
JANUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY 





THE BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

Volume I NASHVILLE, TENN., JANUARY, 1920 Number 3 

Published monthly for nine months from November to June, inclusive. Subscription price $1.00 per year. Entered as second-class matterNov. 24, 1919, 
DR. W. D. WEATHERFORD. Editor at the PoSIoffice at Nashville, Term., under the Act of Mirch 3. 1879 J. j. KING, Manager 

Building Program at Blue Ridge 

^^1 UCCESS has been the greatest embarrass- 
^ ment of the Blue pj(jge Association. When 

| the three original buildings were erected 
(Lee Hall, the Dining Hall, and the Tem¬ 
porary Auditorium), it was thought that 

we had sufficient equipment for at least the first five 
years. Instead the buildings were filled to capacity the 
very first summer (1912). Every summer since has 
seen an increasing plant at Blue Ridge. The coming 
summer will be no exception. 

The building plans for the present year call for an 
addition of twenty rooms to the Martha Washington 
cottage where the college women live who do the work 
at the Blue Ridge grounds. The laundry building, 
which burned August 1, 1919, is already replaced. A 
small hand laundry building with tubs, hot and cold 
water, electric irons, etc., for the use of mothers, is al¬ 
ready built. The large addition to the Dining Hall, 
which gives a special dining room for colored servants, 
a baby kitchen and dining room, an enlargement of the 
pantry and serving rooms, and much better kitchen 
equipment, is now well under way. Plans are drawn 
and half the money secured for building a refrigera¬ 
tion plant. A new electric plant has been purchased 
and is being installed. We had outgrown the old plant 
and the new one will practically double our capacity. 

A special speakers’ cottage will be built. Plans are 
perfected for a beautiful stone library, but the high 
cost of building may prevent its erection this year. W e 

do not absolutely have to have this building, though 
greatly needed, and we ought not to build anything 
that we can do without while prices are so high. 

Plans are drawn for an additional building with 
some forty rooms, each with private bath. This build¬ 
ing is imperatively needed. We turned away last sum¬ 
mer perhaps fifteen hundred people who wanted to be 
at Blue Ridge for training, and with the pressing need 
for trained Christian workers this surely ought not to 
be. This new building would house about seventy peo¬ 
ple, which during the ten conferences would mean 
nearly seven hundred more could be at Blue Ridge this 
summer for training than could be there last summer. 

The growth of our summer work has been steady 
and satisfactory. In 1912 there were 1,552 people; 
1913, 1,771; 1914, 2,000; 1915, 2,100; 1916, 1,650 (this 
was flood year) ; 1917, 2,200; 1918, 4,381; 1919, 4,258. 
This summer we expect 5,000 or more. 

The Blue Ridge grounds will have this summer 
thirty-three buildings, with a capacity of six hundred 
and fifty for conferences, or about five hundred during 
the month of August. 

The College Women’s Conference had a very beau¬ 
tiful motion picture film made of their activities and 
of the scenery, and the City Men’s Conference had a 
similar film prepared. We have at the Blue Ridge of¬ 
fice at present the second film and hope later to get the 
other, which can be loaned to Blue Ridge groups for 
working up the summer delegations. 
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The Challenge to the Church 
Dr Richard W. Hogue 

T is a particular happiness to me to be on a 
platform, the presiding officer of which is 
our hostess and the wife of our inspirer, 
Dr. Harry Emerson Fosdick, and it is a 
peculiar pleasure for me to take advantage 

of her presence by making a public request. We are 
all acquainted with Dr. Fosdick’s book, “The Challenge 
of the Present Crisis”; I want Mrs. Fosdick to go back 
and ask him to write one on “The Crisis of the Pres¬ 
ent Challenge.” 

To most of us the challenge is not going to endure 
much longer. To the serious conviction of many of us, 
unless the church accepts the challenge, the world will 
reject the church. To the understanding of many of 
us there are forces that have already accepted our 
Christ and rejected our church. 

Christ's Challenge 
And the first challenge I see is to reclaim for the 

church Jesus Christ, its Founder, and His full message. 
The first source of that challenge is Jesus Himself. 

The first challenge that comes to the church is from 
the church’s one foundation, Jesus Christ her Lord; 
and that you may get just a brief understanding of 
the solemnity and the directness of His challenge, let 
me hurriedly quote to you the few things already quoted 
from the Scriptures: “Blessed are the peacemakers.” 
“Ye cannot serve God and mammon.” “I say unto you, 
'Love your enemies.’ ” “Bless those that hate you and 
pray for them that despitefully use you.” “He that 
saith, ‘I love God,’ and hateth his brother, he is a liar.” 
“Woe unto you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites, etc. 
. . .” Two men went into the temple to pray, the 
one having kept every law of God and man according 
to the Scriptures, and the other having violated many 
of these laws. The first, standing, is the Pharisee in 
self-righteousness and being condemned by Jesus; the 
second, in open-hearted humility, asking God for a mes¬ 
sage to his soul rather than for a reward to his merits, 
goes out justified by Jesus rather than the other. 

And see how Jesus directly challenged the church 
of His day. Who was the one selected purposely and 
premeditatedly by Himself as chief exemplar of faith? 
Not priests nor Levites, nor even members of the fold 
of Israel, but one lifting himself out of Roman pagan¬ 
ism and still remaining a centurion under Csesar, and of 
whom Jesus said, “I have not found so great faith not 
in all Israel, my kingdom.” And who was selected de¬ 
liberately by him as the chief exponent of the great 
law of love thy neighbor? The priest went by on the 

* A stenographic report of the address given at Blue Ridge, 
July 30, 1919. 

other side; the Levite went by on the other side; both 
on their own safe side; and the despised member of a 
foreign race, the Samaritan, was selected by Jesus 
Christ to challenge His church to love a brother and 
be of service to mankind. Who, therefore, shows the 
truest loyalty to the church? The man like the Phari¬ 
see, or he who with a love born of a yearning to purify 
God’s kingdom of inconsistencies and hypocrisy, clear¬ 
ly recognizes its defects and seeks to correct and to heal 
and to save? 

Challenge From World 

The second challenge is in the world—the world as 
a whole, the organized world. You remember how it 
came in 1914—this world-wide challenge. We, after 
two thousand years of Christian civilization, with the 
modern kingdoms of civilized men marching under 
Christianity and recognizing and professing allegiance 
to the Prince of Peace, sending brother against brother, 
father against father, family and nation to hate and 
to kill. . . . You remember how from Galswor¬ 
thy in England to the box socialist of East Side, the 
scornful challenge came, “Religion is broken down”: 
“the church has failed.” No Turk, nor Mohammedan, 
nor Chinese, but Christian nations launched the most 
violent, the most widespread, the most bitter, the most 
devastating, the most murderous war the world has 
ever seen, after two thousand years of the teaching of 
Jesus, the Prince of Peace. 

You remember the answer that was given to that 
challenge. It satisfied many; it did not satisfy some. 
The church has not failed, because the church wasn’t 
trying. Secret diplomacy, commercial rivalry, ambi¬ 
tion, produced the war, and the church was given no 
Amice. Religion did not break down, because it had not 
been set up. To some there was the sophistry of self- 
righteousness and evasion behind that shallow reply. 
To some it ought to have been followed instantly by 
this further question, “Why in God’s name wasn’t the 
church given a chance?” Why, after two thousand 
years of Christian civilization hasn’t Christianity been 
set up? Why was it that organized religion did 
not even dare knock at the closed door of secret 
diplomacy and commercial greed? It is too soon for 
us to forget that challenge of the world and to ask our¬ 
selves if the next great international crisis is going to 
have the same result. Only to find that followed by the 
question, “Are we going to permit the next great in¬ 
ternational crisis, and even if it is artificially forced, 
is the church any longer going to step aside and become 
the second stereotyped echo of what’s passing? . . . 
You cannot settle your international rivalries and con- 

'•GSD 



BLUE RIDGE VOICE Page Three 

flicts by sending brother against brother; and more 
than that must not the answer of the church be, now 
that those underlying causes which every student of 
war knows produce war inevitably no longer function 
in a world where Christianity claims to have a mes¬ 
sage ? And shall not the church answer this challenge 
of the world by entering immediately into every avenue 
of public conflict, every aspect of political confusion, 
every opening for human hate, with an organized im¬ 
pact of united opposition rather than of the single soli¬ 
tary pulpit voice to save separate souls who come to 
seek, to pray, or sing themselves into Paradise? Shall 
not the church answer the worldly challenge with a 
worldly message, or shall we continue to pass that pro- 
foundest and least exclusive of all selfishness, religious 
selfishness? “He that loseth himself shall save him¬ 
self.” 

