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of an Omaha clergyman,

from every avallable gource,

nest, hard-working

fnepiring optimism,

should have a new chureh,

it he had the riches of Solomon.

could be found in Omaha and from

N urchitectiyral anomaly, a beautiful bulld-
ing bullt from scrap nruterial, I8 the pro-
duet of the genius, energy and Inspiration
When completed
the Wirgt German Presbyterian church will
present an edifice of stable and dignified
beauty, yvet all the materinl that goes into
lts construction s discarded jJunk gathered
It represcnls
what ean be accomplished by a few ear
men under the leader
ghip of a preacher full of enthusiasm and

When le first went to Omala,
years ago, Rev, Julius F. Schwarz
determined that his congregation

The fact that the mem-
bers numbered only 80 and the whole property of
the corporation was about $£5.000 troubled him not
at all, and he began to bulld with as much faith as
His plan wias to
guther everywhere, whenever he could, all the old
but strong thnbers, all the fron Junk avallable for
structural use, all the loose and irregular stone and
all the generally discarded bullding materials that

three

bosement, asd alter that the meney
wil qwwe In faster. In the meantime
the winister s watchlog everywhere

for anyihing that will make his
church more commodious or his home
more attractive.

“The renson for my doing all this"
sald Rev. Mr. Schwarz, as he lald
aside the tools with whieh he waas
helping the weorkmen, “ls that I be
lleve that right here Is the best fleld
for work ameng the Germans that
thers is in all the northwest. My
life occupation I8 misslonary work
among my German people and the
only reason why I want to stay here
and put up this big church for my
gmall congregation is because from
bere 1 enn reach so many Germans. 1
was borp an Amerfean, but eame
from German parents and am thor
oughly German in thought and feel
ing. When | decided to become a
minister 1 saw that the greatest need
wis among my own people, so |
giudied at 4 German seminary. My

them to bulld a church. It was not to
be & mean and ugly house of worship,
but a well-equipped, well arranged,
ample meecting place for his people

He has now extended it to include
un 1l-room house for his own famlly
and the whole property would have

cost $20,000 If it hed been bullt by
contract. As built by Rev. Mr.
Behwarz and hig fellow laborers |t

will cost less than $25,000. The other
£16,000 has been saved to his people
Ly the perseverance, energy and -
genuity of the pastor.

The first charge that
took when he left the theologieal
seminary was at Connersville, Ind.
For slx years he remained there and
was called to Omaha three years ago
on o recommendation from one of hia
Instructors In the theologleal school

At that time the Firast German
Presbyterlan was a s=small frame
church. As soon as the new pastor
came he announced that the church
was too small. To bulld a church
with a membership of 60 seemed out
uf the question to all but the pastor.
He thought he knew a way and he
et about It with almost no support,
ut first, from the others.

For a year he sought for a sultable
loeation and finally purchased the lot
the new church Is on for $1.800,
When he bought this tract the fund
which he drew from amounted to $57.
His first move was to sell the old

Mr. Schwarz

T

church for $1.850. As soon as the lot
was pald for he shouldered a spade,
and repineing his minlsterinl dignity
with a grim and effective energy he
began to dig. The first thing that a
church necded was a fonndation. He
had no money, but bhe could make
the foundation himself, and that
would be one step toward it

He asked for contributions from
friends outside of Omaha and walted
for his own people to eontribute val

untarily The dollarg came slowly,
but they eame with suflicient steadi
ness to assure him that he could

make a few purchnses for a start
While walking on the street one day

he suw that In repairing the stroet
the old curbis were being taken up
“These are good blocks" sald the

pastor-bullder, and he bargained with
the contractor lake off his
hands That stone Into the
foundation,

His npext Iot of materinl eame
when the wall that supported the
yard of the old Rosewater residence
was to be torn down  Men hired by
Mr. Schwarz did the work and the
brick and stone was taken out and pyt 1nto the
walls that were gradunlly rising on the ohureh

to tliem

went

Rev.

site, Some of hlg congregation began to con-
fribute two or three days' work with teams in
gathering material

