





il lr L Ll Ly g of

®liue

_
LF it
g fiaid
& g
Vi .

ZECH. 4:11-14 REV.11:3, 4

I'PPL

VOL. XXXVII JANUARY, 1923 No. I’

A MONTHLY MISSIONARY JOURNAL
Published by The Board of Foreign
Missions of the Synod of the Re-
formed Presbyterian Church of North
America in the interest ot Mission Work

SDGRS PGS ASAGAEAGAGAG

S252%

“WE BELIEVE that nations no less than
individuals, are subject to God's immutable
moral laws; that nations achieve true wel-
fare, greatness and honor only through just
dealing and unselfish service; that nations
that regard themselves as Christian have
special international obligations; that the
spirit of Christian brotherliness can remove
every unjust barrier of trade, color, creed
and race; that Christian patriotism demands
the practice of good-will between nations;
that International policies should secure
equal justice for races; that all nations
should associate themselves permanently
for world peace and good-will.
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EDITORIAL

By THE CONTRIBUTING EDITOR

INTERNATIONAL IDEALS

“WE BELIEVE that nations, no
less than individuals, are subject to
God’s immutable moral laws; that na-
tions achieve true welfare, greatness
and honor only through just dealing
and unselfish service; that nations
that regard themselves as Christian
have special international obliga-
tions; that the spirit of Christian
brotherliness can remove every unjust
barrier of trade, color, creed and
raca; that CHRISTIAN patriotism
demands the practice of good-will be-
tween nations; that international pol-
icies should secure equal justice for
races; that all nations should associ-
ate themselves permanently for world
peace and good-will. WE BELIEVE
in international law and in the uni-
versal use of international Courts of
Justice and boards of arbitration;
in a sweeping reduction of armaments
by all nations, and in a warless
world.”

The above is the statement of inter-
national ideals adopted by the Fed-
gral Council of the Churches of Christ
in America in December, 1921. This
platform is the crystallization of the
thoughts and desires that have long
been in the sub-conscious minds of
multitudes of Christians in all lands.
We are grateful for this definite con-
crete expression of the ideals so long
vaguely held and which for the most
part amounted to nothing more than
pious aspirations. There is a rising
tide of sentiment in the Christian
church that is demanding that Amer-

ica take her rightful place in the
councils of the nations and be repre-
sented not by “observers,” but by of-
ficial representatives with power to
act in behalf of the nation. Every
Christian and philanthropic organiz-
ation throughout the land should
make its voice heard and should con-
tribute its quota towards the practi-
cal adoption of these international
ideals.

An exposition of these ideals can
be found in “The Christian Crusade
for a Warless World,” by Sidney L.
Gulick and published by the Macmil-
lan Company. It might well be used
as a mission study book or as supple-
mental reading in mission study
classes. The author sets forth some
most practical suggestions and indi-
cates the concrete tasks which the
Christian community must set before
itself in working for a warless world.
What Christian patriotism demands
in our treatment of Mexico, in the en-
forcement of the treaty rights of al-
iens, in the solution of the immigra-
tion question, in keeping faith with
China and in the right treatment of
the Japanese in America are set forth
lucidly and cogently. The treatment
accorded many foreigners, especially
the Chinese and Japanese in violation
of treaty rights, is enough to bring
the blush of shame to the cheek of any
Christian patriot, and furthermore,
such treatment cannot fail to embit-
ter international relations. The ap-
plication of the Golden Rule to inter-
national relations is not only Chris-
tian, but also good sense and good
business.
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INTERNATIONAL RECONSTRUCTION

