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of a canidle ini a native hut, fillcd with
elieit relatives, and with a ltte coln-

gregation of Christians rounid the door.
As is tire custom, they buried hi'n in his
sleeping mat, with is other garments
wiapped rounid. 1 was surprîsed to sec
that ihese included a very nice ncarly new
blanket, which 1 hardly thought they
wottid have sacriied, but the Archdeacon
says it is the rule. ACter the service they
poured two basketfuls of fllur and sonie
oit iflt' the grave, broke a gourd and
threv- it in, and would doubtlcss have put
ti other things to provide for the journey
of the departed, had not the Archdeacon
stopped thenm, and told thieni to ril up the
grave. l'hey talli about the soul's ulendo
(journey), but 1 cannot find out that they
have any clear ideas as t0 'vhat happens
after death. Next morning the natives
reported that a liun, a leopard, and a
hyena had corne and dug up the b dy of
the lioness which liad been buried (aller
being skinned>, and had gone ofl with :t.
Investigation rcduced the case to the
tracks of hyenas which had been near the
luoness' grave, but had not even disturb-
cd the body !

1 had attended to the injuries of Anao
(dit dead nian's brothier> ai soon as 1
arrived. He had about ten deep wounds
on the right fore-arm, which ought to
have been thoroughly cxplored undcr an
an;ithctic. This was nlutte impractic.
ablp, howcver, un a native hut with no one
toj lelp me, and with nxost of the village
lookung on, s0 I washed the arni and
syringed out and draincd the wounds,
and persuaded humi t0 conte ta Lukoma
bo bc nursed next day. He brought with
hinm a mnale friend, a wife, and a child-
the minimum establishment hie thought
fit 10 travel wîîh-and lie is now in a
native hospital where I arn nursing hum
daily.

At first the limb dîd not appar very
badly injured, but as the lioness had
evidently not studied even the most ele.
nientary princip!es of asepîic surgery, the
result is that there are ten very foui
wounds in the arm, a good many of which
meet insude, and there is a great deal of
sloughing and suppuration. I have tried
to keep il sweet by draining and syringing,
and on the ioth the Bishop gave an
anicsthetic, and I opened it up and
drained it. Stil, thaî lioness' germ is
virulent, and has nol yet been got under.
No bories are broken, but to-day 1 ind
that the inflammation has spread to the
elbow joint. His atm, if il got better,
would probably not bc much use, and il
ought therefore la be amputated. After
consulting with the Bishop, we proposed
it t0 him this afternoon, but, as the idea
is absolutely new to a native, we were not
surprised when be would uîot consent, and
said that he would sooner go home and
die there! 1 have left himt to think it
over, but I expect he will persist in bis
refusaI. If so, 1 mutst drctor bis atm up
as best 1 can, and if he gels worse and
likely t0 die I shaîl let him; go home, as
the natives have a great objection tai
dying away (comn their relations. Since

wc not tinfrcquently have the same dîfli
culcy at honte, we catinot wonder a( it
out here, where amputation is such an
absolutely new idea 1 %Vhere Mohamme.
dan teachîng is strong, it would practically
be impossible, as they say the one*arm
slate would bie permanent, and that the
door.kccpers of I>aradise don't litre one-
armed men !-Ex.ltracifrom a letter iwrit
Jet: by Dr. Robert IIoulard, and dafed
idkomci, '.csr Day, April 15, i900.

Missionarles in China.

A LADY', EXI'ERIENCL.

'l'le Rev. Henry Ebban, of Boscombe
Grange, Bournemouth, sendi t0 the
Standard the following extract [rom a
letter written hy a lady attached to the
North China Mission. The letter is
dated (romn Kobe, in Japan, to which she,
witi. a few other European ladies, had
succeeded in esciping whei Tien-tsin was
relieved by the Allted forces:

