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Together 
THE CHAPTERS AND AUTHORS 

WE MusT GET READY To Go FonwAnn, Rufus 
l\1. Jones 

'WHAT AlltEniCA :MusT Do FOR THE \l;' onLD, 
Fmnk C. Laubach 

GETTING IN UNION, J. Rufus Moseley 
THE SEEDS OF THE KINGDOM, E. Stanley Jones 
LIVING PnAYEn, Glenn Clark 

Goo's LAws ALWAYS WonK, Walter H. Judd 
Goo AND THE Cnuncn. John G. Magee 
CREATIVE RELATIOI'iSHIPS, Samuel l\1. Shoe-

maker 
PERSONAL REDEMPTION, Starr Daily 
SPIRITUAL CELLS, Abraham Vereide 
THE LEADERSHIP OF YouTH, Glenn Harding 
Goo AND THE RACE QUESTION, Howard Thur-

man 

From startlingly different backgrounds these 
twelve men speak as one in hera:ding a resurgence 
of spiritual life that can weld the var:ed peoples of 
earth into a real brotherhood of Christ. They have 
shared a new Pentecostal experience, have been 
merged and fused into a single group life dedicated 
to find the basic aspects of Christ:cnity end to 
raise their minds end hearts from that point to a 
universal consecrct~on. It has become the::r passion 
to be Christ's instruments for this new ere. They be
lieve their goal will be achieved "not by the work
ing out of a common denominator of creeds and 
orders and sacraments and age-long practices, but 
through the discovery of a Pentecostal unity of life 
and spirit, and the experience of a divine Presence 
that raises us all in life and power." 

IN HIM IS LIFE 
R 0 B E R T H. B E A V E N 

* For the great numbers to whom historic Christian doctrine has 
become "a habit for their lips but not a habitat for their souls" this 
book recovers a rich spiritual heritage. It is a simple yet profound 
restatement of what "we have received" which gives the Christian in
heritance a new meaning for modern man. The author shows that 
the doctrines of the Trinity, grace, sin, the nature of Christ, faith, 
salvation, and the Church grew out of the living experiences of men 
and that, to be meaningful, their truths must find expression in in
dividual experience. To follow the author's thought is to recapture 
the living experience out of which Christian beliefs arose, to reclaim 
a legacy able to meet the needs of today. "It is clear, devout, and 
courageous; a statement of positive and confident faith greatly needed 
today."-EowJN McNEILL PoTEAT. 

"The thoughtful reader will be stimulated by 
this hook .to a reemphasis of the spiritual values 
in his faith . He will be urged anew to seek a valid 
Christian experience of God."-Pulpit Book Club 
Bulletin. 

THE CHAPTERS 

THREE AsPECTS oF MAN's APPROACH TO Goo, · 
THE RELEVANCE OF Goo TO MAN, THE WILL oF 
Con FOR MAN, THE LIFE OF Goo WITH MAN, THE 
LIFE OF MAN WITH Con, TuE LIVING FELLOW
SHIP OF MAN AND Goo. 

The 
Spiritual Gospel 

W. A. S M A R T 
* Here the message o{the Gospel of John is stressed for its day and 
our own; against a background of New Testament research it stands 
forth in full light. This volume is not so much a study of individual 
passages as a disclosure of the import of the Spiritual Gospel as a 
whole: a summing up of its setting, purpose, outlook, influence, and a 
mature evaluation of its meaning which will bring a grateful under
standing of a vital period in church history. The high purpose the 
Gospel should serve in the lives of its readers is never forgotten. 

The Gospel According to John-called "the spir
itual Gospel" by Clement of Alexandria-is here 
described as the "greatest and most influential 
Christian writing of all time." "Professor Smart 
neither evades the critical problems of authorship 
and date, nor does he stop with them. Accepting 
it as a proved fact that this Gospel was written too 
late to be taken as direct eye·and·ear witness to the 
words and deeds of Jesus, he shows its value as 
depicting the faith in the post-apostolic generation. 
... An admirably fresh and stimulating interpreta
tion."-Christian Century. 

If sales tax applies in your state, please add the necessary amount on orders within your state. No tax is required on inter-state orders. 

THE METHODIST PUBLISH INC HOUSE 

Baltimore 3 
Nashville 2 

Boston 16 
New York 11 

(Order from House serving your territory) 

Chicago 11 Cincinnati 2 Dallas 1 Detroit 1 Kansas City 6 
Pittsburgh 30 Portland 5 Richmond 16 , :·' Sen Francisc~ 2 

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA.AA 

l' ! . 

I 

~ . 

\ 

! · 

~I 



~--

i 

l r I . 
I : I, 
I 

Personnel Needed 
e I have just finished a long trip to the 
west coast, in the interest of enlisting per
sonnel for the hundreds of opportunities 
now open for well-qualified young people 
with the Board of Missions and Church 

· Extension. My contacts were on fifteen col
lege campuses, in many churches, and in 
student and youth groups in five different 
states. I had individual interviews with a 
hundred and fifty young people. In almost 
every case, those young people who are 
most. adequately prepared for a vital sen•
ice to the church are those who arc in 
close toucl1 with some pastor, or a director 
of ·wesley Foundation, or a member of 
the \Voman's Society of Christian Service, 
or with some other adult friend who can 
give wise guidance. 

This fact seems to say quite definitely 
that adult leaders arc in strategic positions 
to help recruit the kinds of young people 
of whom the church is in such great need. 
The Personnel Department appreciates this 
vital way in which its aims are being 
realized by church leaders and we urge an 
even closer relationship as together we 
strive to meet the great challenge we all 
face today. 

MARION L. CONROW 
Secretary of Missionary Personnel 

Students in Louisiana 
Dear Miss Day: 
e The high light of our year was the 
national conference of students in Urbana, 
Illinois. Although only six of us actually 
attended the conference, the whole Wesley 
Foundation and the church seem to be 
quite conscious of it. We brought back 
much of the inspiration which we received 
there. It was the first time that my girls 
had ever been in an interracial meeting, 
and we lived in the same sorority house 
with delegates of other races. 

The sun is shining; the camellias are 
blooming; the Wesley Foundation is full 
of faith and hope in our plans! 

LUCILE PIERCE 
Student Counselor 

North Western State College 

Church Is Crowded in Alaska 
Dear Miss Ristine: 
e The churcl1 is always so packed for Sun
day evening services that we are wondering 
if it will be safe to occupy it when the 
ground begins to thaw this spring. 

We had to give the stoves and stacks a 
clean-up, and had to replace all pipes 
with new. That has been a hazardous job, 
but was safely accomplished, mostly with 
Eskimo help. 

We are feeling quite happy about the 
collections at the Sunday services. \Ve are 
hoping it is an indication that the Eskimo 
people are feeling their .own responsibility 
toward their church. We know it is an in
dication of their appreciation of the workers 
in charge. 

MRS. ANDREW H. :\'ERLAND 
Nome, Alaska 
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Puebla S~hool Reopened 
e On February 6, 1946, an event of great 
significance in Protestant education in Latin 
America took place. On that day the Puebla 
:\'ormal School in Puebla, Mexico, was re
opened after having been closed for more 
than a decade because the laws of Mexico 
put severe restrictions upon church-owned 
i nsti tu tions. 

The alumnae of the former Normal 
School are today women prominent in the 
educational and professional life of their 
country. They deplored the closing of their 
alma mater, and they have become in· 
creasingly convinced that Mexico needs 
teachers trained in a Protestant atmosphere. 
This conviction was turned into action 
when they formed a strong committee and 
asked for permission to use a part of the 
old building for a normal school which 
should be re-established under their own 
auspices. 

The school has now opened with an en
rollment of thirty students. The faculty 
consists of sixteen Inen and women, most of 
whom are serving part time, but all of 
whom meet the high standards of the Min
istry of Education. Seven of the faculty are 
members of the Methodist Church while 
the others are in that group known in 
Latin America as "liberals." ~any of these 
teachers are university professors or lead 
ers in law and science. 

The appeal that comes from every coun
trv where the Woman's Division has work 
in' Latin America is the same:. ll'e must 
have more missionaries. 

ELIZABETH LEE 
Secretary of Woman's H1ork in Latin America 

"Be a Walking Information Bureau" 
e One of the resources most widely used 
in the preparation of missionary programs 
in the Youth Fellowship is WoRLD OUTLOOK. 
A conference secretary recently wrote to the 
sec;etaries of Youth Work in her conference: 
"Be ready at all times with extra helps. 
Be a walking information bureau. Start 
now to cut out pictures on Africa and jot 
down sources where they may be found . 
WoRLD OuTLOOK for March and June, 1945, 
has pictures of Africa." 

HELEN L. JOHNSON 
Secretary of Youth Work 

Sibley Babies Popular 
e 1\<Iuch is being said about broken homes, 
lack of family unity and interest, but ~cca· 
sionally some unusual incident restores 
our faith in human nature. Newspapers 
and radio. broadcast the story of the triplets 
born at Sibley Memorial Hospital (Wash
ington, D.C.) in February, and of the 
mother who could not keep them and 
provide proper care for the three tiny girls. 
Hundreds of messages have been received 
at the hospital from people all over the 
country who are anxious to adopt the 
babies. One enthusiastic couple came to 
the hospital all prepared to take the babies 
home with them, not realizing that adop·' 
tion of children is a legal procedure, and 
that the babies are under the jurisdiction 
of the \Velfarc Board for placement. 

These messages prove that there are 
many people to whom home life and paren-

tal responsibility are still the most impor
tant parts of life. 

MRS. ROBERT STEWART 
Secretary, Bureau of Medical Work 

Christian Solutions 
• The courses which Methodist women 
will ·be studying this summer in jurisdic
tion and conference schools, and in local 
churches throughout Methodism in 1947, 
deal with problems for which we must find 
Christian solutions if we are to have "peace 
through His cross." These courses are India, 
The Christian and Race, The Stewardship 
of Life, and The Christian and Beverage 
Alcohol Problems. 

It will be with a sense of real urgency 
that leaders of the W.S.C.S. will meet in 
the Jurisdiction Schools of Missions to con
sider these and other problems facing the 
women of our church. 

North Central Jurisdiction School 
Lake Forest, Ill. June 10-15. 

Northeastern Jurisdiction School 
Ocean Grove, N.J. June 22-29. 

South Central Jurisdiction School 
Mt. Sequoyah, Ark. July 1-11. 

Southeastern Jurisdiction Scl10ol 
Lake Junaluska,,. N.C., July 22-30. 

Central Jurisdiction School 
Waveland, Miss. August 5-11. 

LILLA MILLS 
Secretary of Missionary Education 

Splendid Service in China 
e Misses Maude Wheeler, Mary Watrou1, 
and Clara Pearl Dyer, already of retire
ment age, elected to stay on in China 
after their release from the \Vei Hsien in
ternment camp, and have given splendid 
service in both Peiping and Changli. ·l\Hss 
Dyer reports fonvard-looking plans for th.e 
future of the rural center at Changh. 

Miss Alice Wilcox, a nurse who was in
terned in Foochow, is continuing her service. 

LOUISE ROBINSON 
Secretary of the Work in 
China, japan, and Korea 

This Needy World 
e In Korea, the prime need is clothing; in 
China, clothing, food, and medicines; in 
the Philippines, supplies of all kinds . . In 
France, Belgium, Holland, Norway, clothin{ 
and bedding are urgently called for .. In 
i'-lorth Africa, the food shortage is f!.Cute. 
In Italy, recovery is slow and general relief 
is more than welcome. In Czechoslovakia, 
Poland, and Jugoslavia, apart from what 
UNRRA is able to do, the relief process 
is barely begun, and every type of aid is in 
order. 

BISHOP HERBERT WELCH 
In the Methodist Committee for 
Overseas Relief News Bulletin 

Sassafras Leaves 
e Miss Myrta Davis, deaconess working 
in the Bluefield District of West Virginia, 
recently gave an interesting account of a 
unit studied by the children of Hensley 
Hollow. Not feeling bound to the four 
walls of their one-room church, the children 
and their teacher explored some of the 
wonders of the world about them, looking 
for examples of God's gifts to mankind. 
One small boy could hardly believe; the 
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wonder of the three different types of 
leaves on the sassafras tree. Then he found 
that such a tree was growing in the very 
place where he loved to play in the woods. 
"To think!" he said over and over that 
afternoon, "They have been growing there 
all the time, and I never knew!" 

NOREEN DUNN TATUM 
Secretary of Bureau of Town 
and Country Work 

"I Don't Think He Minds" 
Dear Miss Steiner: 
e . . . Thank you for your good wishes. 
I do serve the Lord with gladness. I don't 
think He minds if I find quite a bit of 
fun in this service .•• : 

MARTHA E. SPROULE 
Alton Memorial Hospital 
Alton, Illinois 

... I feel very definitely that we are hav
ing some results in the field of better racial 
understanding. Our recent workshop, with 
the fellowship which existed, was just one 
example .••. 

MARGARET MARSHALL 
Little Rock Methodist Council 
Little Rock, Arkansas 

"Common to Us All" 
• A word of appreciation must be said to 
a number of Japanese Christians here and 
there who have given the Chinese churches 
and Christian organizations help during 
the war. Although the two countries were 
at war, there was something common to 
Chinese and Japanese Christians that made 
our friendly relationships possible. This 
Jomething, common to us all, transcends 
race •. nationality, and even war. It is this 
Christian fellowship that should be strength
ened .and extended in the post-war period 
for the peace of the whole world. 

-From a letter from Dr. Chester Miao 
of the National Christian Council, Shang
hai, China, to Miss Mabel Ruth Nowlin. 

Appeal for Leaders 
e While the Assembly is meeting in 
Columbus, Ohio, boys and girls in hun
dreds of Methodist churches are taking 
part in the study of missionary units. A 
local secretary helping in this study writes: 
"It seems to me that those of us who work 
with children have the most important 
work in the entire church." 

Yet out of 26,962 Societies only 10,738 
have elected a secretary of children's work 
to share in this ministry to children. Can 
you help to change these figures? 

RUBY VAN HOOSER 
Secretary of Children's Work 

Dear World Outlook: 

e Through the Assembly issue of WORLD 
OuTLOoK I am glad to have the opportu
nity to say to the members of the Woman's 
Division that by their giving they are 
helping to forge a chain of Christian World 
Fellowship which is girding the earth and 
which is one of the most vital forces in 
the world today. The strength of that chain 
depends not only on the total amount given 
to undergird the program of the Woman's 
Division but also on the number of givers. 
Each member should be a giving member. 
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HENRIETTA GIBSON 
Treasurer, W.D.C.S. 
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This was the campus of Hiroshima Girls' School. 350 students lost their lives 
here when the first atom bomb fell. One of Methodism's proudest institutions, 
it is now a field of rqb!;l}l~ with the dood still lying b(lneath lUI n®l 

Hiroshima, Seen Through 
Tears-

By Richard T. Baker 

IT was seven o'clock on the morning of August 
6, 1945. Even the early hour did not lessen the 
heat, and the day promised to be a scorcher. 

The city lay hot and humid under a bright, clear 
sun, in its basin rimmed by mountains, cut by three 
fresh streams on the last lap of their journey from 
the hills to the Inland Sea. 

The younger girls of the Hiroshima Girls' School 
were in their places on the open campus. Takuo 
Matsumoto, principal, came out to greet them. He 
looked into their faces-the babies of his school, the 
first-year students-saw their rolled-up sleeves, their 
bare legs. He talked to them about the work they 
had been asked by the prefectural government to 
do, about the work-corps duties that every younger 
high-school girl in Japan was expected to contribute 
to her nation in the summer of 1945. He gave them 
a word of encouragement. They set out. 

Into the streets they went, into the · parks and 
cleared areas of Hiroshima. Their job was to join 
the women and the aged in tearing down wide strips 
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through Hiroshima for fire-breaks and evacuation 
areas in case the city should be fired by incendiaries 
from the sky. All of Hiroshima Girls' School's 
younger pupils were out in the open on the morn
ing of August 6, some 300 of them, giving voluntary 
service · to the city. Twenty-five thousand of Hiro
shima's teen-agers were doing likewise. 

An hour later, the older girls of Hiroshima Girls' 
School assembled in their auditorium for the daily 
~hapel services. An all-clear had just sounded, fol
lowing a short alert announcing an enemy air-raid. 
The sleek silver birds, the U.S. B-29s, had been in 
the sky, but th'ey had dropped no bombs and had 
gone away. It was a regular chapel service, with a 
prayer, announcements, a little talk, and hymns. 

At 8:17 A.M., Principal Matsumoto was just seat
ing himself at the desk in his office. There was no 
air-raid alarm, not even the sound of planes. Sud
denly the brightness of the day was cut by an even 
greater brilliance, an awesome, eye-searing blue 
flash, as if lightning had struck just above .his head. 
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Not a thing remains beyond the gates of Hiroshima Girls' School. The campus is about a 
third of a mile from the spot where the first atomic bomb fell and killed 350 girls 

For a split second the brightness and the crack of 
doom hung in the air above Hiroshima. The rush 
of a mighty wind followed, broken. by cries and the 
awful groan of a great city falling in death. Cen
turies of dust rose into the air, obscured the sun, and 
the dark of night fell across Hiroshima. 

Down upon Principal Matsumoto's head came the 
ceiling, the beams, the upper floors. "I was pinned 
down in a pile of timber and rubble which had 
once been my office. It was not explainable. It was 
like the end of the world. I felt a strange calmness," 
he told me, "as if God were· very close. · 

"A fellow-teacher had been with me in the room. 
I beganto call, 'Tanaka, Tanaka-san!' There was no 
answer, only low groans, which gradually grew 
fainter and fainter until they died away. I watched 
my friend Tanaka die before my eyes." 

The upper part of Matsumoto's body was free, 
although his legs and lower body were pinned down. 
After half an hour's struggling, he pulled himself 
free of the timber and tile, the beams and plaster 
which covered him. Bruised and bleeding and cov
ered with dust, he crawled to the surface and looked 
around him. 

Where a few minutes before his school had stood,· 
not a building remained. Everything was reduced 
to dust and fallen timbers, an open field as far as his 
eye could see. There were no streets, no paths, just 
tile and stones everywhere, bricks and boards and 
branches of trees. Fire was already burning in many 
places. A parade of half-naked, unrecognizable, 
burned, bleeding, bruised people was walking 
around aimlessly, lost. 

6 [ 182] 

"I thought immediately of my wife and daughter," 
Principal Matsumoto said, "and started for our 
house. I never expected to find them alive. The 
house wasn't there. I called. Again and again. At last 
I heard them. They were calling me. You can't 
imagine my relief at seeing them, near. the place 
where the house had stood, scarcely hurt. My daugh
ter was wounded and bleeding, but able to walk. 

"We hurried 'across the rubble to a near-by park, 
and there I left them with a crowd of the most 
miserable people in the world, the men and women 
and children who had escaped with their lives and 
nothing more. 