Challenge From the Boys 

And the next challenge comes from the boys; the 
dead boys on Flanders’ field, where the little crosses 
stand silently over there; the wounded boys whose 
sightless eyes and limbless trunks and shallow jaws and 
lost mind cry out to us “Never again.” We went forth 
three thousands miles away to the cry of Belgium and 
its little children. It is your job to stand by little chil¬ 
dren of the future and to see to it that they are not 
driven as dumb cattle to the slaughter when God has 
given you reason and law and conscience and love and 
Jesus to create brotherhood where strife now prevails. 

Nor are these voices all deep and silent, for over 
and over again some splendid living soldiers of the 
war come back to tell us what they expect of us; and 
let me pass to you part of the message of one, Robert 
Service: 

“What do they matter, our headlong hates, 
When we take the toll of our dead? 

Think ye our glory and gain will pay 
For the torrent of blood we have shed ? 

By the cheers of the victory will the heart 
Of the mother be comforted? 

“Triumph! yes, when out of the dust in the 
Splendor of their release 

The spirits of those who fell go forth, and 
They hallow our hearts to peace, 

And, brothers in pain, with world-wide voice 
We clamour that war shall cease.” 

Challenge of the Soldier 

And the next challenge and the several successive 
ones shall be given hurriedly with only an incident oi 
illustration. ... A true incident of the war. 
In God’s heavens above the battle line two aeroplanes 
were gripped in deadly combat, English and German. 
Suddenly the German plane is seen to crash to the 

earth, to break in splinters and its occupant instantly 
killed. The young Englishman jubilantly and grace¬ 
fully lowers his plane, then goes to the wrecked plane 
of his enemy; for curiosity first, and for information 
second. He is to search the body of his dead foe to 
see what his instructions are or to gain what he may 
from anything hidden. To his astonishment, though 
every bone is broken, the face is strangely un¬ 
touched, and it is that of a fair-haired, blue-eyed 
young man about his own age. He rifles his pockets 
and among the things he finds is a photograph, and 
from it shines the living countenance of a very dear and 
a very real human mother, and underneath it is writ¬ 
ten in almost boyish handwriting, “Mein Liebchen,” 
and the address. He takes the photograph behind the 
British lines and looks at it long and steadily, and 
then he writes a letter to the mother of the dead foe 
—somewhat after this fashion: “I have just killed 
your boy and wonder if you care to hear from me. I 
did not know he was your boy or any mother’s boy 
when I killed him. He was my foe and was trying to 
kill me, as we both were engaged in this slaughter of 
the foe without knowledge of each other. But as I 
look into the face of the picture of his mother I am 
reminded that I have no mother of my own and I am 
wondering if. when it is all over and I can come back 
once more without hate in my heart, I can be your boy 
and help to take the place of the one I had to kill, and 
if you will be willing to be my mother.” It was sent; 
days went by, and he had almost forgotten it and given 
up hope of hearing, when the letter came, and with that 
superb mastery of personal sorrow of which women 
are supremely capable, this mother wrote: “I under¬ 
stand. You can come and be my boy, and I will try so 
hard to be your mother.” If the soldier behind the 
battle line and the grief-stricken mother in her home 
waiting in vain for her boy, can so rise above hate, and 
you and I cannot, . . . then God have mercy on us. 

The soldier challenges us. He who has seen and 
suffered most rises above hate in the name of Jesus. 

Challenge of the Children 

And the next challenge I bring to you through a 
little illustration from camp—one of your Y. W. C. A. 
camps for industrial girls. The night was cool; they 
gathered into the big living room and built a beautiful 
fire, and the girls sat around it, and everything for a 
few moments was silent, when one little factory girl 
turned to the leader next to her and said, “I have 
traveled all my life just to get here.” Yes, the chil¬ 
dren challenge the church today. They ask that the 
church respond to their inarticulate cry to the mo¬ 
notony and the weariness of darkened, nerve-rack¬ 
ing lives. Little girl, you have traveled further 
than you realize; your mother started traveling and 
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you with her; and her mother and hers, for all through 
generations past we Christians have been all too negli¬ 
gent of that road that travels in the great world of 
over-toil. But, little girl, your joy at that one camp¬ 
fire under this one Christian organization shall be our 
challenge to save your sisters even if we be too little 
to save you. 

“No fledgling feeds the father bird, 
No chicken feeds the hen, 

No kitten feeds the cat— 
This glory is for men. 

We are the wisest, strongest race, 
And loud may our praises be sung, 

The only animal living 
That feeds upon its young.” 

He that puts a stumbling block in the way of one 
of these little ones, “it were better for a millstone 
to be hanged about his neck. . . .” What would 
Jesus say of those who put stumbling blocks in the 
paths of multitudes of little children, of those respon¬ 
sible; or of the blindness of the world in which they 
live, God’s world; or to the unconscious subservience 
to a system by which they profit and are utterly obliv¬ 
ious to such facts that in New York City two hundred 
thousand children go to school hungry? Not in famine- 
stricken India, but in the land of most fabulous wealth, 
and these are only children who can go to school. 

A Challenge to Service. 

And the next challenge comes from the sufferers 
and the victims of our present conditions or systems 
as you used to call it. 1 take one illustration just out 
of one field. A little lad, behind in his classes, parents 
mortified, sent to a physician, discovery of weak eyes. 
Going to school the next day he was met not by social 
sympathy on the part of his companions, but met instead 
by what we among older people call “social ostracism,” 
or rather what we practice and don’t call. The fingers 
going out and the unconscious sarcasm just of fun in 
little children, but it stuck the soul of the little sensitive 
boy. His soul was driven back into his hard shell, and 
he said, “I didn’t give myself these weak eyes; God 
gave them to me. (He did not know the law of 
heredity). I am not responsible for being lonely among 
my playmates. They are, and I hate them.” He began 
a creed of hate, and yet all the while his spirit of fel¬ 
lowship craved outlet, and he found it—where most 
children find it—in slums and alleys. For the first mis¬ 
demeanor the judge gave a hard sentence. It was in 
the days before juvenile courts. But we must pause 
and ask ourselves if we are proud of juvenile courts 
after two thousand years of Christian living. Are we 
proud of having so many little children committing 

crime when Christ said they were the best and purest 
of his creation? The third thing Ralph said to himself 
was, “I am not criminal; God knows I’m not, and the 
judge knows I’m not, and if he’d talked to me like a big- 
father he would have set me straight and I wouldn’t 
be here. I hate the law.” Instead he was sent to a re¬ 
formatory under a superintendent who used a system 
of brutality. And so began Ralph’s career of crime. 
For seventeen years he was a bank robber, safe robber, 
train robber, finally ending with a fifteen-year sentence 
in the Maryland penitentiary. 

One day the Baltimore News offered a prize of 
$25.00 for the best bit of verse on the “Art of Adver¬ 
tising.” Many competitors applied. Out of many con¬ 
tributions the prize went to Ralph. 

Six thousand inhabitants read that story. Doubt¬ 
less many a Christian father at the breakfast table 
read the story aloud, and then like the priest and the 
Levite, passed by on the other side that took him to 
business. Doubtless many a Christian minister used 
that unique illustration of a criminal winning a prize 
for a piece of work. One just said this to himself: 
“Any man who can produce a little bit of poetry like 
that from behind the bars can produce something bet¬ 
ter out of his life. Any man who can win over outside 
competitors can win over inside evils.” 

