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Dedicated to the devoted, self-sacrificing Nazarenes who

are loyally standing by the world-wide program of the Church.






PREFACE

In presenting this little booklet to our Nazarenes, it is our
desire to share with them some of the things that the Lord
has permitted us to see during the few weeks that we spent in
Japan and China and a hurried trip through Korea.

We trust that as you read this brief account of our trip,
your hearts will be stirred, and your vision enlarged, even as
ours was when we saw the darkness and heathenism with
which the people of these countries are bound. Our prayer is
that the Lord will give us a greater vision of the whitened har-
vest fields, not only in these countries, but throughout the
whole world.






CONTENTS

CHAPTER PAGE
I A “BoN VOYAGE” ... ... . . ... ... .......... 11

IT Grimpses oF KwaNTo DistrICT, JAPAN . ... .18
IIT Grimpses oF KwaNsal DISTRICT, JAPAN ... .. ... .. 30
IV ON To CHINA . ..., ... i .48
V TouriNGg Our CHINA FIELD . ............. .. .38
VI TaMINGFU MISSION STATION . .................. 77
VII HoMmeEwarp Bounp . .. ... . ... ... ........... 94






Nazarene Missions in the Orient
CHAPTER 1

A “BON VOYAGE”

Our hearts were truly overflowing with praise and thanks-
giving to our loving heavenly Father for the great privilege
given to us of visiting our missionary work in Japan and
China.

It had long been our desire to visit these two fields, but
we dared not attempt the trip until we knew that it was
God’s time for us to go. We were very thankful that He so
marvelously and definitely opened the way, that we could
not doubt that He was leading.

We felt that this was not merely to be a sight-seeing trip,
but that we were to have a definite part in helping to precipi-
tate a world-wide revival. We also hoped to be an encourage-
ment and blessing to our missionaries and Christians as well
as bring some of those still in heathen darkness to the light
of the gospel.

Being assured that we were in the Lord’s will, we sailed
from San Francisco August 27th, on the beautiful Japanese
steamer, Chichibu Maru. We were privileged to have as trav-
eling companions Rev. and Mrs. W. A. Eckel and the twins,
Baldwin and Talbott, and Mrs. Eckel’s mother, Mrs. Belle
Talbott, who were returning to Japan for another term of
service, after two years’ furlough in America.

How we rejoiced as the great ship pulled away from the
wharf, amid colored streamers held by those on shore, and
launched out into the waters of the mighty Pacific. We did
not feel anxious nor troubled, for we knew that we were in
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A "BON VOYAGE" 13

engine was equipped with an automatic device so that it was
not necessary for some one to be at the helm all the time.
The course was set, a lever locked and the ship proceeded on
its way. We also went to the topmost deck and could see
for many miles over the deep blue waters of the great ocean.
There were ten flights of stairs from the engine room to this
top deck, which we realized a little more fully the following
day.

Another day we visited the Japanese suite of rooms on the
veranda deck. This was a model Japanese home. Of course
we had to remove our shoes before entering. We then sat
down on cushions on the matting floor around a lovely little
table. We also tried out the wooden stool pillows and in-
vestigated the incense burner, closets, etc., in making an effort
to prepare ourselves for Japanese life.

We were so thankful for the special messages received from
Dr. H. F. Reynolds, our General Superintendent Emeritus,
just before leaving, regarding a world-wide revival. The Lord
had very definitely spoken to him, giving him several passages
of scripture and telling him that it would be an easy thing
for Him to “shake all nations” and bring about the salvation
of a million souls during the next quadrennium, if we would all
pray and ask Him to use us in this great undertaking. We
invited Brother and Sister Eckel and Mother Talbott to come
often to our room and join with us in earnest prayer for this
special revival effort and to begin it in Japan and China. We
had blessed seasons of prayer together and our heart burden
was increased, our vision enlarged, and our faith inspired to
co-operate in this great program.

We stopped over one day in Honolulu and enjoyed very
much the little glimpse we had of these beautiful islands of
the Pacific.

One evening as we were nearing Japan we were treated
to a special sukiyaki dinner, which is a favorite Japanese food
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We spent two Sundays on our trip across the Pacific. The
first Sunday Brother Eckel had charge of the usual Sunday
morning divine worship, and Rev. Franklin, a Methodist mis-
sionary, brought the message. It was a very good service. The
second Sunday Brother Eckel again presided and the General
President of the W. F. M. S. brought the message. Mrs. Eckel
then sang very effectively, “The Ninety and Nine,” and Moth-
er Talbott shouted, so it seemed like a real Nazarene meeting
on the high seas. The Lord blessed and our hearts were drawn
closer to Him. After all, people are hungry for the real truths
of the gospel message. May the Lord help the Church of the
Nazarene to ever keep close to the Bible and preach its vital
truths.

The weather was ideal all the way. It almost seemed that
the Lord had planned it all for our special benefit. We enjoyed
so much the beautiful moonlight nights and the wonderful
presence of the Lord only added to the grandeur of the “Bon
Voyage.”




































GLIMPSES OF KWANTO DISTRICT, JAPAN 29

only one vacancy and that the child could enter that day
without examination and without books, even though she was
a week late. “And it was so even as the Lord had said.”

The evening service was held with our other church in
Tokyo. Here Rev. Kawaquchi is the efficient pastor. He also
is a Spirit-filled young man and the Lord is blessing his efforts
in that part of the city. The church was packed to overflowing
and we realized at once that they were needing a larger place.
The congregation was so delighted to greet the new mission-
aries and visitors. Again we were greatly impressed with the
spiritual fervor of our Japanese Nazarenes. At the close of
the sermon on “Knowing God and Doing Exploits,” we again
presented Dr. Reynolds’ special message, to which all hearts
responded, and all went down before God, several praying
definitely for the baptism of the Holy Spirit, and others for
a fresh anointing that would fire their hearts anew to under-
take greater things for God in their needy country.

Tokyo with its millions of people, many of whom are
atheistic and agnostic in their belief, and others bowing be-
fore the great Buddha and other heathen gods, presents a real
challenge to our faith. The door of opportunity is opzn wide.
Shall we not pray much for Brother Eckel and his helpers in
the gigantic task of planting the Church of the Nazarene in
that great city?
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and offering their prayers to the great idol. We were in-
formed that the entire mountain on which the temple stood
was sacred and belonged to the temples, there being over
thirty of these temples in the mountain. Upon inquiry, we
found that the offerings given were turned over to the chief
priest who used it for the upkeep of the temple grounds and
the support of the assistant priests, but the larger per cent
was kept for himself to support his many wives. We were
told that the chief priest was very wealthy. Certain seasons
of the year thousands of pilgrims come to worship in the
mountain and crowd the temples to overflowing.