"I returned to the school grounds, picking my 
way with difficulty and with pain across the fields of 
wreckage. I knew I must do all I could for the 
teachers and students who were still there. I went · 
immediately to the chapel. What a beautiful build
ing it had been! And what a ghastly sight it was 
now. From its wreckage came the cries of the dying. 

"There they were. Their hymns had turned to 
screams, and the screams to groans. We tried to 
move the beams and timbers. We pushed and pulled 
and sweated. The fires were creeping close. It was no 
use. Fifty college girls of Hiroshima Girls' School 
were burned to death· underneath the wreckage of 
the chapel where they had gone to worship God. · 

"Our little girls were out on the streets in the 
work-corps, fully exposed to the blast and the sear
ing rays. All but fifty of the 300 who were out that 
day were instantaneously burned to death in that 
awful moment." 

Back in the park where Mrs. Matsumoto was 
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resting, she was suddenly caught up in a swirl of 
sparks and flame, or else shoved carelessly by the 
press of escapees, and jumped or fell into the river. 
She died instantly of heart failure in the water. 

The uranium atom, in a skillfully contrived 
mechanism, product of the scientific genius of man, 
had passed from matter into energy with the fury 
and power of the universe behind it. That was 
Hiroshima's doom at 8:17 on the morning of Au
gust 6, 1945. 

Over 200,000 persons, Principal Matsumoto said, 
died in the atomic bombing of Hiroshima or there
after. That was half the city's ·population. Nearly 
20,000 youngsters were caught at their duti~s in the 
work-corps and killed outright. Within a radius of 
600 yards from the spot where the bomb fell, an 
estimated 70 per cent of the people died. Not a 
single building in the heart of the city remained 
intact. All were either blown over, crumbled, 
wrenched out of shape, blown windowless and door
less, or burned. Practically speaking, Hiroshima was 
wiped off the face of the earth. 

Eighte~n teachers, 350 students, and three faith
ful servants of Hiroshima Girls' School are gone. 
Every family represented at the school has lost 
parents, brothers, or sisters. 

"I called a meeting of the school a few days after 
the bomb fell. I looked out on the scattering of 
students who were there. Such a pitiful sight! Then 
the thought of those who were not with us engulfed 
me. My voice choked. I could not speak. The meet
ing broke up in tears," the principal told me. 

"For weeks I would walk through the city day 
after day, seeking out the students who were lost. It 
was truly heart-rending to see their swollen, black
ened bodies. Every one of those girls. bore her pain 
bravely and listened to the words of comfort which 
I managed to say. Some, ·to the very moments of 
their death, sang hymns which they loved and whis
pered prayers. In the hospitals the doctors told me 
our girls were lights among their fellow patients, 
and how proud and grateful I felt for them. That 
moment alone-the moment of death-was all the 
justification I shall ever need for our Christian 
school in Hiroshima." 

Mr. Matsumoto himself suffered the after-effects 
of the bombing. His white-corpuscle count went 
down to about half of normal, and he was forced to 
take a v~,cation. That ailment, which physicians 
trace directly to the effects of the bomb, has cleared 
up, but his health is still not good. · 

Meanwhile, Hiroshima Girls' School has proved 
again that nothing can stop it. It has been shaken by 
earthquakes, burned by fire,. and destroyed by ty
phoons. Always it has risen again. To top the 
climax, the atom broke upon it, and again it is on 

·its way toward rebuilding. 
I hiked along the river bed through the rubble 

of Hiroshima, inland toward the mountains. About 
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· Forlorn and tragic are the figures which go about Hiroshima to
day, picking through its rubble. Almost every family lost one or 
more of its members in the atomic bombing of August 6, 1945 

three miles back, in a rugged little valley, I found a 
few shacks and sheds and energetic carpe:n,ters 
working on a long barracks-type building. Professor 
K. Motoyoshi met me, said that these were the new 
buildings of Hiroshima Girls' School. Here the new 
campus would be built, better than before, a beauti
ful campus set like a jewel in the mountains. Al
ready 850 girls are enrolled for classes. 

Hiroshima Girls' School is the oldest Christian 
girls' school in the entire area of Japan between 
Kobe and Nagasaki. The college is the only college 
for girls in the same area. Its instruction included a 
kindergarten, a high school, a college, domestic 
science, and commercial subjects. 

Hiroshima was a hotbed of militarism, head<war
tets for the Central Japan defense zone, and the in
fluence of militarism in the city made the labors of · 
a Chri~tian school difficult. Hiroshima Girls' School 
was forced to change its constitution, in which the 
founders declared that Christianity was the corner
stone of the institution. The government tried to 
get the school to change the provisi~ns in its charter 
requiring only Christians on the Board of Trustees. 
This was never changed. Mr. Matsumoto says that, 
with all the troubles and pressures, the school main
tained a Christian atmosphere always, kept its Chris
tian teachers, its girls always sang in the Methodist 
choir down the street, and not a fe,:v joined the 
church. 

Mr. Matsumoto closed his story to me with an 
appeal. "You know," he said, "I think Hiroshima 
Girls' School is a first priority on the educational re
building program in Japan. I hope Ame.ricans will 
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In the mountains above Hiroshima the new campus of Hiroshima Girls' School is 
taking shape, temporary structures to carry on the years of tradition of this 
Methodist school. It has weathered storms, been burned to the ground 
before, withstood typhoons and earthquakes. Not even the atomic bomb can kill it -

help. Hiroshima was a metropolis of militarism. I 
want to make it a metropolis of Christian democracy. 
With a little help, my school is ready to lead. 

"We have practically nothing. Our campus is 
gone, and every stick of equipment. The insurance 
money will all be used up in building the tern- · 
porary barracks for the next few years. I would like 
half a million dollars to build the new Hiroshima 
Jo Gakko." He paused and looked at me. 

"Hiroshima was the most severely damaged city 
in Japan. Ours was the most severely damaged 
school. The atomic bomb did it-if the American 
people could help rebuild this school, it would 
prove that the atomic bomb was not their last mes
sage to Hiroshima." 

I wondered about the Methodists at home, and 
the rebuilding of Nannie B. Gaines's School here 
in the mountains above the Inland Sea. I wondered, 

as I sat on the foundations of the school, writing 
notes in my' notebook. As I photographed the skele
ton of the church on Main Street. As I talked with a 
boy whose burns were . still not healed · on his· face 
and leg and hand; as I tramped through the night 
and the blackness of Hiroshima to talk with two 
Catholic priests who have already built a shack on 
their compound and .are holding services in it. 

I wondered as I tallied the score: 200,000 dead, 
every church in Hiroshima gone (four of them 
Methodist); two preachers de_ad, one the Rev. T. 
Tagashira, a Methodist, and his wife. This 'vas war 
at its ugliest. 

I am in Japan as a reporter. I saw Hiroshima 
through tears, and I am telling you about it. My job 
is not policy-making nor deciding. But if you want 
my opinion, I think we have about half a million 
dollars' worth of work to do in Hiroshima, soon. 

\ 
New Subscript'ion Prices 

8 

Due to increased costs, the subscription price of The Methodist Woman has been 

increased to 75 cents. The price of WORLD OUTLOOK remains $1.25. Joint subscrip

tions (including both magazines) will be $1.75. These new prices become effective 

June l, 1946. 
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J..ooking across from the bluff-top campus of Chinzei Gakuin over the 
village of Urakami in Nagasaki, center of the atomic bombing. The 
broken building in the center of the picture was the bomb's zero point. 
Ten thousand Ccrtholics in Urakami were killed when the bomb fell 

• Tragedy ID Nagasaki 
By RichardT. Baker 

SATSU. FURUKAWA is one of the world's lit
tle people. She is used to hard work, to pain, 
to carrying other's burdens, because that is her 

lot. She · has been through it all. 
When the atomic bomb fell on Nagasaki, Satsu 

Furukawa · was one of those who suffered most. 
There were others like her. They say that death 
qme to fifty or sixty thousand people in Nagasaki 
on that dread day in August last year. The number 
is vague, and the count has been made so many 
times and with such large figures that it is becoming 
meaningless. . 

But not to Satsu Furukawa, because in that mo
ment her husband and all her children except one 
were struck down by the blinding flash of cosmic 
power unloosed on Nagasaki. To Furukawa-san they, 
were loved ones. And they will never become mean
ingless. 

For twenty-six years Furukawa-san's husband was 
the caretaker at Chinzei Gakuin, Methodist school 
for boys in Nagasaki. Its campus rode the crest of a 
bluff just opposite the bomb's zero-point. The main 
building stood strong and firm last August 6, a 
modern pile of steel and concrete, with 1928 carved 
on the cornerstone. 

Today the campus of Chinzei is bare, save for a 
twisted mass of steel and stone which is all that re-

MAY 1946 

mains of the main college building. Its walls are 
caved in, the floors burst through into the cellar, the 
whole structure pushed awry. Satsu Furukawa's fam
ily was .there when the bomb fell. 

I met and talked with Furukawa-san the other 
day, just there, on the scarred campus of Chinzei 
Gakuin. She had a carrying-pole with a load of 
kindling across her shoulders and was trotting down 
to her home, a shack dug out of the side of the bluff, 
covered over with sheets of tin. 

She told me about Chim:ei and the awful day. She 
pointed out the burnt, bare spots on the playing 
field, where crumbling human bones could still be 
picked from the ashes. They piled the dead bodies 
there, she said, and burned them. She told me about 
the contractors who would come tomorrow to meas
ure the building and begin repairs. She Wiinted me 
to take greetings to the missionaries she remembered 
from happier days at Chinzei. Then, with that fur
tive Japanese look upon her face, half smile, half 
heartache, she told about her family. 

After hearing Satsu Furukawa, I can say that 
Nagasaki will be built again, Chinzei will once more 
open its doors to the young men whose feet will run 
and play upon the spots where cremated human 
bodies now lie. 

I remember seeing Thornton Wilder's play sev-
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On the playground of Chinzei Gakuin, Nagasaki, 
these heaps of ashes were cremation cairns for the 
dead. Scraps of bones can still be found in the ashes 

eral years ago, the story of man's weathering every 
storm by "the skin of his teeth." I recall that Wilder 
suggested in that startling drama that we would pull 
ourselves out of this crisis of 'var by the light in· 
our minds, the rational heritage of Moses and Aris
~otle and Shakespeare and Tom Paine 
· I doubt that the resilience of man to crisis is ex
plained by so simple a rationalism. It is something 
deeper in his spirit that pulls him through. Satsu 
Furukawa and her friends .in Nagasaki have that 
spirit. It is -more a determined refusal ori the part 
of m'!-n to give up the future, an instinct to get one's 
shoulder back under the load to build again. 

Nagasaki has been bathed in death. The valley of 
Urakami, cutting down to the bay from the moun
tains in the rear, is an open field, purged white by 
the fires of death. Strong, heavy buildings lie open 
to the sun, their roofs gone and their walls scat
tered. A hospital hangs along the edge of the hill; 
every patient in it on the morning of August 9, 
1945, was killed. A huge stone tori} the traditional 
Japanese gate to a Shinto shrine, is snapped in two. 
A factory chimney tilts at a precarious angle. The 
Mitsubishi Foundry and Iron Works, stretching for 
blocks along the railroad, is today a gaunt skeleton 
of steel girders twisted into jackstraws. Once it had 
been covered by corrugated steel sheets. These to
day are tossed about the area like crumpled sheets 
of paper. 

Outside this factory, I stood and looked at a hu
man skeleton, picked white by the birds. I sa,1· the 
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Church of the Sacred Heart, an empty shell. I 
thought of Urakami and its Catholics. Here the feet 
of St. Francis Xavier had walked nearly 400 years 
ago. Here his followers and their sons and daughters 
had kept the faith for· 250 years of persecution and 
isolation. Here, on August 9, were 10,000 Catholics 
whose lives were snuffed out in a moment. 

Nagasaki was also a strong Methodist city. \•Ve 
had churches there, and two schools of first quality
one for boys and one for girls. The boys' school, 
Chinzei Gakuin, faced the Urakami Valley perhaps 
a mile away from the bomb's zero-point. There is 
not enough left on the campus to house anything. 

Kwassui Gakuin, the girls' school, hugs the tip of 
a hill near the harbor, but was shut off by another 
range of hills from Urakami. Therefore, it did not 
feel the main force of the atomic blast. Its frame 
buildings were all structurally damaged, two dor
mitories irreparably so, and its campus residences 
are now being repaired. Walls throughout the cam
pus 'vere sprung, and every wi.ndow blown out. 

In September the Nagasaki prefectural govern
ment requisitioned the main buildings of Kwassui · 
Gakuin, a large Gothic-shaped edifice, and gave it to 
the U.S. Marines for a billet. They repaired the 
building, glazed the windows, and painted the in
terior. In January, they moved out, and school be
gan again on February 1 with about 700 girls at
tending. 

Both these schools were p.ut under terrific pressure 
during the war to modif-y their Christian teachings. 
The Japanese rulers were afraid of Christianity, 
largely because it was not essentially a national re
ligion. Teaching Christianity to students was ex
pressly forbidden, and every pressure was applied 
to schools to remove its influence completely. 

Some schools rebelled, some were closed. Others, 
considering themselves patriotic, refused to have gov
ernment officials interpret patriotism for them, and 
they kept the faith. Others yielded their unique 
Christian witness at every point and even went far
ther than the government asked in nationalizing 
and militarizing their schools. Kwassui Gakuin, I 
fear, was one of these latter. 

Chinzei felt the pinch that all boys' schools felt. 
The young men were drafted, and the student body 
didn't even fill the school. From evidences in the 
wreckage, I surmised that Chinzei had become .some 
,kind of airplane factory or laboratory. There were 
motors lying about and large electrical installations. 
The same president is still in charge, Mr. Hiroo 
Saijo. He told me that 120 of his boys had been 
killed in the bombing, and his regular enrollment 
of 1,000 is now down to about 450. Classes are held 
on the shift basis in the crowded frame buildings 
of the Methodist church~ 

Interviewing some girls of a government middle 
school not far from the Kwassui campus, I said, "Do 
you know Kwassui Gakuin?" They did. "Is it a good 
school?" I asked in all innocence. 
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~----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

View of the main building of Chinzei Gakuin, Methodist boys' 
school in Nagasaki. Three buildings on this campus were destroyed 

"Before the war it had a fine reputation," was the 
answer. "But during the war it became no good." 

Those had been my conclusions, and I was in
terested to see that Japanese government schoolgirls 
thought the same way. _ 

It seems that Kwassui Gakuin bent over back
wards to prove -its national loyalty and to remove 
every suspicion that it was a Christian missionary 
institution. Here are the facts as I gathered them. 

Missionaries ~eft Kwassui Gakuin in 1940, and 
there was great sadness at their leaving. Assurances 
were made by all that the Kwassui staff would be 
reunited when the times were better. The president, 
a Mr. Okabe, was a somewhat elderly 1.f1an, and re
tired four years ago. The board of ~he school arid 
interested alumnae (Kwassui has a large group o[ 
influential, loyal alumnae, a number_of them on the 
faculty) approached the pastor of ~he Central Stu
dent Church (Methodist) in Tokyo, the Rev. Ken 
Muto, to become president. He had twice visited 
the campus as a special speaker, had an attractive 
manner with students, and was apparently a happy 
choice. · 

For a year after Mr. Muto's coming, ex-President 
Okabe remained on the campus. As long as he was 
there, trouble stayed away. But immediately on his 
departure, President Muto changed: 

The government ordered all religious services off 
the campuses of regulated schools. For years Kwas
sui had had a campus church. 'When the order came, 
early in. the ·war, the church moved across the str~et 

MAY 1946 

and held services in No. 12, a missionary residence. 
President Muto decided he wanted No. 12 for a 

home. The teachers argued as politely as they could. 
'Would he help them find another sanctuary? No. 
\Vas it more importan~ for him to have a house than 
for the girls to have a house of worship? Yes. Final
ly, he suggested a way out. "Have your meetings," 
he said, "in the chapel on the campus. Just don't call 
them church services, call them meetings of the 
lwkokudan (the patriotic club) ." That was what 
happened. 

At about this time, Mr. Muto was invited by the 
national Y.W.C.A. to speak at a large conference in 
Tokyo. He went and delivered a scathing attack on 
the un-Japanese policy of Christian schools in mix
ing religion with education. "The campus church 
does a great deal more harm than good," he told 
them. That lvas a statement of his attitude toward 
Christian influences at Kwassui. Some of the teach
ers began to wonder about the choice of their new 
president. 

He returned to K wassui and changed the charter 
of the school, removing all references to Christianity. 
Forced by the government, he said. Bible instruc
tion was the next to go. "Our girls' don't know any
thing about the Bible now," one Christian teacher 
told me forlornly. 

The njorning ·worship service also fell under the 
Muto ban. -It was traditional at Kwassui to sino- the 

' 0 ' 
invocation sentence, "The Lord is in His holy 
temple," in English. Of their own \'Oiition the· gii Is 
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One of the missionary residences at Kwassui, Methodist 
girls' school in Nagasaki. Burst at the seams by the atom 
bombing on August 9, 1945, these buildings will be repaired 

translated English into Japanese, and the sentence 
was sung in their native tongue. But that didn't suit 
the ultra-nationalist president. He tossed out the 
whole thing and substituted a patriotic song about a 
soldier's bravery in dying for the country. "It was a 
battle song," one teacher informed me, "not ap
propriate for girls at all." The daily chapel became 

The differences of opinion at K wassui were be
coming more marked, the Christian teachers lined 
up against their president. So he began firing them. 
One of the first to go was Miss Naka Fujishiro, one 
of the most de'voted of Kwassui alumnae and loyal 
teachers. The story of her departure is amusing now. 

Several years ago the school prepared a bronze 
bust of Miss Elizabeth Russell, founder of the 
school. It was to be erected on a stone base in the 
center of the campus. Somehow the unveiling was 
delayed, and early in the war the government sent 
out an order for scrap metal. The faculty members 
who had known Miss Russell, and who honored her 
and Kwassui's oldest traditions, met to discuss the 
matter of donating the statue to the war-metals 
drive. They voted not to do so. It was put away in 
Miss Fujishiro's house. There it lay and w_as for
gotten. 

Later in the war, a second appeal came for scrap 
metal. President Muto called a meeting, and in the . 
course of it one of the teachers ch~riced to indition ' · 
the bronze of Miss Russell. . . . -

"Whatl" Mr. Muto shouted. "Is someone hiding 
precious metal from our country?t' 

The teachers explained their action, said they 
were hiding. nothing. Mr. Muto thought differently ,·· 
and fired Miss Fujishiro. She joined her former · 
schoolmate; Miss Yoshi'Tokiiriaga, 'principal of the 
Fukuoka Girls' School, a hundred miles 'away, where 
she is teaching today. 

Mr. Muto fired another teacher whom he accused 
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Younger students of Kwassui Gakuin get their orders for the 
morning, and are abo11t to go out to help set their campus in 
order. Beyond is the main building of the school, still struc
turally intact following the atomic bombing of Nagasaki 

of writing a letter about him and his educational 
policies to the Ministry of Education. The teacher 
denied writing the letter, but to no avail. Others, in
cluding Miss Yonemura and Mr. Rata, also were 
dismissed. Others resigned in protest. All in all, it 
was an effective housecleaning of influential Chris
tian teachers at Kwassui. 

