
THE YELLOW PEARL
when she learned about her son's death,
sent at once for me.

"I cannot leave a granddaughter of
mine in that country, and among that
heathen, if not barbarous, people," she
wrote to the American consul, "and I

ask your services to assist her to come
to my home in America."

The consul, absent-minded, gave me
my grandmother's letter to read, and
thus I learned her feeling about my
mother's people and country. I never
would have come to this horrible America
if I could have helped myself; but I am
scarcely of age, and by my father's will

grandmother is appointed my guardian.
The result of it all is, that having

crossed the intervening waters, I am
here in the home of my grandmother,
my Aunt Gwendolin and my Uncle
Theodore Morgan.