We descended the other side of the mountain in the cable
car and saw there in the valley below Lake Biwa, the largest
lake in Japan. This lake was supposed to have been formed
in a single night by depression left by the great earthquake
286 B. C. that caused Mt. Fuji to rise to its present height.

Another day we visited three other temples much larger
than this one in the mountain. These temples were simply
enormous. The large pillars of solid wood supporting the tiled
roofs reminded one of the cedars of Lebanon used in the build-
ing of Solomon’s temple. The beautiful carved ceilings were
overlaid with gold. We were informed that when the temple
was reconstructed the builders could not find any rope strong
and heavy enough to bear the weight of the huge timbers
needed for the work. They finally decided that if they could
get ropes of human hair they would answer the purpose per-
fectly. When this became known about one million of the
women devotees voluntarily supplied the need. They cut off
their hair willingly to provide a sanctuary of Amida, Buddha
as well as for Shinran Shonan, the founder of the sect. Fifty-
three coils of rope were made, each thirty-six feet long and
nearly sixteen inches in circumference and weighing more than
a ton. Twenty-nine of the ropes were used in the erection of
the temple and the remainder have been preserved in the temple
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in large glass cases. While we were here we saw the wor-
shipers come and after flinging their offerings across the altar
they would continue their worship. A mother with two little
boys not more than three or four years of age came to worship
and was teaching the children to clap their hands and bow
before the idols. Another mother brought a baby hardly able
to sit alone and was also teaching it to clap its little hands
and worship. How sad we were to see these precious children
being taught to worship the gods of wood and stone. The sec-
ond temple visited that day was a very special temple erected
to Buddha. We entered a narrow hallway and cam= into a
large room in the center of which was the immense idol seat-
ed on a lotus blossom. Directly in front of the image was
the usual incense burner and offering box. To one side was
a small framework on which were placed burning candles.
These had been placed there by worshipers in seeking to get
rid of some evil. In the room adjoining, were ons thousand
smaller images of Buddha overlaid with gold, each having forty
hands, indicating the many blessings that could be given out
to the worshipers. These were all standing on lotus blossoms.
The legend tells us that the lotus flower is the symbol of
the teachings of Buddha ahd represents purity. Just as the
plant lifts up its bud out of the slimy pools of water and the
leaves and flowers unfold with no trace of the mire on the
spotless petals, so the souls of men according to Buddhist faith
rise from the slime of sin by their own efforts and power and
reach the blessed state of nirvana. In another room were thirty
more hideous idols representing the God of the Wind, Fire,
Lightning, Punishment; Children, etc. We could not help
wondering why any one would choose to worship such terrible
looking images that could neither speak nor hear, but we were
reminded that it was the worship brought down through the
centuries, and only God alone can break asunder these chains
of idol worship and superstition.



36 NAZARENE MISSIONS IN THE ORIENT

The last temple visited was situated on the side of a high
mountain and was surrounded by beautiful parks and gardens.
The vine covered pagodas with their lofty spires reaching sky-
ward presented a beautiful setting for this large temple. After
climbing a series of steps we came to the main temple where
we saw the people performing their acts of devotion. An
immense gong suspended by a large rope from the ceiling, was
sounded at intervals to wake up the gods. One poor woman
was going through a special form of worship in the inner sanc-
tuary and we were told that she was seeking a blessing of
good fortune. We saw her go away with a disappointed look
upon her face. Descending numerous other steps on the other
side of the temple we came to a special shrine where the peo-
ple perform their worship under streams of water coming down
from the hillside to a shallow pool below. The water is sup-
posed to be surcharged with some miraculous power. Those
seeking some very special blessing or favor worshiped there.
A woman was worshiping when we passed by. She repeated
her supplications to this special deity several times but also
left carrying the same burdened heart with which she came.

Our first service in Kyoto was at the Bible Training School
where we have fifteen bright and promising students, but we
hope soon to have twice that number. Most of the efficient
pastors on this district have been graduated from this splendid
school. Bible Training Schools are the heart of our work
in every foreign field. God is laying the burden of souls upon
many native young people and these are pleading to come
but already four or five are occupying each of the small rooms
in the dormitory, and even with the strictest economy the
small fund appropriated barely supplies the actual needs of
those we now have. Pray for the Bible Training School. The
students responded to the message given about “Rivers of
Living Water.” The Lord was very gracious and gave us
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the morning and afternocon services. The Lord’s presence was
very manifest in both these meetings as we endeavored to
break to them the Bread of Life. Among those seeking in the
morning service was a geisha girl. She was a beautiful girl
of twenty-one, who had been sold into this life of sin, much
against her wishes, when a young child. Her parents had
effected the sale for one thousand yen in order to support the
family. She had now redeemed herself and told us that just
as she had sacrificed her life for her family, so she wanted to
sacrifice her life for Jesus. It was beautiful to see her weep
her way through to the Lord. In the afternoon service a voung
man definitely called to preach requested special prayer as
he dedicated himself to the Lord’s service. He was so anxious
to attend the Bible Training School. A number sought the
baptism of the Holy Ghost and about forty joined the Prayer
and Fasting League.

We returned to Kyoto for the evening service in the church
where Rev. N. Isamaya had formerly been the efficient pas-
tor for a number of years. There is a splendid congregation
here. The blessing of the Lord came down upon the service
and a number were at the altar seeking salvation.

While in Kyoto we visited one of the many large tuber-
culosis sanitariums where there were over seven hundred
patients. Through the efforts of Mrs. Staples and a corps
of our workers a number of them have been saved and they
now have a Church of the Nazarene with regular services.
Many slip away to heaven, but others are constantly taking
their place. Some have been definitely healed, and one of
them is now the efficient pastor of our church there. One of
our pastors in Osaka was also saved in a tuberculosis hospital
and healed. Later he was graduated from the Bible Training
School and is being greatly used of God in the work. We also
have a pastor in the southern part of the district who was
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and is still preaching Jesus to the people. He goes out on his
bicycle and brings in many of the Sunday school children
when it is too far for them to walk, or if they are not well,
he has them ride on the bicycle behind him. He is a very
earnest worker for the Lord.