The other night I was in a home, and it was rather 
unusual, and very modest, very clean, with a fragile 
and faithful wife. And a great strapping father was 
present. Time came for bedtime. Little Eleanor, the 
only girl of two, who was old enough to say her prayers, 
knelt by her father’s knee to say her prayers. She 
finished and he took her in his arms and kissed her. 
“Good night, dad,” and then with a queer, quizzical look, 
he said, “What else, Eleanor?” “Dod bless you, daddy.” 
“God bless you, Eleanor.” Body marked with knife 
wounds, soul marked with the stain of crime, citizen¬ 
ship lost, Ralph, the fine father and true husband, has 
come back, and all because some one rose above 
the conventional acceptance of news and found in a 
daily newspaper a challenge to his heart of sympathy. 
I, therefore, bring to you of the church that which Miss 
Rice brought so effectively the other night—the chal¬ 
lenge to an attitude of expectancy rather than of stereo¬ 
typed obedience to dictated dogma. I want to wake 
each morning to the consciousness, my heart, my 
brain, my life, my God, is new to me today, and His 
word shall find me waiting. . . . He is anxious to 
gain a bigger thing and to help me make a better world 
for Him. You will know, therefore, that this is a chal¬ 
lenge to service, just personal social service. We dare 
not forget those behind prison bars, those in the slums 
and alleys, who today are the victims of conditions for 
which we are largely, though unconsciously, respon¬ 
sible. Simple, kindly, personal service. It is just like 
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the simple analogy of children with typhoid. Father 
searches for a source to prevent the rest of the family 
having typhoid, but he does not let the sick child die, 
and so those two principles of human Christianity 
come. First, service. A little lad from a foreign shore 
landed in New York with a letter of introduction and 
a lot of grit. He decided to use only the latter. He 
came at a time when it was very hard to get work. 
. . . Hungry, starved practically for about four 
days, sleeping on street cars, weary, discouraged, 
lonely, in a big city, he finally came to the conclusion, 
partly because of weariness, partly because he was 

overwhelmed, to take his life. He went down to the 
shore and was just about to take the last leap when 
he felt a cold touch, and, looking down, he saw a half- 
starved, unowned, unnamed mongrel dog. Instantly he 
forgot himself and in the name of that needy animal, 
who could not even voice in human language its cry, 
he went back to begin all over again for the sake of 
the little comrade. He was picked up the next night, 
he and his dog, and taken to the police station as 
vagrants. Just before they took him in the cell he said, 
“And what are you going to do with my dog?” For 

(Continued on Page 9) 

Robert E. Lee 
The Central Building on the Blue Ridge grounds is 

dedicated to the memory of the South’s greatest and 
most beloved son, Robert E. Lee. The cut on this page 

is made from an autograph copy of one of Lee’s pic¬ 
tures, which is one of the most sacred possessions of 
the writer. So far as I know this picture has not be¬ 
fore been published. The picture is the gift of Mrs. 

Flora Miller, of Lexington, Va., it having been pre¬ 
sented to her older sister by Lee himself. 

Lee Hall at Blue Ridge was named for this great 
Southerner, because he was a just and true Christian 
man and because he was deeply interested in the relig¬ 
ious life of young men. 

Captain Robert E. Lee in his life and letters of his 
father, speaking of General Lee’s interest in the Young 
Men’s Christian Association at Washington College, 
where he was president from 1865 until his death on 
September 29, 1870, says: 

“He was the earnest friend and strong supporter of 
the Young Men’s Christian Association and an annual 
contributor to its funds. Upon one occasion, at least, he 
placed in its library a collection of suitable books 
which he had purchased with that intention. In his 
annual report to the trustees he always made mention 
of the Association, giving an account of its operation 
and progress.” 

There hangs in Lee Hall at Blue Ridge a facsimile 
letter from Lee to the Young Men’s Christian Associa¬ 
tion at Washington Lee, which reads as follows: 

Washington College, Va., 
4 June, 1870. 

My Dear Sir:— 
I have reed, your letter of the 3rd inst. announcing 

my election as an honourary member of the Young 
Men’s Christian Association of Washington College, a 
Society in whose prosperity I take the greatest interest 
and for the welfare of whose members my prayers are 
daily offered. 

Please present my grateful thanks to your Associa¬ 
tion for the honour conferred on me & believe me very 
respt. your obt. servt. R- E. Lee. 

Mr. A. N. Gordon 
Cor. Sect. Y. M. C. Assn. 

Washington College, Va. 

It is no wonder to us that the whole South reveres 
the memory of so great and good a man. 
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The Eighth International Convention of the Student Volunteer Movement 

for Foreign Missions, Des Moines, Iowa, December 31, 1919, 

to January 4, 1 920 
By J. J. King 

HE recent International Volunteer Conven¬ 
tion which met in Des Moines, Iowa, was 
by all odds the greatest and most cosmo¬ 
politan student conference ever assembled. 
Eight thousand delegates representing a 

thousand colleges and universities of North America 
and forty foreign nations met in this middle western 
city to hear from their leaders, world missionaries and 
educators concerning the work of carrying the light of 
Christianity into the dark places of the world. 

As the eyes of these thousands of students faced the 
platform, where the greatest speakers of the world on 
foreign missions appeared, their attention was met by 
something like three hundred returned missionaries, and 
by a large map of the world which covered practically 
the whole end of the great Coliseum. On this map, 
by means of radiating lines drawn from the United 
States to all parts of the globe, they saw in bold figures 
the number of men and women who had gone out from 
our country to the dark and distant lands of the earth 
with a message of light and love. It was interesting 
to note that in the first generation of the movement, 
which ended at the Des Moines Convention, that 8,140 
of the enrolled volunteers had gone forth to all of those 
battlefields of Christianity throughout the entire non- 
Christian world, and that within the last six years, 
a period which embraced the World War, 2,202 of this 
number had enlisted and had sailed for some far off 
needy field. 

The writer was asked several times by citizens of 
Des Moines, while he was in that city, as to the purpose 
of the Student Volunteer Movement. For the sake of 
others who may not be clear on the subject, I quote in 
brief the following purposes of the movement: (1) 
To awaken and maintain among all Christian students 
of the United States and Canada intelligent and active 
interest in foreign missions. (2) To enroll a sufficient 
number of properly qualified volunteers to meet the 
successive demands of the various mission boards of 
North America in their effort to give all living men 
the opportunity to know Jesus Christ. (3) To help all 
such intending missionaries in preparing for their life- 
work and to enlist their co-operation in developing 
the missionary life of the colleges and of the home 
churches. (4) To lay an equal burden of respon¬ 
sibility on all students who are to remain at home as 
ministers and lay workers. 

The movement is a recruiting agency and summons 
students to a world-wide crusade. It is not, however, 
an organization to send missionaries, nor does it as¬ 
sume the functions of a missionary-sending agency. 
It is unswervingly loyal to the churches. It is a stu¬ 
dent movement and embraces a field of fully 1,000 in¬ 
stitutions, which have in them today approximately 
300,000 students. The fact that under the influence of 
this movement the student class has been enlisted on 
behalf of the world-wide program of Jesus Christ, is, 
therefore, a fact of the largest possible significance. 
Few Christian students ever get through college with¬ 
out having had presented to them the claims of the mis¬ 
sionary career. 

From the above it is not surprising that the Stu¬ 
dent Volunteer Movement has for some time furnished 
approximately seventy-five-per cent of the men mis¬ 
sionaries of North America and seventy per cent of 
the unmarried women missionaries. These have all 
gone out under the auspices of sixty-six foreign mis¬ 
sionary agencies and include members of not less than 
sixty denominations. As to the most notable contri¬ 
butions of the movement there have been various opin¬ 
ions. Some think that it is the idea of the Volunteer 
Declaration—“It is my purpose, if God permit, to be¬ 
come a foreign missionary”; others insist that the 
greatest contribution of the movement has been the 
solidarity which it has developed among its members 
and the members of the kindred movements throughout 
the world. However, the majority persist in saying 
that the most distinctive contribution of the move¬ 
ment has been its watchword—which was painted in 
great red letters across the front of the Des Moines 
Coliseum—The Evangelization of the World in this 
Generation. 

For one who has never attended such a convention 
it is impossible to portray in the slightest degree the 
impressions which one experiences at such a gather¬ 
ing. At this particular convention there was no trace 
of an evangelistic note in the program, and there was 
no effort to enroll new volunteers for foreign fields, 
but there was a deep, genuine current running through 
the whole program which made all delegates feel that 
God was working and that He was to work through 
their lives in helping to bring in His kingdom. 

For lack of space only the briefest statement can 
be made of the outstanding features of so vast a con- 
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vention. The keynote of the convention was sounded 
by Dr. Mott, Chairman of the Executive Committee 
of the Student Volunteer Movement. With his back¬ 
ground of repeated journeys throughout the world and 
his six visits to the warring countries during the last 
five years, he was amply prepared to speak on the 
“New World and the New Day” with their demand 
upon the universities and colleges of North America 
to furnish a larger leadership. In this issue of the 
magazine we are reporting his address because of its 
strength and great challenge. We would call the read¬ 
ers’ attention to the four points which he stresses as 
the objects for coming together in so great numbers 
and at so vital a time in the history of the world. 

