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dancers. They stopped and said I was right, it

was no time for dancing
;
they only did it from

" custom." After that, we had some quiet minutes

of prayer with all the women.
Mrs. De Hear and I called upon one of our

Christian women, who suffers intensely from a ter-

rible disease. As we came into the dark, smoky
room, and the poor woman heard our voices, she,

with much sufTering, straightened herself up to see

us. She trusts all to the Saviour. We always have

a prayer-meeting before church service, and very

earnestly the Christian women pra)'. Last Sab-

bath we were struck with one petition: " Lord Jesus
hold our eyes in the meeting so that they may be
on Thy servant while he speaks Thy word, and that

we may not fall asleep." One old Christian

woman, however, got very tired and leaned over

for a little nap, when her neighbor kindly took

off her hat and fanned her, as it was so very warm.

SOUTH AMEBICA.
Bogota, U. S. of Colombia, Sept. 14th, 1885.

Mrs. M. B. Candor.—The cause of the long
silence in this part of the field has at last been
removed, and we are at liberty to communicate
once more with the outside world. From Decem-
ber last, till a few weeks ago, the Magdalena
River has been under the control of Revolutionists,

so that neither mails nor passengers could reach the

coast. At last the Government troops triumphed,

and fifty-seven mule loads of back mail reached

Bogota. We have great cause to be thankful, for,

during all these months of suspense, God has

watched over and kept those dear to us by ties of

kindred, so there has not one been called away.

Our papers we have only begun to read, and shall

probably never be able to finish them, they have

accumulated in such numbers.
The year 188.5 will soon be gone, and we are now

able to send you only a little account of the work
done here. The war has had a bad effect upon
the country. Early in the year little else could be

thought of. Government colleges were turned into

soldiers' quarters, and such heavy taxes were laid

upon private individuals that they had to either hide

or be almost ruined. Parents were afraid to send

their children to our girls' school, not knowing
when there might be an uprising in the cit)', and

many had not the means to support them. The
school, however, has been continued and the

scholars seem particularly pleasant ; some have

expressed a desire to follow Christ. The care of

them has devolved largely upon Mrs. Caldwell

and Miss Franks. Mr. Candor started the boys'

school, which necessitated our removing to another

part of the city and my being initiated into the

mysteries of housekeeping. This, with the care of

our baby (also a mystery), would have taken up
the greater part of my time, but a poor woman, a

member of our Church in search of a home,
became my housekeeper and nurse, so that I could
give music lessons, as before, in the girls" school,

and the days I did not go there I had several

classes here with the boys. In June my husband
was attacked with fever. He kept it at bay for a

month by heavy doses of quinine, but finally had to

succumb. For the last six weeks I have been his

nurse. Many times my heart sank when the doctor

would say, " he has more fever to-night." But God
has been merciful in sparing his life. To-d.iy he
walked on the street for the first time and we think

will soon be well again. (See notes on page 17.)

Miss Franks also wrote :—The Revolution has,

after a year's duration, closed, at least for a time,

and very unsatisfactorily, for the Coi.servatives, or

Godos, are in power yet. This is not a desirable

thing for us, for this is the priests' party, and they

will have much power and be more arrogant than

ever. Nufiez, the President, a most wicked man,
is also still in office, and nobody knows what he

will attempt to do.

SIAM.
Petchahuri, July, 1885.

Miss Neilson.—This afternoon the Second King
died. The flags on vessels and at the Consulates

are at half-mast, and people are shaving their

heads—a sign of mourning. It is said that no one
will take his place ; that the office, which is only a

nominal one, will be done away.

A Royal Party Listening to the Gospel.

Yesterday the Prime Minister of Siam sat in our
humble chapel and listened to the Gospel. He
brought with him to Petchaburi, two grown-up
sons, some young women, a theatrical troupe, and
a number of servants. As he did not bring his

wife, we ladies could not call, but Mr. Dunlap
called on Saturda}^ The gentleman inquired about

our work, and said what in Siamese is equivalent

for he "wished to take some stock" in our
schools. He asked the hour of our morning
service, as he wished to bring his family tq church.

So Mrs. McLaren had the teachers gather all the

outside school children, give them jackets and
bring them to church. At the appointed hour
our illustrious guests arrived ; the Prime Minis-

ter and the women in carriages, the sons on
horseback. The old gentleman was seated in an

arm chair in the aisle ; the rest of the party by
Mrs. McLaren and me, on benches in front. The
church was a sea of little heads, there were so

many children present. We had many misgivings

as to how the party would behave
;
they miglit

leave before the close of the service, or speak

aloud—but they did nothing of the kind. The
Prime Minister smoked a couple of cigarettes

and chewed some betel, but was very attentive.
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IjAOS.
Chieng Mai.

Mrs. S. C. Peoples.—There has been a wonder-
ful awakening in the villages southwest of Chieng
Mai. About sixty families have openly declared

their desire to become Christians. With the har-

vest field so white, the work so easy and delightful,

you may wonder how we can leave such a place.

But we know the Lord called us to Lakon last

January. The King at Bangkok urges us to go
;

he has given us a fine place and 2000 rupees for a

hospital, and we know he will do more when it is

needed. There has been a scarcity of rice for two
years in Lakon, and they may have a famine this

year
;

they need our help and sympathy. We
have been preparing ourselves for six months for

this trip ; we have faithful Christian helpers who
will accompany us. The Board will not send
more missionaries to Chieng Mai while we remain,
and no doubt will, when we are gone. We have
been a little delayed in finishing a new boat, but
we shall be off next week.

Need of Railroads.

Later Date.

There js a bad famine in the province of Lakon,
and the people are leaving in great numbers.
While a company of from fifty to seventy-five of

them were camping for the night in a mountain
pass, a herd of wild elephants rushed through,

trampling nearly all of them to death. These
famines would be impossible were there railroads

in the country, as there is an abundant yield of

rice in all the northern and western provinces,

but the transportation by elephants is slow and
expensive. The King's brother, who is very rich,

sent 3000 rupees from his own private purse, and
Dr. Cheek tried to raise a subscription among the

princes here for the famishing people, but they
have little mercy for the common people. The
King's brother, or Prince, whom Dr. Cheek has
succeeded in convincing that the terrible practice

of allowing anyone to accuse another of witchcraft

ought to be put down, has issued an edict requir-

ing the accuser to buy the accused person's
property at its full value, which will be effective in

putting a stop to the custom. My husband has
been attending the Prince during a fever, and in

course of a conversation, the Prince said that only
while the missionaries are here can such action be
carried out ; that an appeal to the native princes
for justice is useless, but the officers know that

the missionaries always espouse the cause of the

people, and unless justice is done them here, we
will take the case to the King, in Bangkok, of

whom they are much afraid.

The Gratitude of Princes.

