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Japan’s Policy in Korea

CAN RELIGIOUS PERSECUTION PREVAIL IN THE
TWENTIETH CENTURY UNDER A CIVILIZED FLAG?

Arrests of leading lay and ministerial members of the native
Christian church in Korea have mounted to such numbers that
the meaning of the fact must be inquired into.

Allusion to the painful subject is here made with the deepest
celuctance. There is scarcely any misinterpretation which The
Continent would more deplore than to be supposed to have joined
with American political agitators who would prejudice against Japan
the sentiment of the United States.

The peril of renewing an opportunity for such hysterical disturbers

makes a very potent reason why The Continent would much prefer

to pass over this theme unconsidered.

But the terror and misery to which the Christians of Korea have
been reduced—not only those thousands thrust into prison but the
whole mass of their cowering coreligionists who shiveringly wonder
whose turn comes next—demand on the simplest terms of Christian
brotherhood that the Christian voice of America shall be heard in
sympathetic protest. 3

The correspondence made public by the Presbyterian Board of
Foreign Missions, and reprinted substantially entire in this paper,
reveals the general outline of conditions in Korea today.

The incarceration of a multitude of Korean Christians under
military process, without right of counsel, information of charges
or opportunity to call witnesses for defense, is admitted by the
Japanese.

To make excuse for the dragonnade it is alleged that a tremendous
<conspiracy existed among the churches of north Korea for the

But they deny any religious motive for the arrests.

assassination of Governor General Terauchi.

But talk of such a gigantic intrigue, the missionaries say, is pre-
posterous and cannot be honestly believed even by the Japanese.

The missionaries evince here a scrupulous wish to be absolutely
<candid. They admit that Christianity has in many quarters of the
earth proved a seed of revolutionary nationalism, and on theory
it might easily become that in subjugated and denationalized Korea.

But on their word of honor as trusted Christian men they declare
that in Korea it has not been so. They have labored in most con-
fidential relations with their native fellow believers, and they deem
themselves perfectly competent to affirm that the temper of the
Korean church ever since annexation has been for humble submis-
sion to their new Japanese overlords as “powers that be” which “are

. ”

ordained of God. -

There might, indeed, lurk within the church small sedition of
which they would not know, but assuredly not any such widespread
conspiracy as the Japanese profess to have discovered, involving
nearly every church leader of any prominence in northern Korea.

Types of such men are instanced in the letter of Dr. Sharrocks,
reprinted elsewhere. Another is Yun Chi Ho, the foremost Chris-
tian in all Korea, president of a Methodist college. These are men
whose conception of Christianity is virtually Tolstoyan in the mat-
ter of nonresistance, and with whom those who know them declare
that it is absolutely impossible to associate the thought of “direct
action” in political affairs.

Why should such men be singled out for imprisonment? Has
it been simply on account of their usefulness in Christian enterprises ?

In Syen Chyun all the native teachers of the Presbyterian school
were arrested. The school had to be closed. In a certain congrega-
tion all the elders were imprisoned. New elders were elected, and
they too were promptly arrested. A third church session was then
put in office, and its members immediately followed their predeces-
Missionaries say these examples are typical.

=

But a more serious question remains: Are the Japanese torturing

sors to jail.

these Christian prisoners? -

Terauchi, it will be observed, loftily dismisses this charge as an
“impossible imputation.” But The Japan Chronicle of Kobe bravely
speaks out to say that it is not impossible—that the Japanese police
use torture even in Japan.

Yet it is not doubted that Japanese officers are technically correct
when they make denial. Reliable information is to the effect that the
Japanese police code defines torture as “breaking the skin” and for-
bids it. Except in accidental cases the police in Korea have not
“broken the skin.” That would leave telltale signs on the body.

But out of the secluded military prisons of “Chosen” there come
filtering dreadful tales of exquisite means employed for inflicting
pain without leaving visible tokens of it behind—such, for example,
as compelling men for hours to stand on tiptoe with sharp pointed
stakes pressing up their chins, or applying “jiu jitsu” where it will
arouse the nerves to excruciating sensitiveness.

These are the things the missionaries hear—and believe.

K2 .

It all comes down, then, to a judgment of veracity between Chris-
tian missionaries and the agents of Japan’s military rule in Korea.