To take their places, Mr. Muto brought in an 
assortment of quasi-teachers: one an ex-minister of 
doubtful standing, one an army lieutenant, not to 
mention a handful of ruffians who were his special 
detectives and bodyguards. Miss Katsue Ueda, a 
teacher of long standing at Kwassui, was the· only 
old-timer who went along with Mr. Muto and ap
proved his policies. For her loyalty she became top 
member of the faculty. 

The case of the army lieutenant is one of the most 
damaging on the record of the Muto administra
tion. He had once been a Presbyterian clergyman 
with rank in the Japanese Army. So Mr. Muto in
vited him to join the Kwasslfi staff to teach military 
drill to the girls. He inserted an advertisement in 
the Nagasaki papers saying that Kwassui was the 
first girls' school in Kyushu to provide such pa
triotic training, that it was a clear sign that foreign 
influence had beell!·;wJped'.:dUt, ·· that the bad tradi
tion of the school was finished, tli~t from now on 

· Kwa;~tii ·w~~ -P~reiy'j~·panese: · : ··-" · ·- . · · 
Mr. Muto installed this' drill at Kwassui 'on his 

own. There was no government pressure. And ·he 
bragged about doing it. When I asked the principal 
of a near-by government girls' school if he had had 
drill ~n his campus during th~ war, ·he -·replied, 
"Oh, no I That ·was not necessary. Drill depended en-
tirely on· the·-principal." . ·' · · · . 

Mr. Muto also wanted to change the English 
department into an economics course. The prefec
tural government thought it was a good idea but 
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advised against it because' of Kwassui's long and 
good reputation as a teacher of English. Mr. Muto 
was always a jump ahead of the government. 

Many other things contributed to Mr. Mtito's 
dark record at K wassui Gakuin. He served liquor 
at parents' meetings. He himself drank in front of 
the girls. When the tea<;:hers objected, he snorted, 
"Old maids!" and went right on. The dean· of his 
college also drank and conducted himself generally 
in highly questionable ways. 

Today, Mr. Muto is trying to sa\ e himself, as
suring everyone that he is a fine Christian and "lib
eral;" and rushing to U.S. Army headquarters to 
protest against the blackening of his character by 
his teachers, who are in league with the intelli
gence branches of our Army ferreting out war crimi
nals. He will not get far. The consensus among all 
the Japanese Christians I talked with is that Mr. 
Muto should resign quickly, and along wfth him 

Dean· Isaku Matsumoto and Miss Ueda. If he de
lays-his resignation too long, it is quite possible that 
he will be purged by the SCAP order removing un
desirables from Japanese educational institutions. 

Fortunately, Kwassui Gakuin has some of the 
finest alumnae in the world, and they will not let 
their school go down. They have fought bravely 
through the war against Mr. Muto's opposition. 
They have stuck to their guns. They are hoping now 
that ex-President Okabe will return for a short time 
to get the school going again, and the Christian life 
of the campus will be restored. 

That was Nagasaki as I saw it-full of pathos and 
heartache, troubles and problems higher than the 
hills which circle the city. But Nagasaki will re
build, and the result will be better than it was be
fore. It's in the spirit of people like Satsu Furukawa 
-who don't forget the past, but who are facing for
ward-that the new Nagasaki will be born. 

There are two good ways to keep yourself and your people informed and in

spired on the subject of Methodist Missions. First, see that WoRLD OuTLOOK goes 

·into every home. Second, read and use the various small, beautiful, and interest

ing books which you may obtain free. We suggest the following: 

l'vlethodism in Mexico, by Elizabeth M. Lee 
Brazil, Land of the Future, by A. Vol. W'asson 
Report on South America, by Marshall T. Steel 
Methodism in India, by W. W. Reid · 
Methodism in Africa, by W. W. Reid 
Methodism in China, by RichardT. Baker 
Methodists in Europe 
Methodists in Town and Country 
Methodism Among American Negroes 
Atlas of Home Missions 
In Our Country's Service 
Rural Strategy 

There are many others. Still more are 
in production. Use the attached blank 

or ·write to the 

EDITORIAL DEPARTMENT 
150 FIFTH AvENUE 
NEw YoRK ll, N.Y. 

MAY 1946 
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Editorial Department 
150 Fifth Avenue 
New York 11, N.Y. 

ORDER BLANK 

Please send the following: 

__ Methodism in Mexico 

''·-,-- Brazil, Land of the Future 
., 

__ Report on South America 

__ Methodism in India 

__ Methodism in Africa 

__ Methodism in China 

__ Methodists in Europe 

__ Methodists in Town and Country 

__ Methodism Among American Negroes 
\ 

__ Atlas of Home Missions 

__ In Our Country's Service 

__ Rural Strategy 

Name 

Address ---------------
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Supper at Emmaus-Fritz vein Uhde 

Be at Peace 
By Lucile McGregor Campbell 

Fear not the future with its change and chance, 

For God, who led us hitherto, ·will lead us there. 

Hold fast His hand, our every glance upraised m 

thankfulness; 
Forever read in each vicissitude His. tender care. 

0 look not fearfully at each tomorrow, 

The Father will be with us as today. 

Know every hidden grief and potent sorrow 

Shall soon be tempered or be borne away. 

All anxiousness and worry now release; 

Let not our hearts be troubled; be at peace. 
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Christian Korea to Christian 
America 

Dr. Helen Kim Speaks 

All day the women who had gathered at Atlantic City for 
the National Convention of the Y.W.C.A. waited to hear if 
Dr. Helen Kim of Ewha College, Seoul, Korea, had arrived. 
Word qad come that she had been grounded on her way. 
She was to be the chief speaker at the evening meeting. Just 
before dinner word went around that she had arrived in At
lantic City. Women stopped each other on the boardwalk 
and said: "Did you know-Helen Kim has come!'' 

That night, in the great auditorium, women leaned for
ward as Dr. Kim walked onto the platform. They had been 
afraid that she would be fatigued-would show the effects of 
what she had been through-that she would seem depressed. 
She walked in with vigor. Tiny as she is, she gave the effect 
of strength. Dressed in a Korean costume of shining white, 
she made a bright focal spot on the platform. 

It was interesting to see her listen to the other foreign 
speakers. They, too, had a story to tell of the fight for liberty 
and of holding to their Christian belief in days of darkest 
despair. Dr. Kim was hearing of ihe world for the first time 
in many years. But when she arose, they leaned fonvard, 
because Korea had been closed to the outside world longer 
than any other country r~presented on that platform. She 
did not read her speech. She spoke as she thought. Occasional
ly she paused for her English words. "I did not even dare 
think in English for all these years," she said later. "I even 
had to school myself not to think in Korean. After liberation 
I heard some of my students speaking in Korean outside my 
window and so strong was my habit from the days of occupa
tion that I leaned to caution them to speak in Japanese. And 
then I realized that it was all right. They could talk Korean 
all the rest of their lives. It was one of the greatest moments 
that came to me after liberation." 

The speech Dr. Kim gave that night of March 3 in the 
auditorium at Atlantic City before the associations of the 
entire country we print here from notes taken as she spoke. 

-THE EDITORS 

THIS is the first time in thirty-six years t:1at I 
have been able to appear before an audience 
of other nationalities as a 100 per cent Korean. 

It is a great moment for me. Before I .have always 
had to pretend to be part Japanese, for I have 
:known that I must return to Korea. I have always 
felt that I was censored in what I might say. 

The Japanese Emperor spoke to us on our free
dom for the first time over the radio on August 15. 
That night, and for many nights following, we could 
not sleep. We were too happy to sleep. We 1vere 
now Koreans. '"Te did not have to be Japanese any 
more. 

Maybe you do not understand the implications of 
this. If you cannot be what you are, it is the worst 
.curse in the world. Many of the Koreans sat up 
night after night, screaming and crying for joy, be
·cause they were able to be what they were. The older 
.ones of us have had to take care so that our minds 
will remain sound in these days of liberation. 

' MAY 1946 

Dr. Helen Kim 

Now, for the first time, our farmers can have all 
the rice they themselves have harvested. Before thil 
the Japanese have taken whatever they harvested 
which the farmers might have used for the extra 
things. This year the farmers are not only able to 
feed their families, but they can do the extra things. 
Perhaps too much rice has been consumed, and 
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now we are worried. It is·said by May we will 'have a 
great food problem. Maybe when May comes we may 
have to starve again. But now it makes me feel good 
to see the farmers enjoying themselves. 

bur present Is perhaps not so bright. There are 
many reports which are disturbing. But do not worry 
about us. A people given their freedom all at once
our suppression was thirty-six years old-will do 
foolish things. We are doing foolish things, I admit. 
vVe are seeing things and trying things we never 
thought of nor heard of. But soon our people will 
come back to sense and behave. 

Our Korean women wanted me to tell you that 
they pledge themselves to co-operate with you in 
building a new world-in building a new Korea as a 
starting point, and then a new world order. The 
whirlwind of the world war is over. Some national 
situations do not seem so happy these days. One of 
those situations exists in Korea today. 

Our north is occupied by Russia; our south by 
your country. People are suspicious of one another. 
Our Christian women are saying, "We've got to say 
something because we should not have another war. 
We cannot stand by and see it coming again." 'Be
fore we sat and prayed. There was little else we 
Korean women could do. But now, since our libera
tion and since Korea is coming to its own, we ask 
ourselves, "Why can't we do something to prevent 
war?" We know we must be very careful in criticiz
ing or passing .judgment on our occupying armies 
and starting the hatreds all over again. That is one 
thing we can do. 

So far it is all an aspiration with us. But our 
women aspire to help our nation to keep the Ten 
Commandments. w·e aspire to help build up our na
tional life on the Golden Rule if possible. Thou shalt 
not kill. "\Vhat does militarism mean? Even if Korea is 
able to build. a great army, navy, and airforce, we 
women don't want her to. We feel that militarism is 
forcing your will on · other people. vVe think it is 
murder on a national scale. The Ten Command
ments should be applied in the life of a nation 
as well as to the life of the individual. This-when 
our voices can reach our nation--,-is what our women 

· will tell Korea. Do· not take up arms. 
Thou shalt not steal. If ·you take away the rights 

of people of another country-whether that country 
is big or small-it is stealing. It is against the Ten 
Commandments. It is enslaving a people. You, in 
America, saw slavery was not the 'right thing. Colo
nialism is slavery. I do not care how undeveloped, 
how uncivilized a people may be-it is still within 
their rights to be what they want to be. Korean 
women want to see to it that our nation will never 
try to be imperialistic-that it will never go after 
other peoples' rights or other peoples' lands. This, 
again, is an aspiration-it is our aspiration. 

People have thought, and some still think, that in 
some ways for a nation to own a lot of territory all 
over the world is a pride to a nation. But we women 
of Korea think it is a crime. Korean women want to 
be a strong moral·force in keeping up a national life 
which will have bearing oninternational relations. 

We want to compete with other nations. All psy
chologists say we have competitive instincts. But 
we want to compete in high standards of moral life, 
in .cultural attainments. We want to develop so 
greatly that we will have a margin to spare. 

vVe, women of Korea, hope to· raise moral stand-. 
ards. We hope to develop a margin of attainment in 
the human elements by which we can help the rest 
of the world. These are our aspirations. 

I could not believe my eyes when I arrived at San 
Francisco and saw the beauty, the complete lack of 
destruction, the richness. Where are the war marks 
in the United States? I asked. I couldn't find any. I. 
asked a Y.W.C.A. friend what sufferings America had 
been through. We had heard of the sugar rationing, 
and that there had not been enough butter. But she 
said that couldn't be called suffering. There seemed 
to me to be no sign of war here at all. That means 
that you have so much margin. You can fight a war 
and still have a margin for the life of your people. 

The association of Christian women all over the 
world has the opportunity to help shape foreign 
policies. Much of the responsibility lies with Amer
ican women-because you have a margin-you can~ 
not evade it. 

A FAIRER GOAL 

16 

Bv LuciLE McGREGOR CAMPBELL 

Shall we again so "meanly lose 
This last best hope of earth?" 
Will nation not in truth call nation brother? 
Will count and court and caste 
Not all give way to brotherhood? 
Humanity not set itself a fairer goal 
Than early death? May youth not consecrate its all 
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To building peace? 0, dare we turn 
Deaf ears to hope's last call? 

A world must stand united, though in vain 
Heartbreaking effort seem. Vast is earth's need; 
And vast must be the sacrifice of Just and greed. 
Mankind must pledge: "We will not fail again!" 
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K. Motoyoshi, veteran teacher, stands on what was once t!le campus of the noted Hiroshima Girls' School 

Methodism • 1n Japan After the War 
These exclusive pictures were made in Japan by Mr. Richard T. Baker, Rssistant Editor and 
Staff Correspondent for WORLD OUTLOOK. They make a depressing scene, but it is a one
sided view. Much remains in Japan. Many churches and institutions are standing and func
tioning, and destroyed buildings can be rebuilt. The real Christian values--faith, love, devo
tion, loyalty--have not been destroyed, but strengthened, and observers agree that the time is 
ripe for the all-out evangelization of Japan. These gloomy pictures of what the wrath of man 
ha.c; done should strengthen determination to reinforce the Christio.n missionary enterprise. 

In Hiroshima was one of Method
ism's most famous girls' .. schools. 
It was blown to bits and 350 stu· 
dents and teachers perished in its 
ruins. Temporary barracks have 
been erected until a bigger and 
better institution can be built 

lhe empty shell of the Methodist · 
Church in downtown Hiroshima 
stands silhouetted against the twi· 
light sky in the destroyed city 
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Across the ruined campus of Chinzei Gakuin at Nagasaki, Sal!iu Furukawa 
carries her load of splinters for firewood. Her husband, 26 years the 
Chinzei janitor, and all her children save one were killed by the atom bomb 

This building on the campus of Kwas· 
saki Gakuin at Nagasaki was not . 
structurally damaged. Held by U.S. 
Marines for three and a half months, 
the school has resumed operations 

Nagasaki shared the fate of 
Hiroshima, pulverized by an 
atom bomb. There \vere two 
Methodist institutions in Na-
gasaki. The Chinzei school for 1 : 

boys was destroyed. The Kwas-
saki school for girls still stands 

and is in operation 

.. :' "One of our evacuation points was atomic-bombed Nagasaki. It is impossible to describe the 
destruction wrought on this city by the atomic bomb. It is hard to believe until you see it, and even 
then it is fantastic, like a dream, and you want to shout out, 'It is all a lie; this is not possible.' 
But just the same, you know reality lies before your eyes. There had been a beautiful church in the 
heart of Nagasaki. In the midst of complete devastation the frame of this church was still standing. 
The tower stood tall and erect, carrying on its penk a cross. This tower and cross dominated the 
mass of ruins and stood as a silent but unfailing test.~mony to a way of life where love and brother
hood rule instead of hate and destruction.'' 

-CHAI'LAI:"-: .JAMES ALLEN KNIGHT 
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The Aoyama Gaku1n 
campus today. with 
the library in the 

distance 

Auditorium, Aoyama Gakuin Where missionary residences once stood, Aoyama Gakuin 

MAY 1946 

Aoyama Gakuin, great .Methodist university in Tokyo, had 3,500 
students before the war. Four buildings housing the library, mid
dle school, girls' school, and theological sd10ol remain. Primary 

school, auditorium, and all residences were destroyed 
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These are the remains of Honda Memorial Methodist 
Church in the Aoyama section of Tokyo. Named for 
the first bishop of Japanese Methodism, the structure 
was wiped out in the holocaust of May 25, 1944 

Shitaya church, one of the three 
Methodist churches remaining in Tokyo 

i_ 
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Here stood the Nagoya Methodist Church, :which served 
the students of Nagoya Middle School across the street 
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Only the gate remains of the Osaka English School, Osaka. 
Japan's second largest city was fire-bombed almost to extinction 

The Nipponbashi Methodist Church 
ln Osaka was partly burned but 

is being used for services 

WORLD OUTLOOK 



This destruction is the site of the Mukojima 
Methodist Church and settlement house in Tokyo 

MAY 1946 

The Kudan Methodist Church once 
stood on these pillars and above this 
vacant basement just outside the 
gate of the Y asukuni Shrine in Tokyo 

' ' 
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What Bappenee in 

DESTROYED 

500 of the 1,222 churches in Japan, including 15 
of the 166 Protestant churches in Tokyo. (Methodi 
churches were merged with others into the Unite 
Church of Christ in Japan) 

J 

.\0)" 
,11 (S 

fuki 

~wa 

artiall 
Hiroshima Girls' School, Hiroshima. The famm .ajor 1 

institution was completely obliterated by the atom: 
bomb and 350 students and teachers were instant), 
killed 

Chinzei l\tliddle School for Boys. Nagasaki: c!, 

strayed by the atomic bomb 

Nagoya Middle School, Nagoya, former Methodi 
Protestant institution ·with 1,000 students 

Osaka English School. Osaka 

! Kwa 

\trill)' 

frt bot 

' Hiro 

The while shell of Tokyo's Union Church, which once 
had the largest international congregation in the city 

Too: 
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Scaffolding now holds together the four walls of the former 
Yokohama Methodist Church, gutted in the great fire raid 
of May, 1945. Only 5 of Yokohama's 24 churches remain 
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ll Japan 

PARTIALLY DESTROYED 

o\.oyama Gak.uin. Tokyo. great Met;hodist umver
~ (3.500 students) 

Fukuoka Girls' School, Fukuoka 

K.wassui Gakuin, Nagasaki. This girls' school was 
rtially demolished by the atomic bomb, but the 

tjor building stands and the school is in operation 

UNDAMAGED 

K..wansei Gakuin, Kobe. This great Methodist ulli 
rsit.y (3,500 students) lost two smalJ bMildings bY 

e born bs but continued operations 

Hirosaki Girls' School, Hirosaki 

Toogijuku Boys' School, Hirosaki 

I-a Girls' School, Hakodate 

Seibi Gakuin. Yokohama 

· _, , 

MAY 1946 

On this pedestal formerly stood the bust of Bishop Honda, 
the first bishop of the. Methodist Church of Japan. The bust 
and tablet were removed for scrap metal in the war effort 

In the roofless shell of a ruined church Japanese and 
Americans received the elements of the Holy Communion 
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Some Christian Personalities in Japan Today 

Rev. Mitsuru Tomita, head of the United Church of 
Ghiist in JaPan. of which Methodism is now a part 

Mr. Paul Osaki, business manager of Ao
ey-ama Gakuin in Tokyo. with his family 
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Mrs. Tamaki Uemura, head of the Women's 
Bureau of the United Church of Christ in Japan 

Miss Elizabeth Kilburn, Methodist missionary who 
remained in Japan during the war and was interned 
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General Conference of the Methodist Church of Brazil, February 14·26, 
1946, Piracicabano, Brazil. Bishop Dacorso is in the center. At his right i11 

Mrs. Eloise A. Woolever. At his left is Mrs. Ellis L. Phillips 

The Methodist ·church of Brazil 

THE General Conference of the Methodist 
Church of Brazil in February elected three 
Bishops. There are three Annual Conferences, 

each of vast expanse. 
Bishop Cesar Dacorso Filho (Junior) was elected 

for a fourth term. The two new Bishops are Cyrus 
Bassett Dawsey, an American missionary from Spar
tanburg, South .Carolina, who went to Brazil in 
1914, and Isaias Lucassas, pastor of Catete Methodist 
Church in Rio de Janeiro. 

