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114 EDITORIAL NOTES.

The pleasant news comes of a bride in

the Lodiana Mission, " a Scotch lassie, and
true Presbyterian," who has been doing

mission work in India for several years.

The American part of the family open their

arms to receive Mrs. Charles Forman, of

Jalandhar.

More than loo societies are to be repre-

sented at the London Conference in June,

and their character may be estimated from

the fact that the annual receipts of these soci-

eties are more than two millions of dollars,

while those oi all Protestant missionary so-

cieties yield less than 2^ millions.

The famine in Persia is lightened and the

missionaries do not feel justified in asking

for further relief.

Mr. Ward, whose letter from Teheran
was unexpectedly abbreviated by the bot-

tom of the page, says his school table costs

less than ^15 per week, but there is no
boarding-school grumbling, for the fare is

better than the boys get at home. A half

dozen of them pay 5 tomans per year toward

their board.

The nephew of Bishop Hannington, Mr.

Gordon, is at present holding Uganda, in

the absence of Mr. Mackay.

Bangkok Notes.—The school for little

girls, under Mrs. Wachter's care, was in

session twelve months of last year, with

only three holidays at the Siamese New
Year. Average attendance was 13; and
besides buying their own books, slates, etc.,

the tuition paid covered the school ex-

penses, minus $16. All the little ones

attending are now able to read, write, cipher

and sew. The church received 28 new
members the past year, seven of them
women. Christmas offering from Women's
Sewing Society was $30, and from the

church ^9.

How are we going to pronounce our

Siamese names in monthly meeting? Ac-
centing the last syllable of each one : P6tch-

a-bu (not boo)-ree ; likewise, Rat-bu-ree,

Cheng Ml, Cheng San.

Owing to illness of teachers and pupils,

the Chieng Mai girls' school kept but 26

weeks last year, with 25 pupils. They
suffer, also, the loss of the first term this

year, because when Miss Griffin returned

to America it was necessary for Miss Wes-
tervelt to escort her as far as Singapore and
wait in Bangkok for traveling companions
on her long return journey. Notwith-

standing the interruption, the sewing de-

partment turned out 140 garments and 160

articles of bedding. The most interesting

fact of the report is that the evangelist "on
his return from Chieng Hai and Chieng
San, brought us a message from the people

of those provinces, begging that 20 of their

girls might come down to enter the school."

Why not send a school to them } Isn't

there a trained Laos girl ready to teach it }

Home Missions ! That's what Foreign

Missions are to develop.

It has been said that Southey's ''''Life of
Lord Nelson " did more than any other

thing to man the English navy. Send
abroad those Annals, then, which have

lately been so delightfully re-written from
the larger biographies. The last out are

David Livingstone and Justin Perkins, and
no whit behind the others of the series.

Don't rest until these books are in your

Sunday-school library and everybody else's,

and it will pay twice over to get the pretty

volumes bound in cloth. Send to Room
48, McCormick Block, Chicago. Price,

postpaid, only thirty cents.

A Book Received. The Indian's Side of the

Indian Question. By William Barrows, D. D.
(D. Lothrop Company, Boston.)

This little book of two hundred pages cannot be

called exactly pleasant reading, but it may be

profitable. It is another arraignment of the un-

brotherly white man. The Cherokees serve for

special illustration, and valuable statistics upon
the decrease of Indian tribes, and much other im-

portant matter, are given. The conclusion is, that

the Dawes Bill is the best thing yet found for the

Indian, but that it must be helped out ; as Mr.
Dawes himself has said :

" The Government can
furnish money, but it cannot teach a school."

An interesting article upon King George
Washington of Siam, written by Mrs. Feudge,
will be found in the Baptist Missionary Magazine
for April.
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SOME DIFFICULTIES AND ENCOURAGEMENTS IN MISSIONARY WORK
AMONG THE LAOS.

With the increase of missionary information

it becomes possible to concentrate attention

upon those features of the work which in-

dividuahze the various fields. Especially may
this be done in connection with the monthly

concert of prayer. It is in the hope of lend-

ing additional appropriateness to the petitions

and thanksgivings of Presbyterians during the

current month, that attention is called in this

article to a few of the difificulties and encour-

agements which attend the work in the Laos

provinces.

To obstacles of a physical sort—insalubrity

of the climate, the difficulty with which nec-

essary building operations are carried on,

etc., space permits reference to but one;

the difficulty of travel. The missionary

must adopt one of three modes of travel
;
by

boat, by pony, or by elephant.

Boat travel in the Laos country is pleasant,

but it is slow and available only to a limited

degree. The navigable streams are few
;
they

have swift currents and are broken by rapids,

and even the larger ones shrink in the dry

season until a boat which draws but two feet

of water sticks in the sand many times a day.

Of all the large cities marked on the map, not

one is readily accessible by boat from Chieng
Mai.

The Laos pony is a hardy little beast, and
useful to the missionary, but there are serious

hmitations to his use. The mountains, in the

dry season, furnish almost no forage for

horses, and the mountain-paths are in many
places too rough for them to travel, so that

they are practically useful only for short jour-

neys to places in the same plain with the

mission station. Then, too, the traveler on

horseback must have all his impedifiienta

carried on the shoulders of men, so that he

really loses the benefit of his pony's swiftness.

For all journeys in which there are mountains

to be crossed, (and the map shows how nu-

merous the mountain-ranges are), the mission-

ary must employ the elephant. These inter-

esting beasts will carry him and his baggage

safely over rocky mountain paths, through

tangled jungles, and across deep streams. At

night he may be hobbled and turned loose to

browse on the leaves of bamboos and other

trees, but he is slow to the last degree ; even

on level ground he rarely makes more than

three miles an hour. He carries so little in

comparison to his great size and weight, and
the foreigner traveling in these wild countries

needs so much in the way of tents, bedding,

clothing, provisions, and the like, that a jour-

ney of any length cannot be undertaken

without several elephants, at least. A mission

tour to Chieng San, for example, though the

distance is not more than one hundred and
twenty-five miles, will require three elephants,

each with a mahout, who does nothing but

control and care for his charge—and several

servants besides ; while the direct journey

will consume nine days, and if the missionary

stops at places along the way, as he always

does, he must be absent from home and his

other work at least six weeks. Now that the

Laos Church is scattered over five provinces,

while half-a-dozen others lie open to the mis-

sionary, this difficulty of travel constitutes a

serious obstacle in the prosecution of the

work.
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Turning from physical hindrances to those

which are moral and spiritual, we notice first

the power of custom as binding the people to

heathenism. The Laos are not an intellect-

ual people
;
they are not given to disputation.