The south steps from the old high school
bullding followed and these made the "water-
table” on both sides of the chureh niurt of the

bullding. The prrsounge end was being ndded to
from the stone that conld be pleked up around
stone yards for simall and
into sultable blocks

oxponse convarted

An opportunity came

to the bullders when the
drivew:ity wiaa consgtructotd leading down 1o the
Unlon statlon on the north glde Here was
bought 15,000 feet of lumber that had been used

in seaffolding and a carlond of fine red sandstone

was purchased for $20. When, a few weeks lalor,
B contractor offered Mpr, Schwarz $£70 for thav
same carlioad of red stone becsuse he needed It
to fill a contract In m bhurry, the minister gove
up his material and added $60 clear to the fund

This was the only enterpiise for profit that was
entered into for the bepedt of the
a lttle deal in lead plpe which the
with a prominent fraternal orde:
gome old lead from the lodge for
it for $15 to a Junk dealen

All winter long he has been haunting the repalt
gangs about the streets, visiting stone yards nnd
junk heaps and adding to the plle of materials
that {8 being made into a building by his men,
One of his bigeest and most profitable finds was
a palr of iron pillars in excellent condition which
he bought from the street company for
their price as old iron. The street raillway com:
pany also furnighed him with the most novel use

cinuse, except
minieter had
He bought

£1.00 and sold

rallway

of old material In the whole bullding, which Is
the making of rafters out of old steel ralls. The
ralls are more than strong enough and were
bought for the price of junk

The church, which consists of a basement
with a beautiful fireplace and an auditorium
which will seat 300, measures 44x71 feat. The

roof extends back over the parsonage, making It
a full three etorles high, with one room in the
attic. The house part is 24x50 feet in ground

dimensions and has

11 fine rooms.
On - the front of
the church will be

a tower which will
be just as high and
substantial as 1t
can be made from
what Is left of the
sione after the rest
of the structure is
finlghed

The plans for all
of it were asketched
by the Rev, AMr
Schwarz and moda
exuct by an archli
tect. There are no
speclfications In nse
The plans are fol
lowed not by get
ting material to fit
them, but by con-
forming them as
nearly @as possible
to materinl that can
be cheaply bought

The work went
glowly, because Mr
Schwarz could not afford to put on a 1-’H‘Rf foree
of men, His foreman, Fred Slather, 1s & German
stone mason. The wages of the men are the one
debt which Mr, Schwarz does not intend to neg
lect and his men are pald every Saturday as if
they were warking for a wenlthy contractor who
iad thousands to back hia operations. To do this
the builder has had to rely upon the Kindness of
Lis other creditors, who have helped the cause
by not presging their claims

That $6.000 that has already been put into the
work was gathered mostly {rom the contributions
of Ifriemda all over the country Other pastors
have taken up benefit collections, a friend In In
diana sent 3200, and the congregation has
tributed far bevond what might be expecied from
thelr means. Mr. Schwarz made a house-to-house
campalgn of four days down In Riley, Kan. and
raised $200 in that way. One of the ehurch trus
who deeclared when the zun
that he would not do anything to ald it, has al
ready glven $100, and others have given $100 and
8200 contributions Churches have promlsed
contributions that will probably average $205 sach

Jullus F. Schwarz.

con
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and several bundred dellars more Is expected
from that source
“If 1 just hod $6.000 more I could finish it."

says the minister, and he seems not to lack faith
that the $6.000 will come a8 it I8 noeded

Mr., Sehwarz's unique undertaking has attract-
ed conslderable attention and promises of finan-
cial asslstance have come In from varioug puarts
of the country. These donations to a most wor.
thy esuse are for the most part in small amounts,
but are none the less apprecinted by the ener-
getie pastor and the encouragoment thus re
celved has had no little part in helping along the
good work. Rev. Bciwarz has announced that all
outside contributions will be gratefully received
and promptly acknowledged.

The blggest addition to the fund that has
gome so far was the $2,000 got from selling the
old parsonage, which the pastor advised as soon
us he saw the posgibllity of making a home for
himself as a part of the new bullding. 1t I8 be-
lieved that enough more can easlly be ralsed to
put on & roof so that services cap be leld In the

-c'aauéfz"u/ Ldifice Being:Lrected by,
Heyv. Schwearbz ~ae

ey

posgition makes it possible for me to reach many
who are In need of help and many who are stran-
gers aud 1 want to stay here and make my work
effective in helping the German citizens In this
country,”

It I8 becnuse of this sincore desire to be of help
to his church thut Mr. Schwarz has labored with
his hands and brain to build the new chureh. It
has arlsen out of what seemed to be Insurmount-
nble ditMoulties, Not only the cornerstone, but
every stone in It was once refused by the hullders,
but when it is finished there will be no fault found
with its smooth, gray walls, itsa modern egquipment
and ity generous dimenslons.