Bishop Dacorso's father was an Italian immigrant 
and Bishop Lucassas' parents went to Brazil from 
Spain. 

The General Conference also elected Dr. James 
E. Ellis as General Secretary of the Board of Chris
tian Education, Rev.- Augusto Schwab as General 
Secretary of the Board of Missions, and Rev. Charles 
\V. Clay as General Secretary of the Board of Social 
Action. The first two were re-elected and the last 

The three Bishops of the Methodist Church of Brazil. Left to right: 
Isaias Lucassas, Cesar Dacorso Filho, Cyr\ts Bassett Dawsey 

MA.Y 1946 

succeeds the veteran missionary, Dr. H. C. Tucker. 
The three Secretaries together with the Bishops form 
the General Cabinet of the Church. 

Mr. Schwab went to Brazil from Czechoslovakia 
and Dr. Ellis and Mr. Clay are American mission
aries. Dr. \V. H. Moore was re-elected as President of 
the Theological Seminary. 

Present at the General Conference were Mrs. 
Eloise A. Woolever, Executive Secretary of the 
\\Toman's Section of the Joint Divisio·n of Educa
tion and Cultivation, Board ofMissions and Church 
Extension, and Mrs. Ellis L. Phillips, prominent 
member and leader of woman's work in Christ 
Church, New York City. 

Mrs. Eloise A. Woolever (left) and Mrs. Ellis L. Philllpa at th~ 
General Conference of the Methodist Church of Brazil 
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A street in Shanghai, illustrating the general 
destruction which left multitudes of people homeless 

Shanghai Apartment 
By Emily Towe * 

Jt.. N apanm~nt hous~ own.ed by_ The Meth?dist 
.tl. Church m the m1dst of bustlmg Shangha1 has 

been a haven for missionaries of many faiths 
arnvmg in this overcrowded city since the end of 
war. These quarters were set up last fall by Arthur 
B. Coole, field treasurer of The Methodist Church 
in · China, who knew that missionaries would find it 
difficult and in some cases impossible to locate 
rooms. 

The war-weary missionaries, most of whom re
mained in China throughout the war, have been 
arriving in Shanghai at the time when a mil
lion reEug~es flood the city. Another 600,000 per
son~ had been made homeless by bombs that wiped 
out many blocks in Nantao, the old walled city 
occupied exclusively by Chinese within Shanghai. 

: • Miss Emily Towe is a special writer for WoRLD Oun.ooK. 

The housing congestion is startling to the western 
observer who looks behind the imposing business 
houses and hotels. The ·flow of life through the 
streets is a picture of glamour and action as China 
emerges from the Japanese domination. But in the 
alley-streets and tenements, the story of squalor and 
disease and congestion is appalling. 
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She has recently returned from China, India, and Japan. 
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Entire families live on shelves horizontally divid
ing rooms, so that families above and below are 
unable to stand full height. As many as 21 
persons live in sheet-partitioned apartments built 
for one family. Mat shelters are set up on public side
walks beside large buildings, with only rough thatch 
roofs to protect families from Shanghai's pinching 
winters. In the environs of the city, the mat huts are 
built directly on the ground, and some are so smalr 
they look like cradles. Chinese sleep anywhere they 
can find a nook for their bed-mats-on unshielded 
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verandahs, . in -rickshaws, and in final desperation 
directly on the sidewalks. 

So in a situation like this; the value of a haven in 
Young Allen Court is fully appreciated by Meth
odists and other missionaries arriving in the city. I 
was a guest for dinner on a Sunday afternoon at the 
apartment in which 14 missionaries were living at 
that time. Tolerance, respect toward the faith of 
others, and comradeship in Christ stood forth as 
these representatives of many churches spoke of war 
experiences and swapped stories on Chinese customs. 

Among those who joined in the conversation that 
day were an aged Methodist missionary who came to 
China in 1884, a Methodist bishop, a Church of the 
Brethren missionary, the field treasurer of the 
Northern Baptist Church in China, and several edu
cational representatives of other faiths. 

Coole, who •came to China at the age of six with 
his missionary parents, the late Rev. and Mrs. 
Thomas Henry Coole, began work in North China 
in 1924. He went to a language school in Peiping 
that year and in 1925 began service in Tientsin. He 
remained in the latter city until 1937, working at 
the Hui Wen Academy as head of the commercial 
department. In 1938, he became associate treasurer 
of the North China Mission in Peiping and princi
pal of the Hui Wen Academy in that city. 

Mr. Coole is widely known in the United States 
for his unusual "soldiers' gospel team" at Fort Riley, 
Kansas. Assigried in 1941 as soldier's pastor for that 
area, he organized a group of service men and tqured 
churches throughout Missouri, Nebraska, and Kan
sas. Race and rank were disregarded when ·the men 
p<tssed the boundaries of camp, so that the troop 
commander and troop baker, a captain and a cor
poral, called each other by their given names. Ne
gToes, Japanese-Americans, Chinese-Americans, and 
o.ne Chinese cavalry officer were included in the 
group. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Brewster, snow-haired veteran of 
Methodist missions in China who remained at work 
throughout the war in a southern province, was at 
the apartment for missionaries on the day of my 
visit. She has since returned to the United States. 

The aged woman, whose hearing and sight in one 
eye have failed, remained in Fukien Province until 
December. That rural area, where she had estab-_ 
lished schools and churches with her late husband, 
Dr. Harold Brev.rster, '"'as a pocket free from Japa
nese occupation. However, it was isolated by troops 
stationed In Shanghai to the north, Canton in the 
south, and stretching out toward the west. 

The missionary recalled her early days in Ghina 
when she and her medical missionary husband estab
lished schools and churches. She first came to China . 
in 1884 and returned home on leave after three 
years ofservice. 

"I spoke one afternoon on my China experiences 
at a missionary meeting in Cincinnati," she recalled. 
"When I had finished, someone told me that the 
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pastor of the church wanted to meet me. At that 
time he was a candidate as a missionary to India. 
However, he was sent to Singapore instead and came 
to Foochow in China on furlough. We were engaged 
there in 1890 and were married a few months later." 

Mrs. Brewster added that they went together to
Hinghwa, where at that time there were less than 
30 churches in the area. Today, in spite of the rigm·s. 
of war, there are 300 churches in the section. The
Japanese did not occupy the rural towns of Fukien. 
so this enabled a small group of American mission
aries to continue their work during the war years. 

... We began opening schools as soon as possible 
and set up the first to teach modern subjects in the 
region," Mrs. Brewster said. "When we started our 
school for girls, we had to pay the parents to send 
their daughters, so they would not lose profit bY 
their attendance." 

After a time, the Chinese came to the missionaries. 
with the problem of the educated girls who were 
unable to find husbands because they had more· 
schooling than the boys. So the Brewsters opened a 
boys' school in 1897. '!\Then Dr. Brewster died in 
1916, the two missionaries had served a total of 60" 
years in China. 

Mrs. Brewster was pleased with the birthday 
parties given her last year by the Chinese in the 
province where she had lived most of her life. Fami
lies and churches entertained her at multiple-course 
feasts with all the delicacies at which the Chinese 
are masters at preparation. 

"I had planned to give a memorial hall for my 
husband before leaving China," Mrs. Brewster said. 
"I hoped that my birthday gifts would go tQ the 
building, but the ·Chinese insisted ·on showerino 

o-
rne with personalgifts-things that I will cherish in 
the States." 

Mrs. Brewster said she hoped that her daughter. 
Mrs. George Hollister, and husband would also serve 
as missionaries in Hinghwa Conference in Fukien. 
That is the area where the aged missionary worked: 
most of her time in China, and it would be appro
priate that as one servant of God passes from the 
mission scene, her work would be carried on by her 
own family. 

Among those who have been quartered at the 
apartment are Bishop Carleton Lacy, of the South 
China Area of The Methodist Church; Miss Edna 
Merritt, a Methodist missionary in Fukien since 
1924, then en 1·oute to America; the Rev. E. L. 
Ikenberry, missionary of the Church of the Breth
ren; the Rev. Dwight Rugh, educational worker of 
the Yale-in-China Medical College from Changsha 
in Hunan; the Rev. William Simpson, of the 
Canadian Episcopal Church, now with the American 
Advisory Committee for Church Relief; Captain 
Paul Wiant, of the First U.S. Marine Division, who· 
will direct post-war reconstruction work for The 
Methodist Church throughout China; and E. Pearce 
Hayes, Methodist missionary to Foochow. 
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Seward General Hospital where word was received that a ship 
was in distress 

The steamer "Yukon" battered on the rocks in Johnston'• Bay 

30 

Shipwreck and a Methodist 
Hospital* 

By Mrs. G. Edward Knight and Mrs. L .. C. Wright t 

Passenqers beinq taken off by a Navy boat 

[ 206] 

ONE day last February, Miss Ruth Murrell, su
perintendent of Seward General Hospital, re
ceived an excited _telephone call from Army 

headquarters at the Seward dock, "How many pa
tients can you take care of, Miss Murrell?" 

"We have 30 beds," ans,\•ered Miss MurrelL 
''Fill the corridors and every available spa:ce,'' 

came the answer, "the steamer 'Yukon' is on the 
rocks in Johnston's Bay and is breaking up with five 
hundred passenge~s and crew aboard." 

So began a drama of courage and heroism on the 
part of both survivors and rescuers, while radio 
audiences all over the world listened. 

Oilcsmeared, water-soaked, hungry, injured, fright
ened, and bewildered, passengers came in groups·on 
small rescue boats. None had been able to save 
more than the clothing worn. Many had been with
out food or water for two days. Some had stood in 
water up to their knees during that time. All were 
in a state of shock or injury. Altogether four hun
dred and eighty-five survivors were brought in and 
cared for on February 4, 5, and 6. 

Seward General Hospital prepared for the emer
gency as soon as the news was received and set up 
extra beds secured from Jesse Lee Home. Additional 
nurses 'were obtained from the near-by city of An
chorage. Dr. C. Earl Albrecht, Territorial Health Of
ficer from Juneau, who happened to be in town con-

,. Seward Hospital is under the direction of the Woman's 
Division of Christian Se.rvice. 

t Mrs. Knight is the wif~ '?f Rev. G. Edward Knight: sup~rin· 
tendent of the Alaska MISsiOn Conference. Mrs. Wnght ts a 
daughter of Rev. George A. Landen, of Riverside, California. 
Her husband, L. C. Wright, is the Business Administr:.ttor of the 
Seward Hospital. 
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A ~ailor and member of the crew recuperate in the hospital 

fe1-ring with hospital authorities in regard to the 
tuberculosis sanatorium soon to be opened by our 
Methodist Woman's Division, was pressed into serv
ice to assist Dr. Ray Banister and Dr. Richard 
Sellers at the hospital. 

One of the nurses from the hospital, Miss Donna 
King, was a passenger on the "Yukon." She refused 

· to leave the stricken ship, remaining to give her as
sistance until the last boat of survivors was brought 
m. 

The people of Seward opened their hearts and 
their homes, furnishing quantities of good, warm 
clothing for all ages, and preparing extra beds, 
blankets, and· sleeping bags to augment the city's 
otherwise adequa~e hotels. 

With the Red Cross in charge, the entire forces 
of the city were mobilized. Taxis, assisted by local 
cars, rushed survivors from dock to hotel or hos
pital, free of charge. Hundreds of sandwiches were 
prepared to be sent '\Vith hot coffee on all of the res
cue boats and to supply survivors and workers at 
the dock. 

Arrangements were made with local restaurants to 
serve meals charged to the Red Cross, and the Sew
ard Woman's Society of Christian Service prepared 
breakfast and lunch for the two hundred _or more 
servicemen who had survived the wreck and were 
quartered at the U.S.O. near by. 

Many of our lvorkers toiled all night long, 
snatched a few hours rest and went back to the job 
of receiving and caring for the incoming survivors 
for another day and night. 

A clothing depot was set up at Red Cross head
quarters and for nearly three days survivors came 
and went as workers assisted them in securing a 
complete change of clothing. Their gratitude was 
indeed touching. 

During the disaster some seventy or more sur
vivors were treated at the hospital and released, 
while thirty-five were hospitalized for several days 
or more, some for several weeks. D~ring their stay · 

The Methodist Church whose Woman's Society of 
Christian Service aided the shipwrecked passengers 

a p1:ogram of hymns and solo numbers on Sunday. 
and the Woman's Society of Christian Service placed 
a vase of hothouse daffodils and pussy willows in 
every room, with a message of greeting and best 
wishes attached from The Methodist Church. 

And so it is that out of a time of great tragedy and 
loss of material possessions there emerges a renewed 
faith in the goodness of the human heart and of 
God's unfailing care. 

the choir of the Seward Methodist Church presented Shipwrecked passengers start on their way to Seward Hospital 
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Kindergarten graduates in Puerto Rico. There are nine 
Methodist nursery schools and kindergartens on the island 

Methodislll in ·Puerto Rico · 

Two of the kindergarten ieachers. It 
costs an average of $700 ·from the Unit· 
ed States to maintain one kindergarten 
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A Methodist girl who lives in the country. 
She stc:mds beside her Christmas tree 

A George 0. Robinson girl who said. 
she"d rather ""play baseball than 

most anything"' 
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Patios between the wings of the school 

Through the areh at 
Gec:~rge 0. Robinson Sahool 

George 0. Robinson School playground 
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· Two of the boarding school girls 

The Woman's Division visits 
George 0. Robinson 

"God Who Touches Earth With Beauty" sings the choir. 
There are 136 children in George 0. Robinson School 
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Mary Johnston Hospital before · it was burned 

Last Days of Mary Johnston 
Hospital 

' By Librado Javalera * 

FEBRUARY 5 was written with blood, fire, and 
death. For days bombing had been constant 
but on this particular morning we could hear 

the roaring of the airplanes from the east beyond 
the hills, and the air held a certain tenseness preg
nant with expectation. 

The Americans, so we heard, were all around us 
but not where we were. We would have given much 
to have their assuring presence but the Japanese 
sentry and the Japanese flag on the near-by school 
dispelled any illusion of American soldiers. 

Across the street in our own school the Japanese 
soldiers were busy going back and forth filling u_p the 
place as it showed later with explosives and gasoline. 
Mrs. Gamboa, our pastor's wife, and I at about 
10 A.M. put all the "mickey mouse" t money in a 
shopping bag and started for market five or six 
blocks from the Hospital. vVe were bent on two 
purpos~s-to get rid of the money before ~he arrival 

• 1\fiss Librado JilValera, now at Scarritt Coilege in Nashville, 
Tennessee, was one of our first Methodists to a,rrive from the 
Philippines. Here she tells the story of the last days at Mary 
Johnston Hospital, which has been so long a pride of the Woman's 
Society of Christian Service. Although the horror of these days is 
over, we bring the story in this Assembly number in order for our 
readers to know some of the experiences others have had since 
we last came together. 

t Mickey mouse money was the money used during the occupa-
tion. · 
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of the Americans and to verify the report ·of the 
presence of the Americans in the market. 

There was much excitement and confusion all 
around us. People moving to and fro and running 
in large groups in the back streets, shouting, "They 
are there! They are there!" Before we could cross 
the Azcarraga Street we could feel the lurking danger 
and thought it wise to return to the Hospital with
out accomplishing our purpose. · 

When we reached the corner of our place the 
Japanese sentries were actually deployed-cars had 
come to our section and people were hurrying to 
safety. The main streets were no longer passable. 
We went through the back alley and through the 
gate of the back fence. 

~Ve had just time to close up the Hospital and 
had barely eaten our lunch when we heard sporadic 
shooting. Street fighting was going on, not the hand
to-hand fighting but the sneak-and-run-away method. 
The Japan~se and the guerrillas were on a rampage. 
From then on shoot on sight was the order of the 
day. We watched civilians shot down on the streets. 
Japanese wounded ran for first aid to their s~ations 
and small cannon and machine guns were placed in 
position at the driveway and back yard of the Hos
pital and other strategic positions. 

Luncheon was not orderly. Children were kept 
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Mary Johnston Hospital after the fire 

. quiet and we listened with intent-wariness. We had 
about seven families, all church members, and our 
graduates -in the neighborhood who had come in 
before noon for shelter. To steady our nerves we 
gathered our nurses and feverishly made shopping 
bags out of sack materials (left by the Japanese at 
the parsonage). We planned for a quick exit with 
instructions that only emergency bags must be taken 
along and that we must stay together. 

The afternoon hours in spite of our busy hands 
hung heavy. Uncertainty and chaos were all around 
us. We saw at a distance men carrying the wounded 
to the Hospital, brought down by hidden Japanese 
soldiers. On every street corner was a machine-gun 
emplacement with men ready for action. Save for 
the sound of guns and cannon the street was as silent 
as a ghost city. To go out in the open meant certain 
death. 

Supper was at random and gotten out of the way 
as soon as possible. The shooting had increased. A 
fire started, within the Hospital. block at the back. 
We prepared ourselves for the worst, looked around 
to see what best we could save. People were stam
peding the back door of the Hospital for shelter. 
In the confusion wounded began coming and the 
dispensary started the giving of treatments. 

Faced with imminent danger, with decisions to 
make that could mean a lot, who could fathom the 
feeling one possessed as we faced the dangers of the 
day? Somewhat like a hidden strength akin to im
munity that comes within the body when invaded 
by sickness, we reacted to danger with surprising 
calmness . . We watched·· · the · fire come closer and 
began . heading the children and ·peopl~ o~t. Per
mission ·had been secured from the Japanese· sen~ . 
tries to allow our nurses to cross the street to what 
we thought was safety. Even at such a time somehow 
the flesh had prevailed as evidence of what we found 
saved after the fire-mostly food. We removed what 
we·'thought would. be .needed and two or ·three of 
us stayed on guard at · the Hospital. As darkness 
crept in, dispelled · by flares of fire, the city ~vas a· 

. strange sight. We lost track of time . . Fire . started in 
another section. The last of the patients from the 
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dispensary had been begged to leave for safety. Yet 
the doctors and nurses in the dispensary continued 
to give treatments without stopping for supper, ob
livious of dangers around them. 

