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. wife informed me of numerous visitors in

‘l my absence—some of whom were still wait-

| ing—and also of dinner, which had long
grown cold.

‘T can’t stop to think of such a little

.. thing as dinner,” I said, “I've been engaging
an outside man.” And I showed her my re-
_sult. “I’ll just tell him to see the visitors
| n.”
So with some words to Kim, which meant
’[ in Korean, “Tell them to go. I have hired
! you and want no more,” I went to the table
,.80d prepared to eat, telling my wife to get
Bome rest in the sitting room. We had po-
es for dinner, so my wife had said, but I
dn't see them, so I called Kim and said,
PNamja kajeo” (which meant, “Bring in
ghe potatoes”), for I thought I might as well
ymake him useful, and I knew the cook was
gusy. I never heard so much noise of tramp-
. Ing feet, and I kept wondering where my
. wife had let my visitors stay, for it couldn’t
. have been in the study; they seemed to be
all over the house, and Kim seemed to be
having no end of trouble getting them out.
I was just getting up to investigate when I
heard a scream from my wife and she came
into the room.
“What kind of a man is that you have
got?” she said. “Here, I just went into our
bedroom to see what all the racket was
about, and I found one of those visitors of
yours, that wuzly one with the dirty long
beard full of vermin, the one who comes
every day for work. trying our bed. and some
- more of them taking a look at the clothes
closet, and another using your comb and
brush, and—"

I had already left the room, and was on

s
i

Eny way to the bedroom, when I met Mr,

“See here,” he said, “what’s the matter?
Thought I heard a noise, so I came in to
see if I could help.”

“Well, get these blooming bearded Turks
out of my bedroom, and ask this man what
hg means by letting them stay after I told
bhim to send them off. They'll drive me
crazy.”

We went up and found the men all in an-
other room. They were looking at some
things that had been washed and ironed,
and were waiting to be sorted out. I would
have punched them, but C. took it more
calmly. He asked them what they were
doing.

“Having a sight-see.”

“Why?” And then followed a loud confab,
which I did not understand, but it must
have been amusing, for C. occasionally
smiled.

“Kim says you told him to give these
men a sight-see.”

I indignantly denied the charge.

“What was your last order to Kim?”

I told him about the potatoes. He re
peated the words to Kim, and in a few
minutes both of them were laughing. After
my patience was all gone they subsided, Kim
left the room with his followers, and C.
explained.

“Namja means men, man. What you told
Kim was to bring in the men, and he
thought you meant to give them a kook-
yveng. The word for potato, which you may
have use for, is Kamja. Good-bye. If I can
ever be of any help call me in.”

Pymgyang, Korea,

STARTING A CHURCH IN KOREA. "~

REv. L. T. NEWLAND.

VERY once in a while our Presbyterian

Minutes, of our home Church, contains

a statement running like this: ‘Four
families living at petitioned Pres-
bytery that a church be begun in their town,
and the following men were appointed to
organize a church at that point.” But rare
indeed do we find a church beginning de
novo in a place where there was not a single
professing Christian. Yet that is the way
we begin practically all of our churches in
Korea.

I want to tell you about one or two of
these churches that began in my field in
the last year.

The - first one began in a village called
Tong-ho-di. A couple of years ago two young
men came in from there to our hospital.
They were just ordinary Koreans. Worked

hard, and as fast as they made a little
money spent it on drink and gambling. The
women-folk of the home where drudges, and
many were. the family fights. Of course,
they worshipped their ancestors, idols,
spirits and everything else that they thought
could help them.

These boys had granulated eyelids, and
having heard of the American doctor, got
together about $2 in money and came in
to be cured. It is sometimes hard to see
why God afflicts us, but that case of sore
eyes was the greatest blessing those boys
ever received. For they had no sooner got-
ten into the dispensary door than the evan-
gelist began preaching to them. It was, of
course, new to them, but even to their
heathen ears the message sounded mighty
attractive.
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- taken care of me thus far, and I can only
leave the future to Him.)

