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Ifor the Christian Observer.

Death of Dr. W. M. Morrison,
‘ in Africa.

Sketch of Useful Life.

A cablegram received at the office of
the Executive Committee of IForeign
Missions, Nashville, Tenn., on March
30 conveyed the sad intelligence of the
death of our missionary, Rev. W. M.
Morrison, D. D., at Luebo, Congo Belge,
Africa, on March 14. The message con-
tained the simiple announcement without
any particulars.

We believe there would be universal
agreement in the statement that Dr.
Morrison was the greatest of modern
missionaries in Africa, ranking with
Livingstome and Moffatt and McKay, of
Uganda, in ability and consecration and
in the scope and influence of his work.

He was born in the country near Lex-
ington, Va., on November 10, 1867, and
was baptized in infancy as a memier of
New Monmwouth church. He made pub-
lic prnofession of his faith at the age wof
eighteen, and at the age of nineteen de-
cided to study for the ministry. On the
completion lof his course at Washington
and Lee University he taught for six
years in Louisiana, Mississippi and
Arkansas before entering the Presby-
terian Theological Seminary at Louis-
ville.

In 1895 he wolunteered as a mission-
ary to Africa in answer to the prayers,
as he believed, of a Sunday school class
of young girls, of which M Annie
Wilson was the teacher in the Second
Presbyterian church at Louisville, Ky.
It was only in later years that he learn-
ed of the prayers of this class in his
behalf and of the special call published
in “The Missionary” for some one to go
to Africa at that time, on which they
were based. He went out in the fall of
1896 and reached Luebo in May, 1897.

Dr. Morrison’s missionary labors were
abundamt in every branch of the ser-
vice. In the twenty-one years that he
was on the field he traveled thousands
of miles on foot and by hammock in
missionary itineration. For a number
of years he was the business repre-
sentative of the Executive Comumittee
of Foreign Missions in all its dealings
with the Comgo Government and in the
administration of the work on the field.
His greatest and most abiding work,
Jowever, was in two special directions.-
= In ‘the first place, he reduced to writ-
ing and prepared a grammar and dic-
tionary of the Baluba-Lulua language,
which was the trade language of uhe
greater part of the Upper Kasai and
Congo Basin, enabling one who under-
stood it to go almost everyiwhere over
that vast region and be vunderstood. Into
this language he translated considerable
portions of the New Testament and pre-
pared a paraphrase of the Old Testa-
ment, both of which were published by
the American Tract Society, and have
been widely circulated among the native
Christians. He also translated and had
printed on the nativie press at Luebo
numerous tracts, and especially the
Shorter Catechism, which has ‘been
memiorized and recited by many thou-
sands of our native Christians. It was
the production of this Christian liter-
ature which makes possible the estab-
lishment of a 'Church in Central Africa
which 'will prove permanent and which
will ultimately become able to main-
tain and priopagate itself.

Not second in dmportance to this work
of providing a native literature was the
campaign which he conducted, against
overwhelming odds, but issuing in ulti-
mate success, for delivering the people
of the Congo State from the cruel op-
pression of the Foreign Trading Com-
panies, wiorking under the protection of
King Leopold, of Belgium, and in co-
partnership with him. This was in the
days of the personal rule of King Leopold
and before the Congo State hecame a
Belgian Colony. The history of that
campaign would be too long a story to
publish in connection with this notice.
Many of our readers are familiar with
the main facts of it, which were given
to the public at the time. Dr. Morrison
was the leader thrioughout the whole of
this campaign, without whose ability
and courage and indomitable determina-
tion it could never have been success-
fully carried on.

It was 'while this controversy was
at its height that he and Dr. Sheppard
were indicted on a change of libeling the
Congo Government, the charge being
hased on an article published in the
“Kasai Herald,” written by Dr. Shep-
pard, but for which Dr. Mbrrison as
the business head of the Mission was
also held responsible.

The State Government was proceeding
with this trial in a manner which re-
vealed its evident intention to secure a
oonviotion without regard to truth or
justice, with the view of eliminating
these -troublesome missionaries from
the situation. This purpose 'wiould un-
doubtedly have been ruthlessly carnied
out but for the timely interposition of
our Government, made on request of the
BExecutive Committee of Foreign Mis-
sions at Nashville, demanding that the
date of the trial be posbponed and other
proposed arrangements so changed as
to give the mﬁssionaﬁef a fairAODDOP-

as the State authorities were to get rid
of thom, they Qid not deem it important
cnough to justify them in making an
jssue with our Government on the sub-
ject, and for this reason alone, as we
are convinced, when the trial came oil
at l.eopoldville in the summer of 1909,
they wero acquitted.

