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Dear Family: 

Vell, I have gone and come back from the country, the guerrilh s 

looked at us and Gecided that we were not worth bothering about, and the 

bandits could see that we had nothing to steal and that nobody would pay 
any ransom for us nuyhow, so we went peacefully on our waye 

I enjoyedit all very much although it was a lite tiring. We went 

all the way by ricksha. ‘The weather was ye rfect, as we struct the first 

warm Gays go that we came back just nicely sunburned. 

We left Nanking about seven and started for a village calied Molingkuan 

in which we formerly had 2 primary sf&io0l and still have some oroperty. 

The property had been oceupied by the village people under Japanese super- 

vision and was being used 2s a primary school. There was no particular 
objection to that, of course, except that it was a situstion which could not 

be let go on indefinitely. It was all right for them to occupy it in an 
emergency, ut they had to admit our claim to it and our right to ask then 
to move out whenever thegramerh we wanted theproperty for our own use 

Ve pieked up a pastor about half way there who had had some dealings 
with them on the subject. He was a middle-aged man, with practically no 
ehin at all, who rode a bic¥ole on which he had a flag, a little three 
cornered banner smmounettig that he represented the Methodist Church. It had 

a red erosa on it, but m parently he was ignorant of the fact that a red 

cross always signffies medical work. 

You heave no as Mest stir the entrance into a country village of 

a couple of foreigners causes. Children started to follow us as g00n as we 
entered the village and by the-time we got to the school building, we had 

a regular mob of them, Thea dulte alse were adequately represented. 
fierofiOmes It was already noon when we cot there .so tia t school had been dis- 
missed, but after 1. while, we managed to seare up a couple of t eachers,. 
Marie did all the talking, and she asked for the principal, ho wassent for, 
After a while he enme, and Marie expjained to him what che wanted, i. e. 
a written stetenent from them that the property @hey were occupying belonged 

o. the church and a promise that they would vacate it at any time we wished 

hem tO. 

Well, the principal said that he had nothirg to do with the pmperty, 
411 he had charge of wae the school. ‘So he passed the buck to another m ny» 
a shiftyeeyed individual called the “Yillsge-elder” . Then we started in 
trying to. resch an agreement. They had put in some repatfs on the buildng 
{(w{thout our eonsent) and felt that they should be¢ vecompensed for that. 
Varie offered to let the repairs count as rent and to allow them to use the 
building for another year, So they palavered and palavered,. - 

In the meantime a youmg Japanese came ine He could talk a little 

‘English, but. a very little. He knew even less Chinese, I felt sorry for 

the fellow because he was simply helpless in the gituation. What all the 
talking was about, he had no idea. 

But was he ever an apo&tle of the New Order in East Asial Matte gave 
him her card with her name “Miss Marie Srethorst* written on it, and he 
studted that a long time, and finally began,” Mies Marie, when my regiment 
eane here, there was no primary sehool. This building was empty. We used 
it for a primary stool." Ever so often he would begin again: “Miss larie 
ter ye | gfe ames A eare ge <2 neople could not mke oa living and now every 

ring is peaceful, 1@ would only get @ 4 ? Ww Marte woul 
sort of flood him with words, Me rot eae ae ee 
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I’m sure that he could not understand what she said, because when she finally 
stopped for brenth, he would 126k bewildered and remain silent md then alter 
a long tine, begin again with hb "Wigs Msire--" He gaid that he was teaching 
Javanese in the school there and that he had somes tuderts who could make . 
speeches in Japanese. He had been there more than a years He claimed to be 
a university graduste, 

: Finally, the Chinese sdid that they had no authority to promise anything 
about the building. They said thet the Je»anese were in complete contw 1 
and we would have to deal with them. I hope the Young man did not understand 
what they said about his wtommm country. “You know how it is” they said. 
So Marte dectded thet it would be necessary to take up the matter through 

the consulate. 