The first lap_ of the fire. that came so close. to the 
Hospital passed by, leaving it. unto.uched. The fire 
had died down in our vicinity, and someho'tv we felt 
that it was saved ·for a purpose; then suddenly an
other fire flared 1,1p where it ended, and this time is 
was so dangerous! y· · close to the · dormitory .. and. , · . 
church. This time a square with 6res oii three sides 
and the bay on the other enclosed hundreds of peo
ple, frantic and fearful. The street of safety, which 
is a short, narrow street, was packed with people 
with their belongings in all kinds of conveyances. 
By that time the Hospital group were at their lowest . 

Mr. Torres, one of our church members, was 
fatally shot in the Hospital by a lurking Japanese 
sentry. He had to be carried away from the Hos
pital, the wife was notified, and we realized anew 
how close death was hovering. He was dead within 
a half hour, leaving seven children to be looked 
after in the midst of the. confusion. 

We herded our girls back ~award the Hospital 
site, . wondering what best to do. Kind neighbors 
offered us shelter, little realizing that their place, 
too, was in danger. We asked again the sentry to 
let us go again to the nurses' home to place our 
things, but were told it .was a dangerous place. 'Vith 
the enforced inactivity we sat by the sidewalk and 
prepared ourselves for the worst. The fire was creep
ing close by. We decided that we could not try to 
carry along what we had .taken from the Hospital, so 
decided to leave all the excess things in a neighbor's 
concrete house and take a chance. Each one was to 
carry only immediate personal packs and wait for a 
chance for safety. The Japanese sentry was unusually 
kind, letting us cross the street; our only protectiOJ1 
was the nurses' uniform. 

This time fire started again at the public school 
building. It was so close we could feel the heat, but 
there was still a plaza between us and the fire. To 
move might mean shooting, for ·as long as the 
Japanese were ·around, you could never tell ,\·hat 
they would do. 

Then past midnight the Japanese (about 30 of 
them) rushed into the direction of the bay th~ough 
the side street of the Hospital. As they rushed our 
they called for us, · shouting~~' Hospital," and thrust 
into our hands 'two small bags of rice, w'ith a .' pa:rk 
ing command, "Go 500 yards from dormitory;. plenty 
of pong pon.g" (explosives) . .. 

The tide of people followed them. They lingered 
at the Hospital back yard, moving out toward the 
swamp along the seashore where there were no 
houses. As we looked back at what seemed an in~ 
ferno of fire we could see the · I:Iospita,J, ,standing 
so proudly erect, illuminatedlby fire ~11 'aroundDBy 
this time the church block and the dormitory started 
to burn. There were plenty of explosions in the 
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dormitory: We ·· cast a glance now and then, and 
were sustained by the thought in the face of such 
calamity, "The Lord is my shepherd; I shall not 
want." Never once did we doubt that God was 
watching over us, and our answering thoughts were, 
"Thy will, not ours, but we seek for ·courage to face 
the ordeal." 

Dawn was breaking in the east. The fire had 
lighted the whole place, and in the midst of de
struction and ruin the Hospital still stood a lone 
sentinel. We could hear murmured prayers all 
around us, and the oft-repeated one was, "Please 
God, if nothing else could be saved, spare the Hospi
tal for us." It was a sincere prayer out of the agoniz
ing hearts that had lost their homes already. It is a 
fitting tribute to what the Hospital stood for-a 
haven and a refuge for the ill and the suffering. We 
remembered the many times fire had ravaged the 
vicinity, and each time the Hospital had opened its 
doors to the destitute and needy for food and shelter. 
And for a while we thought that it could be so again. 
Then the Hospital started to burn: With bowed 
heads and our backs to the Hospital our thoughts 
were crowded with the memories of thirty-six years 
of service and what it had meant to the community. 
Tondo and Mary Johnston Hospital are synonyms. 
It was a landmark in that district, but fire is no 
respecter of rank; it consumes but at the same time 
purifies. So what had been a life-saving station that 
had withstood many disasters was to become ashes 
in two hours. 

In the bleak dawn with ruins and milling people 
all around us the hospital group converged together 
for our return trip. The swamp and mud that had 
been our haven during that night of destruction 
were left behind. It was cold out there under the 
open sky even in the midst of fire, for we were 
standing in water. 

Wearily we retraced our steps back to the street, 
dragging what little we had with us; we passed by 
the smouldering ruins of the hospital, side-stepping 
fire and mines. Someone in the group who went 
ahead of us came back with the news that the church 
balcony could be used and we could be sheltered 
there. We reached the church after many a detour 
to avoid planted ~min'c=s and fire. 

We must have been a sight as we went to the 
church. Discouraged, unkempt, wet, and muddy, 
and without sleep the . whole night. The ruins of 
the church was a refuge. The concrete floor was 
still hot, but at least there was a roof over us. 

We had barely settled when our neighbors of the 
concrete house came and offered us some dishes to 
eat from and mats to lie upon. They were mats left 
by the Japanese. Someone had carried the kettle of 
boiled corn we were cooking the evening before; 
that became our breakfast, but it was just a pretense 
at eating. 

Along about nine o'clock \\'e heard great excite
ment. The Americans were coming. '\Ve peeped 
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Miss Librado Javalera, on the right, with two · American friends 

through the cracks of the church and saw them-de
ployed on the side streets and plaza. We could 
hardly believe what we saw; so great was our emo
tion, we were speechless. We watched for a while, 
saw Filipinos running to meet them but alert at any 
creeping danger. No one knew if there were any 
Japanese around. One boy went to their temporary 
shelter and came back with coffee and some meat. 
How he saved that was a wonder to us. 

When the soldiers were sure of the place they 
relaxed and some of them came to our place. What 
a joy to talk to them! We had saved some bananas 
and we offered them to · them. We had so little to 
offer, but how gladly we wanted them to have them 
as a measure of our gratitude for their coming. We 
forgot that we had not had sleep the night before. 
We had so much to ask them, and they asked us a 
lot, and. the day came to a close. Around us was 
shelling 'ana shooting; but we felt safe; for the 
Americans were here. 

vVe got ready for the night, grouped ourselves· 
over the church, leaving a space in the center for 
our "home." We could hear the roar of caniions 
and the answering shells. We could hear the impact 
of shoes on the sidewalk in front of the church door, 
assuring us of the American guard outside. Although 
we were lying on a hard, warm concrete floor with 
the thin covering and barely enough mosquito nets 
to protect us from mosquitoes, we felt contented 
and with that feeling, "God is in His heavens above, 
all is well with the world." 

The night passed on and we came into a new 
morning and a new hope. 

Our nightmare was over. We were liberated and 
once more could enjoy freedom and a greater bond 
of fellowship and kinship with our Father. 
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Left to right: Bishop Paul N. Garber, Mrs. Franklin 
Albricias, Mrs. Garber, and Mr. Albricias at Algiers. 
Mr. Albricias is a refugee from Franco's Spain. 

The Methodist "family" at Les Aiglons in El Biar, Algiers. 
under Miss Welch (holding child) and Miss Smith (stand· 
ing behind her) several years ago. This home is now clos.,d. 

Forgotten Mission 
By Orina Kidd Garber * 

I THINK I knew it almost as soon as I went 
ashore in Oranl There in a cold, damp, dark
ened room our aged pastor, Caesar Bardet, 

fought for his life! He had no medicine, nor the 
food necessary to rebuild the wasting tissues of his 
body. He wore a knitted cap to keep his head warm 
in the cold bedroom. I was fresh from America, un
accustomed to want and privation. I left the room 
as I felt tears burning behind my eyes and asked the 
pastor's wife to show me the church property. We 
groped down along a long, dark staircase and went 
out into the bright sunshine of North Africa. She 
pointed to the surrounding block on which stood 
imposing buildings and said sadly: "Once all of this 
property was ours. We had playgrounds for fhe chil
dren, small gardens, and lovely spots in which to 
lead our people to Christ. All that remains is the 
church and its lot." 

"'Vhy did we sell it?" I learned later that it was a 
stupid question, because it could be_repeated again 
and again, but could never be answered. That ·work 
is lost. It will never come back to us .. 

The Bishop gave some relief money to the family, 
but we knew the small amount he could g·ive would 
be very little in the face of the inflation. We ar
ranged with a Navy Chaplain to secure milk and 
other essential foods for 9ur pastor. The gratitude 
expressed by these workers made me feel embar
rassed because unworthy of it. We left the church, 
shocked by our first impact with war conditions in 
general and our mission in particular. 

• Mrs. Garber is the wife of Bishop Paul N. Garber, bishop in 
charge of the Geneva Area, "'!1ich includes North Africa . 
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Always I have been saddened by gt~eat homes that 
have been abandoned or by sections of cities no 
longer desirable but reflecting former glory. I felt 
something of this sadness as I went from unit to unit 
of our work in North Africa. I felt that there had 
been a great work here. I saw evidences of it. Here 
were the buildings that once housed hundreds of 
Kabyle boys or girls. Here in our small church, now 
crowded into rented quarters, I met fine young 
men and women who had found Christ and an 
honorable place for themselves and their famiiies 
through the work of our missionaries. Here also · 
were Miss Dora 'Velch ~nd Miss Emily Smith, aging 
·but inspiring Ch~istians, old in service but young 
in spirit, refusing to abandon the work they had 
pioneered to build. · 

Nearing eighty now, these two women ca~e to 
. North Africa as young girls. Alone and with no spe

cial promise of support, they came with others like 
them in search of souls . among the Moslems. They 
believed that the way to make Christians was to rear
Christians-but this was easier said than done. The 
Moslems could not believe that anyone could want 
their children for any good purpose, and so the years 
passed and no child was given to them. After fifteen 
years of missionary ·work in the Casbah in Algiers, 
they were at last given one child. The narrative of 
their "first child" is one of their many exciting 
stories. When Bishop Hartsell arrived in North 
Africa, these ladies had several children whom .t_hey 
were rearing on Christian principles. These were to 
become the first generation of Christians and many 
problems had to be settled. Should they be veiled 
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as the Moslem women, or should they remove that 
badge of servitude? Would the missionaries sit on 
the floor with the Moslems or raise the Moslems to 

chairs? Small things? In a country steeped in century
old customs, these decisions were revolutionary. 

It 1vas at this time that our first unit of work was 
started and Les Aiglons, the Van Kirk Memorial 
Home, was opened for the Christian rearing of 
Kabyle girls. From this we built until our work con
sisted of three homes for girls, three homes for boys, 
Students' Foyers, dispensaries, small churches in im
portant centers such as Algiers, Constantine, Tunis, 
and Oran, and, perhaps most unique of all, the work 
of Dr. and Mrs. C. Guyer Kelly in Tunis. In this 
way Methodism quietly but effectively started to 
touch the Moslem world in North Africa. 

I do not know what happened to this gallant be
ginning. I do not understand the causes. I only· 
know that I have seen with my eyes the ruins of a 
great work. I only know that I have heard with my 
ears the cries of, "Save or we perish!" This de
terioration must have starteci some time ago because 
it evidenced itself to the quick mind of Dr. C. Guyer 
Kelly before many became aware of it. Dr. Kelly 
told me that he realized early that as important as 
the homes for native children were in the missionary 
program of the church in North Africa, we were 
not prepared to support them. He saw no future 
in cold, undernourished children and ·turned his 
attention to a most unique and much less expensive 
way of touching the native population. He organized 
baseball teams! Through the medium of clean play 
Dr .. Kelly has taught Christian principles to the 
Arabs and has led many an Arab youth to Christ. 

I could not go to Kabylia. I could not bear it! I 
had heard about conditions there. I knew that our 
boys were inadequately housed, that our missionary 
and his wife were at the point of collapse. I knew 
that with winter coming on there were no blankets 
for the children, and little food for them. Some
times I think the most discouraging thing of all were 
the boxes that came from America. Always they 
were too late; always they were inadequate. The 
need was not oply for the children in our home but 
for the children of our missionaries and the mis
sionaries themselves. I shall never forget the eyes of 

· one missionary as she showed me a church paper 
that told of the aid being sent to meet inflation in 
China. She was fighting to keep her three small 
children from the dire results of undernourishment 
and she asked me, "'Vhy have they forgotten about 
us?" 

Our girls' home in Constantine furnished head
quarters for General Eisenhower. It was a service to 
our country, and it cost the life of one of our best 
missionaries. She was given forty-eight hours to get 
as many children out of the home. She had no place 
to take them and the Army gave no help. There was 
nothing she could do but double up in the boys' 
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The Methodists in Algiers once worshiped in this 
church. It could have been purchased cheaply. but it 
was lost and the Methodists worship in a rented hall 

home. The missionaries moved such things as they 
could in a small wagon. 

Finally the Army moved out, and a small part of · 
the costs of repairing the property was paid. Had 
the entire amount been paid, there would still have 
been the staggering problem of secui:ing materials 
and labor for the repairs. Finally the home was 
usable and the children , moved back. Then the 
Army requisitioned the property a second time. 
One of our missionaries died as a result of this strain 
and the work had to be combined. 

Our Neighborhood House in the Casbah in Con
stantine was kept open until Miss Nora Webb was 
forced~to return to Erigland. There remains a skele
ton force of workers on the field. Some of our best 
missionaries have refused to return; others, quite as 
a·ware of the circumstances, have left the comforts 
of American life and re_turned to try to carry on this 
work. These include Dr. and Mrs. C. Guyer Kelly 
and Dr. and Mrs. Elmer H. Douglass. 

One French woman said to me: "Never have I 
seen a ship sink so fast!" It is hard to see a work 
built up and then go down. I, at least, have never 
been faced with a missionary retreat. I told Miss 
Smith and Miss Welch how wonderful I thought 
that they were to be able to "take it." Miss Smith 
replied: ""Ye are not at all 'wonderful.' We are just 
two people who found Christ and loved Him when 
we were young, and we longed for others to love 
Him too." 
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Hut>tey, rrom .MooJtmeyer 

"Work for me?" the older man applies for employmenr 

A FEW weeks ago everything in New York City 
was stopped. Office buildings closed. Movies 
remained dark. Stores, all ready for February _ 

, 12 shoppers, put up cards in their windows calling 
off their sales. Men and women talked in groups un
certainly. There was a great deal of talk about 
"they." "They" were the workers whose strikes had 
caused the shut-down. 

A great deal of that talk was antagonistic. 
"A fine thing," some said, "here we had a war so 

that we could preserve peace, and we come home 
. and find war here." 

I sat next to a man at dinner; He was an intelligent 
professional man, interested in a good life for all 
people. He was talking about the insistence of the 
strikers that they should have a wage increase with
out an increase in the cost of the goods. 

"That's nonsense," he said. "How can you put up 
·wages without putting up the price of the com
modity? And then they say, 'Open your books to us 
so we can see if you can't do it.' Open your books! 
Stupid! They do not understand the management of 
business. If you are going to have free enterprise 
you have to keep some things away from your com-

. petitors. If you do not have free enterprise, what's 
going to happen to the standard of living?" 

I do not know enough about economics to know 
about the whys and wherefores of free enterprise. 
Both words sound good. But I do know something 
about the standards of living and I know some of the 
groups who keep those standards up. 

Some years back, the men who had originally come 
from the miners' union were organizing steel work
ers as part of the C.I.O. The depression was just lift
ing. The papers were full of the drive for unioniza
tion. It sounded confused as one read it. I was . 
talking with a preacher from the Pittsburgh area 
about the situation one night when he said: 
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Do You Kno.w 
Labor? 

By Dol'othy McConnell 

"But do you know labor? Do you know why this 
drive .is on? Do you know what organizers go 
through in their day's work?" 

I had been brought up in a liberal home. I knew 
the difference between company unions and work
ers' unions. I even knew what a vertical union was. 
I believed in a worker's having his rights, which 
were, in my mind, a living wage and a working day 
short enough so that he could have time for some 
leisure with the strength to enjoy it. That was about 
all I did know. But I had not heard any worker talk 
about what he wanted or why he wanted it or how 
he thought he could get it. I decided to find out. 

Some weeks later, I went down to the organizing 
area, armed with letters from union officials, to see 
for myself. 

The first town I went into was an experience. I 
arrived by bus which deposited me outside a grill- · 
pool-restaurant. It seemed the only place to eat in 
the town. I went in. There were about twenty men 
in the place shooting pool or playing slot machines 
in the back. I went up to the counter and first asked 
for directions to the home of the man I had come 
to see. 

Every man in the pool room stopped playing. 
There was a silence while the counterman asked me 
again whom I wanted. 

"I don't think I could tell you that," he said, 
looking me straight in the eye. "I can't seem to 
remember anyone like that.'' 

I sat down and ordered a sandwich and a cup of 
coffee. I was an outsider. How was I to get to the 
man I wanted to see? 

Then I remembered something. I remembered the 
man had a mother who was, someone had told me, 
a staunch Lutheran and quite a leader for go,<?d 
things in the community. . 

When the counterman turned again to me to see 
if I needed any pie, I said: 

"Maybe he's moved away. Maybe you could tell 
me if his mother lives here? I do want to see her 
before I go back." 

A man called from the back of the room: 
"Maybe Mrs. _...:_ who lives up on Second Street 

would know," he said. "One-o-two Second Street." 
I thanked him and set out over the miserably 

paved streets of that ugly little town. · 
Mrs. - of 102 Second Street opened the door an 

inch and looked at me. I felt oddly defenseless as I 
stood there on the little porch. I had an intuition 

WORLD OUTLOOK 

I r 
l 

t 
I " 

; 
fa 

G 
bl 
Y1 

tn 
bt 
ITI 

\\'( 

nc 

ab 
ab 

Re 
ml 
see 
me 
the 
ofl 
ale 

Lu1 
ran 

·, s 
abo 
she 
hin: 
a rot 
m01 
chu 

; on. 
1 
]1 

hea1 
corr 

,: 
'i t.!A 

I 



that this was the mother of the man whom I wanted each night because someone might catch up with 
to see. I decided to take a chance. I told my story. 1 him. He was a nice-looking fellow, and his wife was 
handed-through the crack in the door-my letter of .a pretty girl. 
introduction. I waited while the door closed, and "We're going to win," he said. "We're going to 
the woman went inside . to talk to someone. Then ,. have this cas~ tried. before the: Labor, Relations 
the dooropened. . ., ·. ... . . . · Board. We've been intimidated against joining a 

"Come in," she said graciously. "I'll see if I can union (which is our legal right) .. and we can prove 
get hold of Johnny for you. I don't rieed to tell you it. We've just got to hold steady for a while-but 
we got. to be careful." ., we'll win." 

"Of course not,"· I said. "Why?" I thought to my- , He grew quite serious. He said: "There's a lot of 
self. misunderstanding about what we're working for. 

