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The Abiding Love
“It singeth low in every 
We hear it, each and all.

heart

A song of those who answer not 
However we may call;
They throng the silence of the breast^ 
We see them as of yore;
The kind, the brave, the true, the sweet. 
Who walk with us no more.

’Tis hard to take the burden up 
Where these have laid it down;
They brightened all the joys of life,
They softened every frown;
But Oh, ’tis good to think of them 
When we are troubled sore;
Thanks be to God that such have been 
Though they are here no more!

More homelike seems the vast unknown 
Since they have entered there;
To follow them were not so hard. 
Wherever they may fare 
'They cannot be where God is not 
On any sea or shore;
Whate’er betides, thy love abides 
Our God, forevermore!”

-^ohn White Chadwick.

(®ITUARY
Barbara, oldest daughter of John and Elizabeth Man- 

son Halcrow, was bom in the little village of Houlland, the 
Shetland Islands, Scotland, Nov. 4, 1865. She spent her early 
childhood there, and later moved with her parents to Goderich, 
Ontario, Canada, where she attended public schools and grad
uated from the Goderich Collegiate Institute. In 1881 she came 
with her parents and other members of her family to the vicin
ity of Bowesmont, N. D., and was a teacher for a number of 
years, serving seven years as primary teacher at Drayton. She 
was married August 6, 1895, to George B. WyUe of Drayton, 
and rfie has said that the following five years were the hap
piest of her life. Mr. Wylie was the possessor of a fine tenor 
voice, sang in the church choir and directed the singing in Sun- 
^y School. Both were active in the work of the Methodist 
church, and his unexpected death from a heart attack, the eve
ning of Dec. 26, 1900, as he sat beside her in the church, lis
tening to a lecture by Bishop Mitchell of Minneapolis, was a 
terrible experience for her. He was only 37, and their little 
son, Harold, was not yet three years old.

__ ^______ orresponding
tary of the Women’s Foreign Missionary Society of Grand 
Forks district for many years. She was a charter member and 
first corresponding secretary of the Y.W.C.T.U. when it was 
organized in Dragon while she was teaching there, and her 
interest in this work continued all the rest of her life. In 
1905 she ibecanrw state corresponding secretary, and served in 
that capacity for 35 years. She was also managing editor of 
the state paper, 'The White Ribbon Bulletin, for 15 years.

When her son entered the university, she gave up her 
home at Drayton and returned to Bowesmont, where she lived 
in the old family home and assisted in the care of her mother. 
'The latter passed away in 1920, and then Mrs. Wylie moved 
to Fargo, where she was in charge of the State WCTU Head
quarters for 20 years. Failing health caused her to resign as 
corresponding secretary in 1940, and she returned to Bowes
mont, later going to Minneapolis, Minn., where her son lives. 
The past three years, she had been unable to see, and her 
strength fsdled gradually. She passed fixjm this life Feb. 8, 
1951, aged 85 years, three months and four days. Rev. Dwight

Barbara Halcrow Wylie

1865 -1951

Loder, pastor of the Hennepin Avenue Methodist church, was 
in charge of the funeral services, and her body was cremated, 
at her request. Later a memorial service will be held in her 
old home town, and her ashes will rest beside the grave of 
her husband in the Drayton cemetery.

Mrs. Wylie was one of a family of ten children. Besides 
her son, Harold H. Wylie of Minneapolis, she is survived by 
two grandchildren and one 
Vive; they are Mrs. J. G.
Halcrow and Mrs. J. M. _ .
Moses, Bismarck; Mrs. Harry Tisdale, Grand Forks; Mrs. O. A. 
DeFrate, Bozeman, Mont.; and Mrs. J. B. Cooley, Minot. Two 
brothers, John and Robert Halcrow, both of Bowesmont, and 
a number of nieces and nei^ews also survive; to all of these 
she leaves a blessed memory.

Consolation
“Who knows what nobler errands of His grace 
In ways untried their eager hands fulfill?
Or if their feet, with swift, unwearied pace,
'Tread the familiar paths before us still?

When strength is small and courage almost Jfled,
It may be theirs to whisper at our side:
*0 faint not, fear not, since the Master said,
‘All power is Mine, and with you abide’

—^Author Unknown.

“It is we who may not cross over 
Only with song and prayer,
A little way into the glory
We may reach, as we leave them there.

And somewhere yet in the hilltops 
Of the country that hath no pain.
They will watch in their beautiful doorways 
To bid us a welcome again.”

—^Author Unknown
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Letters from H. H. Wylie
February, 1951

Dear Friends:
“Let not your heart be troubled ... In my Father’s 
house are many mansions; if it were not so I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place for you. And 
if I go and prepare a place for you I will come again 
and receive you unto Myself: that where I am, there 
you may be also.”
In the stillness of the early morning on Thursday, Feb

ruary 8th, our Heavenly Father kept His promise to Moth
er, when He gently lifted her in His loving arms and carried 
her with Him to that land which is fairer thkn day, to be re
united with the loved ones who had gone ahead. It was so 
quietly beautiful. Mother had asked for a drink of water about 
4:30. Then she went off to sleep like a little child, and when 
the nurse came again about 6:30 her Father had come for her.

Private services were held at 2:00 o’clock Saturday after
noon in a beautiful room of the funeral home. The casket was 
placed between twoUarge windows and the bright sun cast 
its warm glow through the curtained openings. As we stood 
silently before the casket, with the organ playing the old famil
iar hymns which she loved so well. Heaven was never nearer. 
No additional assurances of immortality could ever be need
ed; it was there before our very eyes. Mother was never more 
radiantly beautiful. All the earthly cares and limitations were 
gone and she was at rest, safe in the arms of Jesus. She wore 
a pretty white lace dress and on her breast was a bouquet 
of purple violets. On a stand beside the casket was a basket 
of exquisite flowers thoughtfully sent by my associates on the 
Board of Asbury Hospital, and across the quietly beautiful 
gray casket was a blanket of red carnations and maidenhair 
fern.

The service was conducted by Reverend Dwight E. Loder 
of Hennepin Avenue Methodist church. It was simple and 
deeply impressive. Reverend Loder was so kind and comfort
ing, so thoughtful and considerate. His words from the Bible, 
which she knew intimately and loved so deeply, his prayer and 
his lovely tribute to Mother, gave us courage and comfort. 
Then the organ played the dear old hymns again and we bade 
Mother goodbye for a little time, knowing full-well in our 
hearts that we shall see her again, and praying that we may 
live up to the heritage which she has left us. Wien spring 
returns and .the flowers ^ome again to the prairies she loved, 
we shall plan a memorial tribute to Mother in North Dakota.

As you can well understand, my dear wife and family in
cluding our fine grandson and Mother’s brothers arid sisters 
have, been such a comfort and sustaining help to me during 
these.difficuit days. And you dear friends have meant so much, 
for I khbw you cared and understood. For all you have done 
for Mother and meant to her through the years, Vera and 
I and the children thank you from hearts full of gratitude. 
Each one of you was so dear to her and she cherished your 
love and devotion beyond measure. We thank God for you!

