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Letter from Japan.

4 Suira Kank Cuo, Navova, Jarax,

Dran Fernow Workens, —You will, perhaps, be interested to
know somethmg of missionary work in the interior of Japan, in
which | was recently privileged to take a very small part, in com
pany with one of the C. M. 8. missionaties.  Although not directly
our mission, 1 feel sure that friends at home will be gled to hear
anything of the work, in connection with that seciety, in which we
are all 5o interested. 1 was glad of this opportunity, whereby I

might gain experience that will be of use 1n tuture work, 1 hope, or

help me to understand the language better

On the morning of April 10th, —tl e week before Easter, we left
for our littie trip ; & very fitting seascn of our church year, to go and
tell out amung the heathen the story of a erucified Saviour. As our

destination was in rather an out-of-the-way place, we could only
travel, by train, part of the way; but on account of the war the

traing were very irregular, so we decided to go the whole way by
jinriksha, & distance of nearly fifteen miles, We were drawn by
our human horses, keeping up a brisk little trot all the *ime,
stopping only twice; it is wonderful how far they can go, and
apparently not feel tired. But tor a strong wind blowing, and
rather cold, we might have enjoyed our drive very much; however,
one could not help admiring the beautiful scenery, that everywhore
met the eye, = "

Our way lod through many a pretty spot ; numbers of rice fields,
which are now prolific with wheat and rape, the laiter being w fuil
bloom, making the country look beautiful indeed. For miles we
journeyed along high enbankments, sometimes by a river bank, or,
more often, through the numerous rice districts which are always
in the indulating piains. Some fine old pine trees looked stately
and grand, while the cherry aud peach trees, we perhaps, most to
be admired, with their pretty deiicate blossoms, so soft and white,

I'he mountains, which one never could weary of, are ever in
sight, and form a noble ok -ground, growing more and more
picturesque,  Silently majestic, indeed ; truly emblematic of God
our Father's unchanging eare

On we journeyed through this beautiful land, interspersed with
many a thickly populated village and hamlet

Arriving at our destination at about 3 p.m., we were glad to
partake of the Im spitalities of u Japanese hotel, which was to be our
headquarters.  But I must tell you something of hotel life in Japan;

like & good many other things, it is not without its amusing side.
Of course, as many of vou know, in every case, on enteriug any

house in Japan, one's shoes must come off, which is not sach adraw
back in the summer, but in the winter is very cold.  We were then
shown to our reom, which proved to be dining room and sleeping

room combined, almost entirely bare of furniture, us the Japanese
do believe in having much furniture in their rooms, and they
have, therefore, & very comfortless appearance, Imagine a smll
room, i the the centre of which is & Hibachi or Brazier—two small
mats to kneel on, for chairs are never used-—-a tiny table, about a
foot from the ground, in one corner, ana wu arrangement for hanging
ther,

our clothes on in th

As soon as we arrived, Japanese tea and little cakes were brought,
but we preferred making our own tea, so hoiied the water over the
Hrazier, and enjoved o cup of good English tea.  As we were both
rather tired, and having o
a rest wounld be advisabile,

neeting that evening, we concluded that
o arranging our pillows and wraps on
the floor (for the beds are not brought in watil the evening), we did
wo and felt somewhat refreshed

At five o'clock each guest is invited to take a buth, and us only
one supply of water is allowed for euch, i1t is preferable to be first,
A curious looking plave the bath.room is, with a little stove under
a deep wooden tub,
partook of au early tea, which consisted of rice, fish and
very strange looking mixtures, which we did not appreciate, and the
ususl tea.  In truly Japanese fashion, kueeling on the floor before a
tray-like table, a few inches from the ground, and using chopsticks
with comparative ease, we did ample justice to our meal, finishing
up with some foreign food we had takon with us, and as there is so
littie substance in Japanese fare, we were glad of something more
substantial

After we returned from the evening meeting, of which 1 will teil
you presently, we found oar room transformed into a bedroom ;
thickly wadded comforters (called in Japanese fufons) composed our
beds, and small hard pillows which we dispensed with, llum-\u.
being very tired, we wore glad to rest anywhere, and as Mr,
Stewart said we should do, slept as soundly as on the ** best spring
bed in Canada,

T'he next morning we were awakened by the opening of numerous
sliding aoors and shutters, that are in ¢ ery Japanese house, and
were informed that water was ready for us o perform our ablu-
tionary exercises, in the garden.  We wore much amused at this, as
you may imagice —fortunately, i was not very cold. During this
process our bed.room was converted into its former state, and the
morning meal brought in, varying but little from that of the previous
night, the maid of all work staying the while, to assist us to r
from » smali wooden tub, cut of which each guest is supplied,
other curious custom of this strange land,

Now that I have told you something of our surroundings, and
tried to give you some idea of hotel customs, 1 shall go on to speak
more particularly of the work, which was most encouraging

I'he meeting referred to was well attended ; first & children
meeting was held, when my friend spoke, and also the Bible woman
who lives in that place. | wish you could have seen the many bright
little taces gathered together that evening,'(all listening so atten-
tively to the story of Jesus and His love; and so eagerly they ssked
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for tracts at the close of the meeting, which were freely distributed.
The little ones dismissed, 8 woman's meeting was held, at which 1
was enabled to speak a little, through a young girl who acted as
interpreter. Most earnestly do we pray the Holy Spirit to bless
our weak words,

