
o rns w1 th your enemy, both of you 

lose. The end of hate is death. 

On the other &and you could go to 
one who has hurt you and give him your 
hand in friendliness. He might not 
forgive you, but you will have done 
the best you could, and there is no 
poison left in your heart. This ne 
hew~ of Jesus: he forge.Ye his 

enemies and tried to win them by love. 

Friendliness, good will, l'::lnd.ness, 
forgiveness are the only w~ out for 

ations and for boys and girls. 

These two goats never lea.med that 
W81'• Ihn' t be a goat I 
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Ring MP-et s King 1 
'(.----------

.Almost JOOO yf>ars ago thP. people 
of Palestine had a king named Saul 
whose son wa~ Jouathen. Jon~than an 
D:=tvid \\·ere greet friends . David, 
a h21_dsorne anc1 talented young man of 
the court, wa.s a musician nnd often 
when Saul was troubled ?bout matters 
of his empire, he would cell David in 
nnd ha:ve him pley. We .know tha.t 
David nft e rward wrote so ne of our 
Psalms which have been read elld smJe 
in our .churche~ for years . Very 
G'ften we reneat one of the most beau-... 
tiful of the Psalms in our service, 
"The lo rd. is my sli.~phnrd , I shall not 
want . 11 

Dn.Yicl was very popular ,.fi th many 
young men of P~lestine and as often 
h pened i,n those dGys , they wcmt ed to 
make him king . Rumors of this came 
to ~ul and he bec ame very .ieeJ.oug , 
so .ienlou that he actually led an 
e~"Ped.ition to kill this you.n.g man 
Da.vid. 

David fl ed. into the wilderness 
• with a band of men who were loyal to 

him . Fol' .da~.rs SC"ul hunted but co11ld 
not find him. Finally word came th::it 
D":vid wa.q in the rfi!ion called En-
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Enge~.i . \'ihen Saul arrived there 
·1ith his men, darlmess "as coming o 
so he ley do m tjust inside the en­
trance of the cave of l\duJ.lam wi. ti1 
.fti s men bout h im to gu2rd. 

}TOW it 90 n. ppened that earlier 
in the evening Tiavid and hi~ men had 
gone to th r:it same cnve but had moved 
furth r in. Ima?inA ho;., frightened 
they must have been P-nd how surpri 
to have Saul their enemy com and eo 
to sleep at their very feet. 

'ib?t chance that 'las for David 
to e;et re,~ent e ? It would be ve7;; 
easy for hin to sl!p out when ·ell 
were asleep encl kill Saul; then he 
mi~ht b made king. David's soldiers 
•anted him to do it. 11 You will n 

ver have P bPtter chance, 11 they sGic!. 

But Daiid felt 
should he kill th 
friend , Jonathan? 
wa not S ul king 
the chosen peo..,le 

differ 0 ntly. · y 
f ther of .. is best 

Mo !'e that that, 
of t.he Israelites, 
of God? 

5) this is ~.rh ,,t D2vi d di a.. In 
the middle of the nir:ht, when all 
was still , and only the br athing. of 
th soldi rs could b 0 heRrd, David 
slipped fJ t to Saull and cut ii th hi c: 

., . -
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sword piece from the king ' s garment . 
'!hen he 1cnt bac~ into the c.~e. 

ThP nP.xt mo ming Saul end h · $ sol-
diers left . .Aftar th y were afe 
distance aw2~ , Drvid shouted to Sa.tl. , 
holding up the piece of cloth cut iron: 
the royal robe . 

