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THE SEMI-ANNUAL MISSION CONFERENCE.
The Semi-Annual Mission Conference this year was of unusual 

interest. It was held the last of Ju ly  at Jamshedpur, that great city right 
here in our own Bengal-Orissa field. The missionaries twenty strong 
arrived at the station at 9 o’clock Saturday night in a drenching rain. 
Mr. Browne, our host, met us and helped us to unload our mountainous 
luggage and pack us away in the monstrous buses which took us three 
miles and deposited us at the door of his hospitable home, where after a 
bountiful dinner, we and our luggage were finally sorted out and distri
buted to our various stopping places. Although we slept in different 
nearby houses, we had our meals together at the Mission House. As we 
gathered around the long tables overflowing into the living room, we from 
the smaller stations greatly enjoyed the fellowship of our missionary 
friends, and the varied fare provided so abundantly by our hospitable 
hostess. The sessions of the Conference were held in a room in the 
Mission House which is being used for church purposes until the comple
tion of the tfine new building, a cut of which you see on the cover. The 
new church which is in the same compound with the Mission House is to 
be used for both English and Indian work. Jamshedpur has given 
generously toward this. Mr. Eller is there now pushing the building 
■operations.

Jamshedpur is on the main line between Calcutta and Bombay. It 
is about 80 miles west of Khargpur, the nearest mission station, and most 
of us had never been there before. The low wooded hills, their beauty
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varying with the weather and the time of day, the shining waters of the 
winding river in full tawny flood, the factories with their tall chimneys, 
smokey by day and lurid by night, the beautiful roads, the pretty homes- 
in garden compounds—these are some of the features that impressed us. 
When we were taken for long delightful rides, and were shown some of 
the wonderful work that is being done by the Tata Company and its 
branch industries, we realized as never before what marvels have been 
wrought in the short time since the Company first started its work there..

DR. JONES AND HIS MESSAGE.
The business of the Conference was transacted with despatch and to- 

the general satisfaction of all. The usual devotional periods were helpful' 
and inspiring, but the feature of supreme interest and inspiration was the 
presence of Dr. Stanley Jones, as our guest of honor and spiritual leader. 
The messages he brought to our Conference were heart-searching and 
inspiring. W e were soon aware that he knew missionaries and understood5 
their weaknesses, backslidings and problems. His strength lay not alone 
in letting us see ourselves, but in that loving admonition and reproof which- 
leads to sincere repentance. Dr. Jones impresses one as being a man of 
deep consecration, a man who lives and breathes in the realm of the 
spiritual, yet has his feet firmly planted on the earth. He has studied the 
Master, lived and walked with the Master, loved and worshipped Him, 
until he unconsciously imitates Him in his social intercourse with man, in' 
his humble and devout spirit, and in the method of his preaching, which 
has no uncertain sound. To him the Bible is God’s Word, Jesus Christ 
is God manifest in the flesh, repentance and salvation a work of grace 
wrought by the Holy Spirit, the shed blood of Calvary our only hope. 
Whether speaking to a group of missionaries, or to a crowd of educated 
Hindus, his central theme is Jesus Christ, the world’s Saviour. W hatever 
his subject, its development leads to the foot of the cross. In these days 
when so many preachers avoid the cross lest it prove a stumbling block 
and fear to mention Jesus Christ lest Hindus and M.ohammedans take
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offense, it is refreshing to listen to a man determined to know nothing but 
Jesus Christ and Him crucified.

Dr. Jones is one of the greatest preachers of this generation. He is 
free to go anywhere and serve any Mission or cause. His salary and 
expenses are paid by his Board so that his services in Jamshedpur were a 
•contribution from the Methodist Episcopal Church.

His coming just at this time was a special favor. He was spending 
Ju ly and August in a Retreat and in teaching a course on Benjamin K id ’s 
"Science of Power”  at Shantinekatan, in Dr. Tagore’s International 
University. As he said, “ After seven years of continuous talking to 
India, I felt that I wanted India to talk to me a bit.”  This engagement 
was the only one that he accepted during these two months. W e valued 
his presence and to his Master Whom he loves and Who brought him to 
us, we are bound in a new devotion.

THE INDIAN MEETING.
Dr. Jones is commissioned first of all to work among the students 

and educated Indians. He has already won a place of respect and in
fluence among these classes such as few have ever enjoyed. He is over
whelmed with invitations from all sorts of Hindu social and religious 
organizations, covering his time for months in advance ; the largest halls 
often prove inadequate and his services must be held in the open air to 
accommodate the crowds, and again it is proven that Christ, if lifted up will 
draw all men unto Himself.