While in Kumamoto we visited the large leper colony and
had a service in the beautiful chapel that had been recently
built by the government. We were told that there were over
one thousand lepers in this one colony. They have a Nazarene
church of about one hundred members. There were over
one hundred present in the service in the spacious chapel.
Oh, how our hearts ached as we saw these poor people, out-
casts, suffering and with no hope in the world. We could
only sit and weep as we looked upon their faces so marred
by the dread disease of leprosy. Their only hope is in Jesus.
One young man twenty-three years of age testified to the
saving power of Jesus Christ. He said that he was in college
and had such bright prospects for his future when, lo, one
day he discovered that he was a leper. Outcast from home,
friendless and penniless, and with nothing in life to look for-
ward to, he found his way to this leper hospital and was ad-
mitted. It was there that he found Jesus and his heart was
made white in the blood of the Lamb. Even though shut
away from the outside world, he was happy in Jesus and the
future had been made more bright because he was cleansed
from all sin and made fit for the heavenly home. There were
twelve precious souls definitely saved in this meeting.

Our services in Japan closed with the Kumamoto church.
Everywhere we had received a hearty welcome. Everyone had
been so kind and many lovely gifts had been given to us by
churches, W. F. M. S., missionaries and other individuals.
We had to tell them as the African does, that we did not
have mouths enough to thank them, but our hearts were truly






CHAPTER 1V

ON TO CHINA

Our ship the Skanghai Maru left at 4 p. m., September
29, for Shanghai. Miss Pear] Wiley and Miss Bertie Karns
came down to Kobe to see us off. We had a very comfortable
ship, though not as large as the Chichibu Maru. The trip
through the Inland Sea was very beautiful and afforded us
an opportunity to see some of the four thousand islands of
every description that make up the Japanese Empire. Many
of the mountainous islands were terraced to the summit and
covered with rice fields and pine trees. Here and there could
be seen a lighthouse set out on a cliff.

We left the waters of this beautiful, calm sea all too soon
and sailed on into the Yellow Sea. We soon realized that it
had been rightly named for the waters were a dingy, murky
yellow and there was no beautiful scenery.

The second night the sea was rather rough and our boat
rolled and tossed. We learned the next morning that we had
just escaped a typhoon, getting only a little part of a terrific
gale, and again we were reminded of the Lord’s tender care
and protection over us.

About noon the next day we got our first view of China,
a low, level country, dotted with little villages with their mud
and thatched houses. We soon entered the Shangai Harbor
and an interesting picture indeed was made by the fishermen
junks and sampans floating idly on the waters. Soon the sky-
line of Shanghai came into view. We could hardly believe
that we were coming to China with this beautiful and modern-
ized city and the imposing waterfront before our eyes.
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It was interesting to watch our ship being pulled into dock
with ropes by the natives who were all loudly jabbering and
talking in their native tongue. We were very grateful indeed
for our friends, Mr. and Mrs. A. C. Cornish, who were at the
wharf to meet us. Their kindness to us during our brief stay
there was much appreciated.

Shanghai is a city worthy to be compared with any in the
United States. With the only deep waterfront in that part of
China, it has become the commercial heart of the Celestial
Empire. Some prophesy that it is destined to become the
greatest commercial city in the world. The many skyscrapers,
factories, warehouses, etc., remind one of our own American
manufacturing cities. Here we came in contact with modern
China and as the throngs surged through the streets we real-
ized again that many of them had no knowledge of our
Christ. While walking on the streets we were accosted by the
most loathsome beggars that we have ever seen.

We were glad to meet Arnold Kiehn, the son of Rev. and
Mrs. Peter Kiehn, while here and spent a pleesant evening
with him. He is in college preparing for medical work.

On Saturday morning we were to leave by plane for a
thousand mile trip from Shanghai to Peiping where we were
to meet the China missionary party. The airplane left at 6
a. m., so we were up bright and early. We appreciated the
courtesy of our friend, Mr. Cornish, who out of the kindness
of his heart had insisted on coming to our hotel and taking us
to the airport at that early hour. After a ride of three quarters
of an hour through the streets of Shanghai, all silent in the
darkness of the early morning, we arrived at the airport just
at the break of day, and our beautiful silver ship, a Douglas
twin-motor plane was ready for us. This plane accommodated
twelve passengers and was in charge of an American pilot.
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PEIPING

We were entertained at a Missionary Rest Home and were
delighted to meet so many missionaries there from different
parts of China. While waiting for our own missionaries to
come from Tientsin we improved the time by visiting some
of the important places of interest in this ancient capital of
the great Chinese Empire.

Peiping is a very beautiful and interesting city with its
wide streets crowded with hundreds of the indispensable jin-
rickishas, people of every description and unique shops and
markets. However, the automobile is gradually replacing the
jinrickishas. Peiping presents a far different picture of China
from that of Shanghai, for it never has been an industrial cen-
ter but is famed as the capital of imperial dynasties. The an-
cestral temples, altars, palaces, throne halls, city gates, etc.,
were modeled after those in the ancient capital of Nanking
but were built on a grander and more magnificent scale. The
architectural beauty of these buildings far surpasses anything
seen in our twentieth century. We went to several of these
interesting temples and were astonished at their grandeur,
all reflecting the departed glory of an ancient empire.

The Temple of Heaven, situated in the “Outer City” was
erected over five centuries ago by one of the Ming Emperors.
In 1889 it was struck by lightning and burned to the ground.
Legend tells us that this was a direct act of heaven because
an impious, but now famous centipede crawled up the walls
to the golden peak. The temple has a blue tiled pagoda like
roof with a gilded dome supported by large pillars painted a
bright red. The giant cedars on either side of the avenue
leading from the gate to the temple were over a thousand vears
old.

The Altar of Heaven is built of beautifully carved white
marble and arranged in three terraces. The entire structure
is laid out in multiples of nine. The middle stone on the plat-
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form is looked upon by the Chinese as the central point of the
universe. It was here that the Emperors worshiped the only
superior they acknowledged—Heaven. They came once a year
to this lonely spot at the time of the winter solstice to spend
a night in fasting and prayer and then to kneel alone in the
stillness of the night on the spacious platform of the altar to
worship Heaven. The Sons of Heaven were the humble inter-
cessors for their people and took the responsibility of the
frailty and sins of their subjects and sought the forgiveness of
Heaven for themselves and their people. To one side of the
temple are the mammoth fire pots where the oxen used in the
sacrifice were roasted.

There were other temples of similar character within the
temple grounds, with their intricate carvings painted a vivid
green, blue and red, while others were overlaid with pure gold.

We visited the Imperial Ancestral Temple and saw there
the thrones where supposedly sat the spirits of the departed
ancient emperors and empresses.