On June 14, 1906, Dr. Morrison was
mairied to Miss Bertha M. -Stebbins, 0{
Natchez, Miss.  After four years of
happy manrried life he was Jeft deswvlale
by the death of Mrs, Morrigon at Luebo
on Novemher 21, 1900. e c¢ame home
on his second [urlough in 1912 and re-
turned .in Octaber, 1913.

Durmg hoth his furloughs he spent
almost his entire time at home spenking
in our churches, and was perhaps the
most  powerful  missionary alvocate
who ever represented our foreign field
in the home Church. The intense inter-
est which our Church has always laken
in the African work is largely due to the
influence wf his addresses ‘wihile at homec.

From our human standpoint his death
would seem to be an irreparable loss to
the missionary cause. We know, how-
ever, that it only occurred hecause the
Miaster had some greater work for him
to do, fior which his life ol consecratel
self-denial and faithulness to the end
was the necessary preparation.

H. Chester, Secretary.

Nashville, Tenn.
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WORK OF A Y. M. C. A. SECRETARY
IN. FRANCE.

“What will you do for the wsoldicr?”

Every man who goes out under the
Young Men's Christian Association to
France gets a rapid fire of that question
from his friends. If he is a minister
they are apt to hint their doubt of his
value. Formal preaching doesn't seem
to "helong.”

What he does really do after he gets
there, whether he is a preacher or a
husiness man, is told in thiis letter, writ-
ten by a minister, who is @ Young Men's
Christian Association secretary ‘‘Some-
where in France,” to his friends at home.
It was not 'intended for publication. But
it was discovered. The information it
contains belongs to the public!

The Letter.

“I wonder sometimes if 1 ever did
preach in a pulpit, have plenty of time
to read and have a warm corner in a
heated house all mine own.

‘“The problem we are facing here is
not what to preach to these hoys! In
faat, preaching almost seems a waste
of time. They 'want some sort of a ronf
over their heads, a place where once, at
least, during the day they can be warm,
a light about which they wcan gather
at night and a hit of something to cat.
That is the task to wwhich every Y. M.
C. A. man must devote himself with all
his powers.

His Busy Work Was Chores.

“Most of my time since I have been
here 1 have Dheen husy cleaning debris
out of old houses, digging out drains,
chopping wood and kindling, setting up
stoves and trying to make them burn
with green wood and impenfect flues,
picking up papers after the hoys to keep
my hut ship-shape, unloading cars, un-
packing golods, selling them wover the
counter, handing out reams of writing
baper, Keeping pens [resh and ink bot-
tles filled, changing American money,
cashing checks, answering ten thousand
questions daily, taking in bhooks and
giving out others, and every night with-
out any time for preparation, trying to
pull off something in an assembly hall
to keep the hunch interested.

“I have lectured on every subject im-
agina®le, expatiated on current events,
led chorus singing, and on Sundays tried
to preach. But always at the end of a
day full of duties I feel that

vastly more impontant than anything
I could have said.
“It is a great game. None of us is

doing what he expected rto do, and each
is convinced that the thing he is doing
is a thousand times more dmportant
than the job he had in mind.

“Just to show you how the game goes,
I met a man the other day whom I had
known in Union Theological Seminary
and who is now pastor of one of the
big churches in Detroit. He came over
expecting to address lange audiences of
soldiers every night. Instead of that
he is traveling with a quartette as a
reader. Another minister I know who
came over with the same intention is
drivinz a truck. The thing which must
he done is to hand out simple comforts
to our boys and we are all happy and
convinced that the task is tremendously
worth while, and most of us feel, as a
secretary said only today, 'I wouldn't
have missed this for a million dollars.’

Work of Six Weeks Gone in a Night.

“We had our organization going in
gond shape when suddenly the army
division we were with was ordered out

and woa 13acd ta hitetle Ffavvearichlyvy 4

they are

everything down, pack it up and move
olf Lo a ncw place.

“It was some blow when you had
Ireen going it night and day for six
weeks getting your plant set up and had
just about finished ironing all the kinks
outt, to have to undo all you had done
and move on. But the change has
proved to he a delightful one.

“We are now located in a perlectly
charming IFrenoch city, set high on a
hill and surrounded with walls, part of
which go hack to the time of the
Romans. Dire whole place is indescrib-
ably quaint with its narrow streets and
queer old houses. The country round
ahout is altogether the most interesting
I have seen since coming to Irance and
1 can hardly wait wntil spring.