This yrung deacon went here falthfully
for about a year, at his own expense, and
the work prospered. The drunken landlord
-was reformed, and his whole family attend.
T had the pleasure of baptizing eight in that

- village tkis spring, and there are about
thirty attending every Sunday. So here,

too, I have a new church. That is the way
we begin them. in Korea, not often by the
missionary, but by the people themselves, for
where they find .the Lord they. immediately
tell others,.and thus the work grows. A
trial that I can heartily recommend to the
American Christian.
Mokpo, Korea.

. A NOTE FROM REV. L. O. McCUTCHEN.

EAR DR. CHESTER: It has been
longer than I expected since we have
communicated with you. Soon after

;' accident Mrs. McCutchen wrote and

fdvised you of it. My recovery seems very

.:1 The hip, which was dislocated, was

set by a passing Korean—just a man who

.seemed to have common sense and a heart

in him. He was a heathen and a stranger;
but he took compassion on the man in trou-
ble and lent a helping hand. Our doctors had
nothing to do for it except to give advice
abollt taking care of it. Now it ig not nor-
mal yet, but I am thankful to be able .to
walk around some and to use it without
special pain. My arm gives me more trou-
ble. A break almost in the elbow joint,
coupled with the dislocation of the joint
and a bad shaking up of the shoulder—so
that it has not anything like free motion
yet. We are giving the elbow exercises for
from two to three hours a day. Whether

t

I will ever get free motion of the joint or
not, I trust it will not incapacitate me for
the active service. Mine has thus far been
a right active service, and at my age I
should be in a position to do my best work
for the Master here; now I find one values
the privilege of this service more keenly
for being brought face to face with the pos-
sibility of having to be laid on the “scrap
heap.” .

The work on the Memorial Bible School
building here is proceeding slowly, but it
looks mighty good to us to see it going up.
It has been a need for a long time. We
think it is going to be ornamental as well
as useful. It is on a beautiful site, and
one that is convenient to reach from all
the homes (missionary) here. It has been
a comfort to me in my enforced rest from
itinerating to be able to look after the
construction of this building.

Chunju, July 17.

‘L THREE LITTLE MAIDS OF CHOSEN.

MReS. LETITIA SWINEHART BOWSER.

sands—one who was touched by the gos-

pel, but who weakened and fell away—
two who never experienced life outside the
narrow existence of that of the heathen
Oriental woman—all three as lovable and
human as those of us who are not brown-
skinned and slant-eyed.
‘Sunie, the girl to the right, who wears
the dark skirt, was born into a moderately
rich - household. There were already two
healthy boys in the family, hence the little
girl baby was received with no marked an-
tipathy, and was even arrayed in a bright-
colored jacket. She grew up within the mud
walls of her father’s house, and after she
was ten years of age was never-allowed to
leave the court yard, save at night. Occa-
sionally she slipped through a hole in the
wall into the next yard. Soon after her
fifteenth birthday she overheard the plans
for her -wedding being discussed—heard

JUST three little girls from among thou-

*hem, but dared not show by the slightest
indication that she realized what her father
and mother's intentions for her were. The
day of -.the marriage drew near. One night
Sunie complained of a headache, but her
mother scoffed at the “excuse.” and prom-
ised her that the ironing sticks would soon
cure it. In the morning she had a high
fever, and the mother, alarmed, sent for the
village sorcerer, who acted in the capacity
of demon abolisher and doctor.

After numerous delays and demands for
more money, he finally entered the room
where the sick girl lay. Looking wise, he
drew from its case a ‘“chim” (an instru-
ment which resembles a sharp-pointed
needle), and thrust it into her elbow, re-
marking, “That will let the devils out.” The
“chim’ surgery was of no avail, and at
noon Sunie died.

About midnight, when the moon was
veiled under the dark clouds, two coolies
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