The Forbidden City which we also visited is one of the ar-
chitectural wonders of China. The magnificent historical build-
ings with yellow tile roofs and the large and impressive gate-
ways, all surrounded by a moat below, reveal something of the
achievements in landscaping and building art of ancient China.
The southern section is devoted to the Throne rooms, the ban-
quet halls, exhibition halls and spacious courts with white
marble steps leading up to these massive structures. In this sec-
tion were held the state functions with great pomp and cere-
mony. The northern and central sections were used for ordi-
nary functions and ritualistic ceremonies, while to the east
and west are the palaces of the various Emperors and Empresses.
The whole city suggests an atmosphere of mystery and power.

We regretted that for lack of time we were not permitted
to see the Great Wall of China which is said to be the most im-
posing and spectacular achievement of man.
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The arrival of the new missionaries from Tientsin having
been delayed we were obliged to stay in Peiping over Sunday.
We went to a native Chinese church service Sunday morning.
Rev. Wang Ming Tao, one of the prominent religious leaders
of China, is in charge of this church, which is an independent
work. It would surely make a fine Church of the Nazarene.
We found them enthusiastic and evangelistic. After the devo-
tional service the pastor asked their special home mission
worker to give his report of a recent visit that he had made to
some of the unevangelized villages. He gave a glowing report of
the unreached villages that he had visited, meetings held, etc.,
illustrating it on a blackboard. The pastor in a verv quiet and
refined manner, but with great earnestness, urged all to co-
operate in the new church building they were planning for
and which was greatly needed. While we were unable to un-
derstand anything except what the missionaries wrote down
for us, yet we thoroughly enjoyed the service and were glad
for the opportunity to see how a real Chinese service was
conducted.

Monday we visited some interesting shops and were guests
with nine missionaries to one of the famous Peiping duck
dinners. The landlady of the Missionary Rest Home very
kindly made the arrangements for us at a Chinese restaurant.
A large table was covered with an unironed, unbleached, cot-
ton tablecloth and it was laid wrong side out. We were crowded
into the little “private” dining room on the second floor where
we were to partake of this delectable meal. Chopsticks and
a porcelain Chinese spoon were the only “silverware” with
which we were provided and also saucer, and a plate and a
small piece of tissue paper (the latter to be used to cleanse
these sundry utensils). Presently a waiter brought in a large
bowl of steaming hot water and set it in the middle of the
table. Those who had dined in Chinese restaurants before
began to “sterilize” their chopsticks and spoons as well as th-
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teacup and plates, so we proceeded to do the same and felt
quite safe in using them after having taken this precaution.

The dinner consisted of meat balls that we rolled in a mild
pepper before eating, velvet chicken that is made from the
white meat and pounded into a velvety mass, a kind of fish
served with a sweet and sour sauce, scrambled eggs mixed
with ground meat and bamboo sprouts, spiced chicken cut in
small pieces, bone and all, so that it was easily handled by
our chopsticks, a vegetable dish something like spinach, and
then baked duck and pineapple. To be sure we must not forget
the main dish of every Chinese meal which is “honorable rice.”
We thoroughly enjoyed it all and thought when we reached
the spinach like vegetable that we had finished the dinner,
when lo, and behold, they began to serve the duck. This was
served in small pieces. Having been supplied with a flat pan-
cake resembling a Mexican tortilla on which we had spread
a brownish sauce, we took a piece of the duck together with a
green onion and wrapped it in the pancake. Now it was ready
to be eaten and proved to be very delicious. After we had
eaten we were surprised when the waiter brought in on a
platter the cooked head of the duck, eyes and all, and the
fowl’s “drumsticks”—a proof that we had partaken of a real
duck dinner.

We learned that the ducks served at those dinners are pam-
pered from their infancy and never allowed to feed themselves.
They are fed at regular intervals by having ten or twelve
pillets each about the size of a man’s thumb forced down their
throats, allowing no time for the poor bird to catch a breath.
After this a light massage is given and then they are turned
loose in a pond for a little exercise. The roasted duck is not
for the enjoyment of the fattened meat but the relish of the
crisp roasted skin to which a little of the meat and fat ad-
heres.
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That evening we left with the missionaries for the interior,
where our missionary work is located in the Hopei and Shan-
tung Provinces. Rev. and Mrs. Pattee stayed in Peiping to
attend language school. We had looked forward with eager
anticipation to see our missionaries, native workers, and Chris-
tians as well as our beautiful Bresee Memorial Hospital, and
to know that it was soon to be a happy realization cheered
our hearts and we were glad to be on the way.
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We did not pass through any “modern” cities in the interior.
All the villages, both large and small, were laid out in a simi-
lar manner, each enclosed by mud walls, some of them ready
to tumble down. The houses were made of mud, the streets
narrow and the children scampering here and there with the
chickens, pigs and animals joining in the frolic, were very
dirty.

We reached Hantan about two in the afternoon and were
met by our pioneer missionaries, Rev. and Mrs. Peter Kiehn,
and a number of the Christians from the village, who welcomed
us with the usual word of greeting, “Ping An” meaning “peace
to you.” Hantan is the nearest railroad station to Tamingfu
so the rest of the journey is usually made by bus. It had been
arranged for us to remain with Rev. and Mrs. Kiehn a couple
of days and visit some of our work in this northern part of
the district. The rest of the missionary party left on the bus
later in the afternoon.

We have a neat little church at Hantan with a nice con-
gregation of believers who built and paid for the church build-
ing. We held our first Chinese service in their little chapel
and for the first time met our Chinese Christians. It was pitiful
to see the women with their little bound feet come hobbling
into the church. Many had walked a number of miles in order
to be at the meeting. They were all dressed practically alike.
Their loose, baggy trousers were made of a coarse dark blue
cloth and tied tightly around the ankles. A jacket or coat of
the same material was also worn. In the winter time they
wear garments heavily padded and as the weather becomes
more severe they put on more garments, for their houses are
not heated. The men wear similar costumes only their jacket
is longer, coming down to their ankles. We saw very few
men with the “queue.” Most of the men have their hair shaved
close to the head.
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Even though it was late and we were anxious to get home and
avoid the Chinese roads after dark, we felt that we could not
let this great opportunity pass of giving to these hungry heart-
ed people the Bread of Life. Brother Kiehn gave a short
message after which he requested the men to go outside. He
then turned the service over to Mrs. Kiehn for the women
and he went outside to preach to the men. We gave our testi-
monies and a simple message from the Word. We trust that
the seed sown will some day bring forth an abundant harvest.
We returned to the car, tired but happy that the Lord had
counted us worthy to bear the glad message to so many hungry
hearts. After we left the village the Kiehns informed us that
there was a band of fifty or sixty robbers and bandits living
there. But we were His children, bearing His message, and
He in His love and care for us may have sent a special convoy
of angels to guard and protect us.