The most learned priest would be likely to be

put to confusion in argument by his mission-

ary antagonist. But when hard pressed in

discussion the defender of Buddhism always

COMPARE THIS MAP WITH ONE IN " WOMANS WORK,'

has an impregnable citadel into which he may
retreat. This is the custom of his country.

"Yes, noble sir," he says, "the religion you

teach is good, better, no doubt, than ours,

—

for you ; but it is not the custom of our fore-

fathers. In language, in dress, we follow

them, as you do your ancestors ; in religion

we should do the same." And from this

l)Osition it is often impossible to move him-

It is this tenacity of adherence to what has

been, which, in Siam as in other Eastern

lands, makes of railways and telegraphs veri-

table John the Baptists, preparing the way of

the Lord. As they run the plough-share of

change across old-established customs, the

missionary may drop his seed of truth into

the freshly-turned furrow.

Then, too, these Laos heathen have made
lieavy investments in their

heathenism. They have con-

tributed money to build its

temples, and gild its idols.

Many of them have given

their best years to the service

of its priesthood. Scarce a

family but has a son or a

nephew who wears the yellow

robe. The practices of Bud-
dhism, and even more of spirit-

worship, are interwoven witli

the whole fabric of life. Al-

most all social pleasures are

connected with one or the

<;ther; the whole practice of

medicine is permeated by

heathen superstition
;

birth,

death, marriage, sowing, reap-

ing, journeying, house-build-

ing,—all these and a hundred
other like events of daily life

have their accustomed religi-

ous accompaniments, and bind

the people by the power of

usage to the worship of false

gods.

But, from difficulties and

discouragements, it is a joy

to turn to some of the en-

couragements. Prominent
MAY, 1886. among these is the favor with

the people which the missionaries enjoy.

Their educational and medical work secures

to them tlie countenance of His Majesty the

King of Siam, and Bangkok sets the fashion

for the provinces. In Chieng Mai and Lakawn
the highest noblemen exchange calls with the

missionaries. Seven large plots of ground in

the two cities have been granted by the au-

thorities for mission purposes. As Americans,
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the missionaries are above suspicion of political

intriguing, and are allowed to travel, teach,

and establish churches and schools as they

can. They have even been invited by the

governors of unevangelized provinces to open

stations at their capitals, and assured that if

they would do so the whole country would

soon become Christian, and, while some
allowance must be made for Orientalism in

these utterances, they at least pledge those

who make them to abstain from open inter-

ference with the missionary work.

Then, there is a freedom of access not only

to all parts of the country, but to all classes

of the people. In the palace of the King, in

the homes of the nobility, among the priests

in the temples, in the cottage of the common
peasant, to travelers by the wayside, to women
and to men alike, the Christian teacher pro-

claims his message.

This is the result of several causes,—the

warm climate and consequent out-door life of

the people, is one. There are no bells to be
rung, no barred gates to be opened ; the

people are in plain sight on their verandas,

or in the cool shade of the trees. The easy-

going life of the tropics, in which no one is so

busy that he may not turn aside for a moment
to hear the foreigner talk, is another. In the

missionaries' favor is the hospitable, social

nature of the people; they are fond of

paying and receiving visits, and of con-

versation; the women are untrammeled,
not shut up in harems or zenanas, but at

liberty to go and come in the same fashion

as the men.

THE

But the great cause for thanking God and

taking courage lies in the rapid growth of the

Church, and in the substantial character of

the Laos Christians. Within the last five

years the Laos Church has tripled, perhaps

quadrupled its numbers. The last annual

report of the Mission tells of one hundred and
ten adults and one hundred and eight children

baptized during the year, with the solemniza-

tion of fifteen Christian marriages. The ages

of those baptized on confession of their faith

ranged from eleven to eighty-one years
;
many

of these were heads of families ; some were

officers of the government ; some were Bud-

dhist priests. Among the number were repre-

sentatives of five provinces, and, perhaps, a

dozen different villages. And while this is

the record of the past year, that of the current

year is even better. A letter received while

writing these lines tells of forty adults bap-

tized in four months, and in no previous year

of the Mission's history has so large a portion

of the work accomplished been due to native

Christian agency. This is a specially encour-

aging feature, for some of the Laos provinces

are physically so difficult of access to the

foreigner, and so isolated that we shall be
constrained to commit to a Laos ministry

the task of evangelizing and of ministering to

them. I cannot close without reminding my
readers that the Presbyterian Church is the

only Church with a mission in the Laos.

Upon her is laid the responsibility of advanc-

ing Christ's Kingdom in this fair land, and of

winning these perishing souls for His crown.

Rev. Chalmers Martin,

HOSPITAL AT PETCHABURL
[Built by Dr. Sturge and now under care of Dr. Thompson.]

The hospital stands at one end of the com-
pound facing the river. The yard in front is

40 feet deep and 50 feet wide, and separated

from the roadway by a brick wall. It is two
stories high, but the lower floor can be used
only for storage because the Siamese object

to having people over their heads. The second
story is divided into three rooms with a ver-

anda in front and rear. One room is occu-

pied by the Siamese assistant and his family,

the middle room is the dispensary and the

third is the men's ward. Two little bamboo

houses were built in the rear for kitchens and
sometimes have been used for a woman or

child-patient. These constitute the hospital

buildings.

The men's ward you would not find like a

sick-room at home. It was formerly destitute

of even a bedstead. The Siamese will not lie

on pillows that have been used by others, so

they always bring their own. The first time

I visited the hospital and saw the sick lying

on mats spread on the floor, I suggested bed-

steads, but was told they preferred matsj
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but it is found they will sleep on a bed when
they have one and seem contented.

The Siamese sick man brings with his hab-

its, his dirty clothing, his old trinkets, rice-

pot, rice-bowl, betel-nut pot and bundle of

seri leaf, and his never absent spittoon.

These things are scattered about him. There
are no watchful nurses to remove them and
no matron to scold because the ward is in dis-

order. If the patient desires a little fish, cab-

bage or fruit, the relative who came to care

for him buys it and puts it down where he

can see it. There is not even a cupboard in

which to keep such things. Should some
meddlesome missionary carry them outside

they would presently be brought back. The
Siamese remind me of an old Irish woman
who persisted in tucking everything under her

bed, " to be handy," as she said.