D :vid said, 11J3P..hold you ,,,ere in 
my po·er, but I ~pred your life. 
Why do you li ~ten to your men when 
the;r sf!;:; that David see ~eth to hurt 
jrou? I do not wish your life even 
though you are trying to take mine . 11 

\hen David had fi .. ni shed peaking, 
Saul was so affected th, t h"' wept . 
11 I s this thy voic e, my son , David'f 11 

HP call.ed David his son . 11You are 
more rie.hteous th['n I , for you have 
done good to me :here I have only 
donP- PVil to you. For if a man find 
hi enemy, ·Ji 11 h~ 1 et him go t·•ell 
ew y? Now I k::ic · you fill surely be 
kinr. .cor this l"l"S a ki~ly deed, and 
I feel sure th~t I ra.el will be saf ~ 
in thy hand.. 11 

8"' 1 went b nck to hi!=! court , anu. 
David went cbu hi~ way re,_ioicing. 

at a mnderful way to t re:it an 



Kine- He et s Ki !1f: 

-·· 
ener.iy ! · The one ··rho do es th, t , has no 
enemies . Generosi ty disnrms en it: 
and m"" -es them into ri ends . 

Aid you \ill ::-enemb r. th t the 
"'re te t friend the , . rld has ever 

own, b nging upon the c ro s in 
suffer· ntl' nnd if!'ony,. pr'"'yed. to God 
for those !l!r.o hrd hung h i m th ere, 
11 F· ther, -f'orr.:ive them for they 0 • 

no.t h::\t they de . 11 11 .And l s-;;y W1tc 
you, 11~ s dd Jec:;us Pt another time, 
11love your enr.'.'.:n i es , ray for h 
thl"t pers cute yo u raid despitefully 
use you, h t ye m"· be '"on of you­
Fnth er who i s her:ven . 11 I f you are 
ch i ldre1 of God, love your ncmi es l 
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Can another person tell wh ~ther you 
ove your father and mother? Yes --

by your desire to give to them. They 
love you, l t is plain, for their love 
causes them to give to you. He vho 
ove gives, says Jesus. God loves us; 
e know it by the wq He gives to us. 

. It was God's love in his heart that 
. made a Japanese man know around the 

rld some years ago. His name was 
lragawa. He could not rest until he 
went into the poorest section of a 
Japanese city to help those who had t" 
11 ve there. He al.mo st starved, caugh 
a dread di ~ease from a beggar whom he 
took into his 11 ttle house ·six feet 
wide and six feet long, but he never 
stopped loving people "1th all his 
strength and with all his soul • 

.And when a terrlbl e earthquake shook 
Tokyo and fire swept that large city, 
Kagawa was called by the Japanese 
overnment to take charge of the work 

for those who had no nlace to live nor 
food to eat. They offered him $9000 
a year, which at that time war.i a great 
eal of money. He said he would be 

glad to undertake th~ work if they 
would not make him take the money. A 
few ye ar s ago he received contributions 

over 
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at meetings held in Amertca but not a 
cent did he take for himself over an 
above his expenses; all vent back 
his trro rk for the people of Japan. He 
wanted to establish 1000 churches at 
$300 each for the villages and cities 
of his country:. 

KagawawH a Christi an. the kind of 
Christian God intended us all to be, 
and we will do well to study hi 9 li~a 
learn mo re about him and see how mu 
like Christ he is. 

This incident will help us to see 
hi s Ch r1 st i ani t y. In the· be art of 
9langhai w~ over in China, a.c~ss part 
of the sea from Japan, there h:xa vas 
a Christian church whose Chinese pastor 
during the Japanese invasion there 
before ltbrld War II 'bged bis people 
to act like Christ. S:> for Dbnths 
every d~ at noon be rang the church 
bell as a reminder to the people that 
they should pr~. prtq for tbemselvesa 
that they might not be selfish. and m 
him, their minister, that he might be 
kept true and brave, and for the Japa­
nese that their eyes might be opened 
to the wrongdoing they were then com­
mitting in China. :But when the Ja:panes~ 
attacked Sumghai, the 90ldiers dragged 
the Olinese mini st er. his wife, two 
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ons mid a na)dlev from the basement df 

the church where they had gone to be 
safe. and killed them. 

~t long after. there was a large 
rowd assembled in that church. a 

crowd which packed it to the door. 
'1.hy? A great Japanese --XB«awa, was 
to preach. A Japanese mini st er speak-

ng in a Chinese church J thy did the 
Chinese whose minister had been murder­
ed by lapanese soldiers, come out to 
hear a ·Japanese man? ltlyT Because 
it was Kagawa. and they knew the love 
in hi 9 heart. 