When we arrived at Cheng An we found Brother Wiese
and Brother Sutherlard waiting for us at the entrance of the
village. They had come to take us to Tamingfu. And how
happy we were when we arrived at the Kiehn home to find our
dear Dr. Hester Hayne, who had come with them to welcome
us. Our hearts overflowed with joy as we greeted this precious
ambassador from our Kansas City First Church.

Even though it was late and we were tired, we hurriedly
packed and were soon on our way to Tamingfu, the head-
quarters of our work in China. We arrived there about mid-
night, very weary indeed, but were soon tucked away in our
beds in Dr. Hayne’s cozy little home, to awaken the next
morning to find ourselves really at Tamingfu, the central mis-
sion station of our China field.

We were scheduled to leave the day after our arrival at
Tamingfu, to visit some of our other main stations and out-
stations in this part of the district. We had to satisfy our-
selves with just a hurried glance at our compound and the
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beautiful Bresee Memorial Hospital. Qur party consisted of
Rev. F. E. Wiese, Rev. F. C. Sutherland, Miss Mary Pannell
and her sister, Miss Lucy Pannell who was here visiting, be-
sides the writers and the two Chinese servants. With the two
cars heavily loaded with food and bedding, and the assurance
of the prayers of those left at Tamingfu, we were soon on our
way. We were conscious of the Lord’s leading as we started
on our mission both to see our work and to be used of the
Lord in winning souls to Him. Our goal for the first day was
Puchow, one of our main stations about fifty miles from
Tamingfu. We did not have beautiful paved highways, to be
sure, but Brother Wiese and Brother Sutherland were good
drivers and it was wonderful how we got over those rough,
dusty roads at such an amazing rate of speed. A short dis-
tance from Tamingfu we had to ferry across the river by
means of a raft pushed by some of the natives. Some places
the road was very sandy and it seemed at times the cars
would mire down, but our drivers kept them going and we soon
overcame that difficulty. The air was filled with tiny particles
of sand and the missionaries were fearful lest a sand storm
so common in China overtake us. Then too we had to contend
with the ox carts and wheelbarrows in the road ahead of us.
How our drivers could come so close to these vehicles without
running into them is still a mystery to us. But the Chinese
are a good natured people and with a smile they would push
their carts, sometimes heavily loaded, out of the way so we
could get by. Then again in the narrow streets of some of the
villages the morning markets would be in progress, and their
wares spread out over the streets, but the articles were “easily
and quickly” moved and we would soon be on our way. In one
of these villages where the market was interrupted, one of
the natives was greatly concerned because a brick had not
been taken out of our car’s way.
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a good congregation of women present in this service and they
were very happy to hear of the work that their sisters in
America were doing,

CHAOCHENG

We reached Chaocheng late in the afternoon and “set up
housekeeping” in the beautiful Fraley Memorial Missionary
Home. We were delighted with our compound here and large
mission home and commodious church. At the present we do
not have a resident missionary at this place, but plans are
being made for Rev. and Mrs. G. W. Royall, who have just
recently come to China, to be stationed there. There were
about two hundred present in the meeting which we held the
next morning. God came wonderfully on the scene and hearts
were blessed and many camz forward either to be healed or
to be saved or sanctified. There were two beautiful voung
girls in the service who were much interested and our hearts
were drawn toward them. Neither could read or write. No
doubt they represent multiplied millions of women in China
today who are living in ignorance and sin. We remembered
that every fourth girl born in the world is born in China and
therefore realized something of the handicap that our mis-
sionaries encounter in attempting to bring such a vast multi-
tude to Christ. It is a tremendous task, but thank God, not a
hopeless one. What a challenge and what a door of oppor-
tunity for the women of our church today. Our Christians
here had prepared a feast for us. There were ten or twelve
different varieties of food served. Even though we were un-
accustomed to these Chinese dishes, yet we enjoyed them and
greatly appreciated the kindness and thoughtfulness of our
native pastor and Christians who had provided so bounteously
for us. We were very glad that the four pastors from nearby
outstations came in and enjoyed the feast with us. There" was
no question as to their enjoyment of it.
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Our special tour ended here and we were soon on our way
again, this time with Tamingfu as our goal. Again we encount-
ered the same rough roads, but we were more accustomed to
the jolts and bumps by now. Brother Wiese tried to comfort
us by telling us that we were on the “direct” road to Tamingfu,
when it seemed to us that we were going in every direction.
We passed long caravans of Chinese carts drawn by frisky
little donkeys and the indispensable wheelbarrows loaded heav-
ily and each propelled by a man. We very obligingly gave a
number of them the right of way while we chose the open fields
for our road. Much of the produce was supplies for the smaller
villages and other groups which we passed were on their way
to the larger towns to market their crops. We passed through
many more villages in the Tamingfu part of the district, but
this is only a small part of the million and a half of unreached
souls on our entire district. Only a few thousand have yet
been reached. Is there not some way that more workers might
be provided so that these thousands of villages may hear the
gospel of Jesus Christ? “Pray ye therefore the Lord of the
harvest, that he will send forth labourers into his harvest.”

We arrived at Tamingfu late Saturday afternoon, a very
weary party to be sure, but so happy and thankful that the
Lord had cared for us in our tour of over one hundred miles,
over dangerous roads and that we had had the privilege of
giving the gospel to so many hungry hearts.
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and while Mr. Centipede, squirming and wiggling, was held
firmly within their clutches by the General W. F. M. S. Treas-
urer, the doctor cremated him by the aid of our candle which
was the only light in the room, while the General President
supervised the operation. We will leave it to the readers to

decide for themselves whether quietness prevailed while the
centipede met his doom.

Tuesday morning there was another beautiful service
marked by the presence of the Lord. The afternoon meeting
was with the W. F. M. S. We were delighted indeed to meet
the dear women in this special service and plan with them for
the work of the W. F. M. S. The women are doing a great
work and through their sacrifices new outstations are being
opened, thus giving the women a definite part in the salvation
of their own people. If our church could only see and under-
stand the degraded condition of the women in China, that
would be sufficient reason why we should do our best to send
out more workers to give to these neglected ones the gospel.
We do not realize and appreciate as we should the great
blessings that we enjoy because of our knowledge of Jesus.

The Tuesday evening meeting was in charge of the
Chinese pastor. The Rev. Smith brought a fine message. We
had asked to be excused as we were quite exhausted and must
pack up the next day for our return trip.