The Mission appropriation for the hospital

last year was only $300, so that bath-rooms

and paid nurses are things of that future when
the hospital is self-supporting or the Govern-

ment is willing to provide a yearly stipend.

The appliances are still too few. When Dr.

Thompson arrived there was not a syringe fit

for use and neither basins nor surgical basket.

The recent gift from the King has been
paid into the treasury and the additions to

the hospital are nearly completed. They con-

sist of two wings built in front of the old

building, one wing to contain the dispensary

and operating room, the other to be a ward
for women and children. The new operat-

ing room will relieve the doctor from the

necessity of performing his operations out on
the back veranda, subjected to the gaze of

many eyes. One day he stood bent over for,

I believe, two hours. He has also had sev-

eral single bedsteads made, with a frame to

hold mosquito nets. This will do away with

getting down on one's knees. Hospital

doctors in New York know nothing about the

hardships of practice in Siam. The Siamese

women are not like those of China or India.

They do not object to being treated by a man,
so Siam does not especially need women
physicians, but she does need women nurses

and I trust that some can be trained for the

hospital in Petchaburi.

Mrs. A. Willard Cooper.

[Dr. Thompson treated 2838 cases during

1887.]

COMMUNION SUN
Outside the shaded rooms the hot sunshine

beats fiercely down. Two fine mango trees

near the front steps throw a grateful shade

upon the veranda. The passers-by hold their

white cotton scarfs above their heads as some
protection against the sun's rays. The great

gong is ringing and through the gate a little

stream of worshipers come, glad to seek the

cool shade of the veranda and hall. In the

worship room the Lord's table is spread, its

silver and linen in fair contrast with the deli-

cate pink sprays of Honolulu creeper and a

snowy blossom whose fragrance is like lilies

of the valley. Bright rugs and mats are on

the bare floor, and soon the women come in,

clad in their neat skirts, white jackets, their

hair glossy,— smooth and decked with gay

blossoms. The men have their places upon

the opposite side of the room and there is a

moment's hush, then the tones of the organ

unite with the voices in the dear old dox-

)AY AT LAKAWN.
ology, losing none of its sweetness in the Laos
tongue. The Lord's Prayer follows, then

Coronation.

Two young girls, Toon and Boon Nam,
are giving themselves to the Saviour publicly

to-day, and a wee little baby girl that we
have named Chun Horn (Fragrance), is to be

dedicated to our Lord. The sermon is a

short comprehensive one directed to the

hearts, with enough strong sense about it to

fix their thoughts. I often wish my friends at

home might have the pri^^lege of hearing

familiar truth vivified by listening to it in an-

other tongue.

Every eye brightens when we are told that

the man who seeks a shady tree and loves his

ease will never reap a harvest of rice, so no
indifferent person can hope to obtain eternal

life ; nor can we grow into the likeness of

Christ, except we have his Holy Spirit dwell-

ing in us, just as this place would be unable
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to sustain life should our Heavenly Father

withhold water from it.

While baby Chun Horn was being bap-

tized she fixed her black eyes upon Dr.

Peoples, and her mother told me afterwards

that she thought God was in her little heart.

When Toon and Boon Nam partook of the

bread and wine, the tears of joy would come.

They had been under my training for several

A BOAT
Last September the McClures came to

Petchaburi for a wedding trip, and one day

we took the bridal party up the river on a

picnic.

The Buddhists were holding protracted

meetings in many of the temples and we
stopped at one to listen to the sermon. It

was not original and was read from an old

palm-leaf book, in a sing-song tone. As it

was in Pali, I could understand only a word
here and there. The place, an open pavihon,

was beautifully decorated with flowers and
banners, pictured scenes in the Hfe of Buddha
and his disciples. They never sing, but they

had a native band that played before the

preaching began.

I noticed that most of the worshipers were
women, as usual. All sat upon the floor, or

kneeled rather, bending forward with clasped

hands and resting their elbows on the floor.

Nearly every woman had a tray of flowers be-

fore her, with incense sticks or wax candles

burning in their midst. A large brass basin

full of holy water stood upon the altar, stuck

around the rim with wax candles, all lighted.

It seemed to be the business of one old gray-

weeks, so that they might be able to answer

the questions put by the Session intelligently,

and although I think they had loved the Lord

for a long time before, since then they have

shown a disposition to be faithful in all their

duties, and I often find them reading their

Bibles or singing from the hymn-book. Pray

that they may lead others into a knowledge

of their Saviour. Mrs. S. C. Peoples.

PICNIC.

haired man to burn the incense and take up

the collection. The silver coins, worth sixty

cents each, were stuck into a candle and

placed upon the altar before the priest.

We left a package of books behind us and

going on up the river had our dinner in the

pleasant grounds of another temple. I sold

fifteen books in this temple to the little boys

who came about us to see who and what we
were. On our way home I began to talk to

a woman and some children on the bank who
were soon joined by many others that I had

seen at service that very morning. I told

them of Jehovah and Jesus, and gave one

woman a book because she pleaded so hard

for it and said she had no money to pay for

it. It was the Gospel of Luke and costs three

cents. They would a great deal rather tell a

lie than pay that for one of our books. Still

I hope it will make her wise unto salvation.

It is God's Word and will not return unto

Him void.

There is unbounded work of this kind to be

done, and if there was some one to go with

me I would delight in this wayside service.

Mary L. Cort.

PETCHABURI NOTES FOR THE YEAR.
Miss Small reports 25 boarding pupils in

the Howard (girls') School, and nearly nine

and a half months of study. The girls made
656 garments, on which $77.40 were realized.

Miss Small was delighted with what she

saw on her vacation tours. " At every vil-

lage scores of children, and nearly every-

where we were asked to open schools. The
Governor has sent five little daughters, but

we have room for many more, both high

and low."

The eight day-schools enroll 208 pupils.

The school-houses are used as chapels on
Wednesday evenings, and Dr. Thompson has

a dispensary in one of them, on that day.