From the beginning to the end of the convention 
every student was impressed with the fact that he was 
linked in a close kinship to every other individual of 
the world. With this idea pressing in upon the hun¬ 
dred nationalities in session at Des Moines, there was 
added a freshness and a piquancy to the truth that 
seemed powerful. 

Five days were far too short a time given to the 
discussion of such themes as: “The Eminence of 
God,” “Lessons Gained From the War,” “The Cry of 
the Church for Leadership,” “The Womanhood of the 
World,” “The Failure of the Non-Christian Religions,” 
“A Gospel Indispensable and Adequate for All Man¬ 
kind,” “A Life at its Highest and Best,” etc. 

Among the many speakers I select the following as 
the ones who made the greatest impressions. In many 
instances, because of lack of time, only one speaker 
from a whole continent was chosen to speak in behalf 
of his people: 

Dr. John R. Mott, Dr. James Endicott, Toronto; 
Dr. Robert E. Speer, G. Sherwood Eddy, Dr. W. H. 
Foulkes, New York; Dr. Charles Watson, Cairo, Egypt; 
Dr. Karl Fries, Sweden; Mrs. W. A. Montgomery, 
Rochester, N. Y.; Rev. Paul Kanamori, Japan; Dr. 
Samuel Zwemer, Arabia; J. Campbell White, Dr, C. A. 
R. Janier, Allababed, India; Dr. W. Douglas McKenzie, 
Dr. S. Earley Taylor, Dr. George Truett, Texas; Dean 

C. R. Brown, Yale; Bishop W. F. McDowell, Bishop 
F. J. McConnell. 

When Robert E. Speer spoke on the last night of 
the wonderful convention every delegate was asked to 
unselfishly resolve to reflect near and far the light 
which had blazed in upon him at Des Moines. 

SOUTHERN COLLEGE 

The Southern College of Young Men’s Christian 
Associations opened its second term on Friday morn¬ 
ing with splendid outlook. A number of very high grade 
new men entered for work. All the new men entering 
this term are already college graduates, men of some 
Association experience. Mr. Frank Long, one of the 
new men, has represented the International Commit¬ 
tee of the Young Men’s Christian Associations in South 
America for the past seven years. He is an M.A. grad¬ 
uate of the University of Oklahoma and an M.S. grad¬ 
uate of the University of Louisiana. 

The college announces a group of very prominent 
lecturers for this quarter. Among others who will be 
here for a series of six lectures each will be Dr. Wil¬ 
liam Orr, of New York, formerly Commissioner of 
Education for the State of Massachusetts; Mr. F. S. 
Goodman, of the Religious Work Department of the 
Association, New York; Mr. J. E. McTyiere, head of 
the Business Bureau of the International Committee 
of New York; Mr. Tichenor, head of the Army and 
Navy Department of the Y, also from New York. 

The Southern College of the Y. M. C. A. was of¬ 
ficially recognized by the International Convention of 
the Young Men’s Christian Associations, which met in 
Detroit in November, and its program of work was 
most highly commended. 

Southern College is one of three such institutions 
in America for training secretaries of the Association. 
The rapidly expanding work of the Association is de¬ 
manding more men and much better trained men. Dr. 
Weatherford, president of the Southern College, said he 
could place twenty-five or fifty well trained men at once 
if he had them available. 



Page Eight BLUE RIDGE VOICE 

Resolution of Sixty-Five Ministers and Professors 
Southern Student Conference, Blue Ridge, N. C. 

June 13-22, 1919 

IXTY-FIVE college professors and minis- 
ters, rePresenting a large number of South- 
ern institutions and organizations at the 
Southern Student Conference, Blue Ridge, 
N. C., having studied and discussed for ten 

days various aspects of the race problem in the South, 
agreed upon the following general principles and spe¬ 
cial proposals.as a basis for an appeal to the Southern 
people: 

1. It seems very essential that the people of the 
South should now earnestly and seriously consider the 
race problem. Seriously at times, the problem has be¬ 
come more acute by reason of conditions growing out 
of the war. The continued lynchings in all parts of 
this section, the large exodus of negroes from the 
South, the service rendered to the country by negro 
soldiers during the war, and their return to their re¬ 
spective communities, bring to the front certain new 
aspects of the question. These conditions call for the 
utmost sanity, tact and Christian forbearance in both 

races. Neither the misunderstandings of people in 
other section nor the unwise and radical views and 
methods of extremists in both races should interfere 
with a statesmanlike, constructive, Christian pro¬ 
gram. 

2. Firmly convinced that lynching is unjustifiable 
and deplorable under any and all circumstances, we 
appeal to the Sonuthern people to set themselves reso¬ 
lutely against this evil practice that strikes at the foun¬ 
dations of all civilization and national honor. We urge 
men in every community to organize against the pos¬ 
sibility of such a crime. In some places organizations 
and propaganda, combined with the aggresive action 
of state and county officers, have reduced the chances 
for such occurrences. 

3. It is our impression that the returning negro sol¬ 
diers have in the main acted with becoming modera¬ 
tion ; they should be welcomed back as having done a 
great service for the nation and the world and as capa¬ 
ble of becoming real contributors to our economic and 
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social reconstruction. Any tendency to organize secret 
societies for the intimidation or persecution of negroes 
is fraught with gravest consequences and should be 
aggressively resisted by state and county officers. 

4. While we recognize the need for immediate ac¬ 
tion to meet the immediate situation, we realize that 
there is no panacea for so great a problem. Only pa¬ 
tient, persistent work along broad Christian lines will 
bring about a reasonable approximate to the ideal. It 
is very essential that Southern white men should more 
thoroughly inform themselves of the real conditions— 
economic, social and moral—that prevail among the 
negroes. To this end classes should be organized in 
colleges, churches and business organizations to find 
out the actual facts in particular localities. Such study 
would be the improvement of living conditions and 
educational facilities; it would call attention to fre¬ 
quent injustice in our courts and to unsatisfactory 
transportation facilities. It would lead also to an ap¬ 
preciation of the progress that the Southern negroes 
are making in business, education, and moral ideals. 
Co-operation between the leaders of both races, made 
possible by definite organizations, would allay preju¬ 
dice, dissipate rumors and make possible a spirit of 
genuine sympathy. 

Because we have been impressed by our study and 
discussion, we dedicate ourselves to the promulgation 
of these ideas through classes which we ourselves may 
teach and through all instrumentalities that we may 
be able to touch. We urge our fellow citizens of the 
South to unite with us in an effort to bring about a 
better, permanent relationship between the races and 
to meet the immediate situation that may become more 
and more acute. 

THE CHALLENGE OF THE CHURCH 
(Continued from Page 5) 

already the consciousness of the need of another made 
the consciousness of ownership of the other, of respon¬ 
sibility for it, a primary Christian principle. And the 
sergeant said, “I will show you,” and grabbed the dog 
and beat it until it cried. The dog was no longer living, 
and he was locked behind the bars, but the one supreme 
thought of him was how to get out—how. He vowed 
to God that in memory of that dead dog he would see 
that no other little dogs were treated like that if he 
ever had the power. And Jacob A. Riis, the little boy 
from Denmark, the author of “Children of the Tene¬ 
ment,” offered a position in Roosevelt’s cabinet, the 
great challenging prophet of pure politics, .developed 
out of the consciousness of his responsibility in the next 
steo beyond service, in preventing causes that create 
suffering. 

The Message of Justice 
And the second message is just that message of 

justice rather than charity, of fraternalism rather than 
paternalism. 

“0, did we live the Christian Creed, 
Did we feel the blade of human need, 
Would millions of men be underfed, 
And others surfeited with bread? 

“Not till the lowest has his right 
To love and honor and food and light: 
No man a master and none a slave, 
Shall the world be saved as He meant to save.” 