May the peace of God be with you always and sustain- 
and bless you in the days to come.

Sincerely yours,
H. H. WYLIE

2205 Oliver Avenue South 
Minneapolis 5, Minnesota

2205 Oliver Avenue South 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 
January 18, 1951

Dear Friends:
The holiday season has passed without a greeting from 

Mother but that does not mean you were forgotten. Shortly 
after her birthday (she was 85 November 4th), arteriosclero
sis began to take its toll, and Mother has been confined to her 
bed ever since. For several weeks she was not rational, and 
as we saw her strength ebb, we thought it likely she would 
slip away from us to join her Heavenly Father and the dear 
ones who have gone before. The last few weeks, however, 
she has rallied somewhat. While she is still losing strength, she 
has -periods when she is quite rational. Our daughter, Barbara, 
had a fine baby boy December 7th. Mother realizes she is 
a great-grandmother and is very happy about it, you may be 
sure. She asks for her family and her friends, for she loves 
you all so dearly.

You can never know what a blessing you have been to 
Mother. With her family, you dear friends have been her life. 
I never knew anyone to who friends meant so much. 'Thank 
you for all you have done for her and been to her! 'Thank you 
for the messages of hope and cheer you have sent; for the

holiday and birthday greetings and for the visits when you 
were in Minneapolis. You have been a real benediction to her 
through the years, and I thank God for you.

While we cannot hope to have Mother with us for long, 
we are grateful beyond words for the years we have had to
gether. Truly she has been a wonderful mother, just as she has 
been a steadfast and loyal friend. I am very sure that the 
dear Lord, who has been her strength and help in all the years 
past, will be very close to her in the days to come.

There is a poem which has been such a great comfort to 
me, I want to share it with you. I know it is Mother talking 
to us, for she has lived so near to Him all the way:

“My God and I, go in the fields together, we walk and 
talk as good friends should and do, we clasp our hands, 
our voices ring with laughter. My (3od and I, walk through 
the meadow’s hue. He tells me of the years that went 
before me, when heav’nly plans were made for me to be. 
When all was but a dream of dim conception, to come to 
life, earth’s verdant glory see. My God and I, will go 
for aye together. We’ll walk and talk and jest as good 
friends do. This earth will pass and with it common 
trifles, but C3od and I, will go unendingly.’’

God bless you, every one!
Sincerely yours. H. H. Wylie.

IN MEMORIAM
We mourn when from this life our dearly loved ones pass— 
We yearn to bid them stay and linger yet awhile with us,
In the old familiar places, made dearer by their presence 

While they tarried here.
But He who rules has not decreed it thus—
Our dear ones leave us, in the morn of life, at noon, or 

eventide;
And through our tears we ofttimes cannot say 
‘They are not dead—no—only just away.’’
For they still live in all the things they loved.
To which they gave such tender thought and care—
In bloom of spring, in work, in friendship’s cheer and smile. 
Ours is to stay and carry on for them awhile;
Knowing that we will find them some day where they wait 

for us.
And we’ll rejoice if we have added aught
To the loved work which they long since laid down—
That broken strands for them in love we’ve bound.
A candle softly glows and then grows dim.
Reminding us of our short earthly stay.
Sweet the reward, if when our course is run 
We, from life’s lessons shall have learned to say 
“Thy will be done.’’

—Sara E. Ferber, Oakes.

'Tributes to Our Beloved Friend
“To live in hearts we leave behind 
Is not to die.’’—Campbell.

Our dear, precious Barbara H. Wylie has gone to be with 
her Savior whom she loved and served all her life. She had 
lived long and well and now her ship has sailed into the sun
set to be seen no more by those who loved her and knew her.

We have known Barbara Wylie for more than three 
decades, since the time we came to the state as a bride. Her 
sweetness, gentleness and love were so synonymous with her 
dear self that she drew her friends to herself. She was deeply 
loved by the members of the Woman’s Christian 'Temperance 
Union of our state over the many years she served our or
ganization so devotedly and well.

When we visited Barbara Wylie at Minneapolis last Sep
tember and we entered her room she said, “Oh, Mrs. Mielke, 
come real close so I can hold your hands,’’ which I did and 
kissed her forehead. Then she said: “How are you anyway?’’ 
‘Tell me, how are the dear women of North Dakota? How 
are the state officers? How is Bessie Darling?*' 'ITien I pro
ceeded to tell her about each of the officers, about Bessie 
Darling and all our women in the state. Then she said, “I 
love you all and pray for each of you every day, that the work 
may go on.’’ We had a grand time together until we parted.

We can truly say in the words of our Savior, “Well done, 
thou good and faithful servant. Enter thou into the joy of thy 
Lord.’’ 'Though lost to siglit our Barbara Wylie will always 
be to memory dear. Lovingly submitted,

MRS. H. E. MIELKE
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Eighty-five Beautiful Years
I first met BaHi>ara Halcrow in the early nineties when 

she was teaching in the public schools of Drayton, and we have 
been the closest friends for over half a century.

She was the eldest in a large family, and had the good 
fortune to be bom in a Christian home where the Bible was 
read and the great hymns of the church were sung. The Hal- 
crows were from Canada and were of the best type of our 
early pioneers. They have left a lasting impression, not only 
upon Bowesmont and Pembina county, but also on the state 
of North Dakota.

Barbara Halcrow’s marriage to George B. Wylie was an 
ideally happy one. He was an unusually attractive young 
man of sterling Christian character. One Sunday when I was 
in Drayton, I heard him lead the singing. I have never for
gotten that beautiful voice which has been singing in the 
heavenly choir for so many years. A short time before his 
death, he came home one day and with a great flourish, pre
sented Barbara with a deed to their home. A little son had 
come to gladden their hearts and the future seemed radiant. 
Then one evening as they sat together in the church at Dray
ton, he was taken from her.

A crushing sorrow niay embitter or sweeten a life. It de
pends entirely on the way it is borne. There was no bitterness 
in Barbara’s grief but she seemed almost transfigured by it. 
She was an angel of mercy to all who were in need. It used 
to be said that there couldn’t be a death or a birth in Drayton 
without Mrs. Wylie. When Mr. Anderson was pastor in Dray
ton, we learned her worth in the work of the church. She 
was willing to do what no one else wanted to do, and ac
complished the task, whatever it was, with ability and grace. 
Her classes of boys in Sunday School in Drayton and Fargo 
were devoted to her and she kept in touch with many of them 
through the years.

In 1895, Mrs. Wylie was elected treasurer of the N. D. 
W.C.T.U. She served but one year on account of the birth of 
her son, Harold Wylie, now of Minneapolis. He and his wife 
and family have been a great comfort and joy to her. In 
1905, Mrs. Wylie was elected corresponding secretary of the 
state W.C.T.U and served for thirty-five years. She disposed 
of her home at Drayton, went to the family home at Bowes
mont to help care for her mother, who was an invalid for a 
number of years. After her mother’s death we persuaded her 
to come to Fargo and take charge of the W.C.T.U. headquar
ters. She also edited The White Ribbon Bulletin. For a period 
of twenty years, with a very small salary, she gave her full 
time, energy and great ability to every detail of this triple 
task. She was never too busy to be kind; her own burdens 
were never so heavy that she failed to help bear the burdens 
of others. She was always courteous, unassumii^, unselfish, 
and generous almost to a fault. On questions of principle, 
fidelity to her friends and to truth, she was as unyielding as 
a rock. It is no wonder that she was one of the best loved 
women in our organization.