An elderly man introduced Xagawa 
by saying, "We \..ho are gathered here 

odS\V are not men and women, old or 
young, Japanese or Chinese. We are 
all one in Christ Jesus." 

Then Kagawa spoke, and I want to giv 
u some of his words, which are worth 

remembering: 

"Dear Brothers and Si stars: I h ,,ve 
rayed the lord to let me sand here. 
f we did n0t have Christianity, I 

would not stand here. Because you are 
Chri gtian and forgive, YoU let me stand 

over 
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in this pulpit. I persenaJ.ly regret th 
things we have done as a nation. ~ 
text is: Be is our peace1m who hath 
broken down the .middle wall of pa.~ 
ti tion between us. Jesus Chrl st 1 s 
the only one who can break down the 
present wall between China and Japan. 
He has made and can make two J>eoples 
and two nations into one. He has 
made and can make two peoples and two 
nations into dne. Because yo·U have 
already manifested the mo st ethical, 
gracious result of his Spirit on this 
occasion, I am able to be here. Let 
us pray that real Chri stianity may be 
eatabli shed forever in our countries. 
Let us pray that Christ may be heard in 
the world. Then there will be no 
militarists and no we.r. The way will 
be p a:ved for peace. 

love gives. love forgives. Love 
makes peace. Love keeps peace. 
"For God so loved the world that he 
gave ••• 11 



THE RADCLIFFE'S THANinDIVING DIN1JER 

It was Thank~i ving morni:ri.g in the 
Radcliffe home, end all the chiJdren, 
Helen, Tom, Herbert nnd Esther, were 
very excited. "~is is turkey day, 11 

shouted the eliest, Tom, as he buckled 
on his roller skates for a turn around 
the block. 'Ihe others ran after 
him, ~outing, laughin, a.nd talking 
about drtl!Il sticks and gr~y, their 
fav&rite dishes, and what fun it would 
be to have their grandfather and grend 
mother, to enjoy the feast with them. 

After a long wait, rie~ltime came, 
P.nd then a family cell was rung as 
the door~ were opened to the dining 
room. With a wild rush the children 
dashed into the room, but stopped 
quickly when they saw the table. Thei 
faces fell. There was nothing on the 
Thanks iving table but dishes, no food 
nt all, not even a s<rrap. 

Yes, there was something: on ea.ch 
lat~ were a dozen or more kernels 

of corn. The chil<lren looked at each 
other in di ~igust. No one said a word. 
Father ~md mother sat down and the 
hildr~n with e;lum ff.lees reluct :mtly 
ook their seats. Somethinp: was wrong 

they could see th et, but they couJ.dn rt 
quite meke it out. 
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11 Wh~re' s the turkey? 11 cried Helen, 
'-ho couldn't hold her words any lo~er 

Mrs. Rad.cliff rang the little bell 
on the table, and Matilda. the cleanin 
1 ady who had agreed to help serve the 
big !Thanksgiving dinner this yoa.r, 
came in. Mrs. Rad.cliff said to her, 
11 Wh at is the me.aning of this? Is 
this all we have?" 

"I'm afraid it is ma11ll'll, 11 she said. 
nyou see, I have had difficulty in 
getting food. 11 

The children groaned. 

11 Nonaanse1 '' said 1-'other. "I or­
dered a turkey .. H:Brinp: it in, plea9e. 11 

Matilda went to the kitchen and re­
turned to the room with a. piece of 
paper. "So!'leone brought this note to 
the bflck door, 11 she said. 

Mrs. Radcliff read it aloud: "Dear 
Thanksgiving Celebrator: We are 
sorry but we are un;:ible to furnish 

.you with e. turkey this year. On 
account of wet weat!i er, mo ~t of our 
young turkeys di ed. 11 Signed, Tnrkey 
Farmers of Ohio. 
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11
Gee Whiz!'' said Herbert. 11 ! didn't 

real! ze th at the fann13r~ way out th er e raised our turkeys." 