Wednesday was a day long to be remembered. It was the
last day spent on our great China field with its one and one-
half million perishing souls waiting for the Nazarenes to bring
them the glad tidings of the gospel. A meeting was held in
the morning in the tabernacle with the young women and plans
were made for the organization of a Y. W. M. S.. The work
among the young women is very important. We have some
beautiful young Christians on this compound and we believe
that the Lord will bless in the special organization for them.
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woman following the operation was more spectacular than the
operation had been. When she began to recover she realized
that there was love even for her in the new environment into
which she had come. And that a hitherto unheard of love had
prompted Christian people from far-away lands to provide
a place where such as she could find help in time of suffering.
And not only health but spiritual transformation—healing for
a sin-sick soul. There was an eager acquiescence to the message
of redeeming love and we trust that God will quicken into a
flame of pure love the knowledge of His love for her. There
were many other interesting cases in the hospital.

A daily clinic is held every afternoon for those coming
from the surrounding villages needing medical care. Some
days there are fifty or more treated. While they wait their
turn the hospital evangelist preaches the gospel to them in the
little chapel provided for that purpose. Many are thus brought
in contact with the gospel who otherwise would not hear the
glad news and go back to their home in the villages with
this new found joy in their hearts. The medical work is and
always will be a drawing factor in our missionary work, for as
people come to be healed of their physical ills they also learn
of the great Physician who can heal their sin-sick souls.

We realized that the time spent on our China field was
far too short. There had been twenty-six services held in
eight and one-half days and over two hundred earnest seekers
had been at the altars. We had visited the five main mission
stations and a number of the outstations. The weather was
ideal all the time, otherwise we would have been unable to get
over the field at all. We felt that the Lord had smiled upon us
in permitting us to see so much of our great China field during
our brief stay.

As we visited our various stations we were truly astonished
at the progress that had been made in spite of the small staff
of missionaries and other handicaps. But God had been bless-
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heat go up under the bed and thus the bed is kept warm.
This is the only heat in the house. The people keep adding
more clothing as the weather gets colder and even then many
of them suffer.

We have a fine property on the main street of the city
with a large brick church and parsonage. The caretaker, one
of our splendid Christians, took us through the building. There
is no resident pastor but the missionaries and workers from
the mission station just outside the walls plan for services
two or three times a week. As soon as we get sufficient work-
ers out, this lovely church in the heart of this great needy city
should become one of our strong evangelistic centers having
a resident pastor. No evening service can now be held because
the gates of the city are closed as soon as it gets dark.

We had an opportunity of seeing a wedding procession
on a former hurried trip to the city. We were told that it was
a very unusual one. Leading the procession were the musicians
all riding on a wagon drawn by oxen. Following these, riding
in jinrikishas were the groom’s attendants. These all wore
large red bows on the front of their long dark coats. Then came
the groom riding in a special open sedan chair carried on the
shoulders of four coolies. He was a boy of perhaps sixteen
and looked very intelligent. He also wore a large red bow
on his coat. He looked very serious and kept his eyes looking
straight ahead. Behind his chariot was the bride’s chair, car-
ried by four coolies. It was profusely decorated with red and
gold and bright colored streamers. We were not privileged to
see the bride, for her chair was entirely enclosed and not even
the groom himself was allowed to see her until she had been
brought to her future home, which was the home of her moth-
er-in-law.

Brother and Sister Kiehn, who had come down to the con-
vention, kindly offered to take us back with them to their
home at Cheng An and then on to Hantan where we were to
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our way. It is true that we were leaving this great China
field teeming with its millions, together with our missionaries
and Christians, yet we felt that as we left, China would have
a greater place in our hearts than ever before. Even though
our visit was short, yvet we knew that the Lord had blessed.
We felt sure that He would help us to bring to our church
at home something of the vision we had received of the millions
still unreached by the gospel message and the great oppor-
tunity we have to give this glorious message of light and life
to those darkened hearts. Let us pray for our missionaries
shut away in the darkness of heathendom in that great land
and for all our workers and Christians who are holding up the
blood-stained banner of the cross out on the plains of China.
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villages similar to those in China. The houses in many of the
larger villages, however, were made of brick and were larger.
A large per cent of the population of Manchuria are Chinese.

Mukden is a large and interesting city. We arrived late
in the afternoon and had seven hours to wait for the train
that was to take us to Seoul, Korea. It was very cold and
there was snow on the ground. We were grateful to the Japan
Tourist Bureau, who sent one of their representatives to the
train to meet us. He was very kind, looked after our baggage
and came later to see us safely on our train at eleven p. m.
Miss Katherine Hodgkiss, a friend of Dr. Hayne, who is
Secretary of the Y. W. C. A. came during the evening and spent
a couple of kours with us. We were glad for this opportunity
to learn something about the work that is being carried on in
this difficult field. While to some the long wait might have
been monotonous, we found it very interesting as we watched
the Japanese, Chinese and Russian travelers going in and out
of the small waiting room. The children were warmly clad
and the babies strapped securely on their mothers’ backs were
very cunning.

Another day dawned and we were soon looking out over
a beautiful country. The Korea of yesterday is the Chosen
of today. It might almost have been Japan, for there were
lovely mountains covered with trees, many of them in beautiful
autumn colors. The hillsides were terraced with rice fields
and there were many large apple orchards loaded with luscious
red fruit. Korea has such a wonderful climate that it is fast
becoming a popular health resort and because of its bright,
beautiful, strangely calm and perfect mornings it is known as
the “Land of the Morning Calm.” Its strange and interesting
human types make it today one of the most picturesque coun-
tries in the Far East. As our train sped along we caught
glimpses of some of these very interesting people out in the
fields harvesting the crops. Very primitive methods are still
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used but since this country is now under Japanese rule more
modern methods are being introduced.

The women dressed in white, with very long full skirts
and short tight waists could be seen carrying heavy loads of
firewood or grain, or it might be a large earthen pot on their
heads. The men wore loose, baggy white trousers tied closely
about their ankles, a long white coat and a funny little tall
black hat, known as the “honorable horsehair hat,” tied with
strings under the chin, and they usually had long pipes in their
mouths.

SEOUL (KEIJO)

We arrived in Seoul the ancient capital of Korea or Chosen
about two-thirty Sunday afternoon. We were expecting Rev.
W. A. Eckel to meet us here and after diligently searching for
him in the great crowd that thronged the station and being
unable to find him, we were fortunate to find a hotel man
who meets all the trains and were soon on our way to the
Chosen Hotel, the only American hotel in the city. We felt
very much alone in a foreign land and among a strange people.