She was a Bible student throughout her life and her mind 
was a rich storehouse of Bible passages and the great hymns 
of the church. 'The comfort and inspiration this was to her, aft
er her sight and hearing were gone, we can only unagine. 
Although she never complained, for the last few years, she 
was homesick for heaven. While we yearn for “the touch of a 
vanished hand, and the sound bf a voice that is still," yet we 
must rejoice with her in her coronation and the great joy into 
which she has entered.

The only way we can show our gratitude for her remark
able service and for her beautiful friendship is by increased 
devotion to the great cause to which she gave her life.

Servant of God—^well done!
ELIZABETH PRESTON ANDERSON

In Remembrance
It was with profound sorrow that we learned of the Home

going of our beloved Barbara H. Hylie. Our acquaintance be
gan twenty-six years ago when we came to North Dakota 
to make our home. We had a common interest in temper
ance and church work and she was serving as State Corres
ponding Secretary of the North Dakota Woman’s Christian 
Temperance Union at that time—an office she held for thirty- 
five years. I had been active in the Minnesota W.C.T.U. and 
received most of my training there. We soon became inti
mate friends and later when I was elected to a State Office 
—fellow officers.

She was truly one of the “old Guard who never surren
ders" and it was with deepest regret that we consented to

her retirement in 1940. I had served onl^ one year as State 
President at that time so her long experience and wise coun
sel in the work were of inestimable value to me.

Her devotion to her work and to the cause for which she 
labored never abated and was only excelled by her loyal de
votion to her God. Her rare gift as a writer gave inspiration 
and hope to many discouraged workers. I ^all never forget 
the letters she wrote to me when I was doing field work. No 
matter how difficult or discouraging the day had been when 
a letter came from Barbara it lifted me to the mountain top 
and I was ready for a new day.

Her sympathetic understanding, her tact, her sweetness, 
and her persistent courage, enriched the lives of all who came 
in contact with her. She was dearly loved by all White Rib- 
boners of our state and will be greatly missed. Her battle 
is fought and the victo^ has be«i won and she has entered 
into her rest crowned with inunortality and blessed with peace 

“Death doth hide, but not divide 
Thou art but on Christ’s Other Side;
'Thou art with Christ—and Christ with me—
In Him united still are we."

BESSIE M. DARLING,
Honorary President, North Dakota 

W.C.T.U.

There are no words to express what Barbara Wylie has 
meant to me through all the years. 'There is no greater bless
ing than Christian fellowship, wherein we become parts of 
one another and so close has been our fellowship that she has 
long seemed a part of my life and her “home going" does not 
mean separation.

“Forever near us, though unseen,
The dear immortal spirits;

For all the boundless universe 
Is life—there are no dead."

Barbara was—and still is an inunortal spirit and I am 
sure she has not ceased to be what she has so long been—a 
loving servant of her Heavenly Father. I thank Him for her 
life.

NECIA E. BUCK,
Former V.P.N.D. W.C.T.U. and 
Field Worker

Barbara Wylie’s monument is in the minds and hearts of 
those who knew and loved her. She had a calm faith that 
brought her friends nearer to God. She never failed to ease 
other’s burdens. Her warm friendliness and her ready wit 
made her a welccwne guest. She stood unalterably for the 
right. Truly she was one of God’s co-workers. Baibara 
Wylie lived valiantly. “Loving thought was waip and woof of 
which her life was wrought. She is not dead. Such souls 
forever live in boundless measure of the love they give.”

EDITH V. REEiD, FormeiTTreasurer 
N.D., W.C.T.U.

When Barbara Wylie asked me to be her successor as Cor
responding Secretary, I felt it was entirely beyond me to take 
her place, but during my years in the work she was an unfail
ing source of strength; a faithful friend, patient with my inex
perience, and always encouraging me. I recall with great 
pleasure the visit I had with her in the Walker Methodist 
Home at Minneapolis. She and another old friend of mine 
had just been talking about me when I came into the room, 
and we had such a good visit. I am sure she will enjoy her 
heavenly home.

ALBERTA LUNDHAGEN, former Cor. Sec., 
N. D., W.C.T.U.

How happy is our loved one now! What a full life she 
always lived; she dever had time to be idle. She was ever my 
ideal, and as my teacher in primary grade, in Sunday School 
and music, I fairly prayed that she might some day be related 
to me. My cup of joy ran over when she became the bride 
of my greatly loved and admired cousin who had cofne out 
from Ohio to make his home with us.

“None knew her but to love her," for she wrs always 
interested in others and was living a life so close to God that 
she could always follow the Master’s orders for her. What a 
loving life of ministry was hers during her years as secretary 
for our beloved president, Mrs. Anderson. Behind the scenes, 
she ever kept the wheels perfectly lubricated, and at every 
turn she anticipated every wish of her leader.

Never would she darken today’s blue ^y with tomorrow’s 
clouds. Many a beautiful thought she wrote upon the black-

Con tinned on page 5
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A Word To The Wise

Directory
OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS 19S0-1961

President—Mrs. H. E. Mielke, 1375 10th Ave. N., Fargo.
Vice President—Mrs. Chas. Minard, Oakes.
Corresponding Secretary—Mrs. F. T. Brooks, 903 8th Ave.

N. E., Minot. , „ ,
Recording Secretary—Mrs. Frank Beasley, Fairdale. 
Treasurer—Mrs. Howard Kemis. 725 Oak St., Fargo. 
Honorary President—Mrs. Elizabeth Preston Anderson, Pen

ney Farms, Fla.; Mrs. Bessie M. Darling, 231 Conklin Ave., 
Grand Forks.

DISTRICT PRESIDENTS
BISMARCK.......................................Mrs. R. A. Salter, Menoken
ELLEa^DALE........................................ Mrs. Chas. Minard, Oakes
FARGO................................................... Mrs. W. E. Bayley, Page
GRAND FORKS..................................Mrs. Geo. S. Muir, Gilby
JAMES VALLEY...........................Mrs. Alex C. Burr, Jamestown
MINOT....................................................Mrs. Neva Jones, Parrfiall
NORTH CENTRAL...........................Mrs. H. G. Renfrew, Calvin
NORTHEAST...........................Mrs. Bessie M. Ordahl, Edinburg
northwest...................................Mrs. Don B. Fish, Williston
RANSOM-LaMOURE.............Mrs. George W. Green, LaMoure
southwest........................................Mrs. Jacob Jacobson, Mott

LOYAL TEMPERANCE LEGION 
Secretary—Mrs. E. S. Bordwell, 503 7th Ave., S. E., Jamestown 
Assistant Secretary—Mrs. Carl Aakcr, Larimore 