It was in the unemployed crisis of the winter 1914- 
15 that thirty thousand men were out of work—men 
with their families; ninety thousand people facing hun¬ 
ger and cold and worse—the daily dread that undoes 
the nerves and compels the violation of Christ’s com¬ 
mand by forcing them to be anxious for the morrow. 
In that same city a few years back a vast conflagra¬ 
tion had lowered to ashes massive buildings of material 
grandeur and commercial activity. Following the great 
fire there was not a day’s hesitation, not an hour’s 
doubt as to what could and should and would be done; 
and instantly the co-operative energy and united zeal 
of that great city set to work to build a vaster, more 
beautiful, more progressive structure on the ashes. So 
far have we gone in two thousand years of Christian 
civilization that no material need paralyzes; no secular 
adventure stops our aims, and yet ninety thousand hu¬ 
man beings can by a wrench of machinery be thrown 
out of support and ninety thousand people suffer, and 
the city is thrown into hysteria, and organized charity 
says it can’t meet the situation; and, thank God, it 
can’t, because that isn’t the way to do it; and organized 
religion does nothing. 

Finally the last thing was done. One day we met 
a man on the street corner and asked him if many 
men were out of work. “Yes,” he said, “a great many.” 
He had a fine face, a combination of rugged strength 
and wearied passion. “I have been out of work three 
weeks. My wife and children have nothing but cold 
bread and tea, and it is pretty hard.” “Won’t you take 
just a dollar?” “No, thank you, sir; I don’t want to 
begin by accepting charity. I have got a brain and a 
body; I have a right to support my home it seems to 
me, and I will walk the streets until I get a job.” In 
a few steps he stopped, hesitated and returned; and 
he could not keen the tears from his eves as he said, 
“I will take the dollar for the wife and kids, provided 
you e'ive me your address so that I can return it.” 

What do vou think a Christian minister can do in 
a crisis like this? He can’t start an industry; he can’t 
employ men. Yes, he goes home each night to his 

(Continued on Page 13) 
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Address of Dr. John R. Mott at Opening of Student 
Volunteer Convention 

E stand on the threshold of the greatest op¬ 
portunity which North American students 
have ever confronted. It is characteristic 
of opportunity that it is passing. As the 
Arab proverb would express it, ‘The dawn 

comes not twice to awaken man.’ It is supremely im¬ 
portant, therefore, that each of the 8,000 delegates here 
be in such attitude of mind and heart that he may both 
see and seize the opportunity. The nature and won- 

DR. JOHN R. MOTT 

der of our opportunity will appear as we remind our¬ 
selves of the purposes of this great international con¬ 
vention of the Student Volunteer Movement. 

To See the New World 
“We have come here to get a commanding vision of 

the new world. What a different world it is from that 
upon which the delegates gazed at the last convention, 
held in Kansas City just six years ago. What an old 
world that was. How absolutely different is the world 
which we view today. It need not be pointed out that 
it is a shaken world. The old foundations were heaved 
and broken up and were found to be but shifting sand. 

“Parts of the world which but yesterday we re¬ 
garded as most stable are still trembling. It is an im¬ 
poverished and overburdened world. The backs of in¬ 
nocent generations will bend low in toil and sacrifice 
as a result of impossible burdens imposed by the recent 
war. It is an exhausted and overwrought world. The 
nerves of the neoples have been worn threadbare. 

“The world is still torn and embittered. Not only 
is there hatred between the groups of nations which 
have been at war, but there has been a falling out 
among certain of the countries which were united in 
the struggle. 

“More ominous still is the fact that in virtually 

every nation which was at war and in neutral coun¬ 
tries as well there has come a great fissure or rift be¬ 
tween different classes. The Bolshevist movement has 
not been concerned with dividing the nations and peo¬ 
ples vertically into separate compartments as it were, 
but rather has aimed to cast a horizontal cleavage 
across the entire human race, arraying class against 
class. 

Eager for the Light 

“The world is also still sorrowing and suffering. 
We need only remind ourselves of the 11,000,000 of 
graves filled by the war. The physical sufferings con¬ 
tinue over vast areas of mankind. Some who are in 
touch with the facts maintain that more people will 
die from starvation and exposure during the present 
winter than during any one year of the war. 

“The world is confused and bewildered. How few, 
even among the leaders of the nations, give one the im¬ 
pression that they know the way. Reversing the ter¬ 
rible picture, we may, on the other hand, thank God 
that the world is plastic to a degree hitherto unknown. 
It may now be cast in new holds. It is a humbled 
world. What nation today gives one the impression 
of pride and self-sufficiency, as was true of not a few 
nations but six years ago? This suggests the hopeful 
fact that the new world is a teachable world. Wherever 
one goes one hears the three questions: How did we 
miss the way? What is the way out? How long, 
O God, how long? Compared with the days preceding 
the war, the world is still unselfish, although unfor¬ 
tunately, by no means as unselfish as a year ago or stili 
less two years ago. Nevertheless, it is still responsive 
to a wonderful degree to the appeal for help and co¬ 
operation. 

“Moreover, wherever one looks one receives the im¬ 
pression that we are living in an expectant world. The 
most backward, depressed, oppressed and discouraged 
peoples seem to have their faces lifted with a new hope 
as they look toward the coming day. As trusted lead¬ 
ers who have come to us from recent observation of 
nearly every land bring us during the next five days 
their reports, and as we confer here with students of 
every race and people, the impression will become over¬ 
whelming that old things are literally passing away and 
that all things may become new. 

Opportunity at Hand 
“We have assembled here not only to take the wide 

view, the view or vision of a new world, but also to re¬ 
ceive a new challenge—a fresh commission. God speaks 
to each generation of students. Never has he spoken 
with greater clearness and power than to this genera- 
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tion. This convention has assembled in God’s own hour 
for us. Suppose we had met at the end of the usual 
interval of four years; that is, two years ago, or sup¬ 
pose we had convened even a year ago, right after the 
signing- of the armistice; what an inadequate view we 
would have had of the colossal and overpowering tasks 
awaiting our particular generation. Or suppose we 
had decided not to assemble until a year hence; so far 
as one can now see, we should have missed the day of 
our visitation. God speaks to our generation, to the 
students gathered in this Coliseum, and through them 
to those whom we represent. 

“What a generation this is. I sometimes think that 
God has accomplished a hundred years’ work in the last 
five years. We must quicken our pace. Let me re¬ 
iterate what I have said more than once, that I would 
rather live the next five or ten years than at any time 
of which I have read or of which I can dream. 

“What is God’s call to the colleges and universities 
of this particular day? It may be summed up in the 
one word, the call for leadership—leadership in the 
sense which Christ had in mind when he taught that 
he who would be greatest must be the servant of all. 
There comes to the students of our day a demand for 
a great and unparalleled offering of lives dedicated to 
the service of God and man. To use the language of 
Samuel J. Mills of over two generations ago, ‘Would 
that we might break out upon the non-Christian world 
like the Irish rebellion, 40,000 strong.’ 

Summons of Today 

“To what are the students of today summoned? 
Many of them are needed in industry, commerce and 
finance, to apply the principles of Jesus Christ to these 
great energies and to wield them in the interests of 
His kingdom. Others are needed in national and inter¬ 
national politics, to Christianize the impact of our west 
ern civilization upon the non-Christian world. Men 
and women of the colleges are needed as investigators, 
thinkers, writers and editors, to master and interpret 
the facts of our day in terms which will command the 
attention and following of the masses of mankind. 

“Others are called to become professors and teach¬ 
ers, for, as the old maxim expresses it, ‘What you would 
put into the life of a nation put into its schools.’ The 
universities must furnish mediators, true statesmen, in 
this day of clashing and strife between classes and 
races and nationalities. Above all, there must be a 
great uprising of young men and women who will be¬ 
come ministers of religion, missionaries, prophets and 
apostles with great social, ethical and spiritual concern 
and passion. In a word, the challenge will sound out 
through this convention to the student world of today 
for leaders of the forces of righteousness and unselfish¬ 
ness. 

“Or, in another and possibly a better word for these 

days, the call comes for builders of the new order. The 
period of building has arrived. Every American and 
Canadian student of wide outlook, unselfish spirit and 
constructive ability is needed. An added responsibility 
comes upon us, as we shall see tomorrow because of 
the startling depletion of the universities of Europe. 
Why did hundreds of thousands of the students and 
schoolboys of the nations with which we made common 
cause in recent years lay down their lives? They did 
so that their lives might become foundation stones of 
the new order. They laid down their lives with smil¬ 
ing faces. Why? In the first place, because they be¬ 
lieved in their great, unselfish cause, and in the second 
place, because they trusted us. Their lives became 
foundation stones. Shall we not rear the superstruc¬ 
ture ? 