The special harvest festival was in progress when we ar-
rived, and the streets were crowded with people. The Korean
women in white and the children in their colorful costumes
with their braided hair tied with bright colored ribbons, and
the throngs of Japanese women and children all dressed in
their very gayest kimonos presented a striking picture. We
were glad that we had an opportunity to see this crowd all
dressed in their very best. Scattered through the crowds were
many Japanese boys dressed in special costumes, some carrying
large floats and others carrying a huge imitation dragon.

Soon after our arrival at the hotel we were very much
relieved when Brother Eckel and Brother Isayama came. After
dinner we went to the Oriental Missionary Society Compound
located on a hill overlooking the city. It was a real surprise
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Our guide then took us to the Korean quarter, a low squalid
section of the city and stopped before the home of one of the
better class. The low one-story house stood facing what we
would call an alley, that was narrow and muddy, but we were
assured that it was one of the best streets in this section of
the city. This particular street was designated as ‘“Millionaire
Row.” As the heavy carved door was opened we entered a
little hall that led to an open courtyard. Built around this
courtyard was the ‘“mansion’” similar to the Japanese houses.
There were servants in the courtyard who were shelling and
cleaning red peppers. We were told that the Koreans use a
great deal of red pepper in their food, as it helps to ward off
sickness and disease but if taken in too large quantities it af-
fects their head. We passed through the narrow kitchen and
saw there the large earthen pots built into the brick stove
where the rice and soup were cooked and a smaller one where
the water for the tea was heated. There were shelves on the
wall where the rice bowls and other dishes were kept. Every-
thing was very neat and clean. At the back of the house we
saw the large jars in the yard that were used for storing rice
and vegetables.

The other rooms were furnished much like the Japanese
homes, each connected by sliding doors covered with artistic-
ally designed paper. However, instead of the straw matting
on the floor, it was covered with a linoleum made of cork
highly polished. The floors were heated from beneath, which
provided heat for the house and insured a warm place on
which to sleep. There were several beautiful hand carved
chests in the rooms where the clothing for the family was kept.

We were told by our guide that the master of the house
was perhaps worth a half million. We were glad for this op-
portunity to see this house and get an idea how the wealthy
Koreans live. We learned that in the poorer class homes every-
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thing was very untidy and they hardly knew what cleanliness
and sanitation meant.

After a lovely dinner at the home of Brother and Sister
Thiele we were again on the train speeding toward Japan.
We had a beautiful trip all the way through Korea and were
very happy to meet Rev. and Mrs. Robert Chung, Christian
Koreans, on the train. Brother Chung had just arrived from
America and was to have met us in Seoul but was delayed.
He is one of the outstanding Christian evangelists in Korea and
is very anxious to help in establishing Nazarene work in this
great land.

Korea is now in a transitory state and is open to the gospel
as never before. The Japanese who are now in control, are
introducing new and better modes of living. They are also
bringing with them their religion. Right at this period is the
opportune time for the gospel of full salvation to be intro-
duced and planted in the hearts of the Korean people. We were
indeed glad for the opportunity to become acquainted with
Rev. Chung and to learn something of his plans for spreading
scriptural holiness throughout the land.

Our train arrived at Fusan about eleven p. m. and after
saying goodby to our new Korean friends, we went immedi-
ately on board the small steamer that was to take us across
the channel to Japan. The channel was quite rough that night
and our boat being small we were soon “rocked to sleep in
the cradle of the deep.” We learned later that we had just
missed another typhoon. Surely the Lord careth for His chil-
dren.

We arrived at Shimonoseki, in southern Japan, early the
next morning. Here we were again in the beautiful Land of the
Rising Sun. This would be our last trip through the lovely
mountain country of Japan. It seemed that the scenery could
not have been more beautiful, with the green mountains and
the golden fields of rice now ready to be harvested.
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fanned by the gentle ocean breezes. They are covered with a
profusion of bright colored flowers, gorgeous flowering trees
and stately royal palms, a paradise of nature indeed.

But what of the great city in which we were forced to tarry
for a season? We endeavored to learn more about it and espe-
cially about her people.

Honolulu is located on the mountainous island of Oahu,
one of the larger islands of the Hawaiian group. Oahu means
“gathering place.”” The name is very fitting, for here we
found people of nearly every race and nation. In one of the
daily papers there appeared an article regarding the various
races represented in the schools of Hawaii. The children in
the picture accompanying the article were Siamese, Portu-
guese, Chinese, Korean, Caucasian, Hawaiian, Japanese and
Filipino. It is said that race prejudice does not exist on the
islands. Honolulu is the principal port and largest city of
the islands. It is also the capital of the territorial government,
and has long been known as the “Crossroads of the Pacific.”
The population of the island of Oahu is over two hundred
thousand, of which over one hundred sixty-five thousand live
in Honolulu. About fifty per cent are said to be Japanese.
Here we found seventy heathen temples and multitudes of
people bowing down to idols of wood and stone. There were
several Protestant churches, but most of them are formal and
modernistic. We looked in vain for a Church of the Nazarene.

We were deeply impressed with the great need of real sal-
vation work among the people. A great burden came upon us
for these precious souls for whom Christ had died. We began
to pray definitely that the Lord would open up the way for a
real Nazarene work to be established here in these islands.
They are a part of our home mission field and as a church
are we not as responsible to plant holiness here as in any
other needy place in the United States?
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The first Sunday we were here we attended the Kawaiaho
Hawaiian church. We had searched the papers diligently the
evening before, thinking we might find some little holiness
missjon that we could attend. Finding none we selected the
Hawaiian church as the pastor was announced to preach on
“The Religion of Power.” It was a scholarly discourse but he
failed to emphasize what or who it was that made the religion
of Jesus Christ powerful. The church was a large, commodious
building seating perhaps fifteen hundred, but there were less
than one hundred at the morning service.

Another Sunday came and we were still in Honolulu.
Again we searched the church ads and found that at one of
the community churches the pastor’s subject was “Revivals
Repeated.” We decided to go and were surprised and delighted
to listen to a splendid definite sermon on salvation. Later we
learned that the pastor and his wife were from California,
but had been here for several years and had established this
little independent work. Through the kindness of the pastor
we gave a message at the woman’s prayermeeting the follow-
ing Tuesday and the Lord was present and blessed all hearts.
The following Thursday evening we attended the Gospel As-
sociation meeting and brought the message on “The Need of
Revivals.”” The congregation responded beautifully to the
message and hearts were stirred. A number of the churches
here in the city co-operate in this Association and regular
meetings are held every Thursday night in the Chinese Church
of Christ. Plans are being made to have Gipsy Smith for a
campaign here in the city early in January.