In connectlon with his pastoral
work Rev. Mr Schwarz devoter nine hours a
week to teaching In the University of Omaha,
where he has chorge of the German classes, He
Is also statod colerk of the presbytery of Omaha,
gud the compensation recelved from thls additional
work he considers providential in that 1t helpa ts
gecure him sufficlent salary to bring his work to
& self-supporting basis

Rev, Schwarz' father was a practicing physiclan
in Franklin county, Mo. He halled from Heldel-
berg, Baden, Germany

fev. Schwarz was left an orphan at the age
of 11 months, He waa taken into the home of a
kind-hearted couple who had already raised elght
children of their own

As i tribute to the memory of his foster par-
enta and as a token of apprecintlon of the kind-
ness recelved ot thetr hands, the chureh parsonage
turned into a sort of 8 home for the
nnd a refuge for the destitute Many
partnken of the parson’s hospitality until
work or other assisiance had heen offered. Should
Ihis sort of hosplitality requlre more space, it Is
possible thint an old people’s home may be estab-
lished after the financial obligations of the new
church edilice have been met

and bullding

has been

ITiend.ess8

have

SCIENCE AND FAITH

Is 1t
logs the

true that the greater the knowledge the
religlous Interest”? Are thega (wo persons,
the mon whose zeal for religion Is aqualed by his
bigatry nnd Ignorance and the other in whom scl-
enlilic study has dwarfed apiritual sensibllity, falr
Lypon which to Judge the relations of religlon
nnd knoawledge?

I8 Intelllpge Incomputible with real plety?
Will the growth of knowledge bring about the dis.
solution of religion? 1s the life of religlous aspl-
rations and feelings out of date In a sclentific ago

by

nee

wuch ns we are constantly reminded this one le
1oday? Beience has overcomo superstition; 1Is
fuith #o bound up with superstition that 1t, too,

must go?

We can be sure of one thing, at least; that, no
matter what our feelings, theories or ldeals may
be, we cannot turn our backs on the great world
of fact as it ig lald before us. The faith that fights
facts {8 committing sulcide. Appeals to our fears
cannot today make the facts less real to us and
wé know that by them we will have to stand or
fall

If ygu stop to think about it, there is a striking
slgnificance In the fact that this question ban
arisen, Is there a religlon for the intelligent, edu-
cated, sclentific mind? It suggests another ques-
tion: Can sny other mind fully eomprehend the
riches and weaning of religion? The unthinking
cling to customs, traditions and forms that are the
vestiges of truth, The traloed mind distingulshes
between the garments of truth and truth itself,
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The Proud Heart of Danko

By RACHEL CAREW
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A cloud arone over the sea, black
and heavy Hke the crest of & moan-
tain; It tralled across the steppe our
talndike, rifts and rags of its dark
mass blotiing out the stars one by
one; the moon became a pale opal
spot, and In the wide steppe, now
black and terrible, as if it held somo

forth here and there like the sudden
and soon.geenched glow of a mateh,
There was something uncanny and
mysterious in thees dancing points of
Hght which 1 could not understand,

“Do you see the blue sparks?”
asked Isergll, the mummy-like old glp-
sy from the steppe of Hemssrabla—
the wide steppe which had been her
oradle, her bhome, and was ready soon
to grant that surest of all shelters,
her grave.

"I, lsergll, cannot eee them aAny
more-—theroe s much that | ean no
longer gee, | am ages old, but the
dancing Mghts are always there”

“Yes, 1 see the litle blue flammes:
what are they™ 1 had often heard
mention of those falry light, not fa-
th morgnna, not Insect, but I wished
to hear the old slbyl's vervsion.