The Prince asked whether more missionaries are
coming soon to Chieng Mai, and when Doctor

replied he knew of none, said he was sorry ; that

the missionaries are making the people better, that

Chieng Mai has improved greatly ; that both his

brother (the King) and himself have been much
enlightened by their intercourse with foreigners,

and they are sincerely grateful for their influence

and help. The Prince has aided our mission

and its work substantially during his year's stay

among us, and, on his departure for Bangkok
next week, we shall part from him with respect

and regret.

The hospital lot has been cleared and the fine

old trees appear to better advantage. We
are more than ever pleased with the desirable-

ness of the location. A few days since, Dr. Peoples

was called to see a man in the city, who had fallen

from a building and broken two of his ribs. He
had been consulted over by wise native doctors,

who pronounced it many things, but not broken
ribs. When Doctor told him what was the matter,

he said, " Oh, no, it was not that ;
" so my husband

grated the ends of the ribs together, and the man
exclaimed that he could hear it, and was convinced.

JAPAN.
TOKIO.

Miss YouNGMAN.—We have been trying to

collect enough to put up a large church, plain,

but one where union meetings can be held, and
where the masses may be gathered—there not

being a church now in Tokio that will hold over

200 people. The Japanese have raised $800, which
is a very good sum for them when you consider

that this Church is made up mostly from our
schools. This month the hall must be given up in

which we have gathered (since the church was
destroyed by a typhoon a year ago), and they have

decided to purchase a large, plain building built

for a fencing school, for about $300, for temporary

use, and not give up the idea of a large church.

I hope you will all approve and pray they may
receive the required amount to build, not a grand,

but a large church.

Kanazawa.
Mrs. Sarah Porter, M. D.—All branches of

work here give great promise. The schools are

filled with bright young men and women. We,
who taught a year ago, first in one den and then

in another, with nothing to encourage students or

teachers, know how to appreciate the bright and
cheery buildings.

Miss Hesser.—We had a formal opening of

school September 9th, with thirty-two scholars.

The Governor and all the highest officials attended,

and the Pastor and elders. The Governor read a

speech, two of the officials made short addresses,

and the Pastor told of Mary Lyon and God's

blessing on her labor.
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and forty (mostly) Christian women. They were
delighted, and made such a pleasing impression by
their manners and appearance that one missionary
friend said: "Ten such girls are worth forty of

all kinds." Of course, if we were planning to

have supported girls we could soon report a large

school ; but that is just what we do not want at

present. There is something very pleasing about
the way in which the Dai Machi Church people
show their interest in the school. One of the

women, a former pupil of Miss Youngman, gives

her services as teacher, gratuitously. On the day
when the school was to be formally opened and a

crowd of visitors expected, the church people,

some of them very dignified folk, put the house in

order, even to washing the windows. They seem
to be a most earnest, spiritually minded people.

From the first, their church has been wholly self-

supporting. Mr. Okami gave over a thousand
dollars to the building, which would be several

thousand in America. It is filled every Sabbath,

and the pastor preaches the Gospel pure and
simple. We are living in Mr. Okami's own house.

It needed much repairing, which the Mission
shared with Mr. Okami, in view of the fact that

we are not paying rent. The house is in a lovely

place, and we could be happy here forever were
it not for our being so far from the schools.

THE BUSY TEACHERS.

Miss Olmstead, Bangkok.—School work goes

on with little change. Just now a decided change

would be welcome. We have never had so much
sickness as during the past year, and at times I

almost feel like dismissing the school for a long

vacation. I have just finished dosing the seventh

one for the night. Malarial fever is all the fashion.

We have many little ones this year They re-

quire constant care, and often we must say

:

" Wash your face and hands
;
put on a clean

jacket ; don't talk so loud."

One of the outside schools has been closed on

account of high water. The number in the other

has increased until I must provide a larger room.

Miss Westervelt, Chieng-Mai.—My health

continues perfect. Sixteen -pupils are enrolled as

boarders, and eight day scholars. I have the chil-

dren fifteen minutes every morning for singing, and

charge of the sewing-class every afternoon. I enjoy

the study of the language, and long for the time

when I can tell the old story in this new tongue as

I would in my native language. The religious

interest among this people is very encouraging. A
boys' school is needed, and I hope can be started

before many months roll around. Five of the

girls have recently asked for baptism. God's Holy

Spirit is present, convicting of sin and leading to

faith in our blessed Saviour.

Miss LowRiE, Peking.—Miss Ward has been
with us just a month and we are looking forward
to a happy life working together for these poor
heathen girls. I have little time for letter-writing

;

school keeps my hands full.

To-day we visited one of our Bible-women. The
room was the home of utter poverty, and the poor
woman has just passed through a severe operation,

still her face shone with trust. We cannot spare

her yet, and our earnest prayers are that she may
be permitted to labor still more for these lost sheep.

Six of our girls professed their love for the

Saviour last fall.

Miss Downs, Lodiana.—Yesterday, I went to

a house where they seem to be in a flourishing con-

dition, and the Bible woman said they were not

poor but they now and then take to begging.

Yesterday was one of their begging days. They
wanted me to bring them fresh eggs for a daugh-

ter who had fever every day. Sometimes they try

to get clothes from us, or they want us to buy pens

and ink for them. For a while they made a great

fuss if in the course of our reading or talking we
mentioned Christ, which of course we did very

often, and if one of the girls came across the name
in her reading lesson she would substitute prophet,

or leave it out ; and in singing hymns, would stop

singing at that place or substitute Mohammed.
For a long time there has been nothing of the

kind.

Generally the women listen with perfect indif-

ference to us. so if one remembers what we read

to her in the lesson before, we think it quite won-
derful.

Miss Franks, Bogota.—The closing exercises

of the college took place Thursday. I send the

programme, but I cannot send with it the weeks,

days, hours and minutes occupied in preparation

for that day, in order that the audience might be

edified and amused. We had the examination of

the girls, private to the parents and family of each.

From these examinations we made out the per

cent, of each one, and on the last day put the

grades upon the wall for inspection. The articles

of fancy work made in the sewing-class were dis-

played — nearly seventy pieces — and about forty

drawings and specimens of writing. The father of

three of our girls kindly offered us the use of one

of the best bands, and as it is customary here to

have such music at examinations, we accepted.

The number of pupils during the year was fifty-two.

Mrs. Caldwell adds: Three of our dear girls

made a profession of their faith in Christ in De-

cember, and others are studying with the same

object in view.
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Do NOT forget that the Missionary Map
of the AVorld, lately published by the For-

eign Board, may still be had by sending to

23 Centre Street. Size 12 ft. x 7. Price,

$4.00, postage paid.

Subscribers will greatly oblige those

having the magazine in charge by sending

notice of their renewed subscriptions as

promptly as possible. The date of the ex-

piration of the subscription is given now
on the printed slip pasted on the cover of

the magazine. If, after the last number is

sent, no notice of renewal is received before

the time comes for sending the next num-
ber, the name has to be taken from both

written and printed lists. If, afterwards,

the renewal is received the name must be
copied afresh and sent to the printer to be
"set up " again, which costs both time and
money. If all subscribers and agents for the

magazine would bear this in mind, this

would be spared. We are confident that

all will concur in our desire that the neces-
sary changes from month to month should
be effected with the least possible labor

and expense. M. P.

