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rtage prayer meetings in the houses in which
« they live. We can look after their children,
‘get them to Sunday school, to the Neighbor-
'hood House, and to catechism drills. A
/ nelghborhood canvass, patiently and prayer-
{fully done, is a good way to reach the un-
‘ saved in our 1arge‘ cities; and with patience
and persevering visiting we can win them
_to Christ.
A Federation of Churches: There is
" great need of this in most cities. In a care-
ful survey of one Southern community, with
a population of 8,000, 1,400 people over ten
yea.rs of age were found not members of
"any church; 800 had been members in other
places, while only 4,000 were then mem-

bers. By cooperation among the churches,
there was a considerable ingathering of souls
at various revival services.

In view of these unreached masses, the
Church must advance on her knees. The
Church in the South has the opportunity
of the ages. She must hear the command
of her Master, “Go work today in my vine-
yard. Go out into the highways and hedges
and compel them to come in that my house
may be filled.”” She must reach the lowest,
one by one. She must go everywhere scat-
tering the Word, preaching the Word, hold-
ing up her Savior. .

Birmingham, Ala.

FROM FAR-OFF SYRIA.

Mrs. A. R.

EET that have trod the same Judean
F hills which the Master walked during

His earthly ministry, have, like the
feet of Abraham, left their fathers’ house
and their native land, and journeyed into
a far country. And like Abraham, their
pilgrimage has led them into a closer touch
‘with God.
i It has been thirty years since the feet of
some of these Syrian pilgrims first trod the
streets of Atlanta, Ga., and be it said to our
shame that for many long years they re-
‘mained to us as strangers and foreigners
iin whose temporal and spiritual welfare we
had no real concern.
¢« But there was a man sent of God to min-
{ister in His name to the poor and needy,
(to the outcast, the friendless, and the
stranger in our midst; and in Atlanta the
name of Gaston R. Buford has hecome syn-
‘onimous for helpfulness. He who died last
lFebruary, killed by a madman’s bullet, in
{“getting other people out of trouble,” spent
his life like the Master in going about doing
|good.
‘ As assistant pastor of the Central Pres-
zbyterian Church, Mr. Buford hegan visiting
among the Syrian families, won their es-
teem and friendship, and succeeded in
bringing some of them in touch with the
Christian people through the Daily Vaca-
tion Bible School, and later the Sunday
'School of the Central Church. While this
lchurch was originally foster mother to this
Syrian Mission,work, it is now jointly sup-
ported by the Women’s Missionary Societies
'of the city through the Atlanta Presbyte-
rial Auxiliary, and by the Assembly’s Home
{Mission Committee.
+ The Mission occupies a rented building,
ihaving a large hall, two class rooms, and
a bath. Though simple in their furnishings,
these clean, bright, \inviting rooms are dear
to the Syrian women and children, who have
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only this one meeting place. And the rooms
serve many purposes. Here the little child
is mothered by the kindergarten teacher,
the older girls taught to sew and do fancy
work, and the mother given instruction in
IEnglish and domestic science.

In these rooms last summer the Daily
Vacation Bible School gathered practically
every child in the Syrian colony, and per-
manently established the work in the hearts
of the Syrian population.

Though the 300 Syrians in the colony are
about equally divided between the Greek
Catholic ‘and the Roman Catholic Churches,
they have not only been aliens from their
native commonwealth but also aliens from
their mother church. This has made them
all the more appreciative of the friendly
Christian solicitude which is finding expres-
sion in the Preshyterian Mission.

There have been devoted workers from
the beginning, the present Superintendent
being Miss Helen Burbank, assisted by a
splendid volunteer corps of teachers in the
week-day activities and in the Sunday school,
which has now developed into a modern
graded school.

The greatest work is w1th the children.
Large families are crowded into two and
three small rooms above cheap markets,
groceries, dry goods stores, pawn shops and
Negro pool rooms. Their only playground
has been the street. Is there a diviner work
on earth than rescuing children from the
pernicious environment of the city street,
and in a sense creating for them a new
heaven and a new earth, by bringing them
into harmony with the real Heaven and
into touch with the perennial freshness and
sweetness, and the fragrance and music of
Wature? A child without a plavground is
indeed robbed of its heritage. The Mission,
in its endeavor to provide a playground for
the Syrian children and in teaching them
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