On Plains of Iowa 
“Again, why have we come together here on the 

Iowa plains ? Immanuel Kant has spoken of the starry 
heavens and the moral law within as influences which 
fill the mind with awe. I always feel like adding the 
mountains, the high seas and the great plains. It seems 
to me, for example, that here, in this great middle west, 
in this land of large dimensions and of wide horizons, 
it becomes easier to take in the vastness of the world 
field, the boundlessness of our opportunity, the majestic 
sweep of God’s plan, the spaciousness of His kingdom 
and the glorious freedom of our lives as sons of God. 
We students of a continent have come together here to 
realize our unity and spiritual solidarity. Here, in the 
heart of North America, almost equidistant between 
the colleges of New England and those of the mountain 
states and the Pacific slope, also equidistant between 
the colleges of Manitoba and those of the Gulf States, 
the radius of the convention gathers within its sweep 
well nigh 1,000 institutions of higher learning which 
have sent delegates representing every American state 
and virtually every Canadian province. 

Especially significant and full of promise is the 
union between the American and Canadian students, 
who are bound together by a common tradition in the 
deepest things of life—those pertaining to religion, 
language and laws; by the recent sacrificial experi¬ 
ences, through the blending of hopes and fears, of blood 
and tears; and, above all, by common responsibilities 
and destinies in the realm of the unselfish outreach of 
these two nations. 

In a convention like this, moreover, our horizon 
widens as we look into the faces of the hundreds of 
our foreign guests. Looking southward, we remind 
ourselves that here are delegates from Mexico, Cuba, 
Porto Rico, Costa Rica, Chile and Peru. Looking east¬ 
ward, we find in our midst delegates from England, 
Scotland, France, Holland, Switzerland, Spain, Por¬ 
tugal, Italy, Scandinavia, Poland, Czecho-Slovakia, 
Greece, Bulgaria, Rumania and Russia. Looking west- 
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ward, across Asia, we recognize representatives of Ja¬ 
pan, Korea, Siberia, China, Siam, the Philippines, In¬ 
dia, Ceylon, Armenia, Syria and other parts of the old 
Turkish areas. Looking even farther afield, we remind 
ourselves that here are gathered representativs from 
different parts of the African continent and from far 
away Australia. The Des Moines convention unques¬ 
tionably constitutes the most cosmopolitan student con¬ 
vention ever held. 

Must Realize Unity 

“This lends the largest possible significance to the 
third purpose which has brought us together, that of 
realizing our unity. How essential this is, because the 
undertaking of rebuilding the world along Christian 
lines is so vast, so difficult, so urgent, that it is hope¬ 
less to expect to accomplish it unless the coming lead¬ 
ers of all lands and races are brought into common un¬ 
derstanding and sympathy and devote themselves to 
a common program. Tremendous unifying forces are 
operating in a convention like this. The greatest ideas 
known to man and around which the program of this 
convention is built have wonderful federating power. 
Coming together to accentuate the vital teachings and 
principles of the Christian religion, on which we are 
all agreed, inevitably tends to fuse us together. Rising- 
up together into the mountain peak of a deep and in¬ 
spiring Christian experience—a mound on which we 
see no man save Jesus only and an elevation from which 
we behold the kingdom of our Lord and His Christ— 
facilitates very greatly our coming into most intimate 
spiritual relationship to one another. 

“A convention, likewise, conducted on the platform 
not of undenominational, but interdenominationalism, 
by which is meant that the students of each denomi¬ 
nation or communion are free to preserve and develop 
and give largest expression to that which is most dis¬ 
tinctive to them, makes possible a larger, richer and 
more potent unity than a process which would seek to 
reduce us all to the least common denominator. Asso¬ 
ciating, as we shall here from time to time, in united 
intercession which is our most potent and truly Christ- 
like service, for He ever liveth to make intercession, 
insures triumphant unity. 

Facing Stupendous Tasks 

“We face here also stupendous tasks, tasks which 
are admittedly far too great for any of us working 
singly or along separate denominational, national or 
racial lines, and all this tends to push us in upon each 
other, that we may present a united front to a united 
opposition, a united ignorance, a united sinfulness, a 
united unbelief. Above all, coming, as we shall here, 
into a deeper personal experience of loyalty or allegi¬ 
ance to our common Lord, necessarily implies a truer 
lovalty to one another. And this splendid unity or soli¬ 
darity resulting from the free working of these mighty 

forces is intended to be not an end in itself. God has 
some vast designs to accomplish through us unitedly— 
designs which far transcend in sweep and importance 
those which have ever assembled a North American 
student convention. 

“We have come apart, from every quarter of the 
continent, yes, and through the persons of our foreign 
guests, from every corner of the wide world, to receive 
a fresh accession of superhuman power. The past five 
fateful and tragic years have constituted a great proc¬ 
ess of exclusion. One by one the pillars of our so- 
called civilization, to which we have pointed with such 
confidence and pride, have crumbled and fallen at our 
feet, until at last but one has been left standing—Jesus 
Christ, the same yesterday, today and forever—never 
so unique, never so necessary, never so sufficient. With 
unshakable conviction and with larger content than 
ever may we say— 

“ ‘Sufficient is thine arm alone 
And our defense is sure.’ 

“How great is the need on the part of the delegates 
to this convention for a power infinitely greater than 
their own. Such power is indispensable in order that 
the Christian religion may be made a triumphant 
reality in our lives and, through us, in the life of our 
colleges. It is essential in order that we may bring 
the principles and spirit of Christ to bear upon the ob¬ 
stinate and pressing problems of our social, industrial, 
racial and international life. Such power is needed 
that the program of this convention—to make the reign 
of Christ co-extensive with the inhabited world—may 
be made effective. Only a gospel adequate to meet all 
the needs of all the peoples of all the world is adequate 
to meet the needs of any one man here or in any com¬ 
munity to which we may return. It is highly impor¬ 
tant to afford just now to these two sister Anglo-Saxon 
nations, in the midst of their social, industrial and 
racial unrest, antagonism and strife, and at a time of 
so much religious uncertainty and dissatisfaction, a 
fresh and mighty apologetic of the vitality, adequacy 
and conquering power of the Christian gospel. 

Call for Earnestness 

“If these four great objectives which have brought 
us together are to be realized; if this convention is to 
become a mighty force for the rebuilding of the world, 
then our lives must undergo reconstruction—recon¬ 
struction as to their outlook, as to their moving ambi¬ 
tions, as to their guiding principles, as to their animat¬ 
ing spirit. What should, therefore, be the attitude and 
spirit with which we enter upon the boundless oppor¬ 
tunity presented to us singly and corporately as mem¬ 
bers of this convention? After all, there are few really 
great days, great sights, great experiences in any life, 
whether it be long or short. What calamity could be 
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greater than to miss the day of God’s own visitation 
or to fall short of entering into a life-transforming ex¬ 
perience or of catching what is literally a heavenly 
vision? What, then, should be our attitude or spirit 
that we may enter the door which now opens before 
us? It should be a spirit of downright earnestness. 
If ever men or women should be at their best and be 

true to their best selves it should be the students of 
the Des Moines convention, because we meet in the 
shadow of an incomparable world sacrifice. We meet 
at a time when the world is still on fire. I remind you 
that twenty-three wars are now actually being fought, 
as an aftermath of the great war. Whole nations, as 
Hoover and others have reminded us, are still stretched 
on a cross of suffering. ‘When thy judgments are in 
the earth, the inhabitants of the world learn righteous¬ 
ness.’ The living God is moving among the nations. 
‘Behold, I am recreating all things.’ Madam Guyon 
speaks of creative hours with God. It is a notable fact 
that the hours of greatest suffering have ever been 
hours of creation. How vitally important it is, there¬ 
fore, that our souls be attuned to the voices and move¬ 
ments of our time. 

Boundless Kingdom Open 

“Our spirit should also be one of responsive open- 
mindedness. Lord Bacon has insisted that ‘he who 
would enter the kingdom of the natural sciences must 
do so as a little child,’ and did not Christ press home 
the same principle when he said that ‘except ye become 
as little children ye shall in no wise see (still less en¬ 
ter) the kingdom of heaven?’ Here at the Des Moines 
convention the boundless kingdom is to open—a king¬ 
dom of attainment and a kingdom of achievement. 
Who shall place a limit on what the living Christ may 
do in and through those delegates who yield themselves 
to his leading with open minds, responsive hearts and 
active wills? 