The NEW edition of the Historical Sketches

is now ready, and may be obtained from the

Woman's Foreign Missionary Society, 1334
Chestnut St., Philadelphk, Pa. The former
edition has been revised, and sketches of
Korea and Guatemala have been added,
making a volume of 300 pages. Owing to

this increase in size it is necessary to sell

the book at a higher price than heretofore.

The copies bound in paper will be sold at

60 cents each; those in cloth, at 75 cents.

When ordering by mail, send seven cents

extra for postage.

The women of Siam have petitioned the

king to take from their husbands the right to

pledge them in payment of gambling debts.

All the Laos women and nearly two-

thirds of the men are ignorant of any writ-

ten language. "We have, therefore, put

them to studying Siamese."

Twenty new villages are represented by
the converts in the Laos Mission this year.

There were 93 additions to the Church.

NiNGPO boarding-school has made a rule

insisting on unbinding of the feet as a re-

quisite for admission. Number of pupils, 27.

Queen Victoria has given $500 to the

Countess of Dufferin's fund.

At Bombay a Hindu widow has set up
shop as a bookseller.

The Japanese Government has elected

Miss Kin Kato, a graduate of the Normal
School of Tokio, to receive three years'

training at the Normal School in Salem,

Mass., to fit herself to take charge of simi-

lar institutions in her own country. This

lady will be the first to be educated in

America at the expense of the Govern-

ment of Japan.
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OUM MISSIONAHIES,
AND POST OFFICE ADDRESSES.

Mrs. A. Willard Cooper, Bangkok, Siam, Lately arrived.

Miss Mary McDonald, " " About leaving.

Miss Laura A. Olmstead, " "

Miss Mary L. Cort, Petchaburi, " Returning.

Mrs. Eugene P. Dunlap, " "

Mrs. C. D. McLaren, " "

Miss Jennie B. Neilson, " "

Miss Edna S. Cole

Miss Isabelle A. Griffin,

Mrs. Chalmers Martin,

Mrs. Daniel McGilvary,

Miss Eliza P. VVestervelt

Mrs. S. C. Peoples,

jCare H. B. M. Consul, Chieng-Mai,
via Pahpoon, British Burmah.

J Lakawn,viaCliieng-Mai,Pahpoon,
1 British Burmah.

Miss Jeanie M. Henderson and Miss Jennie Small on their way : not yet stationed. In ikis Country: Mrs. N. A. McDonald
and Mrs. M. A. Cheek, Oberlin, Ohio

; Mrs. Jas. W. Van Dyke, Cranbury, N. J. ; Mrs. E. S. Sturge, West Phila., Pa.

THE

Here we see Siam, dipping into the

southern seas, and lying in that zone which
enjoys perpetual summer, with river and
mountain and plain, and a goodly line of

sea coast — a beautiful land, having a popu-
lation of nearly 10,000,000 in her cities,

towns and fishing villages.

Our oldest station is Bangkok, the capi-

tal, opened in 1840, and, with the exception

of three years, occupied ever since. Here
we find the Mission Press, sending out last

year 1,116,800 pages of Scripture and good
books. Here is the oldest church and boys'

school, both prosperous and growing, in

charge of Dr. N. A. McDonald and his

daughter, assisted by native helpers. Rev.

J. W. Van Dyke has charge of a bazaar

chapel and a newer church, organized for

the benefit of the girls' boarding-school.

There are also two day-schools. Rev. E.

Wachter is also at Bangkok.
Across the northwest corner of the Gulf

is Petchaburi, at present the most aggress-

ive and prosperous station in Siam. Here
are four organized churches and preaching

in thirteen outside villages, besides nine

places in the city where an average of nine-

teen services are held each week. There
is much teaching by the wayside, in the

bazaars and homes of the people, and even

in the Buddhist temple grounds. At this

MAP.

station we also find Bible-women, wLo go
from house to house reading the Word.
Many of the brightest and most hopeful

converts are gathered from the nine schools

of Petchaburi and from the hospital estab-

lished by Dr. E. S. Sturge, since whose re-

turn to the United States this medical work
has fallen upon the weary shoulders of Rev.

E. P. Dunlap, who is assisted by several

students. Only two stations in all this

kingdom, where there ought to be twenty!

Going north to Laos, we find Chieng-
Mai, the capital of that kingdom, occupied

by our missionaries since 1867. Sorrow

and joy float side by side down the current

of this station's history. Through all, the

churches and schools have been kept up,

and much seed sowing done. The present

missionaries are Dr. McGilvary and Rev.

Chalmers Martin.

A new station has been opened at

Lakawn (Lagon on the map) under the

most promising auspices, the king giving

ground for the mission buildings and money
to help erect the needed houses, and send-

ing his brother to escort the missionaries,

Dr. and Mrs. Peoples, to their new field of

labor.

There are many open doors among the

Laos that should be entered promptly.

Mary L. Cort.



MERIT-MAKING.

After a circle of five hundred and fifty

transmigrations, Buddha was born a prince.

He taught his followers, by example and
precept, that only by the practice of the

severest austerities and by constant merit-

making could they hope to attain to rest in

the world to come. Buddha was probably

contemporary with the prophet Daniel, and
died in the year 543 B. C. All the images

represent him, not dead, nor asleep, but

impassive and indifferent to every emotion.

Such, his followers believe a true representa-

tion of his present happy state. His invita-

tion to them is not "Come unto me all ye

that labor and are heavy laden, and I will

give you rest," but " By my great merit

have I attained to this rest; go thou and
do likewise." Demerit condemns them to

an almost endless round of transmigrations,

some of which they hope to escape by their

good works.

Once, when going north on a mission

tour, we stopped in the city of Ayuthia, the

old capital of Siam. In the early morning,

while sitting on the verandah of the mission

house, we became deeply interested in the

affairs of our neighbor on the opposite side

of the canal. A procession of small boats

is coming. In each sits a representative of

the "Noble Order of the Yellow Robe."
With hatless, shaven head, bare feet and
soiled robe, he does not present a very

clerical appearance. Some of the boats

are propelled by two boy students in the

temples, whilst the solitary priest, in others,

paddles his " own canoe " with his indispens-

able alms-bowl placed in front of him.