It wae then about three o'clock in the afternoon and we had had no 
dinner so we hunted up a place to eat and had a bowl of noodles. It was very good too, The place was a mud building without any windows, with an open place along one side covered with matting which let in a little light. As we ate, we had an interested@Qwould audience be ther ight word?--around uss mostly women and children. 

then we went. with the pastor who had come with us to the village where 
he lived to spend the night. His wife had recently died so that he was alone 
tle re with hisoldest son and an old woman servant. But he had arrangedfor 
a very g90d Chinese supper for us, The three of us had a room together, 
varie and I slept on two eanvass cots pet side by side and Miss Choa on another 

_ When one goes into a place tright like that, thefirst thing the host 
does is to bring in na basin of hot water for one to wash ine ‘There is a 
small towel in the water, Apparently one is not sup osed to wife. Then 

we drank tes and ate some light refreshments; cookies, peanuts, etce. 
You heve vo iden what a cup of tea for several capps for that matter) do for 
one's soul on such an occasion, 

The road to this second village and that which we traveled the second 
Way was a dirt road and very rough. It was rutted and broken up and there 
was not enough vehicle travel on it to g mooth it down at all. There was a 
natrow path on one side wie re peovle walked, but that was no help to a ricsha. _ So we were bumped over those roads for houws at a time, I would have pre- ferred to walk and did walk a lot imte the first day, but I d id not walk 
8 fast as the cnoolies so had to ride in order not to delay them. Sut three or four hours of that was rather tiringe 

. As we had been on the road that fimt day about seven or eight hours, we had no trouble sleeping even on our hard beds. Before we went to bed, the neighbors all came in and looked at us. On a trip like that, one is surrouned by curious onlookers all the time. 

The next morning, we started out about ¢ight o'clock for the next place. Theroad that day took us through guerrilla territory but the pastor went 
alomg to protect us, He was very insignificant looking but I decided before the day was over that he was not without his good points, one of then being 
cournge., Hewaid he had been wanting to govover there anyhow and it was not wise for one man to go alone, so he took the opportunity to go with us. 

 



Bs) 

  

The rond that day was very lonely. It was a newly bullt road which 

did not pass through many villages. It went along the tops of hills 

and gave us a wonderful view of the country side, After al a while we cane 

to a village where a Japanese flag was flying and we were stopped by 

sentries in the round who exmmined our passes. As we started to go On, we 

were stopped again by some Chinese in plain clothes (my rieksha coolie 

gaid they were “plain clothes men" in the employ of the Japanese) who asked 

where we were going, and when we told them, they advised us not to take 

that road, ‘The pastor said tmt he thought it would be all right. ‘hen 

they advised us to leave our things there because they said the road was 
not safe, but he replied that we had nothing with us except our bedding. 

We went on through the village and when we got to the other side of 

the village, the pastor went on ahead on his bicyele and consulted some 

Chinese there about the road and apparently was satisfied that it was safe. 
He gaid thet the guerrillas a few days before had captured eight of these 

plain clothes men in that village but one of them had nanaged to escapes 

Sq for the next couple of hours we sort of held our breath and looked with 

suspicion on every innocent farmer we met. If any of them were dangerous, 

they were armed with nothing more deadly than a shovel. ; 

When we were within a hour of our destination, we came to a bridge 

that was out. I noticed that all the bridges whieh were wooden were covered 

with earth, ant I wondered why. I heard that the G. made a practice of 
purnirg bridges» This bridges while across a very small steeam, had to 

cross a very deep gulley. ‘when I saw it, I thought we would have to go back, 
but someone said a Chinese coolie ean do anything and the men picked up 
their richshas and earried them across on the little footbridge. The three 

of thea of course helped on each one and it took a half hour or more to 

get thea acroga. 

It was noon when we reached the village. There was a very nice little 
enurch and a six room parsonage. The pastor and his wife and the Bible 
women were living there together. These Chinese houses remind me of our 
simmer coattages for the partitions never go to the ceiling. in fact tle re 

is no celling, so how could they? I mean just the roof, 

Ve went to look at the girls! sehool building formerly a nice two story 

building but with the upper story gone. The windows had been bricked up and 

so to see what was inside we had to get ao ladder and eclimwp up onto the 
floor of the second story which was still intact. They wanted usto use the 
material to provide a place for the Bible Yoman so that she would not have 
to live with the pastor. There was a former boys' school building near the 
parsonage which was well adapted to that purpose, and after looking it all 
wer, we decided to repair that for her to live in and use for her work. 

