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world God loA cs." .he added a. if talking
to herself, "not the United State., Great
Bntain, Germany; the yellow people
are just a. dear to God a. we are. The
gentle Chri.t looked widely over the
world, .hed tear, frr it, .hed blood for
it."

"What doe. the yellow peril mean,
grandmother?" I repeated anxiously.
"The Mongolian race, are more yellow

than the Caucasian races," said grand-
mother, when forced to answer. "They
are also more numerous, and some
people fear that if we allow them in
the country they may get the upper
hand, and become a menace to our
people. Do not think any more about
it, Pearl. Our dear late Phillips Brooks,"
she added after a short pause, "said.
'No nation, as no man, has a right to
take possession of a choice bit of God's
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