These religious mendicants are going out

in quest of their daily rice, and the pious

old women of the town have another oppor-
tunity for laying up a store of merit. Our
neighbor has taken her seat on the verandah
of her floating house, with a large pot
of boiled rice by her side. Presently, a

boat pulls up ; the old woman makes a low
obeisance to the priest; he presents his

alms-bowl, receives a spoonful of rice, and,
passing on, makes way for the next. Thus,
sixty boats passed in procession, each priest

receiving his portion. When nearly all had
passed, the old woman left the verandah and
entered her house, and we thought " the

rice has given out; " but presently she re-

turned, holding a small blue bowl in her

hand, and, as she took her seat, another

boat coming up, she made her obeisance as

usual, gave the spoonful of rice and the

small bowl containing some condiment, in

addition. Ah ! we thought, " that favored

one who received the extra dish is doubtless

her son, who has made his mother very

happy by entering the priesthood and in-

creasing her merit." This old woman was

a shopkeeper, good-looking for a Siamese

woman of her years, well-to-do, and fleshy,

all of which was proof positive to her friends

that she had great merit. This ceremony

of feeding the priests was, perhaps, a life-

long service, performed daily. She is a fair

sample of the women of Siam trying to work

out "their own salvation."

I have seen a Siamese mother with her

little child in her arms enter a dark, mouldy
temple, prostrate herself before a given idol,

teach her child to bow down to it, leave her

offering of fruit or flowers, and turn away.

When asked why she worships idols, she

answers: "Yum neum " — it is custom.
" What do you hope to gain by the observ-

ance of such a custom " " Boon," merit.

On their sacred days, which are gala days,

and at funerals and cremations, which are

grand pageants, the Siamese scatter money
among the noisy, struggling crowd, — for

this, too, is merit.

The giant system of merit-making is

practiced from the king down to the mean-
est subject. We do not think the king has

much faith in Buddhism, but it is a religion

of Church and State, and he might forfeit

his throne if he were to do otherwise than

observe its ceremonies. So, royalty makes
an annual visitation of the principal temples.

The State barges are launched, and the

river presents a lively scene for days, as the

oarsmen send their boats up and down the

stream, practicing for the great day when
king, princes and nobles go to worship and
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KING OF SIAM S ANNUAL VISIT TO THE TEMPLES.

make presents to the priests. Royalty is

never very punctual, but, from the hour an-

nounced for His Majesty to move from the

palace, the way is blocked by a waiting

throng, eager to catch one more glimpse of

the "Chow Chewit,'"(Lord of Life). Two or

three hours pass, and there is a great com-
motion among the crowd as the news is

passed along that the "king is coming."
His Majesty appears, seated on a portable

throne borne on the shoulders of several

men, and looking not unlike an idol himself.

His heavy, jeweled crown, is on his head;
his robe is cloth of gold, and rings of fabu-

lous value are on his fingers. He sits quite

motionless, and, perhaps, uncomfortable

under all this glory. A band of trained

musicians precedes him, playing the Siamese

national air. The strains of music reach

the river; the barges are manned, and in

waiting expectancy. The oarsmen are all

dressed in uniform of extremely bright

colors, and present a fantastic appearance.

The king has embarked, and the procession

moves. Messengers go before him to pre-

pare the way, clear the river and canal of

boats, and put the temples in order. When
will the people prepare the way for the great

King and " make his paths straight.?
"

E. D. McDonald.



SIAMESE WOMEN AT HOME.

The women of Siam are generally short

of stature ; their complexion varying from

olive to dark brown; their teeth perfectly

black, due to the use of the betel; their

hair straight, black, and always kept short.

Comparing their dark, dingy and dirty

abodes with what, to us, is the dearest spot

on earth, how great the contrast is !

The Siamese live in the simplest manner
imaginable. Their houses are frail structures

of bamboo; the sides woven like huge bas-

from cords, and swung from the rafters

;

a rough, flat box containing earth, upon
which a fire is built, and the family cooking
done; the dining table, about two feet

square, and elevated two or three inches

from the floor; a few bowls and rice pots;

a few straw mats, upon which the people

sit and sleep. No pictures, carpets, or bric-

a-brac of any description litter up a Siamese

home; but, instead of these, cobwebs hang
in graceful festoons from the smoke-be-

A SIAMESE HOUSE.

kets, and the roofs neatly thatched with the grimed rafters. There are no chimneys,
leaves of the attap palm. The whole struc- and the smoke, in finding its way through
ture is elevated upon posts several feet from the cracks, blackens everything. It is not,

the ground as a preventive against damp- however, at all disagreeable to the inmates
ness, and the average cost is not more than of the house, and serves the useful purpose
thirty dollars

;
some, however, are more ex- of keeping off the musquitoes, which are

pensive. These houses are entered by a very troublesome. These houses are more
ladder, which is often drawn up at night to or less infested with vermin,
give the inmates greater security. Housekeeping, in such an establishment,
The furniture usually found in a Siamese is not very difficult. The family all arise

house consists of a baby's cradle, woven at daylight, roll up the mats upon which
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they have slept, and, lo! the chamber-work
is accomplished. Some member of the

family then prepares breakfast, which con-

sists of boiled rice and dried fish. It is fish

and rice for dinner, and rice and fish again

for supper, sometimes varied by the addi-

tion of a little curry. At breakfast each

person has a rice bowl, which is held in the

hand, and the boiled rice is of such a con-

sistency that they manage to place it in

their mouths very nicely with their fingers.

Knives and forks being unnecessary, are

dispensed with. After eating, each one

washes his or her own bowl, and turns it

up to dry. In these ways, the labors of

housekeeping are greatly lightened in Siam.

There is little or no sewing to be done ; no
little stockings to be darned ; no buttons to

be sewed on; no washing or ironing days,

for each individual washes his or her own
scanty clothing; there is no annual season

of house-cleaning, for no Siamese woman
ever thinks of scrubbing her house, or even

sweeping it thoroughly. Time would hang
rather heavy on the housekeeper's hands,

were it not for the occupation of betel

chewing. All day long the disgusting quid

is rolled, like a sweet morsel, under her

tongue, and affords her great satisfaction.

Woman, in Siam, has more freedom than
in most Eastern countries, not being se-

cluded, as are her sisters in China and
India. They are permitted a large share

of work in the fields, as well as most of the

buying and selling in the markets, while

the men, not unfrequently, remain at home,
do the cooking, and look after the children.

Still, a woman in Siam is considered greatly

inferior to a man. She is really a piece of

property, and nearly always bought as a

wife, with borrowed money, which debt she

must afterward help pay. She is kept in

ignorance, with the idea that womanhood in

itself is a disgrace, — the fact that they are

women being due to their want of merit, a

punishment for sins committed in some pre-

vious existence. Their only hope is, that,

by feeding the priests and building temples,

they may make sufficient merit for them-
selves to be born men when next they come
into this world, and thus have an opportu-

nity to enter the priesthood, and be saved.

Christianity has done much for woman in

Siam. To push forward Christian education

among them is the only way in which they

can be raised up and brought out of dark-

ness and degradation into light.

Annie E. Sturge.

TESTIMONY TO THE CHARACTER OF CHRISTIAN
NESTORIAN WOMEN.