Miss Cort directs three Bible-women,

doesn't suff"er the Ratburee School to go
down, and has made seven tours. " I have

enjoyed opportunities for way-side teaching,

and have thus imparted knowledge of Christ

to many Siamese, Laos, Cambodians, and
even Burmese and Karens; have sold 155
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books, and given away others. Many in-

quirers, especially women, I have taught in

my house, and with daily lessons in Bible

History, evening prayers with the school-

girls, and Sunday-school, the busy hours

passed quickly by."

On the journey home from Annual Meeting
at Bangkok, as the boat was stopping, the

ladies went ashore, and gathered a prayer-

meeting of more than thirty people, some
gray-headed, some babies. " Only a few,"

wrote Miss Small, " had ever heard of Jesus

before. Miss Cort talked to them, and the

young Siamese pastor read the Scriptures and
prayed. It was a beautiful little service, in

the early morning, on the river bank."

How will the record of offerings of our
churches in this country compare with this

from the church of 165 members in Petcha-

buri, for 1887

:

Church Collections,

Home Missions (Siam),
Christmas Offering,

Gifts to Hospital,
Bible Society,

Sunday-School,
Temperance Work,
Woman's Missionary Society,

$240 GO
136 00

30 65
73 20
31 00
20 30
17 00
18 50

Total, $566 85

Mr. Dunlap is the only ordained mission-

ary now at this station who has command of

the language.

SIAMESE THEATRES.
The former king of Siam had a theatrical

troupe, but I hear the present ruler does not

encourage nor sustain such an establishment.

The nobles have troupes composed oftheir own

These theatres affect tragedy rather than

comedy, and yet every troupe has a clown

who fills up the pauses between the acts with

his buffoonery. The plays are usually both

slaves, and they are clothed and maintained loud and immoral and the rewards are not to

at their masters' expense. There is great

emulation among the nobles in regard to the

style and richness of jewels and costumes for

their troupes. There is always a band of

musicians connected with the theatres, and

some of them play very skilfully on native

and foreign instruments. By " foreign " we
mean Chinese, Indian, etc.

Persons of lower rank often collect a band
of players and go from place to place, as they

are hired for funerals, weddings, or any native

festivity. Near every palace are pavilions for

the performance of plays and they are also

found in temple grounds. Temporary sheds

are erected in other places wherever needed,

or the actors perform under a tree. Some-
times they stretch an awning from one side

of the street to the other and there attract all

the loose, idle rabble of the city to see the

show. The one who hires the troupe makes
merit by allowing the people to witness the

performance free of charge.

There are no private dressing-rooms, and

the costuming of the players seems to be a

part of the entertainment, and quite a comi-

cal part, too, is the painting of their faces and

masking with false hair and whiskers.

the good, but to the great ; and as the princes

and nobles are supposed, in this land, to have

all the merit, it would not do to have them
worsted even in the theatre. My Siamese

teacher translated a play for me whose whole

plot favored a nobleman who had taken a new
and beautiful young wife into his harem, and

who comes off victorious at last, notwith-

standing all the lies and scheming of the older

wives.

In many of the plays there are encounters

with demons and giants of earth and air, and

the bold-hearted and strong win the day.

Then there are deep plots where parents

and husbands are murdered, and the wives

stolen and carried off in spite of every ob-

stacle.

Plays translated from the Chinese often

require a month for their performance, and

they contain some bits of moral teaching.

The players worship their costumes and masks

in honor of their teachers and in hope of

prospering in their trade.

Poor as they are, these theatres are all the

amusement the people have, except boating

and some few games in which all take part.

With no concerts, no socials, no lectures, no
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art galleries, panoramas, reading clubs or said of them, the Siamese spend months
evening meetings of any kind, is it any won- of every year looking and listening at their

der that, though there is nothing good to be theatres % A Missionary.

A CHILD'S PRAYER
For more than two years I had under my

care a bright, attractive young Laos girl,

about thirteen years old. More than usually

quick and sensitive, she was also obstinate

and sullen. Several times I resolved to send

her back to her poor home and to her weak
and unwise mother, but always failed to carry

out my decision.

One day a letter came to us from America

enclosing a note from a dear little girl in the

home land, asking that we would take a dollar

sent by her and buy a Testament for some
little Laos girl in whom the donor might feel

an interest, and for whom she might daily

pray.

I gave the Testament to Fong Kao (Crystal

Foam), and from that time a marked change

was seen in her; she grew submissive and

obedient, and seemed to feel a warm affection

for us. Occasionally she would ask permission

to go to her home in the country; these re-

quests became, however, less and less frequent

as she grew more attached to her home with

AND ITS ANSWER.
us. One time we had made arrangements for

a river trip, giving Kao an opportunity to

make a visit to the country during our ten

days' absence. No sign of any other inten-

tion was given until just as we were going on

board the boat ; in the path with the people

from whom we were parting, stood Kao with

a bundle in her arms. " A\'ell, Kao, I take

leave of you. I suppose you will go home
to day !

" " Oh, Nai," (Lady) " I do not wish

to go home, I beg that I may go with you !"

'•Come, then!" I said, and in five minutes

we were off.

After some time she asked admission to the

Church, and the change in her was so apparent

that none could doubt her sincerity. Of
course, Kao was for a long time under Chris-

tian influence and instruction, but I like to

think, and I believe it is true, that the gift of

the Testament and the prayers of the little

girl so far away were the means, by God's

grace, of bringing her to the Saviour.

Liliav Allen Martin.

A MOHAMMEDAN POETESS.
Rev. Henry O. Dwight, missionary in Con-

stantinople, kindly introduces our readers to

a religious poem from a remarkable source.

And like one little streak of light in the rift on

a black horizon does this hymn of Sheref

Hanum's seem to shine against the might

and darkness and chill of Islam, as we have

watched it these months past, against the

Persian, Syrian, Indian or African skies.

Like a nightingale's note in the cypresses

along the Bosphorus, on a summer's night,

it seems to sing and brighten all the air.

Similar encouragement may be derived from

an article by the same pen, which appeared

in the Andover Rei'iew for August, 1887. The
subject is the " Nakshibendi Dervishes,"

the most spiritual of all the orders of der-

vi.shes in Turkey, and whose doctrine Mr.

Dwight finds far above the every-day-life of an

ordinary Turk. Though, indeed, they know
nothing of Christ as a Saviour, their writings

bear deep impress ofthe heart's need of God as

a refuge, and of the sinfulness of sin, and some
of their prayers would become a Christian's

lips. Among several striking questions, with

which the paper concludes, is this : Whether
the key of approach to that massive Moham-
medan wall which lifts itself in Turkey may
not be by the way of the best spirits among
these dervishes.