“A spirit of courageous faith should dominate us 
all—faith in God, that He is, that He lives, that the 
things wThich are impossible with men are possible with 
Him. Faith in the incomparable worth of the Christian 
gospel. Its wondrous scope embraces the whole human 
race in the entire range of its being, in all its varied 
relationships. It comprehends the full program of 
Christianity, it releases the boundless resources of 
Jesus Christ. It is because we believe that this gospel 
is going to work such great transformations in and 
through us here in the United States and Canada that 
we have unshakable courage to go forth with it into all 
the world. Above all, faith that God will use us. As 
we enter upon the high and holy activities of the con¬ 
vention, let us prepare ourselves by a great corporate 
act of faith that God may make us, one and all, strong¬ 
est where now we are weakest, and that as a result 
He may send us back to overcome the evils of modern 

college life and out into our respective nations to con¬ 
quer their social and racial injustices, cruelties and 
neglects, and far on into the great open spaces of the 
non-Christian world to reveal His excellences and to 
communicate His power.” 

THE CHALLENGE OF THE CHURCH 
(Continued from Page 9) 

family, comfortably sheltered and fed, and he wonders 
and cannot rest, because thirty thousand of his broth¬ 
ers and their families are suffering. Is there anything 
he can do? Yes, you and the other ministers can keep 
telling your people about the situation. You can tell 
them that thirty thousand men have been thrown out 
of work because of no fault of their own. And if you 
keep telling them, they will do something. All you 
have got to do is keep telling and informing people and 
keeping intensely alive their consciences. 

And so it was decided in the chapel of the church 
to have an open forum on the problem of the unem¬ 
ployed. It was put in the newspapers, and they came 
from far and wide, the old and young, the decrepid, 
the bitter, the broken. Toward the close of the meet¬ 
ing the chairman asked this question, “Do you think 
that this open forum is going to serve any practical 
purpose? If not, it closes tonight. Do you think or¬ 
ganized religion can help in this problem? Do you 
believe that by getting together a platform of sense of 
a common brotherhood we can get it?” Instantly from 
the left-hand corner a young Hungarian arose, and 
these are his words: “You ask for an answer, and I 
take it that you want an honest answer and I shall give 
it. In the first place, I am a Jew; I am a Socialist; I 
an an atheist.” That was too much for the few vestry¬ 
men, and then this. (He was an atheist, by the way, 
not because he damned God, but simply because he 
couldn’t understand why an All-Powerful and All-Liv¬ 
ing God could allow such suffering.) “I am going to 
tell you. We believe that the church has got no inter¬ 
est in human welfare. We believe that workingmen 
were overworked to live with nothing saved up for the 
future, with no security, and that you wouldn’t care 
so long as your pew rents were paid regularly and your 
music was good. We believe that if multitudes of 
women were deprived of home life and home joy and 
chained to our factories to produce your clothes, you 
wouldn’t care. We believe that if hosts of little chil¬ 
dren were robbed of daylight and hope and had their 
nerves and their laughter and their lives ruined by 
industry on which you feed, you wouldn’t care. Now, 
he said, “the reason I say you wouldn’t care is because 
these things exist right now and we pick up your Sun¬ 
day papers and find the texts of your sermons an¬ 
nounced, and never have I seen a single sermon on a 

(Continued on Page 15) 
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Race Relationship 
The following is a letter to Mrs. J. L. Hammond, 

Madison, Ga., from Mr. Arch Trawick, regarding race 
relations in Nashville, Tenn.: 

HE Commercial Club of Nashville combines 
a social and business program, somewhat 
peculiar to Nashville and rather unusual. 

The various war activities were cen¬ 
tered in the Board of Governors of the 

commercial Club (forty-two in number). Headed by a 
president, who is elected annually and serves without 
compensation, the club undertakes a rather extensive 
program. 

In March of this year a committee on Race Rela¬ 
tionships was named for the purpose of making defi¬ 
nite recommendations to the Board of Governors as 
to any or all activities with or for the colored people. 
I was named chairman of this committee. On this 
committee are fifteen of our leading citizens who were 
known to be sympathetic to the colored people, and 
more or less informed on the subject. 

After a number of meetings of this committee it 
was thought advisable to confer with a similar body 
of negroes. The first meeting was held in the Com¬ 
mercial Club Building. Fifteen white and fifteen col¬ 
ored men were invited, and practically all came. A 
rather free and informal discussion along general lines 
was participated in by both races. The colored peo¬ 
ple made it clear that there were certain well-defined 
corrections that they wished for. 

It was at the second meeting one week later that 
the colored people, by request of the joint meeting the 
previous week, presented the following recommenda¬ 
tions for the improvement of real evils: 

1. Humane treatment by police when arrests are 
made; fair and impartial trial at city petty court and 
deputy magistrate’s court. 

2. Correction of unfair discrimination on street 
cars, whereby passengers do not receive the same treat¬ 
ment as is given white passengers. 

3. Equal salaries in schools and equal pay of wage 
for equal service given. 

4. Improvement and development of parks and 
playgrounds for colored people. 

5. Courteous treatment at public offices, such as 
railway ticket office, tax receiver’s office, and all public 
offices where negroes must go in attending to routine 
business affairs. 

6. A correction of unkind statements going into the 
press; suppression of floating stories of negro outrages. 

The joint committee of thirty (white and colored) 
discussed freely each of these sections. There was no 
repression on either side. 

All six recommendations were adopted by the white 

committee, and subcommittees of three on each section 
were given the task of putting into immediate and prac¬ 
tical effect each of the requests. 

The subcommittee in charge of Section 1 was given 
authority to employ counsel to go into the facts of: 

Treatment of negroes by police and sheriffs. 
Assessment of fines and bills of cost. 
Garnishment levies and charges. 
And at as early a date as practical bring the city 

officials—city judge, chief of police, deputy sheriffs, 
county magistrates—into a joint meeting of the thirty 
white and colored men for free and open discussions. 
Money was provided to secure the service of a com¬ 
petent attorney to devote practically all of his time for 
a year to the running down of all these petty court 
proceedings. 

At an early date it is planned to call together a 
meeting of city officials, including chief of police, city 
judge and a number of policemen, to meet the white 
committee of the Commercial Club. 

A similar meeting is planned for the street car peo¬ 
ple which will include as many motormen and conduc¬ 
tors as possible. Then a meeting with the city report¬ 
ers and editors will be called. At these meetings the 
entire program will be outlined by this committee of 
fifteen. 

Probably the chief thing of importance that has 
been accomplished is that fifteen busy men are greatly 
interested, as well as deeply concerned, in these mat¬ 
ters and are willing to make an open fight for fair deal¬ 
ing with the colored people. 

There is a genuine desire on the part of every mem¬ 
ber of this committee of white men to bring about a 
speedy correction of these matters that have hereto¬ 
fore rarely, if ever, been thought of as existing. 

As to the attitude of the negroes, it is impossible 
to say. It is not likely that they will be satisfied even 
with what seems to the white people marked progress. 
It is true that at least the white people are awakening 
to a full realization that there are many grievous things 
that must be corrected. 

I cannot give you much information with refer¬ 
ence to the Knoxville situation. Press reports indicate 
that there is a determined effort being made to prose¬ 
cute vigorously the leaders of the outbreak there—all 
white. 

The Law and Order League of Tennessee recently 
held a meeting of 125 or more men from the state. 
Governor Roberts (Tennessee) delivered a strong ad¬ 
dress on the subject of law enforcement, emphasizing 
the point of punishing the guilty, regardless of race. 
W. T. Ellington, a negro, made a forceful speech which 
was received heartily by the assembly. 
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THE CHALLENGE OF THE CHURCH 
(Continued from Page 13) 

human problem. They are always spiritual problems. 
You are always preaching people out of a hell here¬ 
after when they are in a hell now. It is always for 
the future, when it should begin now. Secondly, and 
this I hate to say,” he said, “we don’t believe you care 
for your Christ. We don’t understand Him theologi¬ 
cally, but we do know that He didn’t wait for a cam¬ 
paign or a drive to come around to get a charity con¬ 
tribution; that He didn’t give out of the surplus and 
spare change, but that He gave Himself, His whole 
life, and not just in spiritual ways. He was concerned 
if a man was physically lame, blind or dead, whereas 
you are chiefly concerned with spiritual truth. When 
I saw a Christian church was going to open its door 
to human problems and allow us to come and take part 
in the discussion, rather than to ram a predigested 
program down our throats, well,” he said, “I didn’t 
believe it, but I made up my mind to come and see if 
you were in earnest and if you were honest to hu¬ 
manity, or would you try to open up to spiritual 
things.” 