On Thursday morning, after reading and prayer together, we
went out vo visitin the village, ana were cordially received by most
of the people who louked in wonder upon us. In some places we
were followed by & number of children and men—for a foreigner is
seldom seen there—so we were curiosities.  We made it well-known
that & meeting would be held for girls in the afternoon. Our efforts
wete blessed, for we had as many as twelve bright young girls,
between the ages of thirteen to sixteen. We first taught them
knitting, ete., and also some hymns. Then the Bible woman spoke
to them of the true God, for it was the first time most of them had
heard sanything about Christianity, Thar evening we walked two
miles to a neighboring village, where the Gospel was preached 1o
son.e thirty women and children. How intently they listened, and
now reluctantly they left when the meeting was over.  May the good
news we had for them, bring to them rest and peace. How one
longs for these poor toiling women to trust in something better than
dark idolatry. Manual labor is as much the woman'a portion, in
country (iswricts especially, as the med’s ; so they are a weary
looking race, and very ignorant.

The next day, being Good Friday, it was arranged to have a
service with the Catechists and a few Christians who were there. So
at half-past nine eight of us gathered in the preaching house, and
joined in our beautiful Litany and part of the Morning Service,
which, even in Japan, has a sweetness all its own, also our dear
old familiar hymns. A short address was given by one of the
Catechists, At the close of this service we were requested to sing
some English hymns, which we did ; on The Sands of Time ure
Sinking, enpeclnlly bringing to my remembrance that wonderful
missionary convention, when so many of us joined in singiog that
beautiful hymu. In the afternoon we went with the Catechists and
Bible woman, to a village opposite, which lay quite in the valley,
o the other side of the river ; ; and, s we afterwards discovered,
where no missionary had ever been. At first sight nothing but
hills were seen ; but after crossing fields, and nearing the top of a
siight incline, we beheld a long straegling village, just below u long
range of mounta Beautitul, indecd, the surrounding couutry
looked ; but, so saddening to know, the neople were ignorant of the
true God.  One poor old woman, bent aln ost double with age, when
asked if she had heard of our God, said, '* No, Buddha is the only
God | know,” How my heart went out to cthat poor creature, o
worn and feeble, tottering on the verge of the grave and yet so ¢
No one had ever told her of the love of Jesus. There was something
very pathetic in the bent figure and kindly facs ;—and there are
many such, even in civilized Japan. We wentdown into the village,
and standing on the corner of one of the thoroughfares, began to
sing some hymns. It did not take long for an audience to come,—
men, women and children ; and most of them, we noticed, had beads
on their hands, evidently coming from, or going to some heathen
worship. So weary and sad some of the women appeared, weighed
down with their beavy burdens, which seemed too much for them,
knowing nothing of One whu came to bear all burdens, What a
message was ours for all such ! They too listened quietly for some-
time, and gazed wonderingly at us.  We did the same thing at the
next corner.  May the seed sown in those dark hearts spring forth
and grow ! How earnestly ought we to pray that the {;nly Spirit
may reveal to them their need of Jesus as Saviour, realizing us we
do, more and more, ** It is the Spirls that quickeneth.” We after-
wards discovered that, quite near where we were sta R
Buddhist preaching house, which accounted for the heads. Surely
we felt nur very steps were directed there, It was, indeed, a very
happy Good Friday—so privileged to do this work for our dear
Muster. That same evening we visited another village, two miles
distant, and were euabied to ses s family who have been much
opposed to Christianity, but are now becoming more interested and
reccived us kindly.

We retarned home the next day, travelling the first part of the
way by boat, and the rest by train.  Our boat was a curious looking
wrrangement—rather primitive, but comfortable enough. The crew
consisted of one man, who sailed and rowed by turns.  On both sides
of the river the scenery was beautiful ; green fields witheut number,
hazy looking mountains in the distance, while above us were the
ever changiug clouds. Truly we could say, in the wunh of the
Psalmist, ** All Thy works shall praise Thee, O Lord

But the beauty 18 marred, by the presence ‘ofso muly false god's,
and other evidences of heathenism. We then realize the great
darkness of the people, on whom all the woundertul works of God
nrr. in one sensc, lost. One experiences something of the ieeling of

Paul, when he saw the city of Athens wholly given to idoletry

"lm spirit was stirred within him.” Our hearts would rise in
prayer to God for mercy on them, that they may be brought ou: of
their ignorance and darkness into His marvellous light,  But **how
shall they believe in Him of whom lhey have not heard ? and how
shall they hear without a pres Yes, ‘“and how shall they
plrlch euert they be sent Mn, we not more earnestly pray
the “*Lord of the harvest” to thrust out more laborers into the
foreign mission field. It is a great privilege being Christ's bond.
slave in a foreign land. True, there are disappointments and dis
couragements, but His grace is ** sufficieny.

Of work among the women here, I can tell you but very little,
Not baving had anyone for this work, it is, practically, untouched
ss yet. I trust the day is not far distant when we shall see many
of our women here brought to the feet of Jesus, owning Him as
King. We need, ut once a good Bible woman, who can give all her
time to this work ; and, also, another lady missionary. There is
plenty of room tor many more, but une eaunot do much by herseli,

—s0 who will come now, and thus muke way 1or others to follow ?
I remember hearing, at a missionary meeting m Toronto, these
words—** When the Lord returns He will not ask us how we felt
concerning missionary work, but what we did."”
Yours in the Master’s service,
Epira M. Trest.
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