Mr. Dwight relates an incident in the same
paper concerning a Nakshibendi Sheikh, that

same Obeidullah who with his Kurdish army
environed Oroomiah (and ours) in 1880:
•' When Sheikh Obeidullah (of Kurdistan) was

in Constantinople, I had a talk with him on the

subject of the change of heart which God's

Spirit can effect. He was fully as much aston-
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Miss Cort writes from Petchaburi, January

17th, 1888 :

When the King was here he had both his Queens
with him. Since then the " Queen of the Left

Hand " has lost four children. Three of them were

with her here and were taken ill during the visit,

and she was so overwhelmed with grief over their

death that her own life was despaired of. For

several days and nights the Princes did not dare

leave the palace, expecting e^ery moment to hear

of her death. During this time of apprehension

old Mrs. Bradley, who has been in Siam nearly

forty years, was thinking of the Queen one day,

and the thought came over her that she was about

to pass into eternity unsaved, and she just bowed
her head in her hands at the table where she sat,

and prayed God to have mercy on her and spare

her life till she should be converted. The Queen's

life was spared, but the little royal child was still-

born. Mrs. Bradley told me of four of the old

Princesses whom she hopes she will meet in

heaven.

We are just now having the delightful privilege

of a visit from Dr. Phraner of Sing Sing. His

presence has done us good. One Sabbath morn-

ing he told our people through an interpreter what

he had seen of mission work in Japan, Korea and

China, and in the evening preached an English

sermon for our benefit.

Col. Child, our U. S. Minister, and his family are

also with us. He is pleased with our methods
and our work.

As soon as we can get off, now, we shall begin

our country touring. The weather is delightful,

and I am eager to be among the villages.

I cannot speak too highly of the mission calen-

dar. I send my grateful thanks to whoever got it

up, and to the one who sent it to me.

Miss Edna Cole wrote from Bangkok :

We have four large girls who have been in

school nearly five j'ears, and are much better edu-

cated than any Siamese woman I have ever met,

and, although they really know very little accord-

ing to our standard, still we have decided to grad-

uate them, and try to have just as attractive and
impressive a ceremony as we can make. Even
after they have finished this year I hope to keep
them and try to make them useful in the school.

Just now our land is having a visit from the

Crown Prince of Japan and his wife, with his

Secretary and his wife. This is quite a new feature,

the royal visitors bringing their wives with them.

A few evenings ago a most unprecedented event

occurred. One of the Siamese Princes gave a

state dinner, to which the Siamese ladies were in-

vited to be present with their husbands, and, for

once, sat at the table with them as equals.

Mrs. Jennie Nielson Hays wrote also from

Bangkok :

Dr. Hays has secured a place for a dispensary

on one of the principal streets of the city. The use

of it was granted him by a General of the army,
who is much interested in medical work. The
room is light and airy, with tile floor and clean

white-washed walls, and with shelving, counters,

and a stock of nicely labeled bottles, has something
of a home appearance. Though only ten days

since it was opened, customers, both foreign and
Siamese, have already found it out, and the num-
ber is daily increasing. We are glad to have made
a beginning. These people are much prejudiced

against foreign medicine. They have the belief

that when the physician finds the patient cannot

recover, he gives him some medicine which quietly

takes him out of the world. However, this preju-

dice is wearing away, and, in cases of severe ill-

ness, they are only too glad to call in a foreign

physician.

Sunday in a Heathen City. Lazarus at the
Gate. What $30 Will Do.

Mrs. Mills, of Tungchow, wrote of a tour taken

by her husband some months ago, when he rode a

verj' bad donkey for more than 400 miles :

"He organized a church at one of the stations,

with 30 members ; administered Lord's Supper in

30 different places to 400-500 members ; and
examined five Christian schools of 50 boys.

128
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SIAM.
Miss Small, in a recent letter from Petchaburi,

says of a tour lately made by Mr. Dunlap and Dr.

Hays :—
Everywhere the people were willing to take their

medicine, listen to preaching and bu}- their books.

They were not timid about coming to the doctor,

as is usually the case in these out-of-the-way

places, but often crowded around his boat or tent.

One night they gave a stereopticon entertain-

ment at the city of Kawnburee and something like

a thousand persons came to see it. Thej' spoke

to the Governor about it beforehand and got him
interested, and he sent out word that the people

must go. It seems he had taken only part of his

numerous family, but, after Mr. Dunlap began to

show the pictures, he sent for the rest of them.

Sometimes when they went out into the streets

to preach, they took their servants and boatmen
along and had them sing as they went, to attract

attention ; then, when a suitable place was found,

they stopped and Mr. Dunlap preached.

Burned Out.

A destructive fire occurred, a short time since,

in a Laos village about two miles out of Petcha-

buri. Thirt5'-three families were left destitute
;

twenty-eight houses — nearly the entire village —
being burned to the ground. They were con-

structed of the flimsiest materials, bamboo and

thatch, that burn like paper, and there was little

chance to save anything. What they did carr)- out

was stolen by thieves who rushed in from other

villages as soon as the alarm of fire was given.

That is the custom in this land ; few go to help at

such times, but crowds carr)' off everything they

can lay their hands on. All their farming imple-

ments and looms were burned, but saddest of all,

their great heaps of rice were destroyed, much of

it the labor of the hard-working women. They
had just got it threshed and put away.

When we went out, the day after the fire, there

was nothing left but the great, smouldering, black-

ened heaps. Our Christian people all contributed

to help the sufferers ; we added to what they gave
and drove out with our wagon loaded, while a

procession of men, women and all the school

children followed, carrying baskets, bundles, rice-

pots, etc. The Laos are a thrifty people, and
these have gone to work to rebuild their houses.
We offered to receive into the schools and care

for all the children they would bring us.

Miss Edna Cole, of Bangkok, explains :

—

I have been asked what a scholarship in a day-

school means. We do not have scholarships in

outside schools, and the expenses connected with
such a school are house rent, teacher's salary and
books. Parents have never been willing to pay

anything for sending to these little schools, and

we have had but small success with them because

our hands have been filled with the boarding-school

and we have not teachers for them who are earnest

and independent.