DEPARTMENT DIRECTORS
Child Welfare—Mrs. Bessie M. Darling, 231 Conklin Ave., 

Grand Forks
Christian Citizenship—Mrs. R. A. Salter, Menoken 
Drama and Pageantry'—^Mrs* Ada Amsbaugh, 422 E. 4th Ave., 

Williston
Flower Mission and Relief—Miss Grace Higgins, 814 10th 

Ave. N., Fargo
Health and Medical Temperance—Mrs. Geo. Brown, Ardoch 
Institutes—Mrs. T. H. Ferber, Oakes
International Relations for Peace—Mrs. George Campbell, 205 

5th St N. W., Minot 
Legislation—Mrs. H. E. Mielke
Natural Fruit Beverages—^Mrs. H. G. Poulson, 308 3rd Ave., 

S. E., Jamestown
Parliamentary Law—^Mrs. Will Logan, Clyde 
Radio and Television—Mrs. C. F. Truax, 308 3rd St. S. E., 

Minot
Scientific Temperance Instruction-Miss Clara Lobben, 902 

8th St. N., Fargo
Social Morality—s^rs. H. R. S. Diesem, LaMoure 
Speech Contests-—Mrs. Clarence Framstad, 604 W. 4th Ave., 

Williston
Spiritual Life—Mrs. Andrew Hay, Crosby 
Temperance and Missions—^Mrs. Phillip Stolberg, Flasher 
T«nperanoe Education in Church Schools—Mrs. Faith Com- 

bellick, EUendale
Visual Education—Mrs. Rollo Winings, Arthur 
General Director Departments—Mrs. Chas. Minard 
Promoter of Union Signal and Young Crusader—Mrs. Thos.

F. Jonas, 1322 9th Ave. S., Fargo 
Promoter of Literature—^Mrs. F. T. Brooks, Cor. Sec’y* 
Bureau of Publicity—^Editors of White Ribbon Bulletin 
Willard Secretary—Mrs. Iver Foskim, 708 8th St. N., Fargo 
State Historians—^Mrs. Chas. Liessman, 615 7th. St., Bismarck; 

Mrs. Barbara H. Wylie, 3701 Bryant Ave., S., Minneapo
lis, Minn.; Mrs. Peter Garberg, 1025 9th St., Bismarck 

Trustees—^Five General Officers—Mrs. P. O. Sathre, Bismarck;
Mrs. J. A. Youngman, Dickey 

Organization—Mrs. F. T. Brooks, Mrs. H. E. Mielke.
Field Service—District Presidents

As was promised, this issue of our paper is largely de
voted to the memory of our conu'ade and friend, Barbara Hal- 
crow Wylie. Many have sent tributes which appear in these 
pages, but all over the state there are women who loved her, 
who saw her but very seldmn, if at all, and yet felt that they 
knew her well. We hope that these will find satisfaction in 
our words. The po«ns that appear with her obituary on the 
front page, are some that she typed and sent to me, to be used 
as I wished, soon after I became editor. They are verses that

A mistake occurred in the last issue, when the depart
ment letter for Christian Otizenship was signed with the 
name of Miss Grace Higgins of Fargo. Of course the directory 
has it right; Mrs. R. A. Salter of Menoken is director of Chris
tian Citizenship, while Miss Higgins takes care of the depart
ment of Flower Mission and Relief. We are very sorry that 
the mistake happened.

It is near to Easter, and although snowbanks surround my 
home and there is no sign of spring at present, for very wintry 
blizzards have ruled the past few days, we know that the 
miracle of the Resurrection will soon be exemplified with the 
return of green grass and flowers. May new hope and strength 
come with them, to our hearts.

ELIZABETH C. BEASLEY

Treasurer’s Report
January IS to Alarch 16, 1951

DUES: Langdon 1; Grand Forks 3; Dickey 10; Glover
Union 18; Tower City 14; Sawyer 9; Drayton 5; Beach 29; 
Napoleon 1; Larimore 2; Powers Lake 1; Ellendale 6; Alamo 
10; Edgeley 18; Nekoma 10; McKenzie 13; Parshall 3; Bis
marck 20; Valley City 35; Granville 11; Grand Forks F.W., 62; 
Rugby 7; Lydia Wanner (Jamestown) 3; Cavalier 8; Oakes 1.

BUDGET: Dickey $9.00; Glover Union $18.00; Tower
City $7.00; Ellendale $17.00; Parshall $2.00; Bismarck $15.00; 
Valley City $35.00; McKenzie $13.00; Grand Forks Frances 
Willard $62.00; Cavalier $8.00; Mott $8.50; Bismarck $25.00; 
Oakes $40.00; Nekoma ^.00.

L.T.L. Larinwre 6; Northwood 84.
NEW CRUSADE FUND: Grand Forks $14.00; Dickey

$3.00; Valley City $17.50; Grand Forks Frances Willard $13.50; 
Prosper $9.50; Larimore $3.00.

WILLARD MEMORIAL: Underwood $2.00; Sawyer
$2.00; Calvin $5.00; Napoleon $4.00; Beach $2.00; Hettinger 
$2.00; Gilby $2.00; Foiman $2.00; Ellendale $2.00; Edgeley 
$2.00; Parshall $2.00; Valley aty $2.00; Tower City $2.00; 
Dickey $2.00; Page $2.00; Lydia Wanner (Jamesitown) $2.00; 
Mott $2.00; Larimore $2.00; Proi^r $2.00; Reeder $2.00.

LILMAN STEVENS LEGISLATIVE FUND: Parshall
$2.00; Cavalier $2.00; Reeder $2.00; Williston $2.00; Sawyer 
$2.00; Calvin $2.00; Gilby $2.00; Ellendale $6.51; Lydia Wan- 
ner $2.00.

WILLARD MEMBER: Mrs. Wesley Willey, North Hol
lywood, Calif.

MEMORIAL MEMBERSHIP: Mrs. Isabelle Morey, given 
by Mr. and Mrs. Willard Morey.

LIFE MEMBERSHIP: Mrs. Mabel Southam, Mott
LIGHT LINE UNIONS: Grand Forks, Cavalier.
FRUrr JUICE FOR KOREA: Wildrose $11.00; Hunter

$46.85; Nekoma Lutheran Ladies Aid $10.00; Williston $10.00; 
Lisbon $10.00; Watford City $51.00; Zion Lutheran Ladies 
Aid of Wildrose $10.00; Langdon $55.00; Ellendale $10.00; 
Crosby $5.00; Lydia Wanner Union Jamestown $151.(X). Pros
per $12.50.

In my last report there was an error in the Life M«n- 
berships. It should have been Mrs. Gladys Emeiy instead of 
Mrs. Jens Aker.

HOLD FAST UNIONS: Bowesmont, Bottineau, Beach,
C^alvin, Glover Union, larimore, Nekoma, Prosper, Tower City, 
West Fairview, Langdon, Hannah.