“Iiose sparks come from the hot
beart of Danko,” she Logan, in tones
that vibratad with intense bellef and
feeling—the born narrator of the le-
gends of her (ribe. “There was once
in ihe world a heart that flamed like
fire, and the blue gleams are the
sparks [rom that flame. ldsten! |
will tell you the old, old story, and
how it was in that lomg dead past, of
which there ls nothing good ¥eft: noe
more real men; no real deeds; no real
storles as In those daye.

“A fig for you young people of mod-
ern tlmes! what do you know? what
do you understand? Look lmck into
the past; there, everything is ex-
plained; but you, foolish chlldren of
to-day, look not back, as do 1, old Ilser-
gll, and 1 see, though my eyes are
dim; I seo that you young ones know
not how to live. You walt always for
opportunity which comes not of lis
own self. Then, when you find that
you have wasted your time, you whim-
per over your fate.

“What is fate? Everybody makes
his own, There are many Rinds of
people to-day, except great amd mighty
ones—where are they? And beauty in
man and woman--still less is there of
that."

After a long pause, the ancient one
resumed: “Ages ago there was o
band of people, where It wns I can-
not tell you. [ only know that the
camp of these people was surroumnded
on three sides by a tall, impenetrable
forest, and on the fourth side lay the
steppe.

"They were a strong, joyous, daring
folk, probably gypsies, content with
lttle, and happy In the good of each
day as it came,

“After a tlme strange tribes crept
in among them bringing discord and
unrest, and driving thene simple folk,
few In comparison, deeper Into the
woods. Here It was dismal  with
swamp and darkness, because the for-
@6t Was old as timo, and ro dense that
one saw no sky betweea the branches,
and hardly a ray of light plerced
through to the sodden ground. Tha
people sickened and died lke strickem
sheep. Distracted with the weeping of
their women and children, the wen
looked helplesgly in each other's hol-
low eyes, asking In valn for rescue.
Two ways there were out of the knare
—oné backward to the cruel grip of
the enemy; the other, forward, to a
far deeper, donser forest. Glant trees
clasping each other In a tangled em-
brace, with roots llke twisted iron,
deep In the black slime, Here at high
noon a dim twilight only flickered
down through the branches, and at
night when the wind blew It walled
llke a dirge for these peopls at Lay
from thelr enemy in the dreary forest
fasineas.

Night after night the outcasts sat
around thelr eamp fire and bethought
themselves of a way o freedom, bhut
in valn. Nothing, nelther work nor
follles, so weaken men asg nonxlous,
brooding thoughts, which suck the
blood from the heart

"Fear arose In the breast of these
men, and the women droves them to
despair with walling over thelr dead
and the bitter fate of those still My.
Ing, At first In faint whispers In the
camp, then louder and bolder, the
tribe deoclared that bondage was bet
ter than death—thoy would give up
thelr freedom and return ag sluves to
thelr eneiny

Then rose up Dunko, the rescuer of
them all. He, Danko, was one of the
bund, & beautiful youth and brave
the beautiful are always brave—and
thus he spoke to his companions:

“"'Thinking moves no stone out ol
the way., Action only counts. Why
are we wasting our strength with fret
and fear? Hise up, let us win & way
through the forest; there Is an end
to every struggle. Come, rouse your-
solves, one and all!’

“They looked al the youth and saw
in his eyes that which made him thelr
leader and superior. ‘Lead us!' elam-
ored they all, and he led them."

Old Tsergll paused and looked out
over the steppe where the sparks
from the hot heart of Danko gleamed
ke blue flowers.

“Danko led them; willipgly and
trustfully they followed.
“That was A weary way, durk as

mud of

night, with the black

gullly secret, tiny blue Mghia flamed |

(Copyrright, by Hhcet Storiea Co., Lid.)

marsh yawning for prey, and the Lrees
in clogse ranks like n mighty wall
Thelr branches were Interwoven Nke
& knot of snakes, everywhero their
twisted roots colled and clung: every
slep cost blood and sweat. Onward
they tolled, ench morrow's hardship
worse than yesterday's; each day thelr
pirength leas,

“At last it grew so dark in the for-
st that It was as U all the nights,
that had ever been since time began,
had melted Into one blackness. The
thunder rolled, the wanderers stag-
gered helplessly among the roeking
trees, biinded by the cold, blue Wght-
ning.