We are gradually making the pupils buy their

own books, and I think the time has come when
we should take very few beneficiaries. If we
insist upon the parents paying for board it may
lessen our number for a time, but after the custom
is once established it will be better. Slowly the

Siamese are changing their ideas about girls being

educated, and a few of the higher families are

willing to send their daughters to school, but ours

being filled with beneficiaries they do not wish to

come, besides they do not want our religion.

Again, at Anghin, a village about sixty miles

from Bangkok, on the Gulf coast :

—

I have written few letters for more than a

year. I cannot, without leaving other duties or

taking my hours of sleep. But now it is vacation

and I am resting a month by the sea, and in these

leisure hours trying to answer many waiting letters.

Our last year closed pleasantl}' with a public

examination. A general invitation was given to

Siamese and foreigners, and our school-room was
filled. After examination, the people were invited

to see the fancy work and plain sewing that the

girls had done ; and the articles were sold, realiz-

ing about $ioo, which means the work of thirty

young girls who are only learning.

After Annual Meeting, we began to plan enlarg-

ing our school. That means bu3'ing more property

and putting up more buildings. When we had
reached this point in our plans, word came that

Government wants our property, as it joins a hos-

pital thej- are erecting and they want our buildings

for a medical college. They promise us a better

site and full remuneration if we will consent to

move. Meantime we are waiting and not grow-
ing. Help us to pray that this move may be for

the improvement of Siamese women, and our
whole work be put on a better foundation. * *

The Siamese noblemen like this village and
have built several comfortable houses here. These
they kindly lend to foreigners whenever they

themselves are not here. I am the guest of Col.

and Mrs. Child, who have quite a large party with

them. In one of the adjoining houses are Dr.

and Mrs. McFarland, Miss Van Eman, Miss Small

and Mr. Berger, and Mr. and Mrs. Frazer, of the

Baptist Mission. We are having a delightful rest,

with baths every morning and evening in the surf,

long walks, etc., through a whole list of good times.

I am getting strong and ready for the next long

term. We publish a little paper every day, or

rather Col. Child does, and that brings us together

every night for a little frolic.
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repaid for patient waiting if at last we are per-

mitted to settle there.

Mr. Fulton left two Chinese assistants to super-

intend the schools and carry on the preaching till

his next trip. We have never felt other than con-

fident of our final establishment there. It was a

great victory gained to be able to open schools

with our Christian books.

Dr. Mary Fulton is very busy with her dispen-

saries. She has been successful in inducing many
patients to attend church ; a number are appar-

ently interested in the welfare of their souls, one

woman expressing desire to enter the Church.

Many affirm that they have given up worshiping

idols, even saying they are not afraid of persecu-

tion. Not less than 75 women hear the gospel

every dispensary day at the 3d church dispensary.

As I looked at the Christian women, so neatly

dressed and sitting so reverently listening, and
then saw the coarse heathen woman with both

bare limbs clasped by her arms, feet on the seat

and chin on her knees, I thought, outwardly at

least, Christianity has wrought wonders for these

women. Mary H. Fulton, M.D.

Answered Prayer.

Mrs. Leaman wrote from Nanking to the ladies

of two churches who " have held a union pray-

er-meeting in a Pennsylvania town, for twelve

years " :

—

You prayed in your meeting for a teacher for

my school, and have I told you that I have another

far better in every way ? She is a strong young
girl of seventeen years but very mature for that

age. She is much better educated, has a finer

mind, and can manage the girls so well. She has

no favorites ; the best girl is the one who wins

her praise. She can lead the singing and plays

quite well on the organ. She has also large feet

and that helps me to break up this wicked old

custom of bound feet. *****
I must tell you how well I am. I have lately

had better health than for nearly two years. The
improvement dates back to the month of special

prayer for China. I was growing better, but at

that time I grew rapidly to perfect health and
since then seem perfectly strong and well. All

praise to Him who hears the prayers of His

people! ********
I am to have helpers, and I want to ask your

Friday meeting to pray that God will send me
His own chosen ones. I did not say to the ladies

what I wanted—whether older or younger assist-

ants. I wanted them to be guided only by the

great Master Himself, and will you not pray to

this end ? I will take any who come as from the

Lord, because I have left it all to Him and know
that He makes no mistakes.

JAPAN.
All who have shares in the new expenditures

for the Bancho School, this year, please appropiate

this letter from Miss Milliken, written in Tokyo,
June 26th, 1888 :—
We are full of gratitude to Him from whom

Cometh every good and perfect gift. He had
seemed plainly to call us on to make the large

requests we did ; we could not be faithful and be
silent, and now He has sent the answer and we
can only give Him praise. We are just as thankful

as can be, too, to you, good friends at home who
have undertaken to send us the round $8000 which
is to do so much for us. We are not unmindful
of what that means for you. I suppose the best

way to thank you will be to try our very best to

make the school such as you would like to have it.

By what seems almost a miracle, that splendid

lot, the first and only one which seemed just to

meet our needs, is still in the market. It must
have been saved for us. You can imagine how
glad we shall all be, but especially Mrs. True
upon whom burdens come heaviest, to plan for

something permanent, instead of twisting and
turning and contriving to meet the wants of one
year, knowing that all our plans must be revised

and made over again by the next session.

You must wonder, even oftener than we upon
the field, why God did not give this great work to

angels, to whom thousands of miles of land and
water would not present the difficulties they do to

us, and who would certainly accomplish their high

purposes without the intervention of financial

means. But the command " Go ye," with all its

privileges and responsibilities, evidently means us.

Mrs. S. C. Peoples wrote from Lakawn, in the

Laos, May 18th, 1888 :—
Here in the midst of souls whose thought is

sin continually, we feel the full force of " dead
in trespasses and sins," and the cry " thy kingdom
come " is often on our lips.

On a narrow lot separating this place from the

dispensary lot, lives a family who make idols to

sell ; latel}' the father died, and last week the old-

est daughter, tired of her wretched life, took
opium to end it. Dr. Peoples succeeded in saving

her, winning the sincere gratitute of the poor
mother, who told Doctor she did not know why
the evil spirits afflicted her so. Think how terri-

ble it must be to feel that all misfortune or error

is the work of malicious spirits !

It is quite lately we have learned that Mr. Wil-
son expects his niec». Miss Fleeson, to come with
him to Lakawn : this is most joyful news to us.