MRS. HOWARD KEMIS

WILLARD MEMBERS
As Willard secretary, I shall appreciate the names of 

any women in the state who are sympathetic to the work of 
the W.C.T.U. and who are not active members of a local Un
ion. If among your friends there is a woman, whom you think 
would like to become a member of our organization, but who, 
because of distance or other reasons, cannot belcmg to a Un
ion, will you invite them to become a Willard Member or send 
the name to Mrs. Iver Fossum, 708 Eighth St. No., Fargo, 
N. D. With jusit a little effort we could greatly increase our 
Willard membership. ^
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board in school, for us to write upon out hearts, such as these: 
“To thine own self be true,
And it doth follow as the day the night 
Thou oanst not then be false to any man.”

“Be still, sad heart, and cease repining;
Behind the clouds is the sun still shining.”

“May there be just clouds enough in your life to make a 
beautiful sunset.” She saw beauty in everything God made and 
imparted that thought to othem in her daily Ufe.

“Leaves have their time to fall.
And flowers to wither at the North wind’s breath.

And stars to set; but all—
Thou has all season for thine own, O Death!”

LULU WYLIE ZIMMERMAN, Fbrmer Presi
dent James Valley Dist. and State Di
rector.

To know Barbara Wylie was to love her. Her gracious 
manner, her charming personality and her fine Christian char
acter was a benediction to all who were privileged to be num
bered among her friends.

MRS. TVER FOSSUM, former State Treasurers and V.P.

As our thoughts go out to those dear ones who have gone 
from our sight but not from memory—gone from this earthly 
home with its cares and teare, to the Mansions above where 
we are told there is neither pain nor tears, only eternal 
peace and rest. What a happy reunion, for Barbara Wylie 
was patiently waiting for that blessed day. She had given 
years of service and devotion to the cause she loved so dearly; 
now her earthly journey is finished. I spent two hours with her 
last August 21st, and had such a nice visit with her. She was 
her same sweet self, just sitting waiting for her Master to 
call her home. When the call came it was a blessed release. 

“It was not far that she had to go.
For she followed the heavenward path below;
And well she knew the Celestial Guide,
For day by day He was at her side 
Till the gate of morning opened wide 
For the pilgrim hasting to nightless day.
And up to the portal she took her way.
Her radiant smile, like the afterglow 
Which follows the sunset here below 
Still beckons the hearts that have loved her so 
To follow on till we also taiow’.”

MRS. C. F. TRUAX, State Director

When word came to me of the home going of our dear 
Barbara Wylie, I thought of the happy reunion of the many 
White Ribbon sisters when she entered the pearly gates of 
Heaven that morning. The feeling of all the members of the 
Woman’s Christian Temperance Union who had the privilege 
of knowing Barbara are well expressed in words from one 
of our great hymns of the church—“We loved the well, but 
Jesus loved the best—”

Through the many years she so efficiently served as state 
corresponding secretary at our office in Fargo, we all went 
there for directions and wisdom or encouragement, and always 
left with determination and inspiration to carry on whatever 
our work might be. Barbara was a very dear friend to all who 
were so fortunate as to know her. Heaven is dearer to all of 
us because she has gone on before.

MYR’TLE BORDWELL, State LTL Secretary.

It was in 1938 that I first met Mrs. Wylie at the state 
convention in Bismarck. Since state officials at such affairs 
have little time to visit, it has been through her letters that 
I have best known Mrs. Wylie. I have kept them all, and have 
just re-read them all; they have brought her close again. 
Not many people are blessed with such a talent. TTirough her 
pen she kept in close touch with our union, suggesting, advis
ing, encouraging, thanking—one could not help but do her 
best with such a counsellor. She had a way of leading on one 
to do more and more. I went to see her in Minneapdis in 
1946. She was so frail then, iii body; not in mind nor spirit. 
She seemed but a step from Heaven. She has left us, but her 
influence will never die. She is one of that ‘great cloud of wit
nesses’. It is for us, now, to guard the flame she kept burning.

MRS. PHILIP STOLBERG, State Director

When I think of our Mrs. Barbara Wylie, 1 am reminded 
of the salutation “My Dear,” that she used in her correiqxmd- 
ence with her co-workers. Yes, she has passed on to be with 
our Lord, whom she loved with great sincerity, but the mem
ory of her sweet, kind spirit will always remain with those 
who knew her.

West Fairview WCTU, by Mrs. Paul Hanson, Pres.

It is difficult to write a fitting tribute to a rarely beauti
ful life, like that of Barbara Halcrow Wylie. While she was 
with us for only a few years, she was like a magnet drawing us 
all to her. Some of us can still recall her message to us at the 
last meeting she attended with us, when she spoke from her 
rich ejq>erience in the temperance work. She still retained 
her membership in the Bou'esmont WCTU, and her last dues 
were paid during the November Roll Call. She gave full meas
ure of her time and strength to all Christi€Ln organizations 
with which she was connected, and we know she has receiv
ed her Heavenly Father’s “well done!”

We miss her sincere friendship and kindly greeting, but 
will cherish the memory of a devoted conuade and friend, 
whose words of encouragement and guidance will ever be an 
inspiration.

MARY L. PATTERSON, Treasurer Bowesnont
WCTU.

passing of Mrs. Barbara H. Wylie on February 8, 
1951 was an event which left every' person who had ever known 
her with a feeling of great loss and sadness. She was such a 
grand lady. Her kindness to everyone and the consideration 
shown to all with whom she came in contact won friends for 
her everywhere. Because of her sterling character, pleasing 
personality, and possibly because her love for mankind was so 
far-reaching, she was loved by so many in return.

In Mrs. Wylie’s capacity as state corresponding secretary, 
as well as managing editor of the White Ribbon Bulletin, her 
work was hard and arduous, necessitating long hours of la
bor. But she never failed to lay aside everything cheerfully, in 
order to be of service to anyone who came to her office seek
ing advice, or merely to chat for awhile.

It was not only her loyalty to the cause of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union that kept her at these tasks so 
untiringly; it was a desire to serve God and her fellow men 
to the best of her ability and strength. This strength did 
eventually give out but her indomitable will, faith, courage 
and fortitude carried her through the years that she lived in 
darkness before she was taken to her heavenly reward. Her 
memory will ever remain prerious.

There is no joy but that must pass,
No rose, but that must fade,

For smiles we often pay with tears,
^ Thus are life’s charges paid.

Life’s balance is an even thing.
We smile, and then we sigh;

A friend we make and keep awhile,
And then he passes by.

We know the joy of tender hands.
The hurt when they grow cold.

The memories of precious things 
Are all that we may hold.

And thus twixt joy and grief we fare 
Adown the lane of years.

And splendid as our joys have been,
As splendid are our tears.

—Fargo Julia D. Nelson Union, by 
Mrs. F. A. Landbloom

Members of the Gilby union, most of whom knew her per
sonally wish to pay a tribute of respect to our dear Barbara 
H. Wyhe. To know her was to love her, and to wonder at her 
efficient and untiring efforts to assist every person who need
ed help. One of the things we especially recall is the in^nra- 
tion gained from each of her heart-warming letters, which 
expressed such a personal interest in the recipient and in the 
union. We can not help regretting that such a loyal and cap
able worker ever has to be removed from service in a world 
which needs her so very much, but our loss is her gain; she 
has truly earned a rich reward.

—Mrs. George S. Muir, for Gilby WCTU.