The world judging that issue will confront three problems:

Is Japan so unenlightened to this day that it would really under-
take the ancient stupidity of trying to kill by persecution a'r_eligion
to which it had taken a distaste? o

Is the statesmanship of Japan so brutish and belated that it be-
lieves terrorism a more effective method of ruling a subjugated
people than justice and conciliation?

Is Japan still at heart so barbarous that its government can
tolerate the effort to extort from suspected criminals confessions
by means of inflicting physical pain?

This last is the most crucial question. Genuinely civilized govern-
ment could not in any imaginable case permit use of torture to secure
proof of crime. )

Japan desires above all things to have a sure standing place on the
stage of civilization. Here has come its test. ) '

Wihatever else Japan may do or not do in Korea, the world will
expect from it at least this—the throwing open of Korean prison
doors wide enough to let the world see that torture is actually (not
simply theoretically) impossible within them.

Moreover, if Japan wishes to walk side by side with the enlight-
ened nations of earth, it must also free ilself from every passible
imputation of being recrcant to the ideals of religiozls"f}eedo‘;}z.

These are matters so stupendously significant that it is a disgrace
even to be suspected of failing in these premises.

Let Japan clear itself quickly. :
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a vigorous scrubbing made everything sweet
and clean, and a crackling fire in our little stove
soon dried the floors. We then put away our
supplies, arranged the furniture, had a light
supper and went to bed to sleep the sleep of the
just, not even the nibble of a mouse disturbing
our slumbers.

Our rising bell (a big cowbell we found in
the attic and kept by the chaperon at the head
of her bed) always rang at 8:30. After our
morning’s work was done we donned our bath-
ing suits and scurried down to the river for
a plunge. This was a special treat, for none of
us lived where she could enjoy that privilege.
The young people of the neighborhood some-
times joined us, and we had joyous times.
Clamming was another of our diversions. A
beautiful white pearl had been found by a young
woman in that vicinity and we waded up and
down the muddy-bottomed sloughs searching for
its counterpart, alas! in vain.

We had hoped to supply our table with fish
of our own catching, but recent rains had
made the water turbid and they were not biting.
In consequence we were vegetarians for a week.

OQOur nearest neighbors on the south were
Winnebago Indians. We went one day to visit
their camp and asked permission to take a
picture, but were refused. On the way home
we gathered wild grapes, which grew in abun-
dance all along the river. We pressed out the
juice and had unfermented grape juice instead
of tea or coffee at our meals—and a most de-
licious substitute it was.

A picnic was the crowning feature of our
last day in camp. Our neighbors were making
hay out in the marshes and invited us to ac-
company them. We went on a hayrack and
after a drive of several miles reached the place
in time for dinner. And such a dinner! After

- dinner we all took a turn at pitching the new-

mown hay and were then ready for the drive
home.

Our vacation expenses, including railroad
fare, were but a trifle more than $5; and in no
other way could we have spent so pleasant a
week for so small an outlay.

IsaBeLLa Van Loow.

La Crosse, Wis.

Vacationing in Hawaii

THE IDEAL vacation includes pleasure, im-
proved health and a storing up of energy
for future days. Thus we thought, plan-

ning for a trip to the Hawaiian islands. The

desire being to spend as much time as possible
on the water, passage was secured on a sailing
packet engaged in transporting sugar from the

_islands and carrying passengers, hay, grain,

lumber and live stock on the return voyage.

This is a delightful trip, the distance between
the two ports being covered in from fifteen to
twenty days, according as the wind blows. On
our trip wind and tide served well until we
reached a point 1,000 miles out, when we en-
tered a belt of calms, and for two days we
drifted, now this way, now that. The unclouded
sun beat unmercifully upon the glassy sea and
fickle winds refused to blow, notwithstanding
the strenuous whistling of the anxious, nervous
captain,

One forenoon a large turtle was observed
asleep on the unrufled water a few rods from
the ship, and two or three sailors put out in
& small boat to capture the tempting prize.
Silently the boat was rowed alongside the un-
conscious crustacean, and well directed move-
ments turned the victim over on his back and
he was quickly pulled into the boat. The turtle
soup and tender, juicy steaks served for din-
ner, cooked as only a veteran sea cook could
prepare them, would have delighted the most
fastidious epicure.