Later an international and noted Socialist was to 
talk on the one subject nearest to his heart. That night 
he was in a little upper room in the parish house, in 
a mission study house, learning of Jesus, the friend 
of human kind, the champion of the downtrodden and 
the oppressed. The scorn has left his lips, the venom 
has left his heart, and he stands as a hopeful challenge 
of those who today scorn and reject, but who can be 
caught almost instantly by the grip of a church on 
fire with human life and organized to establish human 
brotherhood. 

Is Church Aware of Challenge? 

Don’t take my example as an answer, but read the 
answer of a Rauschenbusch, of a Harry Ward, of a 
Father Ryan; read the statement of the Archbishop 
of England, of the Canadian Methodist Church, of the 
Federal Council of Churches, and to see my fellow- 

Christians or my friends still struggling to be Chris¬ 
tians; how the church has in large measure become 
aware and awake, and how we are listening to no for¬ 
eign challenge from a voice outside alone, but are list¬ 
ening to the challenge of the greatest modern prophets, 
the truest, most uncompromising servents of Jesus, 
and the deepest and most devoted lovers of His 
kingdom. 

What can you do? 0, I can’t tell you, but this one 
thing I know. Forgetting those things of our hearts, 
whether of shameful indifference, inherited pride, tra¬ 
dition, prejudice, bigotry, narrowness, schism, you can 
go forward into the new day, forgetting your weakness, 
your limitations, your handicap, your circumscribed 
surroundings, under the final challenge of those who 
finding their mission in life and their God in themselves 
have won. 

Nothing is impossible if this be your cry: “Not I, 
but Christ in me.” 

The original of the picture appearing on the front 
page of this issue of the Voice hangs in Lee Hall. It 
is a life size portrait by Mrs. H. K. Bush-Browne of 
Washington, D. C., and it is the finest likeness that 
could be secured of General Lee. 

Confidence and Quality 
If there is any business today that needs CONFI¬ 
DENCE and QUALITY injected in large quanti¬ 
ties it is the Wholesale Grocery business. Square 
dealings and the giving of quality begets confi¬ 
dence. The table and Book Store at Blue Ridge 

are largely supplied by our line. 

ROGERS GROCERY COMPANY 
Wholesale 

Asheville, North Carolina 

BUY BELLE MEADE SODA CRACKERS fresh from 
1 HE OVENS DAILY 

IN PACKAGES OR IN BULK 

TENNESSEE BISCUIT COMPANY 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 

“EATTHEBEST” “EATTHEBEST” 



SOUTHERN COLLEGE OF 
YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS 

A Professional School of Graduate Grade for Training Association Secretaries In AH 
Departments of Work 

FOUR TERMS OF TWELVE WEEKS EACH. STUDENTS CAN ENTER AT OPENING OF ANY 
TERM WITHOUT HANDICAP. 

First Term—October 1 to December 20 
Second Term—January 2 to March 20 
Third Term—March 23 to June 2 

Held at Nashville, Tenn. 
Fourth Term—June 15 to August 30 

Held at Blue Ridge, N. C. 

Co-operation with George Peabody College for Teachers, Seaman A. Knapp School of Country Life, Vanderbilt 
University, Vanderbilt School of Religion, and Vanderbilt Medical College. 

Five special professors of the College assisted by the best teachers from all Nashville colleges, representing ten million 
dollars of endowment, at our disposal. 

College graduate can take advanced work in either Vanderbilt or Peabody while pursuing Association studies. Much 
of Association College courses will count toward Master’s Degree in these institutions. 

Special courses without degree for men who have equivalent of High School training but less than Sophomore work 
in college. 

For Full Details Write for Catalog 

Southern College of Young Men’s Christian Associations 
Nashville, Tennessee 

Twenty-two thousand volumes on social and religious subjects open to all students of Southern College of Young Men’s 
Christian Associations. 

BENSON PRINTING CO.. NASHVILLE 



“IT’S FAMOUS EVERYWHERE” 

BATTERY PARK HOTEL 
ASHEVILLE, NORTH CAROLINA 

LAND OF THE SKY—IN THE HEART OF THE 
BLUE RIDGE 

DEALLY situated on the highest prominence in 
Asheville. Enchanting mountain views. Elegant 
rooms, single or en suite, with or without private 

bath; unexcelled cuisine, homelike environment; 
splendid orchestra; dancing evenings; Sunday con¬ 
certs. 

Tennis courts; saddle horses and carriages; moun¬ 
tain climbing. 

Sportiest 18-hole all-turf golf course in the country 

On the Dixie Highway 

Excellent motor roads lead from every section to the 
Battery Park Hotel. 

Open Throughout the Year 

Write for illustrated booklet and terms. 

S. J. LAWRENCE, Manager. 

The “Thingamabob” for Her Christmas! 
A Jolly Book of Jingling Rhymes 

THE JUMBLE BOOK OF RHYMES 

(Recited by the Jumbler) 

By Frank R. Heine 

The author knows human nature, which he depicts from every 
angle in the role of Jumbler. 

A most desirable gift book. Beautifully illustrated and bound. 
Price, $ 1.00 net. 

HACKNEY & MOALE COMPANY 
Asheville, PUBLISHERS Nor|h (;aroj]||a 

fat. 
Exclusive Ready-to-Wear 

Luggage and Sporting Goods 

I 1 Patton Ave. Asheville, N. C. 

MEMBER OF THE 

ASSOCIATION OF ARMY AND NAVY STORES 

Gymnastic Apparatus, Steel Lockers, 
Playground Apparatus, Anthropometric 

Apparatus 

Write for Catalogs 

Narragansett Machine Co. 
Providence, R. I., U. S. A. 

GYMNASIUM CONSTRUCTION. An Eighty-Page Book with Ninety Illustrations. Plans for Fourteen Gymnasiums. 

Information Regarding Running Tracks, Lockers, Games, Baths and Swimming Pools. For Directors, Architects and Building 

Committees. Write for It. 

If You Want Artistic Portraiture, Attractive Pictures and Views of the Land of the Sky, Get In 

Touch With 

THE BLUE RIDGE OFFICIAL PHOTOGRAPHER 

THE PELTON STUDIOS 
ASHEVILLE NORTH CAROLINA 



ASK FOR “BLACK MOUNTAIN AUTO COMPANY” 
Authorized Service Autos for Blue Ridge—Y, M. and Y. W. C. A. 

Fare 40 Cents Each Way 

Office at 

BLUE RIDGE AND BLACK MOUNTAIN, N. C. 

WE INVITE THE RESIDENTS AND VISITORS OF BLUE RIDGE 
TO COME TO 

ASHEVILLE’S LARGEST DEPARTMENT STORE 
ATTRACTIVE MERCHANDISE AND EFFICIENT SERVICE THROUGH¬ 

OUT THE YEAR 

BON MARCHE 
ASHEVILLE, N. C. 

We believe we are a little better equipped and supplied, carry 
ing a larger assortment of Higher Grade Products, 

giving a little Prompter and More Efficient 
Service, than any other Grocery 

House in Western North 
Carolina. 

ASHEVILLE 
GROCERY COMPANY 

Wholesale Fancy Groceries 

Flour and Feed 

“CAROLINA SPECIAL” 

Superior Milk Products 
Served Exclusively 

AT 

BLUE RIDGE 
CAROLINA CREAMERY COMPANY 

Asheville, N. C. 

Milk Products are Concentrated Nourishment 

“SCATTER SUNSHINE WITH CHRISTMAS GREETING CARDS” 

$3 Value for Only $2 
Let us save you that hurly-burly-hustle-bustle at Christmas shopping time, and also save you money, by sending you one or more 

boxes of Williams’ Assorted Greeting Cards. 
Every Card is new, not shop-worn, not picked over, all beautifully engraved and embossed in colors. Not a single card you would 
hesitate to send your best friend. Each box contains 26 cards with envelopes, made of high-quality, kid finish paper stock—-Ten 
15c cards, five 12c cards, six 10c cards, and five 6c cards: Total actual value of each box $3.00, for only $2.00 per box, as 

many boxes as you want. Send in your order at once. 

WILLIAMS PRINTING COMPANY 
NASHVILLE, TENN. 