While in Jamshedpur, he was invited to speak under the auspices of 
the Vivekananda Society, a non-Christian religious organization. The 
President of this Society, S. Gupta, M .A., requested Dr. Jones to speak on 
Jesu s Christ. Of the two subjects given him to choose from, he chose 
this one, " Jesu s  Christ and the Problems of Today.” The meeting was 
attended by 200 of the highest paid and highest-ranked non-Christian 
Indians in Jamshedpur. The room was packed.
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Dr. Jones, after dealing with primitive religion, law and science 
which in turn have held the minds of men, and which have in themselves 
proved inadequate to solve the problems of men and the problem of sin, 
proceeded to deal with each of the problems of the present day and to 
find their solution in Jesus Christ. He fearlessly faced the problem of 
Labor and Capital, of Race, of W ar, and finally of Character, and in' 
each showed that only the transforming power of Jesus Christ can take 
from the lives of men the selfishness, the greed, the pride, the sin, that 
are the causes of these problems. In conclusion, he contrasted the pure 
beautiful lotus floating on the pond with the mud at the bottom of the 
pond and showed that the only possibility of transformation of the mud- 
into beauty was by its being drawn up into the life of the lotus and receiv
ing new life. “  Except a man be born from above, he cannot enter the 
Kingdom of God."

A s Dr. Jones came to his last point, the problem of Character, and 
preached a direct and personal message of salvation through Jesus 
Christ, there was a breathless stillness, and the president of the meeting 
the most highly respected Indian in Jamshedpur, and a non-Christian, 
sat there in rapt attention, with the trace of tears in his eyes. As he rose 
at the close of the lecture, among other things, he said, “  Never have we 
heard such a lecture as this in Jamshedpur. W e shall always pray for 
Dr. Jones.”  He was right. They never had listened to such preaching. 
The President of the Society, in proposing a vote of thanks, said that 
they thanked Dr. Jones for his lecture because he presented “  not 
Christianity but Christ.”

MIXING STEEL AND RELIGION.
A Mission Conference in Jam shedpur! Is such an event in Ja m 

shedpur too much for the imagination to imagine ? Jamshedpur, the 
most conspicuous and flourishing steel center in Asia, where the whistle 
calls men to work seven days a week, fifty-two weeks in the year—would 
this place have time to listen to addresses on religion ? Jamshedpur, a
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people whose taste enjoys such films as “  The Devil Dancer,”  “  Experi
mental M arriage,”  and tends to dislike all that “  smells missionary ” — 
would this same people have room for great hymns and great sermons ? 
Jamshedpur, with 85,000 non-Christians, with a mixture of races, lan
guages and religions hard to find anywhere else in the world, would such a 
tangle have room for Jesus Christ? Jamshedpur, a public that has seen 
and gambled on dozens of horse-races, that in crowds of thousands 
witnesses scores of football games—would this same public welcome a 
Mission Conference as well as a Racing Club from Calcutta and a Sports’ 
Association from Madras ?

The truth is that Jamshedpur was not asked what she thought of 
Mission Conference, because she had never had one, and did not know 
what one would be like. Plans were made for the Conference in the faith 
that people are waiting to be guided by thought, reason and Christian 
principles, as well as to be swept along by impulse, instinct and pleasure, 
that they love God more than gold, and that they are satisfied with 
nothing less than the Father’s presence, Jesus Christ.

This faith was justified. The General Manager of the Tata 
Company did everything that opportunity offered to make the Conference 
feel at home. The)' furnished and turned over to the Mission for the use 
of its visitors two bungalows, and gave the Institute Auditorium for the 
public sessions of the Conference. The Town Administrator (Mayor), 
the son of a Wesleyan missionary and a man with some Baptist ancestry, 
gave a very striking address of welcome at the opening session. The 
Yivekananda Society with the co-operation of “  Milanee,”  a large Indian 
Dramatic Club, arranged for one of Dr. Jones’ meetings, and its Presi
dent, the chief medical officer of the Tata Company, Dr. Chakravartti, 
presided.

All the public sessions of the Conference were attended by more 
people than have ever before turned out to religious gatherings in 
Jamshedpur. Some put their motor-cars at the disposal of the Mission. 
All the expense of the Conference—the getting out of 900 hand-bills and 
the printing of 250 programs—was met by the English Church at Jam shed
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pur. The only offering taken during the whole Conference amounted to 
Rs. 100/- and that was sufficient.

