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and ‘'what this world is in which we pray
that it shall be done. I

So many assert it to be a pessi
world. Certainly Lothrop Stoddart does
when writing his much-read books, “The
Rising Tide of Color,” “The New World
of Islam,” and “The Revolt Against Civ-
ilisation.” A pessimist has been defined
as a man who blows out the candle to
see how dark it is, and surely these books
give facts, but give them without the
light of ‘the candle, They forget that
m”u"m'.i‘x_A_-u”AL &
ing, is not the yellow peril, but a golden
opportunity, and the black race is not
only a rising tide, but God's image carved
in ebony. ’

It is certainly a world disappointed
from war. What country is happier for
the war? France, Germany, Italy, Aus-
tria, Turkey, Belgium, Britain—not one.
To quote Robert Louis Stevenson, the
human race is “still living on islands
shouting lies at each other across seas
of misonderatandiie

Neill, . presided, and the
platform . were Rev, H. C, Priest and
an

Rev, H, E, Stillwell.

It is a desperate world. Zionism, Is-
lamism, Bolshevism, commercialism, all
rising as cures for desperate ills, and
all striking at one another with deadly
enmity. : And it is a sorrowing and suf-
fering world. “How long, O Lord, how
long?” goes up the cry of heart-agony
from individuals and nations—from the
shifting populations of the Mohammedan
countries, from the tortured Armenians,
from the orphans more in number than

" ever before in the history of the world,