"Well then," said mother, ''bring in 
the potatoes . We will get along some-

•

how. After ell, food is not the mo st 
important part of giving thanks dav. 

Again, ¥8.tilda camo back i'w'i th a not 
this time from the potatoe growers of 

.Idaho: 11 We were unable t') get our 
potatoes planted on time owing to the 
late spring. Sorry." --Idaho Potato 
Growers Association. 

"Whewl 11 exclaimed Esther, 11 so our 
potatoes were to have come from Idah.o. 1 

"Matilda, 11 said Mrs. P.adcliff, 
en supposing you bring in the cranberry 

sauce." 

.'\11 that came back was wo ro. th at th 
cranberry cron had failed this year • • In desp~ration the mother began 
esking for oth~r articles . Sa1t -­
the salt-producers were on strike. 
~pkin pie -- the grocery delivery 
~ruck had broken down. Celery --

the crop was very small this year, ~nd 
hardly enough for the local markets 
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so none had been shipped. Coffee-'!"" 
way down in Brazil something queer 
had he:onened to the men vho P-ath ered ...... 
the coffee; what it was they co1U.d.11' 
wu.i t e make out from the note scrawl ed. 
in a strange hand. 

11Well, I guess that's that, 11 C3Pi d 
Mr. Radcliff. 11 !t 's tougbt, but we'll 
have to make the best of it." tvi th 
that he tried to era.ck a kernal of 
corn between hi teeth, but to his 
amazement the grain Blew out of his 
mouth. The children, however, \</ere 
too much put out to smile . 

11 After all, n he continued, 
Pilgrim Fathers had only ~oMe 
a£ter th~t first hard winter. 
ot along somehow. 

"our 
corn left 

They 

''But we can 1 t l 11 said Tom angrily, 
~-s he jumped from his pl ree to 1 eave 
the roor.i. 

11 0:>me back, Tom, 11 sa.id his mother 
quietly. 11Just a moment. We have 
had a. great many Thanksgi vine-: Days 

•ogether, haven 1t we? But never once 
~ave we given a thought to those 

thousands of hard-working peo:.ile W.o 
make cur dinnars possible; :iamrers 
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railroad men, commission merchants, 
grocery men, butchers, deliVel'°y men, 
e.nd steamqhip crews, who ~row, prepare 
nnd bring our goods to us. And what 
have we done for our dinn~,..s? l'h-
thing. Why, we h~en 1 t even thanked 
God for rai -~ and heat, soil and seed 
\·ri thcut which there would be no food 
at all. I understand now what the 
minister said la.st Sunda., 'Bless the 
Lord, oh my soul, and forget not all 
his ben~fi ts.' We have been forget-
ting in this household. We didn 1 t 
even go to church this morning to give 
thanks on a dAy set Apart for such 
thanksgiving. 11 

Tom slumped down in his seat, and 
the others only half convinced, murmur 
d under their br~ath about how hungry 

they wero. 

"That 1 s right 111 aoid Mr. Radcliff. 
11You are '!tbsolutely ri~t, Mother. God 

as been good to us through the years, 
and we have not been very rood to him. 
We have bad too much given to us, I 
guess, so that we have forgot ten the 
iver. 1-Tow we are going to turn over 

a new leaf and try to live our thanks. 
\','hat do you aJ.1 say?" 
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'lbe children did not ans ver but 
hey were very ~uiet and subdued, and 

se,::a ed just a bit ashamed; it was 
clear thr .. t they were doi'ng some thinlr..­
:i ng. 

Just then -- the door flew open and 
what should come in but an immense 
sterunine; turkey on a huge plHtter with 
Matilda back of it grinning from ear 
;to ear. Imagine the excitement and 
confusionl It wasn't true cl'ter alll 
There wAs n real turkey with stuffing, 
F-ravy, sweet potatoes and all the 
fixin 1 s. This time they bo\ ed their 
heads low and happ "'ily ond with under­
st anding a.s Mr. Rad liff thanked God 
for all his go odness to them. 



.t 