Dr. Peoples has been putting up a pretty teak

wood dispensary building on the lot just opposite

this place : so far it has not cost any mission
money.
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climate
;
upon his spiritual life it is more

tremendous, owing to the isolation. We must
be very sure, therefore, that we are sending

out men of character and of heart ; men who
are sound to the core, in a large and broth-

erly sympathy for the natives. It will be cen-

turies yet before these people about Lake
Nyassa can learn much of our theology.

Meantime, they watch the lives of the men
we send. Everything they say and do, every

gesticulation and every action is making its

mark, and it is mainly by the silent influence

of their lives that the spirit of Christ can at

present be conveyed to these people.

—

Mr.
Drumnioiid, at the London Conference.

" Thrice blest whose lives are faithful pra)'ers
;

Whose loves in higher love endure
;

What souls possess themselves so pure,

Or is there blessedness like theirs ?
"

—Alfred Tennyson.

LITTLE SIA
[From a letter written to i

We have some new little girls in our school

here at Bangkok, that I want to tell you about,

that you may pray for them. Pean, is our

baby. Her name means patience, and she is

quite a patient little girl and all the girls love

her. She is put under the care of one of the

larger girls whom she calls " sister Fai," who
washes and dresses her, sleeps with her, and

acts like a little mother to her. She is always

very near one of the teachers whom she calls

Aunt. This little child's father is a Christian,

and he has given her to us for six years, and

promised to pay ^1.20 a month to feed his

daughter. Many of our little children are so

poor that they can never pay anything, and it

is your money that feeds them and keeps

them in school a few years.

Another new little girl is Pick. Her sister

brought her to us for three years. She is still

so shy of us all that she will scarcely speak.

She can sew very nicely, and is making her-

self a httle quilt.

Another wee mite is called Mane, and is

cunning and bright. Mane is only a day-

pupil, and lives just across the river in a float-

ing house. With her comes a little girl whose

father is an Italian, and she wears dresses

and shoes and stockings just as you do. A
little while ago these two children came to me
asking if they might leave the class long

enough to eat a ponialow. (You will find a

l)icture of this fruit in your dictionaries under

the name of shaddock tree). I wish we had

a nice kindergarten to put these little people

in. Some day I think we shall have.

A few days ago a father came with his little

girl, eight years old. Her name is Emily,

MESE GIRLS.
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and she was dressed as a foreigner, except

that she was covered with jewelry. She wore
great anklets of solid gold, a heavy silver belt,

four diamond rings, two rings with large ruby

settings, and diamond earrings. She was given

us for five years. I told her father we did not

want our girls to wear so much gold ; so the

iieavy anklets were taken off and sent home,
and the rings were given to me for safe keep-

ing. Next day the belt was brought, and only

a little while ago Emily came running in ask-

ing me to put away her earrings, too, for they

hurt her ears ; so here she is, shorn of

all her gold, and we think she looks much
better.

Besides these little ones are two larger

girls of whom I want you to know. They
are eighteen and sixteen years old, and their

, father is a nobleman, though of not very high

rank, still having a good position in the

government. He has, adjoining his home, a

great gambling house where every day men
and women go to gamble. We are very glad

these girls were brought to us for this year,

and I want you all to pray for them, that,

while they are with us, they may learn to

know the best of things, and that Jesus will

teach them what is right for them to do.

It is night now, and if you could look into

the girls' sleeping room, as I have just done,

you would be amused to see twenty-five little

beds laid on the floor, and stretched over

them mosquito nets, like so many little

four-walled white houses. Now all are still,

for the last bell has rung. I must obey the

bell, too, and say good night.

Edna S. Cole.
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are little Syrian settlements, in which our mission-

aries and many Beirut families have cottages,

where they spend the summer months. We are in

the midst of vineyards and fig gardens and mul-

berr)- trees. The Lebanonshere are from 3000 to

60CO feet high ; most of them barren, but at places,

as far as the eye reach, they are terraced to the

very top and covered with grape vines, fruit and

olive trees and grain. We have a full view of

the Mediterranean.

The School Girls.

The ten months that I have spent in Syria have

gone by very rapidly. There has been a great deal

to interest me here. The school year of '87-88 was

a prosperous one. We had 20 boarders and about

100 day-scholars. These represent Tripoli, but

the boarders are from villages all over our field

The girls are very interesting, and one becomes

much attached to them. They have generally

beautiful eyes, soft voices and naturally gentle

and pleasing manners, and are affectionate in

disposition. They remind me often of the girls

in our own Southern States in their ardent temper-

ament and S)'mpathetic natures. They are very

amenable, too, but need constant care and admo-
nition. We are to have the house painted before

the new school year begins, for it sadly needs it.

as at present one half of it is one color and the

rest another.

I have just come back from a tour in Central

Syria, where I went for recreation, as well as to

see and know the Sidon field. The "rest" consisted

in riding ever}' day for fourteen days, from five to

eight hours a day, over good, bad and indifferent

roads. Our party represented all the fields in

Sj-ria. We went via Deir el Komr, Jezzin, Has-
beiya (the Druze district, where the dreadful mas-
sacre of the Christians occurred twenty-five years

ago), to Mount Hermon, Caesarea Philipi, Laish

or Dan, the waters of Merom and places east of

the Jordan.

Last Sunday we spent in a beautiful mountain
village in the Zahleh field, Saghbin, between 5000

and 6000 feet above the sea. It had five natural

fountains or springs. They have a nice little

church there, belonging to our mission. The peo-

ple generally are Roman and Greek Catholics.

The pastor of our church is a young graduate of

the Beirut Seminarj'. He has just gone there.

He is very nice looking, well dressed and as scru-

pulously neat as a Frank, and had he not worn
his tarboush, or turban, all through the service, he

might have been taken for one. He teaches seven

hours a day, has pra)'er-meetings twice a week,
church services and Sunday-school, and does his

own housekeeping, washing and ironing ! He
certainly deserved his white trousers, for he told

us he had done them up himself. His salary is

two Turkish pounds a month (about $9 of our

money). This seems very little to us, but he can

live on it and is much better off than the majority

of his countrymen. He preached us a good, prac-

tical sermon from Isaiah i. , 18.

I wish you would ask for prayer, in the ladies'

meeting, for the newly appointed missionaries,

especially during their first year, which is the

hardest of all, I think. There is so much to learn,

a strange language and so much that is new. Daily

grace for faith, courage and perseverance must
come from above. It can't be brought along.