In the afternoon we had a meeting and there was a surprisingly large 
number of people there considering that they were not expecting us. 

-Marvie and Miss Chao spoke for a few minutes each, Then we went to the house 
of a chureh member for tea. She had formerly been a teacher in the day 
school and had a big house which was stripped bare of everything. 

Mise Cheo is vew fond of joking. The Bible woman brought wo a bowl 
of rice gruel while she and I were there nlone and offered it to uss 
After a while Marie enme in, arid Mise Chao said: “Here 4s a bowl of Chinese 
milk which Mrs, Chang hae fixed for you." Marie said: “Where is yours? 
have you eaten it?” Wigs Chae said, "Already eaten it." So Marie ate it 
although with all we had had to eat that day she wasn't mmgry. Marie will 

 



  

never let anyone get ahead of her. Thinking thet we had done our duty» me 

was veady to do hers. I didn’t say anything. After she got it down, Miss 

Chao told her that there had been only one bowl and so we had decided to save 

it for her, 

Ye had a very nice time there, in fact had a very nice time all the way. 
The pastor was a younger man than the first one, by seemed like a very fine 
fellow. They treated us very kindly and gave us BIZ presents of a box of 
Chinese eakes. 

The next day we had a long day on the road, ninety Li (about thirty 
miles) The first third of it was over this bad mud road which we traveled 
the day before whieh brought us back to the village where we had spent the 
first night. We stopped the re for two hours and had dinner. A crowd of 
children gathered to watch us eat and we promised them that if they would 
go into the church and wait and We would come in and sing for them, 
Vises Chao's voice is not bad, but you know what mine is like. Marie's is 
much the game. Ye had to keep chasing them back into the chapel but finally 
when we got through we went in there and we had about fifty children and » 
we ench performed, I sang “Jesus loves me* in Eng ish because they knew it 
in Chinese and IT thought they would be interested in hesring it in English. 
In feet just to look at us seemed to be enough to make up for the lack of 
quality in our singing. 

After an hour or two we got back on the paved road and in comparison 
with what we had been travelling over, it seemed smooth going] In fact I 
laid my head back and took a little nap. We got into the city about a quarter 
past six. Ye were on the road that day nine hours and a half . I know 
to travel thirty miles in that time seems rather preposterous to you, but 
it has its advantages. You certainly get a change to see the country such 
as you never get going sixty miles an hour. 

Yesterday I went over to the kindergarten to see how things were te 
and I saw a women there with a needle through her eyelid. She does a little 
work for the school in return for the tuition of her three suall children, 
espties the buckets every day. She was the worst bunch of misery that I've 
seen in a long time, She has trachoma I suppose and her eyelids had gotten so 
painful that to pull that one up a little, she had a needle stuck through it 
above the eyeball. I asked her why she didn't go to a doctor and she said it 
eost too much. Tyes in that condition have to be operated one So I wrote a 
note for her and sent her to the hospital. She is a widow with these three 
emall children, the oldést eleven Chinese count. She had to work to support 
them although If am not sure but what she has relatives who perhaps help her. 
I said I*d help her get into the hospital and she said, “Ask the Relief 
Committee to get me some rice." What she needs 18 of course more food. 

Today I asked the social service worker in the hospital about her and she 
said that shewould arrange for her to get free treatment. I offered to hd p 
wy for her, but the 5.5. worker said: “No, I'11 arrange it. If you got gold 
exchange, I'd say you could do it, but I know you don't." Somebody must have 
been telling her about our sad condition. It was really very funny. But 
I gaid that probably the family would have to be helped in the mother's absence 
and I would look efter thet. She will have to have an operstion on her eyelids 
and will be in the hospital ten days or two weeks, 

Hoping you are the game, lovingly, Jessie 

 