"And hast borne, and liast patience, and for my name's sake hast labored, and liast not fainted."
—Rev. a. J.

From the Oroomiah " Report of Work for Women," for ihe last year.

Rabi Rachel was employed in village left; but the three women converts, though

work three months, and cordially received tried by persecution, remain firm,

wherever she went. She remained a week The missionary society of "Cheerful

or more in a place, visiting the houses and Givers " raised more than enough to meet

holding daily meetings. Sometimes her the expenses of two charity scholars,

strength was mainly spent in the efi"ort to At the last Woman's Meeting in Seir,

settle quarrels in the congregation, but, in Kemat, a graduate of the seminary, who
some places, she found a delightful spirit of has been two years in Tiary, a district in

harmony. Special attention was given to the Koordish mountains, gave her report:

the subject of temperance, and she obtained .The ignorance^of the people in that region

a number of names to the pledge. almost defies description. It is not un-

Efforts for Mohammedan women in the common to hear men say that woman has

city came to an end when Miss Van Duzee no part in the resurrection. For a long



SIAM.
Bangkok, Jan. 13, 1886.

Miss Olmstead.—For two or three weeks after

school closed I was so tired that all head-work
was out of the question. I could do nothing but
make blunders, so I ceased trying to write (or

balance accounts) and went oiT to Anghin for the

needed rest. After a pleasant two weeks by the

sea, with daily plunges in the salt water, I am
quite refreshed. It seemed so good, too, to have
some one to eat with, laugh with, talk with —-in

fact, I found the society of other people so much
nicer than my own, that I was loth to leave it and
come back to an empty house.

We returned on New Year's da)', and found the

Dunlap family had just arrived from Petchaburi,

having come to attend the Presbytery and mission

meetings. They came home with me, and have
filled the vacant rooms and shut out the loneliness

so completely that I was sorry to see them turn

homeward, to-day.

My scattered flock must be called together next

week, and the outside schools reopened. Our
house has been filled, but the health of the school

unusually poor. For that reason, we closed

sooner than usual. Our appropriation for the

year was so very low, that we were only saved

from exceeding it, by sales from the sewing-class.

There has been a good degree of religious interest

during the year, and six of the pupils have been
received into the Church. Others are waiting to

obtain the consent of heathen parents.

Never has the field, here, been so open for work
as now, and never, so far as human help is con-

cerned, has the force been so weak. But if God
be for us, who can be against us?

Petchaburi, Jan. 12, 1886.

Mrs. McLaren. — You wonder how we mis-

sionaries accomplish so much. Well, we are

marvels to ourselves sometimes, and I know that

wonderful strength from above is given us, or we
could never do the work we do in this hot climate.

Were it not for the good, inspiring letters from
home, and the assurance of the prayers of dear

workers at home and elsewhere, and the blessing

which follows them, I am sure we could not stand

it here. How thankful we are for spared lives

and health to enable us to work for this people !

So many have had to leave us on account of ill-

health, may it please God to let us remain long in

His service here. I have been alone for nearly

two weeks — all the rest have gone to Bangkok to

the meeting of the Presbytery. I would have

liked to go, but could not leave my large family

of girls alone
;
besides, this is the cool season,

and I enjoy teaching now. I have just opened
the home school after ten days' vacation. I was
obliged to stop to get " caught up." I have been
going through drawers, cupboards, wardrobes and

writing desks ; and I am sure I shall enjoy my
work much better, feeling that everything is not

topsy-turvy, as things have been for some weeks
past.

We had a happy Christmas. We had to plant

our tree out of doors in the front yard, as the

chapel was not large enough to hold all the chil-

dren and their parents, brothers and sisters, who
came to look on. Our two hundred children re-

ceived presents from that wonderful tree. I wish

you could have seen them as they came together

that bright afternoon. It looked more like a

picnic in July than a Christmas occasion, and felt

more like a day in August, at home, than the 25th

of December. I wish you could have watched

the expression on each little face as the children

carried off their presents— all seemed so grateful.

I have not heard a single complaint. Please tell

the little girl from the Westminster Mission Band
that the chemise made by her own dear, loving

hands is now being worn by a little orphan girl in

my school. Her name is Jani. She is such a

sweet, smart little tot, and she feels quite proud

of her new dress. She wished me to thank that

little girl in America for the pretty garment ; and

I want to thank her, too, for I know how many
hours of tedious working she had before it was
completed. But I am sure she would be more

than repaid if she could see the little girl here

enjoying it. Also tell Sophie G. and Bertha D.
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that their pretty dolls are being nursed and petted,

and kissed and praised, by two of the Governor's

little girls. They are not pupils in my school, but

they come with their papa to visit us often, and so

Mrs. Dunlap and I decided to give them these

gifts. The older girl is about seven, the other

five years of age— and what a little chatterbox

she is ! She talks of nothing besides that doll now.

She seldom puts it down — eats with it, sleeps

with it, and plays with it from morning till night.

They also send their thanks for their beautiful

gifts.

One of our native preachers and one of Mr.

Dunlap's theological students have just started

on a long teaching tour down the gulf coast.

They expect to be absent three months. They
carry with them a letter of protection from the

Prime Minister of Siam, giving them full liberty

to preach, teach and distribute books of the

Christian religion wherever they choose.

What great cause we have for gratitude when we
think how willing the highest officials, up to the

King himself, are, to help us in our work. The
door stands wide open here for the Gospel.

Miss NiELsoN, Pktchaburi. — (Concerning the

boys' boarding-school). I have one class of which
I am especially proud. It numbers six little fellows

about nine years of age. Two months ago they could

not write a figure— now they have mastered addi-

tion, and are working the hardest examples in

subtraction. I have started a little Sunday-school.

Two outside schools are too far away to admit of

the children's coming to Mrs. McLaren's school on

the compound. So, at seven o'clock Sunday
mornings, I take one of the boys with me, for com-
pany, and start. I first stop at the nearer school

and gather up the children, and take them to the

farther one, and teach there. Teach, I say— I can

really not yet do that. I can only sing with them
and teach them to repeat the Commandments,
hymns and verses. Twenty or more precious little

ones come every Sunday. I have to walk the

length of the principal market street, and I often

hear the people, who seldom know what day of the

week it is, say: " It must be Sunday to-day, for

here comes Mem." You can scarcely form any idea

of the filth of this street. After a rain it is filled

with mud puddles through which the people wade.

Banana skins, fish scales and all sorts of rubbish

are thrown about, and it is sometimes as much as

as one can do to push one's way among the pigs,

dogs, fighting cocks and people.

The 16th is the anniversary of my arrival in Siam

.

I hope I may spend fifty more here.