We are sorry to learn of the passing of Mrs. Barbara H. 
Wylie, as many of our members remember her at the state 
convention held in Williston in 1931. Her devotion to the tem-

Continued on page 6
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perance cause was true and loyal. We miss her, but those of 
us who yet remain should work all the better to further the 
temperance cause. To know her was to love her. She serv
ed her country well, and her God was her guide in every
thing. “To live in hearts we leave behind is not to die.” She 
lives on in our hearts.—^Williston WCTU, by Mrs. L. E. Hen- 
nager, Mrs. Elsie Hart.

Barbara Halcrow Wylie will long be remembered by our 
members, who can testify to her consecrated Christian char
acter and her capable and cheerful perfonnance of her duties 
for many years, as the editor of the White Ribbon Bulletin and 
corresponding secretary of the state WCTU. Her gentle heart 
gave all, in tender love of the Cause for which she worked so 
long; for others, asking naught for self. Truly the words of 
Scripture apply to her: “Many daughters have done excellent
ly, but thou excellest them all.”

White Ribbon Sisters, with such blessed leaders and their 
example, let us go on with faith and courage and hope. “Be 
thou not weary in well-doing, for in due season we shall reap 
if we faint not.”—^Hunter Union, by Jessamine Slaughter 
Burgum.

She has gone for awhile, but do not weep.
She's asleep, with Jesus. Just asleep.
The memory of a faith and devotion so true 
Will live on to encourage every member 
To go forward, ever forward with our WCTU.

Mrs. Phil Chase, for Reeder WCTU.

To know Barbara Wylie was not only to love her, but to 
be inspired by her dynamic personality. Devotion to all good 
was the keynote of her life. Her 35 years as corresponding 
secretary left indelible imprints on our work and in the lives 
of her co^orkers and friends. Interviews with her were pleas
urable as well as business-like and informative, as she knew 
all the answers. Her letters, too, were soul-inspiring, and her 
beautiful penmanship seemed indicative of her great strength 
of character and high ideals. Those who knew her revere 
her memory, and though her passing leaves earth poorer, 
Heaven is richer, for “Dust thou art, to dust returneth, was 
not spoken of the soul.”—Oakes Union, by Mrs. Sara E. Fer- 
ber.

Wish we could really say “Hello”
Again to Barbara Wylie,
Who so faithfully served us 
For thirty-five long years.
She always kept her promise.
And did just what she said.
With all her joys and sorrows 
And all her smiles and cheers.
She has left us dreaming 
Of the many deeds she has done.
Oh, “we who the wildest yearn
For the old time step and a glad return’,
W’e will think of her there 
And the love she left here.
For with God she is resting,
There is nothing to fear.
We say:
“She is not dead—she is just away.”

—Written in memory of Mrs. Wylie by Mrs. A. Volkmann, 
Pres. Crosby WCTU.

I had the pleasure of working with Mrs. Barbara H. Wy
lie at Fargo many years ago, helping her with some WCnJ 
correspondence. She was a very gracious, kindly lady and 
such an ardent worker in the Temi^rance work. Our organi
zation in North Dakota has lost a fine worker in her passing. 
—Luella P. Diesem, (Mrs. H.R.S.), State Ehrector.

We of the First Methodist Church of Fargo were fortu
nate in having Mrs. Wylie with us- for fourteen years. What
ever was asked of her, if it was teaching a Sunday School class, 
or giving a Foreign Missions talk, or speaking at a Youths’ 
meeting on “Home and Marriage,” she accepted so gracious
ly, and how wonderfully she did any of them! Her life was 
one of service, and what a beautiful, lovable personality she 
had.—Mrs. J. T. Warne.

WAITING IN THE OTHER ROOM
When His children go home I like to think of them as 

stated in this:
“No not cold beneath the grasses.
Not close walled within the tomb.
Rather in my Father's mansion 
Living in another room.
Shall I doubt my Father’s mercy.
Shall I think of death as doom,
When I know my love is haiH>y.
Waiting in the other room.”

—Contributed. Mrs. Bessie M. Ordahl, for North
east District WCTU.

My acquaintance with Barbara Wylie began the sum
mer of 1917, when I went with friends to the Chatauqua held 
in what is now called Lakewood Park, west of Devils Lake. 
She was holding meetings at Baldwin (ZJottage, then owned by 
the N. D. WCTU, and I was introduced to her there. I had 
been elected president of the old 17th District WCTU a few 
weeks previous, and was very nervous about trying to fill 
the position. Her kindness and understandii^ went far to re
assure me about trying to do the work. In 1918 I became 
state recording secretary, and then for 22 years, I had the 
privilege of serving with her as a state general officer. It is 
something for which I have always been grateful.

It would be impossible to describe her, to one who had 
never seen her, so that a clear picture of her character could 
be created. She had the gift of gracious speech, and the 
words in her letters were always the right words. Someone 
has mentioned her beautiful handwriting: it was always with 
a thrill of pleasure that I saw a letter for me in her handwrit
ing. She remembered personal problems, and helped if she 
could; she rejoiced over the triumphs and successs of each in
dividual to whom she wrote. She was never vague; her let
ters were invariably clear and to the point, and ever with 
the kindly personal touch that made women who never saw 
her, love her. Her work in arranging dates and itineraries 
for speakers and field workers was outstanding; National 
workers have said that they always knew exactly what they 
were to do, when she made the arrangesnents for them. She 
was offered a position at National Headquarters, making dates 
and routing speakers, but her heart was in North Dakota, and 
she remained here, at considerable financial sacrifice. Out 
state never was rich enough to pay her what her work was 
worth.

She was called ‘the best corresponding secretary in the 
United States’ and without doubt she merited the title. It was 
her loving, sympathetic heart, however, that made us all tell 
her our troubles; that made women out over the state insist 
that when anything took their children to Fargo, they must 
call at WCTU Headquarters and meet Mrs. Wylie. The time 
she gave to the many demands upon her friendship was great, 
but she never neglected the work she was there to do; it was 
always kept up. The walls of the room and space on her desk 
bore many pictures of friends and workers, that showed how 
she liked to have them near.

A few years after she went to Fargo to take charge of 
Headquarters, she was knocked down by a car on an icy street, 
injured so that she spent weeks in the hospital, and ever aft
er had difficulty with a stiff knee. Her patience in that trou
ble was a lesson to us all.

. We shared a love for poetry, and she often wrote rhymes 
of her own that were well done, witty and clever, thou^ few 
people knew it, as she never put herself forward. I have some, 
in her own handwriting, that bring me a smile each time I 
read them. Once I stayed with her at the wonderful Halcrow 
home at Bowesmont; walked together through Dr. Moore’s 
loved trees, and enjoyed the beauty of the fall flowers as well. 
'The hours I spent viith her were, indeed, ‘a string of pearls’ 
to me, and it is a joy to ‘count them over.’ She it was who 
asked me to take up her work as editor, when she could no 
longer see well enough to do the necessary reading. It would 
have been impossible for me to get out an acceptable paper had 
it not been for her unfailing kindness and helpfulness. How 
fully she showed us the truth of I John 4:7—“Beloved, let us 
love one another, for love is of God and every one that lov- 
eth is born of God and knoweth God.” Her life has given 
us the meaning of that love.—Elizabeth C. Beasley, Record
ing Secretary, N. D. WCTU.
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The President’s Letter
In spite of the snowy and blowy March we knew that 

spring could not be far behind, for lo, the winter is past . . . 
the flowers will soon appear on the prairie and in the valleys, 
and the song of the meadow lark and blackbird will be heard 
again.