IlIn my last letter (romn Tien-tsin I
mentioned that we were daily and even
hourly expecting the Boxers. I posted
that letter on the i 2îh June, and on the
nigbt of the z.5th the Boxers arrived. We
were ready for theni. About 8oo entered
Tien-tsin. The alarmi belîs rang and we
îook refuge in the Gordon Hall, white
a sharp encounter took place between
them and the Allies. In three hours it
was aIl over and we returned to cut re-
spective homes, every one assuring us
that there was nothing more to befeared,
for the Boxers were being dispersed and
tiiat we rnight ' rest in peace.' Next day
<Sunday, 17th> at 3.30 p.m, when ail
Trien-tsin was liaving its afternoon siesta,
the first shell was flred. So little was tbis
cxpected that when 1 was roused 1 ran
into the girls' dormitory to reassure theni,
saying, ' Don't be alarmed girls, it is
nothing. WVe have opened fire on tbe
cnemy.' The next moment another sheil
arrived, and the voice ofone of the Home
Guards was heard in the hall shouting:
«Dress quickly and run la the Gordon
Hall; we are being bombarded.' The
scene in the streets was a never.îo-be for-
gotten one; women and children flying
in ail directions, almost ail hatless, many
shoeless; some in night-dresses, some ini
dressing-gowns. Shells and shots were
simply raining. WVe ail led bo the Gor-
don Hall. By a wretched inistake the
door was actually closed in my face ([
may here remark that the men lost their
heads on the sligbîest provocation), and 1
rushed about looking (or a place of shel.
ter. Suddenly 1 heard a voice saying:
'Put your head in here.' 1 Here' was a
tiny cellar window. I lay fuit on the
ground, thrust li my bead, aad a gette-
man inside dragged me down by the heied
and shoulders. Such was my manner cf
entrance int the cellars zf the now
historie Gordon Hall. In the cellars we
lived (250 *-0 300) for .wo weeks, only go.
ing upstairs to the ball during the intler-

vals of shelling. Oh, tlîe misery and
wretchedness of those fouricen daiç
bombardment, firing, snipiug going on
incessantly. Added to the usual hard-
ships of the siege, we had to endure a
condition of publicity which was hot-
rible. Ilrivacy was utterly impossible,
for not only were aIl the European wo-
men and children there, but we had also
the men for sleeping and eating. Our
provisions raan low ; water became scarce
(we were obliged 10 wasb in water ten
other people had used) ; we had illness,
hysterics, nervous affiections. Somne peo-
ple went completely off their heads, and
were mnadly delirious. But, on the whole,
the women behaved well ; some tven
splendidly. 1 am thankful to say that I
was p.fectly cairn through. The nlress
ing-bag you gave me was the joy of many
a heart. 1 had most carefully packed, i
in readiness, and sometimes it seemed as
if I had been inspired with regard 10 its
contents. I seemned 10 have in that
bag everylhing that everybody else haci
forgotten, fromt a baby's feeding lamp
down 10 a needle and thread. The toilet
articles were also in constant demand,
so it has the honour and clory of having
done good work in a lime of great dis-
tress. WVe hiad many terrible moments,
as, for instance, when a sheli burst in the
Gordon Hall and killed a husband and
wife belore the eyes of their dear little
children. 1 grew quite clever in regard
to the shelîs, and learr.ed to dodge themn
beautiftilly. The shots were really more
dangerous toi liCe ; but even to theni one
gradually became accustomed. One day
in the bospital a shell carne int the ward
and burst at my feet. It was the very
worst shell of the siege. It carried int
the ward wiîh il an outside watt, an inner
wall and two big windows. The lime of
the greatest danger was wben, on two
occasions during the nigbî, the Imperial
îroops got within a quarter of a mile of
thr Gordon Hall, which was the centre
of attack. Thanks t0 the brave Cossacks,
who foughl, as everyone says, more like
wild beasts than men, we were saved.
The Cossacks may be, and are, wild,
brutal and savage, but they are our
saviours. Under no conditions, how-
ever, were we lukely tai fail int the hands
of the Chinese, for the men had resolved
that, when ail hope was laver, they would
shoot the women and children. To add
10 other miseries, we had actually a flood
the last day of our cellar life. But, afler
aIl. the worst horrors of the siege were
flot the shelîs, nor shot, nor flood, nor
thirsl; but the awful fires. Every night
we had tbem-all night long. The
constant ' ping, ping ' of the rifles told
us that each shot was bringing down a
poor Chinaman trying ta escape frrnm the
flimes ; and then, worst horror of aIl, the
air was filled witb the odour of burning
flesb ; and in ttie streets the bodies of
the Chinamen !ay unburied and were de-
voured by horrible dogs. These dread-
fui sights are stamped on my very soul.
1 féel that I shall neyer be rid of the
terrible memory."
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