Forty of the Welshmen came from Golmuri to the opening session 
and sang “ Jesus, Wondrous Saviour.”  Mrs. A. E . Hirsth, a member 
of the Christian Church from Youngstown, Ohio, arranged a splendid 
musical program for the reception the last evening. No member of the 
Conference could escape the spirit of welcome that surrounded the 
gatherings and that Jamshedpur and Golmuri expressed especially on 
this last evening. The climax came when twenty of the missionaries were 
in the station bus at the front door of the Mission House. The Welsh 
boys from Golmuri, who had contributed so much to the musical program, 
came outside together with all the Jamshedpur friends who were still 
present, and all sang with hearts touched with tenderness, “ God Be With 
You Till We Meet Again.”

Steel and Religion did mix. Again faith won. For some valiant 
souls who had been in Jamshedpur, three, five and eight years without 
enjoying any such gatherings, these Conference days were the happiest 
and sweetest of all thair stay in India. Jamshedpur does respond to real 
preaching. When 200 of the most intelligent and highest ranked non- 
Christian Indians will listen with eagerness and breathless attention to 
genuine preaching and in the English language, let us be very slow to 
conclude that Jamshedpur offers no opportunity for preaching in English 
and rather rejoice that man’s Christ maketh room for him.
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Programme.

A ll  Devotional and Inspirational Sessions are open to the public. 
Business Sessions are closed.

Sunday, 29th July.
Opening Session—T isco  Institute.

9 : 30 a .m .— Opening of the Conference.
Address of Welcome—S. K . Sawday, Esq., Town Adminis

trator.
Response — Rev. L. C. Kitchen, B .A ., Superin

tendent, Santal High School, 
Bhimpore.

Address — Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M.A.

Afternoon  Session— T isco Institute.
4 : 00 P .M .— Hindustani Service.

Address — Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.
An offering will be taken at this service.

Even in g Session— T isco Institute.

7 : 00 p . m . — Evening Service.
7 : 00-7 : 30— Service of Sacred Song.
7 : 30 — Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.

An offering will be taken at this session.
This will be the only chance given to the public to help defray the 

expense of these public lectures.

Monday, 30th July.
Morning Session— Mission Bungalow .

7 :3 0 - 8 :0 0 —Devotional, Memory and Hope—Rev. Zo. D. 
Browne, B .A .
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8 : oo-8 : 20—Prayer.
8 : 20-8: 40— Paper, Effective Methods of Evangelism among

Students—Rev. H. I. Frost, M .A ., Superinten
dent, Boys’ High School, Balasore.

8 : 40-9: 00— Discussion, opened by Miss Ruth Daniels, B .A ., 
Midnapore.

9 : 00 — Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.

A fternoon Session—Mission Bungalow .

2 : 00-2 : 20— Biographical Sketch, Sachidananda Rai, the 
Master Preacher— Dr. Howard R. Murphy, 
Bhimpore.

2 : 20-2 : 40— Paper, Effective Methods of Evangelism in Reach
ing the Masses— Rev. J .  A. Howard, B .D ., 
Contai.

2 : 40-3 : 00— Discussion, opened by Rev. L . C. Kitchen, B .A .,
Bhimpore.

3 : 00-4 : 00— Visit to Jamshedpur Schools.
4 : 00-5 : 30—Tour of Jamshedpur Subsidiaries.
5 : 30-6 : 30— Recreation— Football Match.

Branch Institute vs. B .A . Club—N .P. Ground. 
Evening Lectu re— M rs. Perin M em orial School.

7 : 00 p . m .— Under the auspices of the Vive Kananda Society, 
S . Gupta, M .A ., President.

Subject —Jesus Christ and the Problems of To-day— 
Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.

Chairman— Rai Sahib, Dr. S. Chakravartti, President of 
Milonee and of the Indian Association.

9 : 15 —Tour of the Tata Iron and Steel Works.

Tuesday, 31st July.
M orning Session —Mission Bungalow.

7 : 30-8 : 00—-Devotional, Facial Impressions— Sidney Wood, 
Esq., Mill Foreman, Jamshedpur.
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8 : oo-8: 20— Biographical Sketch, Natabar Singh, the K ing
dom Lover—Rev. M. R. Hartley, B .A ., 
Khargpur.

8: 20-9: 05—Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.
9 : 05-11 : 00— Business.

A fternoon Session— Mission Bungalow.

1 : 30-2 : 30—Meetings of Committees.
2 : 30-4 : 30— Business.
4 : 30-5 : 30— Daylight tour of Tata ’s Works.
5 : 30-6: 30— Recreation—Football Matches.

New C. Ovens vs. Elec. Reserve— N. Town 
Ground.

Laboratory vs. Social Union— N. P. Ground.

Evening Session—T isco Institute.
6 : 45-7 : 00—Display of Industrial Products.
7 : 00-7 : 30—Service of Song.
7 : 30 Dr. E. Stanley Jones, M .A.

