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BISHOP WARNE AND A PRESIDING ELDER VISITING A DiSTRICT

In the native work m India there are few seitled patorates, nmerating being the almest mmveral rule Tle native paradhen taciate smouy prane of vilages The preading
cider a1 the missonary m charge supervies the worh of a conuderable number of natve preachers, and pygst necesaily aerate mordec W daect Thee preachers he bishops
supenvie the mosionanes and native presding clders as theee aie grouped m conlereners, and so must tavel over shll widrr aieas The snmumary s the Rey Grorge K Calder
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MRS. HERBERT P,
FISHER,
Who Was, Before Her Re-
cent Marriage, AMiss Edith
Warne of Brooklvn.

(+ darceaun,)
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VIEWING THE OPEN SPACES THEY HEAR SO MUCH ABOUT: GUESTS

Who Enjoyed the Annual Ladies’ Day Quting of the Jamaica Realty Board in Patchogue.
(Brown.)
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| Bishop Warne and a Group of Village Leaders

Their hands <hoot np in response 1o his question
W ho wanlis 1o get closer to God?™




THE CHRISTIAN ADVOC

OF

THE LIFE

"THE SPIRIT

L

An Enigma of Life

By BRUCE S. WRIGIIT

Pastor, Asbury.Delaware Methodist Episcopal
Churcht, ingate, New York

“Unknown, yet well known;

Duipg, and behold we Iine;

Chastened, vet not hilled;

Sorrowful, vet alwuys rojoicing;

Poor, vet making mony 1ch,

Having nothmg, yet possessng all thinge.”

—2 Cormntluans 6. 9, I0.

HESE statements are apparent con-
tradictions. Uypon reading them one
immediately asks, Iow can one he un-

o 7 Th. Tiven Y

e

We kn

that we must die; it is the most cerf:

there is much we do not know.

fact of life, Ilow will we die? Will we.
suddenly, as a hindered penduluin een
to swing? Or will we die slowly, after
long and hopeless invalidism? What
enimma!  We know so much and =o liti
Whittier’s lines may well he taken as
1-araphrasing of Samt Paul's—
“I know not where His islands Iift
Their fronded palms in air;
I only know I cannot drift
Bevond dis love and care.”

Dvring, and behold we live;
Chastened, yet nat killed,
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