LAOS.
Mrs. Peoples, Lakawn. — (Having left Chieng-

Mai, August, '85, to open this new station.) The
first Sabbath we had service here, there were per-

haps a dozen present. The old " Chow Peyah " and
his wife, with their servants came, of course. Dear
old man,—he is eighty-one, and very deaf. There

were several inquirers, and after my husband had
talked with them, the old man began to tell them
the story of the Creation, and how Adam and Eve
sinned. He has suffered persecution for Christ's

sake, and his witnessing has done much to estab-

lish Christianity in this place. We have many
visitors from the hungry poor. Doctor is thinking

of putting up a small bamboo shed and preparing

one meal a day for as many as we can. I think

we must do this or lock our gates : it is so hard to

see the women and little children suffer.

Two young princesses, with their attendants,

called yesterday ; such nice girls. I took them out

on the back verandah and entertained them with the

organette, and showed them the pictured life of

Christ. They were interested in hearing the story

of each picture and I had hope the thoughts

awakened might prove lasting. We have so many
examples of the power of His Word. Other words
may be good, but we know His Words do not

return unto Him void.

JAPAN.
Kanazawa, Jan. 18th, 1886.

Mrs. Wi.\n.— I wish I could do something to

assist Miss Hesser in her school, but I seem to be

bound down at home, and can only go once a week
to assist a little in the music. I am often full of

regrets that I cannot do more missionary work
;

but how could we live without these merry-making
children, and it cannot be right for me to neglect

them. The Japanese live in a much simpler style

than we possibly can, and I often feel they think

we spend more time than is necessarj' in mere
household work. To be sure it is important to

teach them to be neat, and they might learn some-

thing in that line from our immense washings, but

their ideas of neatness are very different from ours.

Many of our ways seem as untidy to them as theirs

to us, and we cannot make them think as we do
simply because they are Christians. Then, Japan-
ese children grow up so differently from ours ; it

seems as if the people were incapable of under-

standing our way of training children. I have

often explained to my women servants why we
discipline, and that we do not do it in anger, but

it is hard for them to believe this, and I can always

hear in an undertone, kawaiso, (pitiful), whenever
I have to punish, or use a stern word. The chil-

dren know this, and, if they get a chance, will run

to the servants for sympathy after the punishment
is over. It would be delightful if the children

would only be models
;
but, alas, they have their

full share of human nature, and I often fear that,

in the eyes of the people, they are little better than
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rapidly learning to cut and sew for themselves,

and even hire their sewing. Men and boys are

getting too proud to sew for themselves, and
hire their sewing done. I am sometimes ask-

ed for medicines, and sometimes dress sores,

which abound among these thinly-clad, poorly-

nourished people. Sundays, we hill-folks go down
in the morning to hear preaching in our pretty

little new church at the foot of the hill. Sunday
and Wednesday evenings I conduct prayer-meet-

ings. I began a school in June with nineteen

pupils, and before it was closed by the French, had
over thirty. I do hope we shall have a revival

this year. Will you pray for this ?
"

The Missionaries at Benita mention the death of

a very useful Bible-woman. At sixty she was
learning to read, and when she was slow, would
say to her teachers, "Don't forget that I have

passed my day, and am learning out of season."

Her knowledge of the Scriptures was " remark-

able," and her " telling lessons," original, and she

is " sorely missed."

Her successor is thus described :
" She also is

a woman of marked character, before her conver-

sion acknowledged among her people as a leader

in superstition, and a sort of lawyer to settle any

difficulties between the women with reference to

location of gardens, or other matters ; for the land

here is not owned by any one, but there is a sort of

understanding that certain persons should be left

in possession of certain portions of ground, upon
which to make their plantations, and encroach-

ments, which easily occur, bring trouble. All this

will conduce to her influence, and then she is so

well acquainted with all the heathen customs, that

she can speak with authority."

SIAM.
[Mrs. A. WiLLARD Cooper, who, with her husband, is one

of the newest arrivals in Siam, wrote from Petchaburi : ]

" On my way from China I was taken with fever,

aad on reaching Bangkok was obliged to see the

doctor, who at once ordered me to bed. I did not

want to go one bit, for that is something I have not

been used to doing; but I was compelled, and

tried as best I could to do it gracefully. Mr.

Cooper was my nurse, and I am sure he was glad

when I could sit up, for as a general thing a

trained nurse is a hard person to take care of.

" We were delayed in Bangkok four weeks. The
day after my arrival here I was taken with fever

again, this time worse than the first. Mr. Dunlap

and his wife, and Mrs. McLaren went to work,

and although I was delirious, (for the first time in

my life), yet in the morning the fever had disap-

peared, and it has not returned. I did not go

about much in Bangkok till the last days of my

"The journey from Bangkok to Petchaburi was
rather tedious, but the scenery helped to beguile
the time. As we neared the Mission compound the

boatmen were obliged to get out and pull the boat

along over the sand. The river at this season is

not more than a creek, but in the rainy season
they say it is a great rushing torrent which over-

flows its banks. The friends gladly welcomed us
and we often forget that we are in a strange land
and among a heathen people. We are settled

in our own house, and all our boxes arrived in

safet}', with very little breakage. For this we are

very thankful. We have commenced on the lan-

guage and are digging away, but we have been
told some of the laughable mistakes of the others,

so that if we make the same we shall not worrj'.

Then, too, the natives do such queer things, that

one need not always wear a long face. For in-

stance, one day Mrs. McLaren told her cook to

make a suet pudding. Of course the pudding was
in a cloth. Mrs. McLaren went out to see how the

pudding was doing, and taking a fork she lifted,

not the pudding but the cook's jacket, which he
had put in to boil. I did not ask whether they or

the cook had the pudding. However, we have

very good cooks now, who do not do any of these

things.

" The Siamese came and offered their help when
we were settling our house, and worked very hard,

and one- of the young men, who is a student for the

ministry, offered to come and teach us every morn-
ing, so as to save the cost of hiring another. They
have all heard about the debt of the Board, and
try to help in their small way. Some of the pa-

tients in the hospital tr}' to show their gratitude

by bringing a few eggs and offering them, as their

custom is, on their knees. I have been in the hos-

pital and find that it has been carried on vigor-

ously by Mr. Dunlap and the Siamese assistant.

We shall be glad when the new doctor comes.

When we have more money from the Siamese
Government, we can have more wards and com-
mence to train native nurses. I think the time

is coming. Last evening I went with my husband

and Mr. Dunlap into the city to see some of the

outside patients. One was a poor woman who had

been treated by a native doctor. She had pain in

the foot, and he told her to put it on a hot brick.

The result was the burning of the bottom of the

foot from heel to toe. Mr. Dunlap was sent for

in the end, and now the foot is almost well.

Another was a man whose hand had been nearly

cut off. It has nearly healed, but he was so long

in coming to the hospital that he will lose the use

of one finger. A third was a man with a bad cut

in his head which he received in a gambling

den. His was a very bad case, but is now doing

well. I shall be glad to help the doctor in his

work."



LETTERS.

LAOS.
[Many inquiries about the Hospital will be answered by

the following from Miss Westervelt, written in April, from

Chieng Mai : ]

"The lot given to the Mission by His Royal

Highness, is the one for the hospital under Dr.