The following Sunday morning we were invited to speak
again at the little Independent Church and what a blessed
service we had. We almost felt that we were on the mainland
in one of our own Nazarene churches. The Holy Spirit sealed
the message home to hearts and when an altar call was given
sixteen men and women eagerly pressed forward and wept
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and prayed their way through to God. How we rejoiced, for
somehow we felt that God was answering prayer and in some
way our stay here and the little service we had rendered would
help in planting Churches of the Nazarene on these needy
islands.

In the afternoon the pastor took us over to the jail in the
outskirts of the city where they hold a service every Sunday
afternoon. This is the large territorial prison and has over
five hundred inmates. There were over one hundred in the
service and thirty-five or more raised their hands to testify
that they were Christians, and how they did love to sing!
They were all dressed in prison garb but very neat and clean.
There was an official choir of about fifteen fine looking men.
They were allowed to wear clean white shirts instead of the
regular prison jackets. They brought two special sacred songs
that blessed our hearts. They had wonderful voices that blend-
ed beautifully., An impromptu Hawaiian choir and quartet
brought other special songs that were also appreciated. Then
the whole congregation joined in singing the noted Island song,
“Aloha” or Farewell to Thee. The Hawaiians have beautiful
voices and they love to sing.

We gave them a little message on “Christ the Good Shep-
herd.” We could not have wanted a more attentive audience
for they all listened eagerly and were very quiet and orderly.
We were glad for this another opportunity to give out the
Word to needy hearts and trust that the seed sown will bring
forth much fruit. A number have been saved through these
meetings. Some of the most notorious criminals have been con-
verted and their lives so changed that the prison officials have
wondered what had happened. Of course, a number of the men
are in for life but once they are saved they faithfully bear
testimony to the other inmates of the saving grace of Jesus
Christ. Others who are in for a short time go back to their
homes entirely different to live clean, upright Christian lives.
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So we feel that any service rendered to those shut away be-
hind prison walls that brings them to a knowledge of salvation
is well worth while.

During our stay here we became acquainted with two
precious missionaries from India. They are memhers of the
Church of God and know several of our Japanese Christians
and missionaries. They enjoy the blessing of holiness and have
taken the Herald of Holiness for several years. We had precious
fellowship in the church with them and felt they would stand
by when holiness is planted on the islands. We made a special
visit out to their humble home and while there eagerly devoured
the Herald of Holiness that we had so greatly missed during
the past three months.

After three long weeks we were so thankful and happy
when we learned that the Matson Steamship Company was
devising a plan to get the five hundred stranded tourists out
of Honolulu. Their ship, The Monterey, a sister ship to The
Lurline, was due in Honolulu November 23, coming from
Australia. It was a certain fact that should she dock the crew
would join the strikers, thus tying up another boat in Hono-
lulu and adding to the number of stranded tourists there.
After consulting with the captain of the ship, plans were made
to hold the Monterey off port at Honolulu outside the three
mile limit and to transfer the passengers out to it by a large
pineapple barge. This was a great and venturesome undertak-
ing and the first time in maritime history that anything like
that had been done. Plans were perfected, hoping against hope
that the strikers would not do anything to thwart them.

We had made definite reservations on the Canadian Pacific
ship, The Niagara, which was to leave Honolulu November
20 for Vancouver. This was a small boat and we hesitated
about taking it because of the heavy storms in the north.

The day before sailing we felt definitely led to cancel that
reservation and accept reservations on the Monterey for the
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23rd and again another promise from the Word was whispered
to our hearts, “He knoweth the way that I [we] take.” We
knew that the Lord would care for us if it were His will for us
to go on this ship.

However, our courage almost failed us when we were awak-
ened early the morning of the 23rd by a terrific gale and rain-
storm, the worst we had seen during our three weeks’ stay in
Honolulu, Great waves were rolling into our peaceful bay
and the sea beyond was being lashed into foamy billows. We
knew that it would be impossible to transfer the passengers
to the boat in this raging tempest. We could see in the distance
the Monterey being tossed about by the waves.

Our special morning Bible verse, “Fear ye not,” etc., was
very appropriate and our hearts were comforted as we prayed
that our God would speak peace to the troubled waters.

The barge was scheduled to leave the dock at 10 a. m. By
9:30 the sun was shining but the sea was still rough. Small
tugs had gone out with the customs and immigration officers,
but were forced to return as the sea was so heavy that it was
impossible to get near the boat.

Early in the afternoon the sea became more calm and the
big barge set out heavily loaded with the baggage. They were
able to tie it up to the Monterey but the strong wind kept them
drifting and it was very difficult to unload the baggage.

The stranded passengers waited all day at the pier and
while waiting were entertained by the Royal Hawaiian Band
and a group of Hula girl singers. The music helped to dispel
the gloom while we patiently waited for the sea to calm.

About 6 p. m. word came to the dock that the barge would
be back about seven, hringing the passengers, mail and bag-
gage from the boat for Honolulu. We praised the Lord when
we finally saw the barge in sight and were assured that we
would soon be on our way. It was a tired but happy crowd
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that boarded the barge to be transferred out over the dark
waters to the waiting Monterey.

It took about one hour to make the trip, a distance of
about five miles. Beside the tug that towed us out we were
accompanied by coast guard cutters on either side and a de-
tachment of police was on board. It was remarkable how the
sea had become so quiet and it was not long until we were
tied up to the Monterey, the gang plank set and the five hun-
dred passengers were safely transferred without a single ac-
cident.

We had a comparatively calm sea all the way to San Fran-
cisco. The Lord had answered prayer and given us a safe
voyage home,

Our journey of nearly 20,000 miles was completed. In all
our travels by land, sea and air the Lord had graciously
watched over and protected us. He had kept us from sea-
sickness and given us strength for the strenuous days of travel,
for which we praise Him. The promises of God had been veri-
fied over and over again in this three month tour.

We had been privileged to see hundreds in Japan and China
who have been saved from their heathen idol worship and
superstition and made white in the blood of the Lamb. About
150 had joined the Prayer and Fasting League, and we had
seen nearly three hundred bow at the altars during our brief
stay on these two fields. We give God all the glory. But what
of the teeming throngs who do not know our God and still
wait for us to bring them the gospel light? Are we as a church
measuring up to our responsibility in giving to them the “Gos-
pel in the same measure as we have received it”?