The greatest amount is soon exhausted. It is day

bj- day we are sustained, and no one realizes this

sooner than a missionary who goes out alone,

especially if loving friends are left behind.

I wish some friend of the Tripoli school would
send there a good Bible Commentarj', as well as

" Geikie's Hours with the Bible." If you know
of some one who wants to make a Christmas

present to a mission school librar)-, do let our

wants be known.

LAOS.
Miss Belle R. Eakin, who was of the party for

the Laos which went out last fall, wrote from

Chieng Mai in May of their long journey from

Bangkok :

—

On the night 01 Januarj* 31st we began the river

journe)'. Miss Westervelt had been waiting months
for our arrival, longing to return. For the first few

days our hearts would long for home, but we looked

"forward, and not back," arranged our plans for

work and play during the trip, and were quite

happ)-, all blissfully unconscious of how long and
wearisome the journey would prove. The trip is

usually made in two months, sometimes in six or

seven weeks, but it was fifteen weeks before we
arrived in Chieng Mai and felt that we were at

home.
Fifteen weeks of narrow, crowded boat life, with

no chance for exercise except a walk on the sand-

bars or in the jungle, or through an occasional

village
;
coming into daily contact with a people

who alwa3's spoke to us in an unknown tongue,

and whose customs were total h' different from any-

thing we had ever known, was quite an effectual

initiation for Miss Fleeson and myself into mis-

sionary life. We learned to read a little Siamese
and picked up a small vocabularj' of Laos words.

When the heat grew intense, Miss Westervelt was
prostrated for nearly two weeks with fever. The
water was very low. For nearly half our joume}-
the men had to dig a channel through the sand-

bars which almost filled up the river.

We were delayed seventeen days at Rahang for

exchange of boats. At length we reached the foot

of the thirty-two rapids of which you have heard.

There, the bracing air and the inspiration of
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the mountain scenery brought us all back to health

and strength. We were two weelcs in passing the

rapids.

The friends in Cheing Mai were very kind in

sending down provisions for us, and we received

our mail six times on the river, for which we were
very grateful. My first home letters were six

months old. But through everything we were kept

and strengthened, and we reached Chieng Mai on
Maj' i8th, well and ready for work. Our welcome
here was warm enough to gladden our hearts and
make us forget all the trials of the way. * * *

Miss Fleeson and Mr. Wilson start for Lakawn
soon, and Miss Westervelt will open the school.

The new building for our school and home will

soon be finished. The sound of the workman's
hammer is a cheering accompaniment to everything

we do. I never expected to hear anything so

energetic in Chieng Mai. I am favored greatly

in being permitted to enjoy what others have

worked and prayed for, for years.

If there were only four of us to move into it, how
happy we should be ! There is work enough for

four. There ought to be some one to take up a

class of older girls, too eld to enter the school, and
train them for Bible-work in surrounding villages.

Day-schools ought be to opened in these villages and

in the city. I fear the pressure may be too great for

Miss Westervelt when school is opened, I can do

so little to help her. Then I have to check my own
wild desire to begin at once and study constantly

until I can talk and read. I know, however, how
important it is that I should work slowly at first.

These people are so willing to be taught, and they

have such strong, thoughtful faces, it will surely be

a pleasure to teach them. They come in at all

hours of the day to see us. Just now a woman who
came up with us from a lower village, came in to

say good-by, and wept at the thought of leaving us.

If it is so easy to reach their hearts, it cannot be

hard to win them for Christ.

JAFAN.
Little Things to Contend With.

Mrs. Porter, of Kanazavva, wrote in August
from Nikko, where she had gone for rest :

—
There is not one Japanese servant out of ten

thousand has ever seen a cooking stove or that

knows what bread it
;

they are afraid to touch

meat with their hands, and faint at the sight of

blood issuing from a fowl. My sister directed a

new servant to build a fire in her stove, and

presently the whole house was in a smoke. She

ran to the kitchen to find the fire kindled in the

oven 1 These are some of the little things we have

to contend with, and you can readily see how much
depends upon the " mistress of the manse."

Since I have been debarred from the great privi-

lege of medical practice 1 have opened up other

work. I have an English class composed of 20

upper-class women and a sewing class of 30. They
are instructed regularly in the Bible, and many are

interested. Some have bigoted husbands who
desire them to gain all they can of foreign language
and customs, but not to listen for a moment to the

teaching of our religion, but it is one of the stipu-

lations, ' If )'ou do not come to Bible-class you are

not eligible to other classes.'

MovEix In.

Miss Garvin, of the Osak.\ School, wrote Aug.
28th, 1888 :—
You must know that our new building is

finished, and we moved in just after school closed

in June ; but there were still carpenters to oversee

and plans to make, so that the middle of August
had come, and with it the hot weather, which in

Osaka means hot, oppressive nights, before we
began to think of vacation. Then as we had some
business in Tokyo for the school, we came North,

hoping to meet Miss Lafferty in Yokohama and
take her back to Osaka with us. I cannot begin

to express how glad and thankful I am that she is

coming. She is, I am sure, the very person we
need. We have included her in all our future

plans for the school.

His Mercy.

All of our twenty-four boarding-pupils went
home Christians, this year. Since the school was
organized two years ago, twenty-eight of our girls

have been received into the Church, eighteen of

them during this last year. So great is His mercy
toward us !

Last September I helped the girls organize a

missionary society in the school. At Christmas
they gave the little sum they had earned to get

some warm clothing for Mrs. Fisher's poor folks.

By spring, the little band had earned another sum,
which enabled them to send two of their number
to the country as missionaries.

Nikko.

I must tell you a little about Nikko, where we
are spending two weeks. It is a village in the

mountains northwest of Tokyo, in a neighborhood

noted for its beautiful scener}'. The village itself

is like any ordinary Japanese town, but the sur-

rounding mountains are full of natural beaut}'. A
foaming stream comes tumbling down into the

valley, varied all the way by numerous waterfalls.

Miss Bird says in her book that there are no less

than 200 falls in this immediate neighborhood.

We took a walk of a few hours' one day and saw
eleven. Another day we climbed up to the boil-

ing sulphur springs at Yumoto, and on the way
passed two magnificent cascades. Here is the

famous red lacquer bridge, built expressly for the