As a people we have for long been
taking a more or less active part in
international affairs and yet it has
been somewhat of a sub-conscious ac-
tivity so far as the nation as a whole
is concerned. In the work of foreign
missions we have been touching in-
timately and forcefully the lives, cus-
toms and practices of other peoples.
The Christian Church has attempted
to teach and embody Christian ideals
in non-Christian communities only to
have those ideals scrutinized and test-
ed by the policies pursued by the Gov-

ernments of the so-called Christian |

nations. The Christian community
in the homeland till the outbreak of
the war had been thinking interna-
tionally, but thinking only in com-
partments. This is illustrated in still
another phase of international work
in which we, as a nation, have been
interested, and that is in the ministry
of relief to the suffering and starv-
ing of other lands. Hundreds of mil-
lions of dollars have been contributed
in loving sympathy, yet how futile
much of it has been owing to the com-
plete failure to apply Christian prin-
ciples and ideals to the conditions, pro-
ducing much suffering. Thinking in-
ternationally, but thinking in com-
partments. If the international work
of the Christian community in its
missionary, philanthropic and benev-
olent ministry is to be conserved, then
for the future the whole wide field
of international thinking has to be
related and co-ordinated. The Chris-
tian community has to set before it-
self the mighty task of creating an
international public opinion which
will insist on the gradual building up
of an international bodv of law to
be interpreted by an international
Court of Justice and applied by an
international association of some kind
empowered to act in the name and by
the authority of the nations of the
worlfi. We speak of the rights of hu-
manity, of the rights of minorities,
of the rights of small nations. At
present there is no way of securing

or defending those rights save by
each nation arming and guarding its
own, just as in the early days in this
country each individual was his own
policeman, Judge and jury. Recon-
struction awaits on the abatement of
suspicion and ill-will and the growth
of mutual trast and confidence, but
how can that come without some in-
ternational association? Yet even
such an association of nations will
prove weak and ineffective if the
strongest nation remains outside.
Suppose the strongest and best play-
er on a football team, because dis-
gruntled and disgusted by the con-
duct of some other members of the
team, should refuse to play but stands
and watches from the side lines while
hig team goes down to ignominious
defeat and then thanks God that he
was not mixed up in that mess. His
school would condemn him for the
disaster that had befallen the team,
since, with his aid and co-operation,
the team might well have been vie-
torious. The goal though distant is
still before us.

* * * *

THE SPREAD OF THE BIBLE

“When Tom Paine came back from
Furope, sitting in a hotel on Broad-
way, New York, he said: ‘In five years
from now there will not be a Bible in
America. I have gone through the
Bible with an axe and cut down all its
trees; they are no longer timber, but
lumber, to be put with all other timber
on the shelf. The Bible is a tissue of
absurdities and falsehoods, which I
will expose to the ridicule of the
world.” This brilliant, but deluded
American was not only a poor, but a
false prophet. Now seven-tenths of
the population of the world have
Bibles in their own language. A cen-
tury ago only one-fifth of the popula-
tion of the world had the Bible in
their own language. Each year nearly
twenty million of Protestant Bibles
and portions are published, in five
hundred languages and dialects.”—
Selected,
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DRIFT'WOOD

The following extracts of letters to Dr. Stewart have awaited space
for publication for several months. The letters, however, are of interest,
not because of the news they contain, but because of the spirit they ex-
press. We can understand how our brother, Dr. Stewart, treasures such
expressions of affection and evidences of the redeeming grace of God in
the hearts of those for whom he has labored.

Out from the distant East cheering
words float and drift back to us with
the incoming tide of steamer and mail
packets. If it were not so it would
be hard to stick to the helm and gaze
into the future. It is only right that
the readers of “Olive Trees” should
know that those across the way do
think and write from time to time. . .

Dr. J. Stewart,
Esteemed Friend:

I received your letter with a glad
hand. I rejoiced much, because I es-
teem the writer as my father—and
why not?—for he was the cause of
my awakening to the realities and du-
ties of the Christian religion. True,
my natural father cared for my body,
but you are the one by whom my
soul was nourished. The Arabic
proverb runs: “I became the slave
of him who taught me the letters.”
Sir, I have no hand to write what I
feel in this respect, for I cannot for-
et the past, nor the kindness of that
family under whose roof I was edu-
cated and nourished and of which you
were the leader and guide. May the
Lord reward you! In your letter you
say you would like to see me and talk
with me. T desire it more than you
ever can, and if only it were possible
I would go to you and talk with you
face to face and thank you for all you
did for me. I have a strong hope that
I shall see you before long.