I sat down in the front room. It is more ,than setting up a union. It's a way to 
·. ·She went to the phone and called~her son . . "Hel~ .. · raise-the-standard of living, and it's a way to control 

lo,·~ ·she said. "It's mom; Can you come over when ... the economy so that we don't go through any more 
you're through?" depressions like this last one. Working people have 

That was all. been pretty dumb about their responsibilities. If we 
"You can~t say .too much, on a phone," she said. are going to have a good country for everyone, we 

"They click in and listen." got to org~nize so we can make ourselves felt. Maybe 
She sat opposite me and called in the rest of. the it'll be less nioney for some people for a while. But 

family. it'll be more money for most people. And it's not just 
"This is a lady," she said, "sent here by Clint money. It's getting a lot more out of life for the 

Golden. She's to get a story about what we've whole country." · 
been going through so she can tell church people. That's his speech-as near as I can remember it 
You know," she said to me, "I've been faithful to after all these years. I heard a lot of stories that day-
the church and a· .practicing Christian ·au my life, stories about long hours and firings and threats-
but I think this is the first time I ever met anyone but that speech is the one I remember. That and the 
from a church who carne to get our side of the story." .one Johnny's wife made just before I left. 

I knew there were plenty of church men and "Don't you ever get scared?" I asked. 
women who had had labor's side of the story, but "Sure," she said. "Sometimes when Johnny's late 
none of them had happened to turn up in her town. getting home I shake all over. But it's a good work 

"Is it pretty bad here?" I asked. he's doing, and I would not have him do anything 
"Yes," she said cheerfully. "Not as bad as it was else." 

about twenty years ago, though. I suppose you heard That is just one story of how a worker looks at his 
about the Finns at that time." role. Johnny was a good type. I've heard of rnany-

"It's slipped my memory," I said feebly. and have met a few-organizers who were out for 
"There was a whole lot of Finns working here. themselves, but Johnny represents a lot of men in 

Reds, people called them. I don't know. I never talk the labor movement. He is not unique. 
much to Finns. They keep to themselves. But they Since this last wave of strikes, I have not been in 

' seemed like decent people. One night they held a touch with the men and women who have been 
meeting at their hall and the bosses ganged up on striking. I have met only one girl worker with whom 
them. Surrounded the hall and drove them all out I talked. 
of town. They went in a boxcar. I thought that was "Well, we got our contract," she said. "It's easier 
a low-down dirty trick. Do you sing?" than it was in the old days to get the bosses to 

"Sing?" I asked, startled. undetstand. The hardest thing is to get the public 
"Hymns. Clara, get out the books. I suppose to see that it makes no sense to put up prices too 

Lutherans and Methodists sing about the same. vVe when you put up wages. Our biggest fight is against 
can sing while we're waiting for Jo~n!lY·" inflation. If inflation comes where is our standard 

So _we sang. In between·songs,'t he•:'Hdste'ss told me of living? Todaythe,publibmusr understand." 
_ abouLher)ast .mini~ter. ",He<~stood :right -up_ for 1,1s/' . .. .Th'e ~trugg~e ha('shifted -to; the ··public-of:.:whieh ., 
-she said. "Right out -in the pulpit. Some of us told the church is a part. We as a church body do not 
him to go easy, but after the slugging of union men know organized labor very well. We do riot know 
around here he talked more than ever. He got what is in the workers' thinking and they know we 
moved on. Some of the folks have stopped going to do not. But one of these days we are going to have 
church now this new man's com(!, but I keep to make an effort to get ~cquainted. Otherwise our 
on. No one;s-going to drive me' out ofthechurch." .. church is going . to_ .be left out of .one of the great 

Then Johrmy a~iy,ed .. , . ,. forces in . our nati9nal)i~e that affects all our stand7 .. 
Johnny had a story-a matter-of-fact story of being ards of living. And labor will miss the riches that the 

beaten and -having his car trailed .and crowded at • church has to· offer; Both the. church and l<~;bor will 
corners and of holding meetings in different places be the poorer. 
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llwa Nan glrl1 are ldentlatl for Hrvice to others 
...,.. l"au&.ou. trum Uw.a.ll&We'U 

Hwa Nan girls are public health nurses 

Rwwa Nan Starts ·Rome 
By Lucy Wang* 

J\FTER eight years of anxiety, uncertainty, and 
Li strenuous experiences, our hearts sang with 

praise and thanksgiving at the opening of this 
semester. The second World War is over. "Though 

-the wrong seems oft so strong, God is the Ruler 
yet." We exiled can all return to our homes. 

As I look -back on the ·years of stress and strain I 
consider the past year the most trying one of all. 

-F<?r a time there seemed no future for us. The sec
ond occupation of Foochow, cutting us off from the 
West, the Japanese approaching our doors, and the 
home-going of British and American friends were 
too much for us to bear. Nanping was considered 
unsafe. The second moving of the College was start
ed by sending part of our books and equipment 
further inland. As to the effect on the Christian work 
in this part of the country when about one hundred 
missionaries evacuated through Nanping in ten 
months, how we did wonder what would become of 
the future of our work. 

In spite of it all, through God's grace in answer 
to earnest prayers on both sides of the ocean, Hwa 
Nan has passed this critical year with a fair record. · 

The loyalty and faithfulness of ' the Hwa Nan 
faculty is something ·we can be proud of. Their 

• Dr. Lucy Wang is the presidenL of Hwa Nan College. Foo· 
chow, China . During the war years she and her college have had 
to move to Nanping. · 
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willingness . to fill the vacancies in the emergency 
solved the greater part of the problem. Heavy cur
riculum courses were regularly carried as, the sched
ule demanded. Academically we were able .to pull 
through. When trained leaders and teachers are in 
great demand all over the country and when many 
educational centers are facing a shortage of teaching 
staff and constant change of new and inexperienced 
staff members, Hwa Nan has been comparatively 
fortunate in being able to count on our loyal mem
bers to carry on. Out of eighteen teaching staff mem
bers, five have given more than fifteen years of 
service and four- more than ten years. Thirteen 
members of the .Hwa Nan staff, Chinese and foreign, 
have received the award and recognition from the 
Ministry of Education. 

The total enrollment of the students is 179, the 
largest we have ever had. There were more than 
two hundred who took the entrance examination. 
Because of our crowded quarters we can take in only 
a limited number of students. We give priority to 
the graduates of our Christian Middle Schools. 
Therefore in this class of 86 freshmen there are only 
18 non-Christians. In spite of the financial difficulties 
throughout the country, more and more students 
have entered schools. This sh~ws the nation-wide 
consciousness of the need of education. Then, too, 
it is the policy of the government to have as many 
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as possible in training for positions of responsibility 
in our national program of reconstruction. 

Besides assuming the traditional responsibilities 
of the student self-government and the Y.W.C.A., 
the students show their vitality and progressive spirit 
in all the departments through ~he various clubs 
that have been organized under departmental super
'vision, but carried on entirely by the students them
selves, showing their own growing conception of 
group and individual research and development in 
these various fields. They are also much interested 
in athletics. They take part in ·the city athletic 
meets a·nd ball games. Several trophies have been 
won. 

Our students are keen to take part in various 
kinds of social service. Some are interested in visit
ing the jail, the leper colony or hospital for the 
wounded soldiers-to take them the message of our 
Savior. Some did sewing and mending for the stu
dent volunteers as they passed through Nanping, 
and others conducted Sunday schools in the near 

. vicinity. 
. For three years the Social Service Center of Hwa 
N~m College has been making a real contribution 

, to· Nan ping through services rendered to various 
classes of people, especially to the underprivileged 
members of the community. Classes have been 
opened for girls from twelve to eighteen. These girls 
from factories or farms as well as ·little slave-girls 
have not only learned the 3 R's but also singing 
which has been the most popular course. Most of 
those who entered three years ago are now married 
to farmers, carpenters, or in the case of the slave
girls to business men. To their new homes they took 
as one of their valued possessions their -handmade 
textbooks, which had been compiled by the Social 
Service Workers and. copied by Hwa Nan College 
students. 

Another class was started for girls under 12 years 
of age, whose chief occupation was to be nurse
maids for their little brothers, whom they carried 
on their backs to the Center and there began a course 
of study which made it possible for them to fit into 
regular schools later on, which many of them did. 
There is. also a night school for boys and girls who 
are vendors, sellers of cakes, apprentices, servants, 
and the unemployed. Aside from these classes the 
college girls take part in promoting other activities 
in the Social Service Center, such as training for 
citizenship through a weekly bulletin, recreation 
projects, study classes for married women, Mother's 
Club, and child welfare projects. 

The buildings on the Foochow campus were left . 
unfit for living after the second occupation. It is not 
long since we suffered the staggering loss in the fire 
in 1941. \Vhen I returned to Foocl1ow in June, my 
heart sank . as I looked at the wrecked campus. I· 
seemed to go through once more the disheartened 
experience in 1941. I was paralyzed· for a moment. 
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Alm:andJJrson. !CNSl. rrom Gu11lwnet~ 
Hwa Nan girls are doing social. work among the children 

Then I seemed to hear the late Miss Trimble's 
voice again saying, "Lucy, this is not Hwa Nan._ 
Hwa Nan is you girls, faculty, students, and alumnae 
in many lands. You will build a greater and better 
Hwa Nan." 

More and more I am convinced of the full import 
of her statement. We can be proud of the record of 
our alumnae. During these ,difficult years they are 
not only continuing the work they have done before 

··as principals, deans, nurses, doctors; teachers in 
Christian institutions, and mothers in Christian 
homes, but they are stepping into government service 
-in the customs, post office, telegraph and shipping 
companies, to say nothing of those in government 
schools in various centers. Several of them have 
availed themselves of opportunities for further study 

·in America, and others have received higher degrees 
and ar~ ready to return to China for service. Our 
graduates seem to be wanted in every phase of hu
man activity, and it seems in the case of requests for 
teachers it is not only for the subject they cart teach, 
but also for the Hwa Nan spirit of willing service 
and Christian character. 

We are facing a new future. Hwa Nan College 
has not been a school which has done educational 
service alone. It has trained for the church young 
women who can go forward into places of leadership. 
Reorganization, adjustment, compliance with the de
mands of public Christian opinion are to be the 

' order of the day, but no steps should be made which 
will endanger the real purpose of Hwa· Nan College. 
We know that the faculty and the student body are 
firm in their determination to keep the spirit living 
which has made these years possible. 
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World Outlook Books of the Month 
Books of unusual interest selected by WORLD 
OUTLOOK for commendation to its readers. 
Order any or all of them from the nearest 
branch of your Methodist Publishing House 

ALCOHOL, SCIENCE, AND SOCIETY, by 
Seward Hiltner. The Quarterly Journal of 
Studies on Alcohol, Yale University, New 
Haven, Connecticut. $5.00. 

Alcohol, Science, and Society is now the 
best single volume available to the general 
reader on the problems of alcohol. Since 
its formation in 1943, the Summer Session 
of -the Yale studies on alcohol, which has 
come to be known popularly as the Yale 
School of Alcohol Studies, has made a 
notable impression upon churchmen and 
others throughout the nation. More than 
150 church leaders have attended its ses
sions, representing nearly every major de
nomination. 

Writes Howard W. Haggard, director of 
the Yale Department which sponsors the 
School: "The problem of alcoholism has 
medical, social, legal, educational, and re
ligious factors. But each is no more than a 
factor. The problem is the sum of its 
factors integrated in their proper relations." 
It has been the aim of the editors of this 
book to set before the reader all of the 
factors now known to be important to an 
understanding of the problems of alcohol. 
The writing is at such a level that it is 
understandable to any intelligent layman; 
where scientific terms are used, they are 
carefully described. 

No major aspect of the alcohol problem 
is excluded from the discussion. There 
are nearly 750,000 c4ronic alcoholics at the 
present time in the United States, and 
nearly three million "inebriates"-excessive 
and compulsive drinkers. But even t,his is 
not all of the problem. In the words of 
E. M. Jellinek, the School's, Director, "We 
are investigating not merely inebriety, but 
that complex of which inebriety . is an as
pect." The Yale study, and this book, 
reach out to an understanding of the place 
of alcohol in society, as well as its actions 
in the body and on the individual emo
tions. The problem centers around the al
coholic and the inebriate, but it is not 
confined to them; 

Someone has said ·facetiously but with 
an element of truth that people are 
divided between those who believe there is 
no alcohol problem . and those convinced 
that they know every detail of the answer 
to the problem. Neither group will receive 
much encouragement from this book. Al
cohol is a problem, a social problem of 
major proportions, and this book indicates 
in precisely what ways and to what extent 
that is a fact. While the volume does not 
recommend solutions since· its function is 
to present the problems and lay bare the 
facts, it does make clear that there can 
be no single approach to solution-that 
the problems can be solved only if ap
proached with knowledge of their actual 
complexity. 

\Vhile Alcohol, Science, and Society does 
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not tell how to solve the problems of al
cohol. it is indispensable background read
ing for any churchman, be he clergyman or 
layman, who wants to make a contribution 
toward solving these problems. 

THE FOUR CORNERSTONES OF PEACE, 
by Vera Michcles Dean. McCraw-Hill Book 
Co., Inc., New York. $2.50. 

Mrs. Dean's book The Four Corner
stones of Peace is a book concerned with 
four conferences. Those conferences are 
the Dumbarton Oaks conference, the Yalta 
conference, the Mexico City conference, and 
the San Francisco conference. The texts 
of all these conferences form a part of the 
book. The book itself is an attempt to 
interpret the conferences and the part that 
the American citizen must play to make 
them work. 

She does not attempt to make their work
ability seem easy. In her preface she quotes 
from the last words of Socrates as he went 
forth to die: "The hour of departure has 
arrived, and we go our ways-1 to die, 
and you to live. 'Which is better God only 
knows." 

It is no slight matter to live these days 
and she underscores the responsibility of 
those of .us who are left alive, after these 
terrible years, for the establishment of a 
world where security exists. Although her 
major emphasis is put on the conferences 
concerned with international security 
against armed aggression, she insists that 
such security is inextricably linked with 
the security from "the specter of unemploy
ment that stalked all lands during the inter
war years." 

The Four Cornerstones of Peace is a 
book for the person who is interested in 
the achievement of world order but who 
is not an expert in international affairs. 
It is a book that answers the questions 
that occur to the average man and woman 
with plain common sense. It is a book 
that should be kept at hand by anyone 
who tries to follow the workings of the 
United Nations Organization as a refer
ence book. 

It is a book that reflects that deep hu
manitarian spirit of the author and as such 
is of interest to Christian people every
where. 

THE CAUNTLET, by James Street. Dou
bleday, Doran and Co., Inc., Carden City, 
New York. $2.75. 

There have been a number of novels 
about the parsonage and the life of the 
pastor· these last years and The Ga'!ntlet 
easily ranks among the very best. It IS the 
story of young London Wingo and h~s 
quest for God. As the story op~n~ he ~s 
a theological students whose m1~1~t~f 1s 
"of the mind and not of the spmt. In 

his need for security for his wife he ac- · 
cepts a small pastorate. From there on 
the struggle to find his own God and to 
keep his spiritual integrity in the face of the 
petty annoyances of a small parish is con
stant. 

The book reads easily and mounts to
ward a climax with a pace unusual in 
books of this sort. London Wingo is lik
able and understandable. The figure of 
Kathie, his wife, is drawn with tenderness. 
The members of the parish are easily ' 
recognizable by anyone who has had ex
perience in a provincial community. 

Mr. Street himself has been a theological 
student and during that time served a 
pastorate much the same tyPe as his hero. 
But after that brief period he returned 
again to journalism. Today from Chapel 
Hill, N.C., where he now lives, he writes: 
"There is no need beating around the bush. 
The Gauntlet is tied up with my own life 
and is as nearly autobiographical as a novel 
could be." 

That may be so. But The Gauntlet does , 
not have the subjective treatment that an 
autobiographical novel often has. It has a 
universality about it that will make its 
reading of interest to anyone who has ex
perience with parsonage life. 

FOXES OF HARROW, by Frank C. Yerby. 
Dial Press, New York City. $3.00. 

Foxes of Harrow is not the type of book 
usually reviewed on this page. It is a 
romantic story of an adventurer, Styler 
Fox arrived in New Orleans in 1825 with, 
as one reviewer puts ·it, "a ten-dollar 
gold piece, a pearl stick pin, and a dream." 
The book . is a historical novel of those 
days, the rise of the hero and his great 
plantation at Harrow. With the story of 
his life goes the story of Inch, a slave who 
becomes the real master. "Good, honest, 
headlong romance," Jonathan Daniels ealls 
it. 

. Already the Foxes of Harrow has run into 
a printing of 600,000 copies. The Doubleday
Doran Dollar Book Club is taking over its 
printing in the .late summer and the_ re· 
print rights have been bought by t~e 
Omnibook Magazine. But the populanty 
of the book is not the primary reason it is 
reviewed here. It is revi'elved because of 
the author. 

Frank G. Yerby is a graduate of Paine 
College,· the college for which the Board 
of Missions and Church Extension has a 
responsibility, in Augusta, Georgia. After 
his graduation from Paine in 1937 he took 
his Master's degree at Fisk University in 
Nashville, Tennessee. 

This is Mr. Yerby's first book, but he is' . 
at work on :a new novel, Ignoble Victory, 
which will deal with the reconstruction 
period in Louisiana . . 
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The Moving Finger Writes 
Events of a Religious and Moral Significance Drawn 

from the News of the World 

MacArthur Called American 
Missionary 

BY RICHARD T. BAKER 

fi SEOUL, Korea-If 
there is one thing a 
married American sol
dier dreams about, it 
is having his wife with 
him overseas. 

For most soldiers it 
remains a dream. But 
for one American gen
tleman in uniform in Rev. Frank E. C. 

• William• this city, it IS no 
dream, but reality. The man is the Rev. 
Frank E. C. Williams, for thirty-four 
years a M~thodist missionary to Kongju, 
Korea, now an adviser to the agriculture 
bureau of the military government here. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams live in their 
own house in Seoul, receive supplies 
from U.S . . Army stores, and Mr. Wil
liams is the envy of every American now 
working in the capitol building here, 
for the privelege he has of kissing his 
wife goodbye at her dooi"step every 
morning. · 

How the Williamses 
.:~· .got to Korea is a long 

story. In 1940 they 
were regularly as
signed to their station 
in Kongju when the 
call went out from the 

·· · headquarters of the 
Board in New York to 
evacuate Korea. Japa

Mrs. Frank E; C. nese- American rela
Williams 

tions looked particu-
larly bad, and the Board acted to avoid 
hardship upon its overseas personnel. 

But Mr. and Mrs. Williams did not 
go home .. They were agi:-icultural · mis
sionaries, and over in Ghaziabad, out
side Delhi, in India, was the Ingraham 
Institute, an agricultural school, without 
a principa1. Mr. Williams became tl1at 
principal. For five years he and Mrs. 
Williams lived in Ghaziabad, making 
their experience count in that adopted 
coun~ry. 

One day last September an American 
Army major drove up before the office 
of Ingraham Institute from New Delhi. 
He introduced himself and said he had 
a cabled message for Mr. Williams from 
General MacArthur's headquarters in 
Tokyo. 

"Calling me back to Korea, I sup
pose?" Mr. Williams remarked jovially. 

"Exactly," the major replied. 

MAY -19 4 6 

Mr. Williams was dumbfounded, 
talked it over with his wife, and replied 
that he would be willing to go under 
certain circumstances. In his cabled re· 
ply to General MacArthur he asked for 
permission to take his wife with him. 