“Just at present I am in charge ol
an officers’ club which we have estab-
lished in a magniticent suite of rooms
owned by a Krench countess. My bed-
room muost have leen the Countess'. at
une time, for it is a bower: of mitrors
and is hung with paintings. I sleep in
a hed which Napoleon .might well have
used. All of which sounds very good,
Lut—itho temperature!

Dips Shaving Brush in lce Water.

“It. has heen ihelow zcro Jahremheit
and I haven't even an excuse for a stove.
My linoleum is instantly transformed
into a skating uink 'when I take my
morning sponge, and to dip one's shav-
ing brush through a hole m the ice be-
lore slarting to lather up is not alto-
gether luxury.

“Belore spring, we arc to have two
thousand five hundred oflicers here, we
are told, for it is the place where large
army schools are held.

L leld :my lirst service last Sunday
morniny and 1 never spoke to a more
attentive 'group of men in my hife. In
addition to my dulties in this ‘building I
am in charge of a large cafe which we
rented for the enlisted men and in which
we run a large canteen 'with two young
ladies to look after the details. I also
take care of all the entertainers sent
down from Taris and ‘book them
through our section.

“jror weeks before coming to this
place, from seven in the morning until
nine at night I had not a single moment
to myself. All day lomg I was at the
heck and call of the bhoys, who ‘came
with @ thousand questions and a thou-
sand appeals for alid and advice.

“I doctored bhoys with aching teeth,
prescribed for «colds and coughs and
stomach-aches, and every variety of
human ailmenit. I have sent money
home for them in endless quantities. I
have helped them Lo shop in the French
stores. 1 have assisted in the [raming
of letters so as to pass the censor, and
listened in some quliet corner 'while they
read me the last letter f1om 'their sweet-
hearts. 1 have stood hehind the counter
and sold chocolates and chewing gum
by the hour. . .. We are now ‘huilding
on the edge of the city one of the largest
double huts, which will accommodate
more than a thousand men at a time.
The Boys Are in Fine Shape for a Fight.

“Qur boys here are in magnificent
condition and with a littlc specialized
training will he ready to do America
proud when they ‘go over the top. It
wiill e mo brief ordeal into 'which they
g0, however, and we must all steel our-
selves for a long, grilling contest.
Kaiserdom is a long way from defeat,
and the nearer we get to the front, the
more we realize the price we shall have
to pay that we may bring this matter to
a triumphant conclusion.”

—— @ ~— —-

DESCRIPTION OF AIR RAID OVER
PARIS,
By an American Who Witnessed It.

The following is an extract firom a
letter written by Richard Dumlap, of
Danville, Ky., who is with the American
Army in France, to the “Danville Mes-
sengeir:”

American Y., M. C. A, Teb. 4, 1918.

12 Rue D’Agnesseau, Paris, France.

I suppose you have read in the papers
about our recent air raid in Paris. It
was a real one all right and $urnished
lots of thrills. Randolph Coleman and I
were sitting in our room, writing, ahout
eleven «©’clock that night, Wednesday,
January 30, when the sirens went
through the streets givinz their weird
wail of warning. Ior several weeks the
papers had heen 'warning us that the
Boches were coming on a real raid and
as soon as I heard the sirens, . I had a
presentiment that this was the ‘real
thing” and not one of the fake raids
that we have so often. We turned out
the lights and went to the window.

In ten minutes the anti-air-craft guns
were hooming all gver the city. The sky
was full of moving red dots which sig-
nified the French patrol planes, but there
were no ground searchlights playing.
Now and then, though, a plane would
flash on its light and circle about the
sky for a few minutes. Five minutes
later homhs hegan to fall and they con-
tinued for nearly an hour. At first they
were rather far away in the suburbs,
only dull ominous roars. Soon, however,
they came closer and the noise was
deafening when two or three would fall
within a fow blocks of us: : All: the time
the “antis” were keeping 'lp''a’ terrible
fusillade.