You say that our Syrian village suf-
fered great losses during the year.
Among the dead (272 in all) are num-
hered mv father, uncle and brother,
hut thank God we are Christians and
look forward to the resurrection, and
draw comfort from the words of

Christ. French rule is, I hope, des-
tined to be a great blessing in Syria.

I was without work for five months,
but just lately I secured work in the
salt factory. Nearly all my savings
have been spent to help support my
mother, brother and two sisters. I
have not married.

I am still a member of the Protes-
tant church. I wish you all success,
and send a thousand salaams to you
and your dear family.

Yours sincerely,
(Signed) Gabriel Saleem.
. . . This young man is from a vil-
lage south of Latakia. He was edu-
cated in our school and, like many
others, came to this “land of free-
dom” to escape soldier draft and per-
secution. The above letter speaks
for the writer. Some of the men
from his district were “companions
in misery” with Mr. Stewart on the
long journey to Konia. They had been
sent inland and their property confis-
cated, but stole back their village to
gecure some of their own wheat to
‘keep from starving; were caught and
deported inland. They helped Mr.
Stewart with his baggage when no
animal could be secured, carrying it
on their heads. and he in turn helped
them financially. Thus “they bore
'one another’s burdens.”
* * *

Rev. J. S. Stewart,
Dear Sir: o A
For a very long time we have re-
ceived no letter from you till your
New Year’s greetings came to us. We
are elad to know that you are well.
We had no thought that you would
be absent so long and hope that we
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may see you soon, because you left
a great void which is still unfilled.
We cannot forget your kindness and
your companionship, which has lagted
for more than thirty years. I assure
you that we remember you always,
and pray the Lord to restore you to
Latakia, where you are so much need-
ed. Many more feel as I do. Please
convey to Mrs. Stewart and James
our salaams. Conditions here are be-
coming much better than before. The
French Government is planning a
new water system for the city.
Houses are scarce and rents are very
high. There has been much rain this
winter. Our family is well. Edward
is in the University of Beirut.

My wife joins in sending kind re-
gards and wishes for your speedy re-
turn.

Your friend,
(Signed) Gebra Georgi Nusari.

The writer above has lately
been made an elder in the Latakia
congregation, taking uv the vacancy
left by the death of Najibe Boulad.
He needs your prayers in his new po-
gition in the church. His wife is a
daughter of Licentiate Yacob Jardini,
a preacher and teacher in the mission
for-over thirty vears. She always said,
“Mrs. Stewart never comes into my
house that I do not learn something
new from her.” She is a very hard
worker and good mother.

* ok ok

A. U. B., Beirut, Syria.
Dearest Friend James:

_It was a happy hour when I re-
ceived your letter in which you are
all well with your family. It was
my duty to write before, but what
can I do, because I have no address.
I hope you spent a good time during
the vacation with your parents. I
do not know in what way I shall be
able to express my thanks to your

parents, especially to your father for’

the good spirit which he planted in
my heart when I was a student in
his school. You must know, James,

that this good spirit which your fath-
er planted four years ago in my heart
now is growing very fast and im-
proving, so I can never forget him
forever.

We have a Brother Committee in
our university and there are more
than two hundred members. These
members are divided into many
groups, and each group has its own
work. I have been appointed chair-
man of the Social Committee. Every
Sabbath I go to the hospital to amuse
the patients and tell them Bible stor-
ies. Well, my dear James, I thank
God I am making good in my lessons.
I am carrying seven subjects. I agree
with you that “public speaking” is
very hard work. It needs long study
and practice. I have nothing impor-
tant to sav about Latakia, because it
is four months since I left there, I
hear that great amend is taking place.
After two months I will write you
news from there.