Wednesday, 1st August.
Morning Session— Mission Bungalow.

7 : 30-8 : 30— Meetings of Committees.
8 : 30-9: 00— Devotional, Childlikeness— Rev. H. I. Frost, M.A.,.

Balasore.
9 : 00-9 : 15— Prayer.
9 : 15 - 1 1  : 00— Business.

Afternoon Session— Mission Bungalow-
i : 30-3: 00— Meetings of Committees.
3 : 00-4 : 30— Business.
4 : 30-5 : 00—Prayer.

Evening Session— Mission Bungalow.
5 : 3 ° - 7  : 30—Reception, Display of Industrial Work and Pro

gramme of Music.
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A LETTER FROM THE CHILDREN S 
MISSIONARY.

In former years when our Bengal-Orissa Mission was called the 
“ Free Baptist Mission Field in In d ia" and there was a map of it every 
month in the “  Missionary Helper,”  there was one lady who was always 
•called the “ Children’s Missionary ”  because the children took shares in 
her salary. She is still here, and it is natural that she wants to send a 
message to the children in “ Tidings.”  Don’t any of you who are over-age 
•dare to read it. Only those under th irty !

M y Dear Friends,—
Once more I ’m writing you from Jellasore, your same friend, 

and I hope you will be glad to hear from me. I want to tell you some
thing about our beautiful trees around here. There are many kinds. 
Fruit trees first Mango, tamarind, bael, guava, custard-apple, jack- 
■fruit, pomolo, orange, lime, banana, plum, papaya and three varieties of 
;palm—date, cocoanut, and palmyra palm. The shade trees are the banyan, 
ipeepul, sunari, cotton and neem. Teak and Sal for timber and others 
with hard names to spell in English. Just now in May the big banyan 
tree in front of my house is covered with red berries or little balls and 
looks very pretty with the dark green leaves. The Sunari tree is lovely 
^with long stems of yellow blossoms and the long round brown seed pods 
of last year showing in between the leaves and flowers. The plum is in 
full bloom and very fragrant and datepalms are in their glory with great 
stems of orange-colored dates turning darker as they ripen more. When 
fully ripe they fall off and the children run quickly to gather them. These 
are the wild dates with large seeds and little pulp, but sweet. The date 
•sugar, made in cakes from the sap in the cold weather is very nice. I 
always get some for our Christmas bags and the neem tree is our Christ
mas tree.

What lives in these trees? Birds you say, yes, and in the banyan 
and peepul trees, many monkeys. Big ones, with black faces, grey backs 
and tails more than a yard long. They eat all kinds of fruit, some flowers
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and leaves—never anything dirty, and do many funny things. I can’t 
begin to tell you all. The other day 1 saw a circle sitting under a tree. 
Mother monkeys with their little black-faced babies in their arms and 
others, while two partly grown monkey-children were gracefully capering 
and dancing in the circle, the rest looking on with evident interest and 
pleasure. One day 1 had just finished my tea and left the room. A monkey 
came in and sat in my chair and was just reaching for the biscuit box on 
the table w'hen my cook came in and frightened him away. They canter 
about the yard, the babies clinging to their mothers’ breasts, jump from 
the mango tree to the roof of my house and it sounds like children play
ing tag. I have seen a mother monkey kiss her baby. I have a Bible 
woman whose brother Jonas was held by a monkey when he was a baby. 
His mother took him to the edge of the pond and set him down while she 
went with her earthen pot to get water. When she turned around and 
looked up there was little Jonas being carefully held by a big monkey!! 
She was frightened lest the monkey carried him away and began to cry. 
She called out, “  Give me my baby ! ”  just as if the monkey could under
stand, but there he sat. So she went up to the house and got some 
parched rice and put it down a little distance away and watched and 
pretty soon, the monkey gently put the baby down and went to eat it- 
The mother lost no time in recovering her baby!

The other day my Sunday-school class and the children of our little 
Christian village had a picnic in a nice shady spot two miles away. W e 
went early in the morning and crossed the river in a little boat and climbed 
the steep bank on the other side. There is a big railway bridge over the 
river and we could see the trains passing. The river w'as nice for bathing. 
We cooked our mid-day meal then and ate our rice and curry from leaf- 
plates. For fruit we had jack-fruit which is very sweet and delicious and 
I ’m sure you would like it too. The Indian children like games and a 
picnic as much as you do. Don’t forget us. Pray for us. God wilt 
answer. Distance counts for nothing with Him.

Your missionary, 
E m i l y  E. B a r n e s .
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