Cheek's supervision. The logs come from places

north of here, and last year there really was no
rainy season, consequently not enough water to

float them down. Dr. Cheek, however, did suc-

ceed in buying a few from parties near here, and

these are now being sawed. It has been thought

best to build the dispensary part first, as the pres-

ent building is neither large enough nor suitable,

many of the drugs being yearly rendered worthless

from exposure to heat and dampness. Dr. Cheek
hopes to increase our working force by the addi-

tion of some experienced native carpenters from
Bangkok. The building is now in the hands of

Mr. Brown, the carpenter whom Dr. Cheek brought

from America, and is progressing as rapidly as

possible. Some logs are floated down by elephants,

and we hope this coming rainy season will raise

the river sufficiently to bring down all that were
purchased so long ago.

" For the past few weeks our school lot has been
a busy place. Mr. Brown has timber enough to

raise the building, not including the joists for the

roof, and when he comes to a standstill with the

hospital, he will return to the school-building and
work until he falls short of material. Adjoining
this building is the teachers' dwelling, the brick

pillars of which are not quite finished. These
people are unaccustomed to hard work, and while

many of them, well-trained, make good workmen,
still they are very timid in ascending to dizzy

heights and awkard in handling heavy beams,
which causes much waste of time.

"We watch with eager interest each fresh copy of

our Monthly Magazines, in hope of finding the re-

port of a cancelled debt. Could Christian people

in America set foot on Pagan soil, and be eye-

witnesses to the needs of the work and the num-
ber of souls perishing for lack of laborers, velvet

purses would soon be unclasped."

CHINA.
[Although Mrs. Florence Wishard Fulton's thrilling

letter has appeared in more than one weekly newspaper,
we venture to present nearly all of it, believing that other-
wise some of our readers will fail to see it, and that all of
them will wish the history of that day at Kwai Peng should
go upon our records for the year.]

On the River from Kwai Peng to Canton,

Saturday, May Gth, 18S6.

Let every breath be one of thanksgiving, that

our lives are spared, though we arc bereft of every
earthly possession. We left Kwai Peng this

morning just at day-break, and I want to write all

the particulars before I reach Canton, for we shall

be very busy there. Where shall I begin ? We
are so worn out we can scarcely collect our

thoughts.

There are at present in Kwai Peng, several

thousand Chinese students attending the biennial

literary examination. These men, with their

servants, are numbered at ten thousand. They
are from four districts, and are a mean, proud

class of men. They have been here for some
weeks and had been friendly and inoffensive till

the magistrate closed the gambling shops about a

week ago, since which time they have spent theii

idle hours in coming out to our place to see what

the " foreign devils " possessed.

The walls of the pretty new hospital were just

up, and the carpenters were working on the beams.

We were nicely settled, our furniture having come
from Canton, and we were well supplied with

fresh flour, sugar, etc., from below.

The trouble came upon us suddenly Thursday
morning ; in fact, we were still at breakfast. The
men seemed so rough that Mr. Fulton left his

meal unfinished and went out to the little mud
hospital where the medical assistant was trying to

hold the fort. The crowd was rough and could

not be pacified ; said they wanted to come in and
see the house and the women. Unfortunately for

the whole proceeding the magistrate had gone

some distance from the city to meet Andrew
Happer and Mr. Hart, who were on their way
back to Canton. This fact gave the people more
license. They became unmanageable and finally

burst open the front gate. At this juncture Mr.

Fulton realized they were seeking plunder, and

without saying anything to us, left for the magis-

trate's " Yamen" not knowing he was out of the

city. It was very wise in him not to tell us, — we
should have been so frightened.

At ten o'clock I put Edith to sleep, as usual
;

then tried to compose myself to think what we
should do. Our cook was brave and faithful.

We closed and barred the two front windows and
doors, placing against them the iron bars brought

from Canton for the windows of the new hospital.

The mob called us to open the door and let them
in. Finding we would not, they tried to burst in

the door, but failed. We felt more and more the

terrible danger we were in. An angry Chinese mob
is a terrible thing to encounter. I had seen one in

Canton, you know. Once I thought I would pack
a valise vv-ith our account books, receipts, leases,

putting in crackers, milk and clothes for Edith.

This I did, but decided it would be snatched from
me, so I pinned the Viceroy's proclamation and
our papers above mentioned to my skirts under-
neath, intending to carry the account-book in my
hand. The mob called " kill," " butcher," " choke,"
and other frightful things. Failing in breaking
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" We were ready for bed, but don't fancy my
retiring in any civilized fashion. Oh, no ; in flut-

tering garments of white I ascend a ladder every

night to the housetop, and there put myself to

sleep in my little bed, trying to count the stars.

How infinite God seems in His majesty under the

great arch of heaven, as the stars, parts of His

works, sweep by in silent procession, shining, dis-

tant and untroubled, upon us little glow-worms
on the earth ! I enjoy going to bed immensely,

but when one makes a hasty toilet in the presence

of numerous spectators on adjoining roofs, the

other side appears. I wriggle under the bed-

clothes until I philosophize myself into the thought

that, after all, it is not so very dreadful to put on
a pair of shoes, a dress and a coat, in the presence

of the outside world. Then I jump up and pro-

ceed to invest myself in these and, philosophy

having all vanished in the process, I descend the

ladder recklessly, wanting only to sink below their

horizon, the roof.

" The water here in Persia is so very bad that I

cannot drink it, and I think that if I could only

get a long, long draught of water from the spring

under the chestnut-tree at my old home, it would
satisfy me for months. I drink coffee or tea, but

I don't suppose I have tasted water more than a

few dozen times since I became a dweller in the

land of Iran.

" The buildings are rising (at Teheran), and no
stop has been put, as yet, to anything. I love the

school in Teheran, and am very anxious to work
with all the power God gives me to make it what
it might be. Very, very much has been done
there which will show yet more in the future than

it does now.

Mrs. Oldfather wrote from a village near

Lake Oroomiah, where a part}' from the Tabriz

station were tenting in a large vineyard. Mr. Old-

father had been ill, and after a day's travel across

a heated salt plain, he was threatened with sun-

stroke :

" I had made no arrangements in my pharmacy
for that disease, so we were compelled to send
back to Dr. Holmes for medicines. One can get

well or die before remedies and physicians can

reach one in this primitive land, and by the time

the messenger returned we found cold water,

which, unlike Tabriz, is plenty here, was doing a

good work. In my missionary life I have been
compelled to invent things, and perhaps my mind
will turn to some kind of a portable medicine chest

containing allopathic remedies.
" The people here are fanatical and dirty, the

holiest being the dirtiest. We were out of bread,

and wished to bake in their ovens, but they al-

lowed my bread to sour before they would consent

to having dough, mixed by a Christian, baked in

their tandoors. After spending the day haggling,

we were permitted to bake in an unused place out-

side the village. Not a vessel will they allow

given or sold to us, nor do they allow us to taste

anything from their vessels.