Three weeks later permission came. 
The Williamses parted with their young
est son, then about to be graduated from 
Woodstock Sdwol in Mussoorie, India, 
and in November flew via Kunming, 
Manila, Okinawa, Tokyo, to Seoul. They 
have not heard from their son since that 
time, but presume he is on his way to 
college in America. 

Behind the whole movement of the 
Williams . family to Seoul was a chance 
remark made in the right place by Com
mander George Williams, another son, 
about his father's having had thirty-four 
years of experience in Korea. That re
mark brought the Williamses back to 
Seoul to advise the American Army in 
its governing of the country. 

Mrs. Williams keeps house, meets 
friends, and helps where she can. 

+ 
Soviets Put Pressure on 
Korean Christians 
fi Between 500 and 600 Korean Chris
tians each day cross the 38th parallel 
which marks the dividing line between 
the American and Russian zones in 
Korea, according to press despatches 
from Seoul. This is due to the strong 
pressure being put on Koreans by the 
Russians to join tl1e Communist party 
and demonstrate in favor of Commu
nism, according to an American . mili
tary memorandum. 

Korean Christians leaving the Russian · 
zone reported that Russia· ~ould allow 
rice rations only to Communists. No non
Communists are permitted to work in 
any Russian office or agency in the 
Soviet zone. 

It is said that one Korean pastor was 
knocked down and injured and then 
paraded through the streets on an ox-

cart because all the pastors of his village 
declined to accept Communism and 
participate in a celebration. 

The celebration was supposedly an in
dependence parade, but it actually 
turned into an anti-Communist demon
stration, as a consequence of which 20 
pastors and 300 students were arrested 
and jailed. 

Songdo Methodists 
Carry On 

BY RICHARD T. BAKER 

fi SONGDO, Korea-This ancient capi
tal of Korea is a famous city. It was the 
hardest nut to crack in the Japanese 
empire. Songdo, or: Kaijo, as the J apa
nese called it, resisted ·every effort of 

Primary School of the Holston Institute, 
Sonqdo, Korea 

the Japanese to enter, boycotted every 
commercial enterprise that ventured in, 
and remained stubbornly Korean to the 
day of Japan's surrender. 

It is also famous in Methodism. Here 
the names of Cram and \Vasson and 
\Veems and many others are well known, 
for the Southern Methodists made Song
do literally the capital of their mission
ary efforts in Korea. 

Songdo today is dotted with institu
tions which those pioneer Methodists 
set up. They are easy to pick out on the 
landscape, because the Methodists built 
well. The solid stone structures in the 
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"We Bear Witness"-Motion Picture on Japan 
fi "We Bear Witness" is a historical missionary documentary film based 
on a visit to Japan by a delegation of American Protestant leaders soon 
after the end of hostilities. The scenes were made by a member of the 
delegation, supplemented by scenes from other sources. 

The picture opens with pre-war views of beautiful Japan, and depicts 
its rise to military power. Then follows Christian contacts, the visit of 
the Protestant delegation, and scenes of the destruction of war and 
present-day Japan. 

It is a two-reel, 16 millimeter, sound picture in black and white which 
requires 16 minutes. It may be secured for a service charge of. $5.00 from 
the Department of Visual Education, Board of Missions and Church 
Extension, 150 Fifth Ave., New York 11, N.Y. 

city are almost entirely Methodist mis
sionary institutions-a boys' school, a 
girls' school, a hospital, a kindergarten, 
five churches, a woman's training school, 
a central hall. 

Songdo Boys' School, lying along the 
side of a mountain overlooking the 
northern ward of the city, is the most 
impressive architecture in the city. Part 
of its buildings are today occupied by 
the headquarters of the battalion of 
American soldiers resident in the area. 

Up until last October Kim Jun-ok 
was the principal of this school. A num
ber of years ago he adopted a policy of 
preserving his institution by appeasing 
the Japanese. There is little doubt that 
he followed this policy too uncritically. 
He entertained Japanese officers on the 
campus, welcomed them, invited them to 
festivities, drank with them, and in other 
ways catered to their whims and de-, 
sires. In return, Songdo Boys' School was · 
a favorite son. It went ahead with its 
building program, erected a fine audi
torium during the war and one other 
building, had special guards and privi
leges. 

Mr. Kim is now considered by Korean 
patriots as a collaborator. He argues that 
everything he did was only for the good 
of the school, but that because of his 
reputation it would be better for him 
to leave church and school work now. 
He resigned in October and an acting 

principal was dwsen to take his place, 
a man named W'hang Seuk-joo, for elev
en years a teacher there. Mr. Kim con
tinued as head of the school board and 
expects to go into private business. 

Three of Songdo's Methodist churches 
were closed during the war. Only the 
north ward and south ward churches re
mained open and held regular services. 

Songdo is today a few miles south of 
the roadblocks separating American 
from Russian territory along the 38th 
parallel bisecting Korea. I traveled across 
the border from this city into Haiju, 
another important Methodist city in this 
country. It ~as ' in Haiju that the fa
mous tuberculosis sanatorium of the 
mission was situated, staffed by Dr. Sher
wood and Dr. Marian Hall, husband and 
wife. I was not able to visit the sana
torium, as our car was not allowed ·to 
stop as we passed through with a Rus
sian escort. 

I was able to see the Russian
controlled zone. The Russians are using 
a great many more troops than the 
Americans, having divisions where we 
have battalions. There are, therefore: 
many evidences of the military occupa
tion in Haiju. The city has been plas
tered with propaganda .pictures. The 
townspeople seem somewhat more glum 
in the streets tlian do their counterparts 
in cities and villages patrolled by Amer
icans. 

Dr. G. P. Warfield 
Joins M.C.O.R. 
fi The Rev. Gaither 
P. Warfield, D.D., for
mer missionary of The 
Missionary Church to 
Poland, and more re
cently a lecturer on 
conditions in Poland, 
has been elected Ad
ministrative Secretary 
of the Methodist Com
mittee for Overseas 
Relief. 

Rev. Gaither P, 
Warfield 

Dr. Warfield, together with Mrs. War
field and their young daughter, returned 
from Europe in July, 1942, on the diplo
matic exchange ship "Drottningholm." 
After hostilities began in Europe, Dr. 
Warfield was imprisoned or interned by 
_three different nations-first by the Poles 
for a brief period, then by the Russians, 
and following America's entry into the 
war by the Germans. 

Recently Dr. and Mrs. Warfield pub
lished a vivid account of Poland's early 
war and pre-war experiences-including 
their ~wn story-under the title, Call Us 
to Witness. 

Founder of India Health 
Service Dies at Se.a 

Dr. Cora Irene 
Kipp 

Mediterranean. 

fi Dr. Cora I. Kipp, 
one of Methodism's 
best- known medical' 
missionaries to India, 
died at sea on· Febru
ary 20, while en route 
to America for her last 
furlough and for re
tirement. Death fol
lowed a heart attack .. 
She was buried in the 

Dr. Kipp was born in Forest, Illinois, 
November 11, 1880. She received her, 
M.D. degree from the University of Il
linois in 1909, and the following year 
sailed for India as a missionary of the 
former Woman's Foreign Missionary So
ciety. Her first term of service_ was spent 

YOU WILL WANT NEWS of the Second Assembly of the Woman's 

Division of Christian Service, meeting April 29-May 2, 1946, at 

Columbus, Ohio, whether you are planning to be present or 

whether someone else .will represent you there. A complete. 

concise report of this historic meeting will come to your door 

through the pages of 

THE ASSEMBLY BULLETIN 

THE ASSEMBLY BULLETIN 
Share the messages of officers, missionaries, deaconesses, and 
other workers of our world-wide organization and meet the dis

tlnqulshed guests who will be introduced to you. All these ad· 
dresses, representing contributions from leaders of Christian 

thought and action, will be yours in keepable form· In THE 

ASSEMBLY BULLETIN. 
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to be luued In one volume at the close of 
The Assembly 

MRS. E. LeROY STIFFLER. 
420 Plum Street, 
Cincinnati 2, Ohio 

Enclosed please find twenty-five cents ($.25) for which please 
send me T.he Assembly Bulletin. 

Name ------------------------------------------

Street -------------------------------------------

City Zone -----

R. F. D. State ------------
(The Bulletin will be mailed at the earliest possible date fol

lowing the close of The Assembly.) 
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I at Clam Swain Ho•pital, B,.oilly, and 
'! at the Brindaban Hospital. From 1917 

to 1935, Dr. Kipj> was with Tuberculosis 
Sanitarium in Tilaunia, North India. 

I 
I · 
I 

I 

Many Finish in 2 Years 
as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Course 

equivalent to resident school work -prepares for college 

~~!:;~n~~~ ~r.n~9Su~f:c~~~~~;. ~~!,~~;~~~P~~i:~~· ~~Y!~~~r 
desired. B hrh s chool education Is very Important for advn neement 
In buslneu a nd Industry aml socially. Don't bo hnndlcnpped a ll 
r_our lifo. Be a H l~h School grnduate. Start your t rni nirig now. 
Fl"eo Bull etin on request. No obligutfon . 

American School, Dept. H·594 Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37 

e aia.bu; OF BRONZE FBE E CHl]RCH TABLET DES\GNS 
. . Vhite us today for 

free 48 page colo· 
log, showing over 
lSO illustrated sug· 
gestionl for solid 
bronie tablets -war 
memorials, honor 
rolls, markers, donor 
tablets, etc. fisk lor 
catalog w. 

Your Influence Lives On 
By subscribing to an American Bible 
Society Annuity Agreement you· not only 
open the way to guard and influence his 
young life after you are gone, you help 
bring light into the lives of countless others 
less fortunate. 

Yes, under this Annuity Plan, your mite 
becomes truly mighty. Your money not 
only pr~vides for the future education or 
security of a loved one-but, when that 
obligation is discharged, goes to distribute 
the Bible wherever need exists. 

Send today for "A Gift That Lives~' the 
booklet that tells how you can both give 
and .receive at the same time. 

•

• l!Iail This Coupon Today Without Fail! - -------------. 
I American Bible Society, I I DihlcBousc,NewYork22,N.Y. 

I D Please s end me, . without obligation, your 1 
bookie~ W0 .44 entitled "A Gift That Lives!' 

I 0 I enclose $ ............ for the world-wide di stTibu- I 
I t b :t cf t!::: Scri:>turcs. 1 
I ;..· n ,,,, ...... ............ - ....................... : ... - ... ~... .. ... ..... . .. . ... . . . ... . . ... . ..... .. .... . . I 
I · I 

L ;~:~~:~ ... ::·.::::::::~.::::~:~~.:::::~~:~::~:::::~:~~:~:.-::::::::::::::::::.~::::::::~l 
MAY 1946 

Ew ha College in 
Wartime 

BY RICHARD T . BAKER 

(I SEOUL, Korea-Miss Helen Kim, 
Korea's most outstanding Christian worn· 
an and president of Ewha College here, 
is now in the United States, on the 
invitation of the American Y.W.C.A. 
and the Woman's Division of Christian 
Service of The Methodist Church. 

I talked with Miss Kim in her office 
on the Ewha campus outside Seoul. She 
was her same enthusiastic, energetic self, 
and Ewha is simply bursting with re
conversion and new plans. Four new 
departments in the curriculum have 
been added since the academic year 
started last fall, among the departments 
one in medicine for women which will 
graduate full-fledged doctors after a six
years course. 

Outwardly, Ewha campus looks good. 

Nagasaki School 
Not Destroyed 
(I Following a personal inspection 
of Methodist school properties in 
the south of Japan, Richard T. 
Baker, WoRLD OUTLOOK corre
spondent there, has written to cor
rect an earlier report he .sent. 

The property of Kwassui Ga
kuin, Methodist girls' school in 
Nagasaki, was not entirely de
stroyed in the atomic bombing, as 
Baker's earlier report stated, but 
the majo:r building still stands and 
has reopened. 

Two wooden dormitories on· the 
campus were structurally damaged 
in the bombing and are beyond 
repair. Missionaries' and teachers' 
houses can be restored, even 
though they were severely dam
aged. The main building of the · 
school, a large L-shaped structure, 
·four stories high, was s.eized by the 
Japanese government in Septem
ber to house U.S. Marines. They 
left the premises earlier this 
month, after repainting and re
pairs which leaves the building in 
good shape for school next month. 

K wassui came close to sacrific
ing all its Christian principles dur
ing the war. The principal, the 
Rev. Ken Muto, installed military 
drill for his · girls, fired Christian 
teachers, banned religious services 
on the campus, and in other ways 
desecrated the fine tradition of the 
school. He is still principal, but 
strong forces are at work to re
move him. 

Another Methodist school at 
Nagasaki, the Chinzei School for 
Boys, was destroyed. 

tftu/ttk 13dattlt; 
WITH SPIRITUAL 

APPEAL, THAT PROMOTES 
CHURCH GROWTH-

EARI110DIE 
BE 1'15 

Churches everywhere are discovering 
"Acres of Diamonds" in unused 
towers by installing Schulmerich 
Carillonic Bells. The church's mes
sage in music, projected through these 
clear, brilliant electronic bells reach 
out and tot:ch the souls of men. in the 
whole community. Young people are 
inspired to think of spiritual things. 
.As the presence of tl1e clmrch is made 
kttowrr, the message of tl1e church is takim 

, to the home. 

A development of electronic science, 
Carillonic Bells are compact, moderate 
in cost, yet they produce far sweeter, 
more powerful musical tones than pon
derous, old- style bells or chimes. 
Carillonic Bells express with glorious 
beauty, the ecclesiastical music of 
every denomination with a fidelity 
and economy never known before. 
Write for our attractive brochure 
''The Sweetest Music Ever Tolled"
read the enthusiastic praise Carillonic 
Belts are meriting 
everywhere. 

WRITE FOR THIS 
BROCHURE TODAY 

Address Dept. W0-3 

I &~ ELEcT R 0 N I c s, I II c. 
' 

CARILLOHIC BELLS· TOWER MUSIC SYSTEMS· ACOUSTIC 

CORRECTION UNITS · SOUHD OISIRIBUTIOH SYSIEMNKURCH HEARING AIDS 

.SElLERSVILLE, PA. 
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CRIES FROM WAR TORN EUROPE 
We are receiving heartbreaking letters from our missionaries in Europe. They 
are pleading with us to send them financial help immediately. Missionaries from 
Poland write the following: 
• "As we write this letter to you, our eyes are filled with tears because we are 

now in dire need. \Ve plead with you and other Christian friends to help us. 
Do not tum us down! All that we had was destroyed during the war, and now 
we are left without shoes, clothing and food." 

• A Christian mother in Russia paid the price of two cows for one Russian 
Bible, so that her son could have a Bible before the Nazis deported him to 
Germany. 

• Other pleas are coming from Belgium, France, Sweden, Iran, China, and 
South America. The doors are opening, and great opportunities lie before us. 
\\'e must invade these fields with the Gospel, as soon as the Lord provides 
the means. 

• 

• 

• 

• 

\Ve must continue to support the Russian Bible Institute in Toronto, Canada, 
and in Argentina, South America, as well as the missionaries in Alaska, 
Canada and United States. A Russian Mission Home is greatly needed in 
Chicago. 
Money can now be sent direct to Soviet Russia for missionary work. Cries for 
New Testaments and gospel literature are constantly coming to us from all 
these fields. 
We received the following cablegram in January from Moscow: "BOO dollars 
received, thanks heartily. Alexander Kareff, General Secretary, All Union 
Council Evangelical Christians and Baptists." 
\Viii you pray for these urgent needs, write for more information and if the 
Holy Spirit is speaking to you, send your gifts and make checks payable to the 

RUSSIAN GOSPEL ASSOCIATION 
Peter Deynek• 

Gen. Director 
64 W. Randolph Street Dept. M, Chicago 1, Illinois 
Executive Committee: Dr. Paul W. Rood, Chairman; Dr. Charloo A. Porter, Aosoolalo Chairman; Mr. 
Peter F. Anderton, Treasurer: Mr. Roy E. Johnson. Secretary; Mr. Lance B. Latham; Mr. Charles E. 

Bodeen; Peter Oeyneka 

Illustrated Russian Gospel News magazine copy sent free on request 

.GIFT for a BOY 
Like any American child, this 

. 'Korean boy enjoys gift~at Easter or 
: any other time. And like all children; 
he probably places more value on his 
little toy than he does on the more 
precious things of life. Parents usually 
see that their kiddies are given food 
and shelter, education and religious 
training. 

The American Mission to Lepers, 
through cooperation with 25 mission 
boards, does for many children what 
their parents can't do because they are 
victims of leprosy. This little fellow, 
and hundreds of other boys and girls, 
have been saved from a life of misery 
-of pain and shame, of hunger and 
humiliation. 

Their parents, too, are being cored for-given home life and medical care 
and, best of all, being led into the eternal truths of the Christian message, 
into fellowship with the Chri1t. 

At this Easter season, you can help these sufferers find a newness of life by 
filling out the coupon below. 

-----------------------------------------------------------------
AMERICAN MISSION TO LEPERS, INCORPORATED 
File 39-A, 156 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 

Gentlemen: I am happy to make an offering to .aid people with leprosy. Enclosed {md 
$ .......... . 

Name .........................................•.........................•......... 

Address ........................ · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · • · 
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Its fine stone buildings dot the side of 
a mountain above Seoul, are clean, and 
fairly well preserved. Three of them
the music building, educational build
ing, and gymnasium-were taken by the 
Japanese Army for barracks in· the 
spring of 1945, without payment for 
rent, light, heat, or water. Since last 
August they have been cleaned up and 
are now being restored for use of the 
college. 

Somewhat unique for a girls' school 
campus are the presence of American 
guards upon it. They are there because 
the campus still has caches of ammuni
tion and equipment roundabout. 

Commanding the campus, Pfeiffer 
Hall seems little changed for its wartime 
experiences. The portrait of its 'bene· 
factor, Mrs. Henry Pfeiffer, of New 
York, was removed. I commented upon 
the fact that steel railings and fixtures 
were still in the building. "The Japa
nese demanded them, but we refused," 
I was told. 

Miss Kim concealed nothing about the 
,fact that Ewha .was regulated by the 
Japanese before their surrender last 
August. "We were completely and ab
solutely controlled," she says. "There 
was no way to run a school in Korea 
these last ten years and escape the Japa
nese regulation." 

"We put up all the fight we could," 
she explained, "but we lost every battle. 
They had the power, and they used it." 

Korean schools were touchy subjects 
to the Japanese empire-builders. Not a 
word of instruction was permitted in 
anything but the Japanese language. 
Libraries were cleaned out of all their 
liberal and E~glish·language volumes. 
Curriculum was cut down to bare es
sentials, some mathematics, Japanese 
"morals," and domestic. science . 

Since its new term opened last fall, 
Ewha is hearing lectures in the Korean 
tongue for the first time. The library is 
piled high to the ceiling with assorted 
books, some incoming, some outgoing. 
The Japanese volumes are being re
placed by the English-language books 
which had been previously stored away. 