Next day the wind sprang up, the captain put
on all sail and we were soon bowling along at
a good rate. For several days large sharks
followed in the wake of the ship, and the
captain, with his well aimed rifle, made one
very sick indeed. A day or two before we
sighted Diamond Head the sailors caught a
number of deep water fish, good eating, all of
them. In the lingering death throes the sil-
ver-sided dolphins turned to various colors,
the brilliancy of which, and their kaleidoscopic
effect, it would be difficult to describe.

Native boys greeted us as we moored along-
side the wharf, inside the reef at Honolulu,
diving deep in the harbor’s waters for coins
that were thrown to them. They seemed like
human ducks, spending most of their time in
the briny waves.

THE CONTINENT

Honolulu we found to be an attractive city
with its motley population and tropical verdure.
One street was lined on either side with Chi-
nese shops, the industrious artisans assiduously
plying their various trades. Saturday was a
special market day, when the natives brought
fish and vegetables and fruit to be offered for

See''Happy Days on the Muskoka™

sale in the large public market, which had a
thatched roof but no sides. The most ap-
petizing article of food coming under our ob-
servation was a good-sized porker, cooked a la
mode, and, steaming hot, sold in quantities to
suit the buyer. The pig had been well dressed
and placed in a deep hole in the ground
lined’ with rocks intensely heated, then he was
covered with large tropical leaves, earth was
piled on top and his pigship was allowed to
cook for an allotted time.

After enjoying varied attractions of the city
for a few days we took the interisland trip for
Hilo. The world-renowned volcano Kilauea
was at the time in violent eruption. For many
miles over forest-clad hills, filling up gulches
often 1,000 feet deep, the molten lava, in its
irresistible flow, made directly for the pretty
town of Hilo, thirty miles distant.

The unsolved mystery in mind was, Where
did all this lava come from, flowing unin-
terruptedly for months? Hilo was threatened
with dire calamity. Some of the older natives,
who had never given up their heathen super-
stitions, prevailed on Princess Likelike to act
as their priestess and propitiate the goddess
of the volcano, Pele, by making sundry offer-
ings. Roast pig, rice and other articles were

See *'Camping on Mount Rainier”

thrown in the fiery molten stream, and it is
actually true that on the following day the
river of lava took a turn to the right, passing
to one side of the presumably doomed town.
So much for heathenism. We saw, in another
part of the island, forsaken heathen temples,
with their large, flat altar stones on which many

A Pause Near the Summit

833

human sacrifices had been offered. But that was
long ago—over a hundred years. Not one of
the numerous grotesque idols formerly wor-
shiped is to be found today. A year or two be-
fore Christian missionaries went to the Sand-
wich islands, in 1820 or thereabouts, on their
own volition, or rather at the command of their

“Walking through sweet-smelling woods”

king, all idols were destroyed, even before the
natives had learned of the Christian's God. It
all paved the way for the establishment and
rapid development of Christ's kingdom in all
the islands.

On our way home around the island of
Hawaii we passed by Kealakekua bay, where
Captain Cook, the famous navigator, was mas-
sacred in the latter part of the eighteenth cen-
tury by the natives. They took him—the first
white man they had ever seen—for a god direct
from heaven, but the discovery of their error
was fatal to the world-renowned navigator.

A. W. ROBINSON,

Santa Cruz, Cal.

In Wordsworth’s Country

OME DECADES ago, in the past cen- -
tury, all well reared girls committed
poetry to memory. It was a part of our

education, just like learning to play on the
piano—we might have no taste for either poetry
or music, but nevertheless we memorized yards
of Sir Walter Scott’s rhythmical ballads and
Wordsworth’s exquisite verse. Mrs. Hemans
may be laughed at in this nonsentimental day,
but we had admired her in the fifth reader and

Photo by Asabel Custis

learned by heart, “He never smiled again” and
“The breaking waves dashed high.” Generally
the music met an early death; but often the
love of poetry survived to be a lifelong joy.

It was this youthful memory that led me
one summer vacation into Westmoreland, that 1
might see Wordsworth’s country with my own
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