Everything that you like to have
from Latakia write me for it and you
shall have it as fast as the post can
carry it. Give my best salaams to
your family.

I wish you a Merry Christmas and
a Happy New Year.

Wa doint lee sadikak el aziz.
(Signed) Gabriel Elias Nizha.

This boy was a neighbor, a stu-
dent in our school and James’ play-
mate for years. He is one of ten
children.

* * * *

WHAT HE HAD NEVER SEEN

A well-known preacher was once
asked to. speak to a crowd on the
street corner. His sermon was brief:
“I just want to tell you two things I
have never seen. 1 have never seen a
Christian who has served Christ
faithfully who ever regretted his
choice to give up the world for
Christ’s sake. And I have never seen
a man on his deathbed who had served
the Devil and was satisfied with his
bargain.”—King’s Treasuries.
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A SOUTH SEA SAMARITAN

The following story is taken from a recent book entitled “The Book
of Missionary Heroes,” by Basil Mathews, printed by the George H. Dor-
an Co. The book is a fine collection of missionary stories and would be
read with interest by anyone or be a storehouse of missionary incidents and
illustrations for a leader of mission study groups or a teacher of a Sabbath

School class.

It was a dark night and silent. The
swish and lapping of the waters on
the Port Moresby beach on the south-
ern shore of the immense island of
New Guinea filled the air with a quiet
hush of expectation.

In a little white house sat a tall,
dark man with his wife. The man
was Ruatoka. If you had asked “Who
is Ruatoka?” of all the Papuans for
miles around Port Moresby they
would have wondered at your ignor-
ance. “Ruatoka,” they would have
told you, was a “Jesus man.” He
walked among their villages and did
not fear them when they threatened
him with spears and clubs. He gave
them medicines when they were ill and
nursed them. He spoke strong words
to them which made their hearts turn
to water within them when he showed
that they did wrong. He often stop-
ped them from fighting.

Ruatoka; with his wife, had sailed
from the South Sea Islands with Ta-
mate, who was to them their great
hero. ‘

“My fathers of old were heathen,
savage men on the island of Man-
gaia,” he would say. ‘“The white men
came to them and brought the story
of Jesus. Now we are happy. But

we, too, must go to the men of New-

Guinea, just as the white men came
to us. Today the New Guinea Papu-
ans are savage cannibals and heathen.
Tomorrow they will know Jesus and
be as happy as we are.”

So Ruatoka had been trained as a
teacher and preacher, as well as a
heuse-builder and carpenter; and his
wife was taught how to teach chil-
dren, as well as good housekeeping.

This was the brown man, Ruatoka,
who sat that night in his little house
at Port Moresby on the shore behind
the great reef of Papua. Suddenly
there came a knock at his door. The
door opened, and the black, frightened
faces of Papuans,with staring eyes,
looked at him.

“What is the matter?”’ he asked.

And they told him that, as they
came at sunset along the path from
the people of Larogi to Port Moresby,
they found by the side of the path
a white man. “He was dying,” they
said. “We were afraid to touch him.
If we touched him and died, his ghost
would haunt us for evermore.”

Ruatoka stood up at once and
reached for his lantern, and turning
to the men said:

“Come, and guide me to the place.”

They said, “No, we're afriad of the
demon spirit. It is night. The man
will die. We are afraid of the spir-
its. Wé will not go.”

Ruatoka’s father had told him
when he was a boy how his own
people in the years before had dread-
ed the spirit-demons of Mangaia, but
that he must learn that there were no
spirits to be dreaded; that one great
Father-Spirit ruled above all, and
would take care of His children, and
that all those children must love one
another.

So Rua, as they called him, know-
ing that the white man who lay sick
by the roadside in the night, though
of another color, was yet, a brother,
and knowing that no demon spirit
could harm him in the dark, lighted
his lantern, poured water into a bot-
tle, took a long piece of cloth, folded