Medicine, pharmacy, art, and physical 
education have been added to the 
courses offered at Ewha. Ninety girls 
have begun the medical work, and 
eighty-seven are enrolled in pharmacy. 
The student body is ·larger than normal, 
950 girls. Registration went as low as 
400 during the war. About a hundred 
of the young wom~n are north Koreans, 
and twenty-five of them are penniless 
and homeless and are being cared for by 
the College. The Ewha dormitories 
house 350 of the students. 

Miss Kim is taking an active part in 
women's and political activities in lib
erated Korea. She is a staunch opponent 
of trusteeship, and will very likely tell 
all her audiences in America that the 
Koreans want to be free. She hates the 
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New Sickness and Accident Plan 
Includes $25 Weekly Benefit Feature 
Costs Only $12 a Year- Down Payment $2.50 

Pays Hospital Benefits for Accidents 

The 59-year-old North American Acci
dent Insurance Company of Chicago an
nounces a new plan that pays $25 a week 
for 10 weeks for certain specified accidents 
and sicknesses. Plus an additional $25 a 
week for 4 weeks for accidents requiring 
hospital confinement. Yet the total cost is 
only $12 a year. (Even this small amount 
can be paid monthly-$2.50 down and $2.00 
a month for 5 months-total cost $12.50.) 
The purpose of this new Premier Limited 
Double Duty Policy is to bring sickness and 
accident protection within the reach of men 
and women who do not have large savings 
with which to meet sudden doctor or hos
pital · bills, or lost income. 

This new plan also has a double-indem
nity feature covering travel accidents. You 
receive $50 a week if disabled by an acci
dent in a bus, taxicab, street car, train, etc., 
and $75 a week if the accident requires 
hospital confinement. There is another new 
·special feature that pays up to $25 cash 
for doctor bills, even for a minor accident 
such as a cut finger. In case of accidental 
death the policy pays one thousand dollars 
cash to your family. Two thousand dollars r 
if caused by a travel accident. 

I In addition, it covers many sicknesses 
including pneumonia, cancer, appendicitis 
operation, etc., paying the weekly benefits 
whether confined to home or hospital. 

I 

I 

fits regardless of age. No medical examina
tion is required. 

North American Accident Insurance 
Company of Chicago has devoted almost 
sixty years to the underwriting of Accident 
and Health Insurance. It has paid out over 
$37,000,000 to grateful policy holders when 
they needed help most. North American is 
under the supervision of the Insurance De
partments of 47 States and District of Co
lumbia. 

Men and women who would like full de
tails about this new plan are urged to write 
a letter or postcard for a revealing booklet 
called "Cash or Sympathy." This booklet is 
absolutely free. It will come by ordinary 
mail, without charge or obligation of any 
kind. No one will call to deliver it. We sug~ 
gest you get a free copy by sending your 
name and ·address with postal zone num
ber to Premier Policy Division, North Amer-· 
ican Accident Insurance Co. of Chicago,. 
830,Broad Street, Dept. 426, Newark 2, New 
Jersey. 

--FREE BOOKLET-- ... 
Premier Polley Dlvlslon I 

North American Accident Insurance Company · I 
830 Broad St., Dept. 426, Newark 2, New Jersey 

Gentlemen: 
Please mail me a copy of your FREE booklet, 
"CASH OR SYMPATHY." I understand there is no 
obligation whatever, and that no one will call on 
me to deliver this booklet. 

I 

I The entire cost is only $12 a year, for both 
men and women between the ages of 15 
and 64 inclusive. Between the ages of 65 
and 75 the cost is only $18 a year. Protects 
you 24 hours a day. No reduction in bene-

I NAME -----------

ADDRESS 

I CITY _____ ...410NE No. __ STATE, __ _ 

I 
I 

L-- ---- -MAY 1946 - - - _, 
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word, "trusteeship," whid1, she says, was 
exactly the same word in Korean that 
the Japanese used when they entered 
the country thirty-five years ago. She 
would accept some such term as "The 
GoYernment of Korea, advised by the 
United Nations Organization." 

While she declared she belongs to no 

Z'td/"~~\1~/.-# 

EVERYDAY GREETIN~CARI>5~ ~~ ~ -
800KS,WRAPPIN<JS;ij ~ 
STATIONERY, ETC.;~ ~"' EnJoy bount1ru1 

// // !ng humnJlf~P~~lfYo~~. ~~'d;: 
~ '""""' "' ............. , : -- Gift Bibles, Precious Chll-

- dren's Books, etc. Big Free Cn· 
tnlo~: lists low prices, large nssort

:nts. Helps stnrt you earning at once. 

• 

~~!f\'{i ~"F'W8~A~ 1(h~~~~~~~~~~ 
crs. Rush nnme todn for blg free mnU
ing and latest speclaf o!ler. Act NOW. 
WESTERN ART STUDIOS, Dept •• _ 

_ 257S.SprlngSt., LosAngcles12,Cal. 

Atiiilf• '~ eo-to 

E'~!!~'!~~l!f!. 
free Days • • • Fun or Rest. 
2,000-Acro Mountain Eatato. Lake. 
Beach. All Sporh. Riding. Tennis. 
Blcyollng. Movlos. Country Dances. 
Greyhound or Martz Bus direct. 
::xcellent R. R. service. Car un

c 1ecenary. Proteatant Services. $33 
- Weekly. 

N.Y. Off., II W. 42d St. (Rm. 1274). LD. 5-1550 

I HICKAGAMI 
POCONO PINEl, PA. For Boys 8 to 18 
21st Season, 1nne JU-Awr. 26. Monntalll 

I Camp. 2.000 Aero Estate. Cabin!!. Prhato 
Lake. Beach. Exverlenced CounaelloiB and 
Athletlo Coaches. Boatlwr. Tennis. 1111<· 
lng. RldlnJ:. Crafts. Physician. Protestant 
Senlces. ~ Weeks $120-8 Weeks S:U~. 
Camp NAWAKWA tor GIRLS on oppoo!te 
shore or lake. New York om .. ,. Roo• 
1274, II W. 42nd St., LD. 5·155g, 

Fine materials, beautiful work, 
pleasingly low price. Catalog 
and samples on request. State 
your needs and name of chu1·ch. 

DeMoulin Bros. & Co. 
1140 South 4th St., Greenville, III. 

HE UARTERS 
CHOIR GOWNS 

PULPIT ROBES 

MONEY FOR YOUR· TREASURY 
Our NO INVESTMENT PROJECTS offer quick 

profits for your organization. Sell quality VA
NILLA SHAMPOO and other items. Write to
day for particulars. 

SAMPLE FREE TO OFFICIAL 
NORWALK COSMETIC CO. Norwalk, Ohio 

party and Ewha is a non-party institu· 
tion, Miss Kim had trouble with the 
Communists. They tried to label her 
collaborationist, and at a recent meeting 
over which she presided they tried to 
break it up but failed. _ 

"But I have Communist girls in the 
College," she tells, "and expect to let 
them have their say. Korean parties are 
all pretty much alike in their programs 
for the country, and I want Ewha to 
have an open mind toward them all." 
That is the policy she supports for her 
college. 

$230,000 for 
Methodist Relief 

fi During recent days, 
the Methodist Com
mittee for Overseas 
Relief has added $230,-
000 to the total of its 
distribution of funds 
for "the relief of hu
man suffering, without 
regard to race, color, 

Bishop Herbert or creed," it is re-
Welch ported by Bishop Her-

bert Welch, chairman. 
Of this $230,000, the sum of $50,000 

goes to purchase surplus army clothing 
in France, and will be distributed by 
Bishop Paul N. Garber; $40,000 has 
gone to China; $10,000 to Switzerland, 
for Bishop Garber's Area; $15,000 to 
Singapore for Methodist relief in Ma
laya; $10,000 to Manila for the Filipino 
Methodists; $5,000 to ·India; $27,000 
to the Committee for Relief in Asia; 
$20,000 for the relief work in Europe 
of the World Council of Churches; 
$15,000 each to be administered by the 
American Friends Service Committee, 
and by the International Missionary 
Council for "orphaned missions"; $10,-
000 for the War Prisoners' work of the 
Y.M.C.A.; $8,000 for the war work of 
the American Bible Society; $3,000 for 
the relief of women and children 
through the Y.M.C.A.; and $2,000 for 
student relief through the ·world Stu
dent Federation. 

+ 
Rev. J. B. Cobb 
Returning to Japan 

' · fi The Rev. John B. Cobb, of Macon, 
Georgia, since 1918 a missionary of 
The Methodist Church in Japan, has 
been chosen as one of the first six 
American missionaries to be returned 
for service in that country. 

Mr. Cobb is the only Methodist of 
the six named by the Japan Committee 

All subscription orders should, be sent to w·oRLD. OUTLooK, Ci:cu.lation De
partment, 150 Fifth Avenue, New York 11, New York. Subscnpt10n Rates: 
WoRLD OuTLOOK, $1.25. Methodist Woman, 50 cents. Both to same person, $1.50 
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of the Foreign Missions Conference. 
The appointment comes in keeping 
with several of Gen. Douglas Mac. 
Arthur's decisions to permit the gradual 
return of experienced missionaries. 

* MEMORIALS 

* DONOR TABLETS 

* HONOR ROLLS 

* TESTIMONIALS. 

*PEW PLATES 

BRONZE 
TABLETS 

• A genuine Bronze 
tablet is a lnst!n~ 
and d I g n I r I e d 
tribute to those 
or your student:!! 
who hnve served 
our country. The 
style Illustrated Is 
but one or the 
m a n y distinctive 

ana beautiful tablets de
sltmed by our master· 
craftsmen. 
A free full-size drawing 
or the tablet desired will 
be made on request upon 
receipt or your require
ments. Send tor illustrated 
catalog to Dept. W.O. 
"Bro11ze Tablet H eadquartere" 
United States Bron:z:e 

Sign Co., Inc. 
678 Braadw!U' New York 12 

Trade Mark 

"IJTOMEE{('' 
lieved the world's smallest and lightest 

single unit hearing instrument. 

{

The "MERCURY" Cell 
~ 30 Volt "B" Battery 

5 Octave Sound Range 

THE MAICO CO., INC. 
Moico Building, Min":eapolis 1, Minn. 

1 Depl. 685 

Please send literature on hearing and hearing instruments. 

Name ____________________________ ___ 

Address ____________________________ _ 

City Counly ___ Stale __ 

For Your Vacation Bible 
School This Summer 

Use beautiful color Bible slides to 
teach your Bible lessons visually. 
Every child enjoys and learns 
from pictures. 

Thirty-eight Story Sets now ready 
for your immediate use ... and 
necessary projection equipment 
now available . . . through your 
authorized CATHEDRAL PIC
TURES dealer. 

Ask your dealer for a free copy 
of our illustrated folder. ' 

CATHEDRAL PICTURES, ST. LOUIS 
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No1v Yo1~ Ca11 E11joy tl1.e Bes11lts of Eigl1.t Years~ 1Vorl.-: 

THE GOSPEL ACCORDING 

LUKE 

1 Inasmuch as many have undertaken to 
narrative of the things which have been 

among us, 2 just as they were delivered to us 
from the beginning· 
the word, 3 it' 
things closelya for 
for vou, most 
know the truth 
been. informed. 

5 In the days of . 
named Zech-a-ri' 
a wife of the 
beth. 6 And they 
in all the commandrri 
less. 7 But they had 
~md both were ad 

8 Now while he 
his 

More Accurate Than Any Previous Translation 

THE REVISED STANDARD VERSION is the work of 
a committee of eminent Bible scholars who have worked 
for eight years on this new translation. It is more accurate 
than previous versions because the discovery of additional 
ancient manuscripts has helped scholars understand bet
ter the language and background of the Greek New Testa
ment. THE REVISED STANDARD VERSION changes 
no doctrine or fundamental concept. It does correct in
accuracies and errors of older versions in the light of re
cently discovered manuscripts. 

Clear, Forceful Styie 

To give you a translation you can read with ease and 
pleasure, THE REVISED STANDARD VERSION re
places such ancient expressions as "privily," "haply," "on 
this wise," "divers," etc., with their modern equivalents. 
"Est" and "edst" verb endings are dropped, and cumber
some, involved constructions are replaced by modern 
usage. The result is a direct, clear translation to delight 
both children and adults. 

Ready NOW 

The REVISED STANDARD VERSION is available now in a sturdy 
blue cloth binding. The price is only $2.00. Order your 
copy today from the Methodist Publishing House serving 
your territory-you'll be repaid many times the cost in a 
clearer understanding of God's 'Vorcl. And use this new 
Version in your family reading-you'll notice how atten
tively even children listen when they understand. 

4 additional bindings of the REVISED STANDARD VERSION will be 
ready in June: Imitation leather with stiff covers, red-edged pages, 
$2.50; genttine leather straight-edged covers, red-under-gold edged 
pages, $5.00; genuine leather overlapping covers, red-under-gold 
.,dged pages, $6.00; ge111tine morocco overla[J[Jinfl cot•ers, leather
lined, red-under-gold edged pages, $10.00. If you prefer one of 
these editions, order now; volume will be shipped to you as soon 
a< nvnilnhlc. 

THE REVISED 
STANDARD VERSION 

of ~:he 

NE'\V TESTAMENT 

THIS new translation helps you read 
God's message with fresh delight-its 
acctwacy adds to your understanding; 
its Clear, fa~ce/ul style to your reading 
pleasure. 

COMPARE FOR YOURSELF THE TEXT OF 
THESE THREE TRANSLATIONS OF JOHN 
6:11-13 

King James Version 

And Jesus took the loaves; and when he hod 
given thanks, he distributed to the disciples, and 
the disciples to them that were set down; and 
likewise of the fishes os much as they would. 
When they were filled, he said unto his disciples, 
Gather up the fragments that remain, that noth
ing be lost. Therefore they gathered them to
gether, and filled twelve baskets with the frag
ments of the five barley loaves, which remained 
over and above unto them that had eaten. 

American Standard Version 

Jesus therefore took the loaves; ond having_ 
given thanks, he distributed to them that were 
set down; likewise also of the fishes as much os 
they would. And when they were filled, he soith 
unto his disciples, Gather up the broken pieces 
which remain over, that nothirig be lost. So they 
gathered them up, and filled twelve baskets with 
broken pieces from the five barley loaves, which 
remained over unto them that hod eaten. 

REVISED STANDARD VERSION 

Jesus then took the loaves, ond when he hod 
given thanks, he distributed them to those who 
were seated; so also the fish, os much os they 
wanted. And when they hod eaten their fill, he 
told his disciples, "G~ther up the fragments left 
over, that nothing moy be lost." So they gathered 
them up and filled twelve baskets with frag
ments from the fi ve barley loaves, left by those 
who hod eaten. 

MAIL ORDERS 'P_RO'MPTLY FIUED~USE. THIS · COUPON 

THE METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 

576 N. CHARLES ST., BALTIMORE 3, MD. 

Please · s~nd me postpnid ------- copies of the RBviSED 
STANDARD VERSION of the New Testament ot $2.00 cnch'' 

Name 

Addr~ss 

City -------------( ) State_ ____ _ 

0 Payment enclosed 0 Charge my account 0 Send C.O.D. 

*IF SALES TAX applies in your state, plcn<e odd necessary amount 
on orders withi11 your state. No tox on iuterstate orders. 
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You made the retreat from N amklzanz with this courageous nzedicalnzissionary ..• 
• . . now join him in the dangers, heartbreak,and triumph of his homeward march 

by Gordon S. Seagrave 

Opcr~ting ~t Myitkyina Airstrip 
"Many a capable American surgeon knows that 
JO per ce111 of moderu techuiques are refwe· 
ments 11ot absolutely essential to success. IV e 
uever masked the iwse • ••• Sterile gowns are 
hard to get in the juugle so we used them only 
for abdomi11al cases." 

THROUGH all the hardships and despair 
suffered in his forced retreat from Namk
ham in 1942, Dr. Seagrave had only one 
thought •.. to get back, rebuild his hos
pital, and once again administer to the 
bodies and souls of the Burmese people. 
On that retreat he e:ctracted from General 
Stilwell a promise: that when new action 
developed he would save for them "the 
meanest, nastiest task of all." 

Burma: Surgeon Returns te1Is how that 
promise was kept. It cries with the horrors 
of war and the doctor's part in it. It 
chuckles with the humor and high spirits 
of the people who took part in that slow 
march back to Burma. But most of all it 
bares the soul of a man who had to fight 
incompetency, ignorance, and filth with a 
scant supply of medicine and a heart as 
big as all of China, an understanding as 
rich as the Burma moon glow. 

I~Wt lli:IIJ$:M 13ilt1,~mnu? mmQ~o:;=utn 1n11~1 @11@W 
THE METHODIST PUBLISHING HOUSE 
Please arder fro,;., House serving your territory 
Cincinnati 2 Chicago 11 Nashville 2 San Francisco 2 
Kansas City 6 Portland 5 New York· 11 Pittsburgh 30 
Richmond 16 Dallas 1 Baltimore 3 Boston 16 Detroit 1 

Please send me, postpaid, copies of Burma Surgeon 
Returns by Gordo, S. Seagrave at $3.00 per cop)"· 

: 'QName 

: Addre~s 
I 

: City ----------- ) State -------
1 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
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0 Payment enclosed O Charge my account 0 Send C.O.D. 

IF SALES TAX applies in your state, please odd necessary 
amount on orders within your stote. No tax required on inter• 
state orders. 

·-------------------------------------------------

Throughout this book Dr. 
Seagrave writes of the 
medical problems and 
achievements o£ his unit 
in his own -entertaining 
and heartfelt style. And 
os the unit shores in the 
liberation of Burma he 
discusses the future of 
medicine and m1ssaons, 
sanely, humorously, ond 
with a sincere love for 
Burma and its people. 

The story begins with the rebuilding of 
the Seagrave unit in Assam, the difficul
ties . in · obtaining supplies, and the even 
more difficult task of getting an assign· 
ment at the front. But Stilwell's promise 
is fulfilled and they are made the mobile 
medical unit for the Chinese and American 
forces that created the Ledo Road. Five 
maps help you follow their journey; 19 
clear photographs enliven the text. 

Here again are the charming little nurses, 
who captured your heart in Burma Surgeon, 
winning new respect and love through 
their untiring labor and capricious acts. 
You'll laugh at their efforts to mimic the 
American movie stars; yon 'II suffer their 
impatience to reach their homes and their 
families again. And you may brush a tear 
away as they celebrate their homecoming 
in Namkham. 
Cloth bound; 268 pages . ......... $3.00 

Dr. Seagrave in His Bamboo Basha 
"The only r~al sacrifice (of foreign missionaries) 
is that th~JJ ca11't watch th~ir childr~n grow tiP. 
1 hadn't sun Tiny a11d the two little boys for 
two a"d n half years. 1 wasn't ftd up witk 
Burma. • . . But 1 could have errjoyed o few 
hours u••'th t!J~ /amil)• • •• .'' 
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