Aa[lte'l: the first few minutes we had

around the se’ction.nea:r
whence we could wateh
the air and “see -things

were falling then in a1l b >
city, some mot far from us, 6 s%~
though at times really deafening, Ny
not :!.s great as they say the - :"
ment accompanying a London A
is. The bombs dropped he‘igpiv:g«e}’#%f
as linge as the ones usually tiged . é"
London, and the aerial defense here iil';
not as extensive. At ome time we saw
It)l‘mtle tfa.ld in flames., We laberwleé,pﬁgg"i'
hat it was a Boche, br own ind
the subumbs. ought down ln 'f' 1
Soon red glares appeared a W
different parts of the city, sha;?nug@%f!n'i
started. ‘Most of them soon died do ’,‘"
And still the bombs continued to.fal g
bringing death and destruction we knew7
to somebody, somewhere.
The people of Paris took the raid’
markably well. Most of them stay
within doors, but a few venturesote &
people were on the streets. We hadk:
been advised beforehand to use the sub B
way stations as shelters in case of a
raid, and a good many people sought 'iv
refuge in these. I must confess th
as the explosions came pretty thick
pretty close to us, I was tempted to hunt¥:
myself a “better 'ole” as the English)/
Tommy says. But the temptation o’
see things was too strong and I stayed
atove gnound. . o
Toward the latter part of the raid, |
about one o'clock, Randolph and I weré -.|
in the Place de la Concorde, a gréat-"
open place, as you know, which provided .
a wonderful opportunity to see far ing
every direction. We noticed a plane, with
red and green lights on the wings aid
searchlight forward flying pretty low, "
circling about over us. We had no ‘way
of knowing whether he were French og.‘f
Boche so we watched him with a gréat:

deal of dnterest. He went away, sé‘%
came back, flying much ilower, and
played his searchlight all over. .oul-

region. ‘Once or twice when he caught,
us in the glare we instictively wondered
where Lhe nearest subway was. As he
got lower it was plain that if he mwere
a Boche, we could expect the plac

be raked with his machine gun in a few
minutes and if he were French, ‘that
there was sliomething wrong Wit hﬁl
machine. He apparently had his
machine under control until the last'and
finally began circling slowly amd 'care=;
fully just over the place. Omce he ba.rﬁ
1y missed the obelisk. A

Finally it hecame evident ﬁhﬁ«t‘heﬁwlag,v
going to attempt a landing. Just. as h
came down he shot a wrocket -.wh_il
bounded up the Champs Elysees - and
spread consternation among the P o
gathered along this avenue. Dow
came, the glare of his searchlight full
on as we stood rooted to the spot. He,
tried for one of the broad open avenues.
at the edge of the place, missed .bY
twenty feet and crashed into a lamp.
post not more than a -hundred yards from
us. The noise of his fall was terrifi;
almost like a Mhomb. There was that'
sudden deafening crash of a falling
plane, intensified ten times by the com-.
plete wiecking of his machine here &
the destruction of the post, 1 was afraid,
of the gas tank exploding, as they §0:
often do in a fall, and hung back &
moment. Hundreds of people came ona
run from all sides. We did not yet know
whether it were French or Boche. Cries '
of “l'aviateur n est-il?” arose, for the
observer had heen pitched out and the
pilot, escaping uninjured had cralwbe:lll
out and was swallowed up in the crow
surging around the machine.

We found the observer lying uncon-
scious on the ground fifty feet away.
His skull was, (ractured and I belleve
he is yet alive and 'will recover. W.h_e]n
it was seen to be a French plane, walls
of “le pauvre petit,” ‘pauvre petit,”’ arose
everviwhere. As usual the crowd mad?
a rush for parnts of the plane as souven
irs. Soon, however, the aviators were
taken into the Crillon Hotel nearby &il(_
the gendarmes surrounded the w;retcers
age.. The plane was reduced to aplmwas
and twisted metal. ‘The lamp post
shaltered.

Truly it was a thnilling exPerlech?i
the like of which I have never had. P
T never want to have just this kind of &4
experience again. By this time tl.leb!;a,ck
was nearly over and we soon went o
to bed. 'The next day the reports z‘ of
in. I suppose you had full ‘a,cc.anoune&rlly
it in the home papers, 45 Igilled, n the
200" wounded, etc. I wvisited some hen I
places where the hombs fell and Wi "
saw them I thanked my stars of
had happened to be out of the m}»g’ﬁ
fire. Kach place reminded me O hoing
Jones' ewplanation ©f why g e
could not strike twice in the same p! aoé
“when it struck omce the same D

wasn't there any more.” The same place
centainly was not there any more & &
one of Fritz’s ‘hate mesSages =~ 4
landed on it. Several bombs 4rop
near the

. 1] ’ aul one .
near the Opera, and ¢ the city were

de Triomphe. All parts ©

touched. oy
THE WESTMINSTER SCHOOL
RUTHERFORDTON, N ¢ .
A_Preparatory Schoof :forcbolz.

Limited number of stidents: ‘Fg
men. -Terms $300, 'No-extras:
tion. City conveniences. .

7. E. P. WOODS, Pring
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