“They halted, and in the roar of the
forest, in the thick of the darkness,
exhausted and angry, they turned ups
or Dianko: "A useless creature - are
you, harmful and hateful to us all)
they began, ‘You have led us forth
to destruction, and for this you shall
suffer,’ the thunder and lightning giv-
Ing force to their words. ‘You
wie lead you, und [ obeyed,” orled Dan-
ko, confronting the angry troupe with
bared breast. ‘] have the courage to
lead, theiefore | do It—and you—what
have you dono to help yourselves?
You follow only, and your courage is
too weak for the strain of hardship,
You only follow—follow like a drove
of sheep” These words angered the
prople still more, ‘You shall die!'
they cried, and to their clamor the
wind howled an echo, and the light.
ning tore rents in the darkness,

“Dnnko gezed upon them, his fol
lowers, for whose sake he had borne
such toll and suffering, and saw that
they were like wild beasts. They
crowded about him, but in no eye was
the light of kindness—to no one could
he look for help, Then anger agalnat
the people flamed In his heart only to
quench itself goon In pity. He loved
these, his companions, and knew that
without him they would perish, Then
hig heart glowed anew with desire to
save them and lead them upon &an
easy path, and forth from his eyes
gleamed the light of this desire.”

“The forest sang unceasingly It
gsolemn song, the thuunder roared and
the rain gushed in streams. ‘What can
I do for my people!’ eried Danko in &
voice louder than the thunder. Buds
denly he rent open his breast, tore out
his throbbing heart and held it high
mbove his head. It flamed as bright as
the sun, and even brighter; the_whole
forest fell silent, awed by his torch
of love for humanity; the darkness
fluttered away from this light and
sank trembling in the black mold of
the swamp. The amazed people
stood as if tfurned to stone. X

"Follow!" cried Danko, striding for-
ward, his glowing heart held high in
his uplifted hands, lighting the way
to the people who flung themselvea
madly fn his wake. The roar of the
forest began again, but the sound of it
was drowned by the rushing footsteps
of the people. Everyone ran, fearless
and fast, enchanted by the wsight of
the burning heart. Many fell by thae
wny and died even now, but without
lament or tears. Danko ever at the
head of tho troop, hia heart flaming,
flaming, and ever flaming,

“Suddenly the forest opened and
fell hack, and Danko with his flock
found themselves bathed In a sea of
= qshine, and pure, sweet-scented

iwashed alr from the steppe
cvd@d thelr faces. The tempost was
behind them, grumbling over the for-
est; here the sun beamed, the grass
sparkled with raln diamonds, and the
river glowed Hke gold. The setting
sun turned the river red, llke the
blood that dripped from Danko's torn
breast,

“The proud, brave Dunko cast his
dylng gazo over the broad steppe, and
laughed with joy al the sight of the

pleasant land—then he sank down
and died,

“The wondering trees began a dirge.
ke murmur, and the grass, wet with
Dankoo's blood, whispered In sym-
pathy, but the happy, hopeful people
took no more notice of Danko—saw
not that he lay dead, nor that beside
his body, on the sod, his brave heart
stlll fNamed,

“One cautlous soul only saw the
glow, and, fearful of danger, trampled
the proud heart with his foot. Then
wias the flame quenched and seattered
In u thousand gparks. Those are the
blue Hghts which dance on the steppe
before a thunderstorm.”

As the old woman ended her fantag-
il

story, a profound stillness fell
over the steppe, as It L, too, were
| awed by the power of the brave

\

the | veual penalty tp the saddjes,

Danko, the bold spirit
sl out
rewnird

which burned
for humanity without asking
lsergll sauk into uneasy
slumber, and watching her, 1 mused
over the many legends stored In her
memory—What power  of buman
fancy to concelve these legends; what
herolsm and bravery adormed that
golden past!

And our present-—poor
men and greal events—rich in cold
distrust that turns everything into
ridicule—~the miserable epoch of mis-
arable people with still-born hearts.

in strong

Remarkable Golfing Feat,
Miss Maltland, the Scottish Interna-
tlonal golf player, and Mr, 8, Christie,
of Westward Ho! have accomplished
the remarksble feat of holing out in
oné on the St. Andrews old and new
courses respectively, Both pald the
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