Springtime is a time for action for Mother Nature uses 
every channel and evei^ opportunity to grow a beautiful 
countryside and to produce that which we use for food and 
other needs. How much more should we feel actuated to enter 
every open door to spread temperance truths now that warm
er days are here, and to support all effort for good in God’s 
kingdom.

It is spring district convention time and arrangements are 
being made for the programs, for meeting places to hold 
our institutes and conferences. The theme is “Enter Every 
Open Door with Temperance Truth.”

A district meeting makes it possible for every member 
to attend a state regional conference close by, for such it is, 
to become familiar with the goals of our work.

This year we will call on every state officer and state 
director to have a special part on the program. The movie, 
“The Vicious Circle” will be shown wherever it can be ar
ranged.

We would like to have the district presidents go into ac
tion immediately with their local presidents where the meeting 
is to be held, to decide the most suitable date to arrange the 
program, and make plans for the two session day with a pot- 
luck luncheon on a luncheon where a charge is made at the 
noon hour.

Every: union will write up a report for their district meet
ing and every member of the local unions will plan to attend. 
Most of the conventions will be held in May and first half 
of June. Every member should make an effort to be present.

When our last issue of the White Ribbon Bulletin came 
out we did not know the outcome of some of our measures 
pending in the legislature. Our leaders and members all over 
the state, and your president, who is your legislative direc
tor, put in some busy days and nights too, some of them, with 
letters, wires and night letters and mimeographed copies to 
get them to the session in favor of the passage or retention 
of good laws and opposed to measures which directly or in
directly were a threat to the moral welfare of our communi
ties. We were, therefore, gratified, and justifiably so, in the 
defeat of the following bills which, if passed, would have 
weakened or done away with some of our go<^ laws. They 
are as follows:

The measure w'hich would have legalized the selling of 
liquor to Indians. We had also worked against a similar nation
al measure. ^

A measure which would have permitted Sunday rodeos, 
horse races, etc.

A bill to legalize baseball on Sundays after 6 p.m.—a 
blessing it was defeated.

A bill to legalize the sale of candy, peanuts, popcorn, po
tato chips and pretzels in places where liquor is sold. This law, 
if passed, would have affected the enforcement of several 
laws, such as the liquor-food divorcement act and the minors 
not allowed in liquor places measure.

A bill to permit the selling of liquor on SOME election 
days would have been a wedge to weaken the present law 
governing liquor sales on said dajys.

A bill to give the voting franchise to 18-year-olds would 
ultimately have led to the sale of liquors to that age group.

We were also gratified that Senate Bill No. 99 was de
feated. This bill sought wholesale liquor revenue to help de
fray community operation costs of North Dakoto cities. We 
were opposed to it on the gp'ound that it would tie the opera- 
ation of our cities to the liquor business. We were opposed 
to this bill on the same ground as we were opposed to the 
municipal liquor store measure two years ago which sought 
retail revenue through community operated stores for city 
operation costs. That is also why we \iew with grave coiwern 
the increase in number of the non-profit community liquor 
stores of our state. The Christian people of North Dakota 
should rise against the operation ^of such a store in their 
communities. Here money is again the root of all evil, for no 
matter by what name or under whose auspices a liquor store 
operates, their money is made at the expense of other lo<^ 
businesses, since money is diverted from family .pocketboote 
and family needs to that for which an insatiable appetite ^ 
created; and most surely creates the same local social prob
lems which result from liquor sale, no matter who operates 
said business.

Two bills defeated which were supported by both of the 
dry groups in our state are as follows:

To put the sign “No Person Under 21 Years of Age Al
lowed in This Place” on every liquor place entrance.

To close all liquor stores in the state at 12 o’clock mid
night, instead of 1 o’clock now legal closing time.

In the first of these the bill, if passed, would have been 
important in the face of beer permitted to our soldier boys 
and the latter one the liquor people opposed strongly as usu
al.

A very good measure was the appropriation of $20,000 
over a two-year period to set up a program of narcotic and 
alcohol education in the public school channels of our state.
This is not a new idea to the WCTU, since for many years 
we have had a well planned program of scientific temper
ance instruction for schools for which our own Bertha Rach
ael Palmer, former state superintendent of public instruction 
of North Dakota, contributed a book, written by her on the 
subject. We also have Miss Dora Young of Montana who has 
written textbooks for her state.

Miss Estelle Bozeman, national director of the department 
of Scientific Temperance Instruction, has compiled some most 
valuable materials also. Miss Bozeman is a highly educated 
teacher and knows the proper approach for each respective 
grade and age group. Narcotic education in our schools to 
date has been correlated with other subjects in the curricu
lum. The observance of the third Friday in January for as
sembly periods on temperance has proved most valuable to , 
summarize temperance truths. These assemblies included prize 
essays on temi>erance, posters for display, and ^ech con
tests! Hundreds of dollars have been spent by the North Da
kota WCTU over the years for narcotic education in the 
schools of our state. This bill appropriating $20,000 on nar
cotic education will help to expand this work as never before.

The bill on the rehabilitation of the alcoholic carrying an 
appropriation of $50,000 was passed. Your president attend
ed the House hearing on this bill. It was not surprising to us 
that the bill passed, since the liquor support for this bill was 
very strong at the hearing. Tliey were 100% behind the bill.
It is a i>roject that is included in an all-out program for mod
eration being launched by the liquor people, notwithstanding 
the humanitarian appeal of this bill to help the alcoholic. This 
latter is a mirage to the real issue at stake.

Carradine Hoolen, secretary of the Methodist Temperance 
Board, said, ’The beverage alcohol traffic has a slogan to 

^ drive the drys out of our public schools. We must teach the 
^ whole truth about narcotic alcohol to the public and in our 

schools. Distillers and brewers make demands for ‘temper
ance’, teaching which would promote moderation.”

If this bill would not carry this kind of a program for 
moderation with it, the liquor people would not have been 
so militantly for it at Bismarck at the hearings, in the Sen
ate and Hou.se, and in the lobbies of the capitol. Let us not 
deceive ourselves, this bill is based on Yale School of Alco
holic Studies, a school which the liquor industry supports and 
wliich has been subsidized by an alumnus of Yale who was 
a member of a great malting company. “It is hard to con
ceive of a great university teaching such a subject (alcohol 
studies) so subsidized,” says our national president, Mrs. D. 
Leigh Colvin. Quoting from Ernest Gordon, “Why has the 
Yale School of Alcohol Studies, subsidized and endorsed from 
these quarters sought from the beginning to influence our 
Protestant churches ? The point of view of Yale is distinctly un
friendly to prohibition. It also dissents as far as one can 
ju^e, from the total abstinence point of view and thus is op
posed to the historical position of the Protestant churches in 
recent times. It is apparently ready to give to Protestantism a 
neW orientation.” Further quoting Ernest (]iordon: “Anyway 
‘hard liquor folks’ commend the Yale school with enthusiasm.