" Miss Jewett has been visiting the women and

finds them friendly, but unwilling to admit Jesus

is more than a prophet."

THE LAOS.
Lakawn, July, 1886.

Mrs. S. C. Peoples.— * * * * * A
Burman met with an accident while working in the

forest, and sent for a native doctor, who came run-

ning, and, kneeling down, blew vigorously into

the wound to dispel the spirit. Becoming dis-

gusted with such stupid practice, the man came to

Dr. Peoples and has proved that he can appreci-

ate sensible treatment.

A man has just been brought here who de-

sired treatment some months ago, but the doctor

would not undertake his case during the hot

weather, the danger from an operation being

greater then. However, he has come, and says he

prefers death rather than life in such agony. He
has no respite from great pain ; his cries can be

heard all over the place ; he tried to hang himself,

but failed. He is being helped to some rest by
opiates until the necessary instruments can be had

from Chieng Mai. One aged man, as great a suf-

ferer a short time ago, is now quite well and his

gratitude is very touching. He is so destitute he

had nothing to give the doctor for his treatment
;

but after the rains began, he caught two frogs,

roasted and smoked them, then brought them to

us wrapped in a banana leaf. He said it was
pleasant here, and when he heard the organ every

evening at worship, lying alone in his little dark

hut, he forgot all the pain. Dear old man, we
have strong hopes he will become a Christian.

A woman brought her son, who she said was
possessed by the spirit of a devilish hog. The
young man had convulsions, and as the case was
not difficult to cure, the evil spirit was soon exor-

cised. At this moment he is reading a Laos tract,

with Dr. Peoples' help, and seems much interested

in Christ's life. The moral depravity of these

people weighs upon us daily, ft is often disheart-

ening to see the great difference between them
and their neighbors in Chieng Mai. The general

tone of the people is decent there, just because

they have had the elevating influences of the Gos-
pel for nearly twenty years. The work of grace

continues there with unabating fervor ; fifteen

were admitted at their last communion. The
church members now number above 230.

Nan Tuma Chai and his family are with us,

and their Christian character is already strongly

felt in the place. He will begin evangelistic work
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as soon as they are settled. They are making a

brave sacrifice to leave their old home and rela-

tives, but they do it cheerfully because they love

Christ. The evening they arrived, as we sat talk-

ing with them in the little house built to receive

them, the sun set, and little three-year-old Kom
Fin cried to be taken home. It made us all home-
sick for a little while. We used to speak of

America 'as home, but this is our chosen earthly

abiding place, and home now means where there

is no more going out forever.

KOREA.
First Patients—The Cholera.

Seoul, August 10th, 1886.

Miss Annie Ellers.—Several items of interest

have occurred, and these I hasten to announce
knowing the ladies will be interested in hearing

of my first case and patient. On Sunday after-

noon, the Tth inst. , Dr. Allen was called to attend

the Chinese Minister's wife. As her pulse was
shown him, the hand being covered, he could not

of course ascertain her state, and told them they

better call in the lady doctor (for the medical gen-

tlemen here have dubbed me doctor). I was
called upon by the Minister's secretary and con-

ducted to the Chinese Legation, where I saw Mrs.

Yeung. I have been to see her a number of times,

and she is slowly recovering.

After I came home from the Legation, I found
the Queen had sent for me, and Dr. Allen was to

accompany me. We were carried in chairs, four

men carrying each, and preceded by soldiers. We
were carried to the side gate, where we got out

and walked. Passing through several large gates

and down a broad, shaded walk, a beautiful sight

met our eyes, — a large artificial lake, having in the

centre a pavilion, beautifully painted. To get to

this, draw-bridges were stationed at intervals
;

shrubs, trees and many flowers were in the neigh-

boring ground. Prince Min Yong Ik met us and
showed us some of the new dwellings the King
is having built. After this, we were conducted to

the reception room ; here were nice foreign chairs

and rugs. We waited some time. I was then

conducted to the Queen. The King, Crown
Prince and Queen were all in waiting, and re-

ceived me informally and kindly. 1 was given a

chair in front of the King, and the Queen ad-

dressed a few remarks to me expressive of the

hope that I would like Korea, and the heat would
not make me sick, and I would remain here a long

time. To all this I returned thanks. The Prince

then gave me a seat by the Queen, and I was re-

quested to examine her. I used the thermometer,

something very strange to them ; took her pulse,

and used the stethescope. After the examination
I was dismissed, and Dr. Allen called to examine
the King and Crown Prince, When he was dis-

missed I was again requested to come in, and was
told her Majesty would like to have me come on
the morrow, and I might now go in peace.

Some medicine was prepared and sent to her.

On Monday Dr. Allen again accompanied me, and
the same formula was gone through with, only the

Queen was feeling better. The Queen was very

gracious. She is quite good-looking, and has a
pleasant smile. The King also was pleasant ; he
asked me was I from San Francisco or Wash-
ington.

There, coming in at the gate, is the Queen's
messenger. She is better, and kindly sent the man
to tell me so ! Gratefully I return thanks to the

all-loving Heavenly Father, who holds in His
hands the ruling of the universe, and who has

blessed my attendance on the Queen.
The cholera is here, and the people are dying

by hundreds. On Saturday I was out for the first

time, and during my ride saw four bodies carried

by, and one little child just giving its last gasp.

In nearly every house the sound of wailing could

be heard. One woman, just outside the wall, held

the stiffened form of a child close to her. She
swayed and moaned .piteously.

The people are filthy, eat green fruit and drink

vile water. It is no wonder they die in such great

numbers. Our own danger is comparatively small,

though it is present. But we have caring for us
the loving and all-powerful Jehovah, and in His
hand are we kept day and night. We are taking

all possible precautions.

On Monday of last week the Presb. Mission

met, and the question of the desirability of organ-

izing a Union Church among the foreigners in

Seoul was talked of. A committee were appointed

to conferwith the Methodist brethren. It was de-

cided to organize, and a committee waited on our
U. S. Minister here, Mr. Parker, to gain his con-

sent for the erection of a building in which we
may worship. Mr. Parker was not only favorable,

but for the present has given us the use of a room
at the Legation. This week there were present

twenty-one in all, the largest number ever met for

divine worship in Korea.
Cholera is rapidly abating, and soon we hope to

be entirely free from the dire plague.

Miss Fannie E. Ward wrote from Monterey,
Mexico, where she went in February last, of open-
ing school with 24 boarding pupils, "perhaps as

large a family as, with my inexperience, I can
properly superintend. All but a few of the young-
est boarding pupils are church members ; still

there is a work to be done for them, and I trust

Christ by His own Spirit will be their teacher.
Mondays the girls hold weekly prayer-meetings.
We have organized a Missionary Society. There
is work for three live teachers in our school."