’The distillers’ organ “Spirits,” in its December, 1948, number 
(given over to the Fifteenth Anniversary of Repeal) puts Yale 
in the forefront of ‘the social forces which make possible 
bedrock revision in public-thinking about alcohol, IN OUR 
FAVOR (the liquor industry), as never before’ end quote.

Because of the serious implications present in H.S. 617 the 
bill just discussed, we could not endorse its passage at the 
hearing. We feel sorry for the alcoholic and there’s nothing 
funny about a drunk! Bless your hearts, that is why we work 
in the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union to prevent al
coholism and the alcoholic. "Why put an ambulance at the 
foot of the mountain instead of a protective fence on the 
highway around it?”

Let the liquor industry which produces the alcoholic and 
alcoholism be made responsible for the rehabilitation of its 
victims. That seems logical.
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We hope to go to the Regional Conference of the WCTU, 
meeting in Minneapolis, April 3-4, where eight states will be 
represented. Mrs. D. Leigh Colvin, our national president, and 
Miss Violet Black, our national treasurer, will conduct the 
sessions. This is one of six held in the United States. Sessions 
will convene at the First Baptist Church on Tenth street So., 
near Hennepin avenue. We will bring back a r^rt for our 
district meetings in May and June of this meeting.

In closing let me quote from the Southeastern Jurisdic
tion Convocation held January 3-5, 1951, by the Methodist 
church in Savannah, Ga.:

“We view with deep concern the increasing consump
tion of alcoholic beverages in this nation, and we reaffirm 
the historical position of our church in uncompromising oppo
sition to this evil. We call upon our pe<^le to commit them
selves to total aibstinence, and to support every movement 
that seeks to remove the deadly curse from our society.” This 
could be reaffirmed by every Christian in every Christian de
nomination.

May God grant this reaffirmation by the people of our 
state.

Will see you all soon at the district convention. With best 
wishes! Love,

MRS. H. E. MIELKE

Personal Mention
Mrs J. W. Frisbie, our former LTL secretary, who now 

lives at Frazee, Minn., was in Minot recently to welcome the 
baby son that has come to the home of her daughter and 
son-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. Don Anderson. Congratulations to 
all concerned!

Mrs. Elizabeth Preston Anderson was recently honored 
with 2dmost a full page article about her, in The Faigo Forum, 
which quoted from several of her annual Christmas greet
ings. Mrs. Anderson is still at Penney Farms, Fla., but ex
pects to join her son and his wife in Miles City, Mont, when 
the weather warms up. Dr. Howard Anderson has accepted 
a position with the Garberson Clinic there, and as it is with
in easy driving distance of his ranch where his son Guylor and 
family live, it is a han>y arrangement.

Mrs. Lulu Wylie Zimmerman sent us a program of a very 
fine institute which she recently conducted in Seattle for the 
University WCTU to which she belongs. Due to ^e illness of 
the president of this fine tmion of 162 members, the respon- 
siWlity for the plans and their execution fell upon Mrs. Zim
merman, and we who know our Lulu need not be told that 
it was a most successful institute, adding members to the 
union and readers for the UNION SIGNAL. She reports her 
family all well, her own health excellent, and proudly states 
that she has ten grandchildren. Congratulations on all these 
points!

Mrs. Philip Stolberg continues to receive fine book awards 
for her writings for the Fanner’s Union Writers’ Project; she 
has received ten or more books in three years. Since they were 
snowbound in March, it is fine to have something good to read. 
I am sure our members who see the Farmer's Union paper 
enjoy her x)oems; watch for WINTER LEAVES soon.

Mrs. Annie F. Catherwood remains a patient in the Graf
ton hospital, though she has recovered well from a serious at
tack that she had in January. Her sister, Mrs. Jessie Parke, 
of Glasgow, Mont., spent some time visiting with her after 
Christmas.

Mrs. Paul Hanson of Englevale writes that she has not 
been well, but is better than she was, for which we are all 
thankful. Her husband is a very busy man now, caring for 
his spring crop of lambs.

Mrs. George S. Muir of Gilby spent some time recently 
at the home of friends in Stephen, Minn., caring for the chil
dren while their parents took a trip to California and Arizona. 
She says that Gilby has been lucky enough to escape many 
of the heavy storms that have made living uncomfortable in 
places around there this winter.

Mrs. Necia E. Buck reports that her part erf Oregon is 
having winter when they usually have ^ring. She has been 
very well all winter and is still interested in the doings of 
the N.D. WCTU and its workers, sending a renewal of her 
subscription to the Bulletin.

ANOTHER EARLY MEMBER
Mrs. Josephine Green, a member of the Fargo union, 

writes that she belonged to the LTL in Groton, S. D., when 
ahe was a little girl, about 60 years ago. Are we training 
enough little girls to keep the work thriving 60 years from 
now?

SUGGESTIONS for Mother's Day
Programs . • .
Mother Love — A Service for Mother's Day ...........18c
What Every Mother Should Know About Alcohol 
Beatitudes for Children — Your Child's Godward

Growth .......................50c per 100; 80c per 50; 2c each
A Challenge to Motherhood: Be Godly

Women .......................................75c per 100; 40c per 50
“Dear Mother" — a playlet 50c per 100; 80c per 50; 2c ea.

Pins . . .
WCTU Life Member ...........................$6.00 including tax
Oriental Pearl ................................... $12.90 including tax
Seed Pearl ........................................... $9.00 including tax

Books . . . (postage included)
Where Prayer and Purpose Meet ...........................$2.12
Real Living Takes Time ............................ ........... ......  2.12
The New Leviathan (Hutchinson) ..........................  2.12'
Bits of China .... S7c From Japan to Jenisalem .... 52o 
God's Minute .... $1.12 Women's Torch-Bearers .... 62c 
Dally Strength for DaUy Needs ................................... 77c

National WCTU Publishing House
Evanston, Dlinois

THE UNION SIGNAL
“One of the strongest bonds to hold together our 

interests.”
More than a news purveyer! More than entertaining 

reading! It is an ideal textbook for the temperance 
woman.

If you have not been assigned an active part in your 
union, assume an important role by promoting and 
getting readers for

THE UNION SIGNAL
**The Chief Corner-Stone of the 

Woman's Christian Temperance Union”
$2.00 A YEAR

THE UNION SIGNAL
EvanstoDp Illinois

THE YOUNG CRUSADER
The Temperance MonUily for Childrep 

“The greatest aswt that the world has left Is its children. 
Their right training is its best investment.’’

• Help Train Them .. • Give Them ..
THE YOUNG CRUSADER

10 subscriptions (different addresses) ................... $4.50
10 subscriptions (one address) ................................. 4.00
Single subscription ..............................................................50
Combination subscription (each accompanied by

a paid, fuU-term UNION SIGNAL sub.) ....... M

ORDER TODAY!

THE YOUNG CRUSADER
Evanston, Illinois
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