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COMMENCEMENT IN ARABIA.

The following report was written by the schoolmaster Elias, de-

tailing what we hope will be a valuable archive when the Bahrein

School has become the Persian Gulf University. The President's Eng-

lish is a bit tangled in places, but it rings true, for it is more than

sounding brass and tinkling cymbal, it rings of love and devotion for

a great cause.

To. Mr. ,

Bahrein, July 27, 1907.

yiy Dearest Sir:—I am going to express to you the story of

our examinations and celebration. Last week we examined all the

scholars in every lesson. We examined the first class in the following

lessons : English (Reading, Composition and Grammar) ; Arabic (Com-

position, Reading and Grammar)
;
Physiology, Geography, Arithmetic,

etc. So the first of this class was Jaleel, he got 90. The second was

Saleem, he got 83. The third was Andrus, he got 82. And the mis-

sionaries said that the boys have done very, very well this year. This

is about examination. Now, about the celebration. I told you in the

last letter that I liked the Arabs to come to school, so I was searching

for a way to visit them and invite them. During this time I heard

that they have brought an Indian teacher from India to teach their

children the English language. I became very sad indeed, but my
grief was too short, because it was soon turned into joy. In that same

night I intended to visit Y . On my way, near the sea, I saw



4

him sitting' with some Arab people. As soon as I sat down he rose,

and I rose after him. On the way I spoke with him about this, using

the words of kindness and love to the Arabs, showing myself as if I

am an Arab, and how it is very difficult on me to see my own people

are in this bad case. After my speech they became very, very glad,

so that Y gave me his hand and said, ''You are indeed a real

friend and I promise you to bring my children and the children of

this man" (meaning T.). And he did not let me enter my house,

but he took me to his house, where I remained about some time.

The next day I went to see M . All the people said that this

man does not come, don't trouble yourself, but I did not think in their

speech so, but I went and spoke to him the way I spoke to Y .

He looked at me and was astonished, and when I gave my letter he

said willingly, ''I shall come." To my gladness I could not hold it,

but told ]\Iuallim Gerjis about it. He said, 'T don't think he comes,

But we shall see to-morrow." I sent many letters to the people and

especially to the sheikhs, but I was very sorry they could not come

because they w^ent to the ''kanas'' (hunting). Only Sheikh Hamad
v/as there and he sent his wazir instead of himself.

On Thursday morning we made our celebration, and to my glad-

ness there was I\I sitting in front of the people and to his left

there was Hussein M , Y , the wazir of the sheikh and some

other people, I did not know them. In the end I saw them very obliged

and glad from this celebration, that they said to our children, ''Afaknin/*

"Afakuin'' (Bravo), many, many times, but I was not contented by

this only, as I rose afterwards and addressed them by a very warm
speech, in which I showed them their want of knowledge, their case

in comparing with other nations and their need of schools, which are

like ours. And in the end I asked them to bring their children to this

school. Sir, if you are here you would be indeed surprised when you

hear their words of sorrow during my speech as All, Ah, and Hakk,

Sadk (True), and Ay Wallah, and in the end, when I spoke asking

them to bring their children they all said, Makboola, Makboola,

(Agreed)

.

To my astonishment I saw the great difficulty in Bahrein, the man
who hated the fathers who bring their children to our school, now
come to our school and promises to send his child, too.

No sooner than I sat down when the people spoke about me. The

wazir said to Y , 'This fellow is a wonder, do you know him?"

Al confessed all what he had in his heart. He said that he was

the man who prevented the boys from coming to this school, and

that is because you taught religion, but henceforward there is no offence

which prevents the boys. And Y and ]\Ioh. asked me to come
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and teach their children as a preparation to the school in the next

year. This is the story of our celebration, which it indeed made me
very glad. I am very glad that I have laid a good and strong founda-

tion to this school. I promised the missionaries that I'll do the work

of four years in this next year and I have done the half, and I pray

God to enable me to finish. I hope you will not forget me from your

prayers that I may be wise and a man of administration.

One of the boys recited a speech to the missionaries. I have sent

it to you. Perhaps you would like to print it. I remain, your very

much loving and obedient friend. Elias K. Kader.

TO THE MISSIONARIES AT BAHREIN.
Dear Ladies and Gentlemen :

—

We are too small to know much about thankfulness, but we feel

something of the same attraction to you that we feel to our parents,

and which we are now going to express to you. We feel a great love

to you because we know that you feel more toward us. Can we say

no when we are sitting in this beautiful school which has been built

by you, in which we are tasting the sweets of knowledge? Can we
say no when we remember the many, many times you have cured us

by your exceeding love and kindness as well as by your good medi-

cmes? We speak of ourselves, but we do not speak of the many,

many children whom you have cured for the sake of humanity and

A STREET SPRINKLER IN ARABIA.
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love. Can we say no then? No. No! And believe us, dear friends,

that your kind features are printed plainly in our small hearts and are

indeed indelible ! We did not know much about love until you showed

us about love by your words as well as by your deeds, when you told

us about the Great Love of our Lord, as you narrated the great "Love

Story" of the kind Saviour who went about doing good and died for

the sake of love, for Whom you have left your countries, your time,

your friends, even denying yourselves ! We are very sorry that we
are not able to recompense you for this, your love. The only thing

we can do is to follow your steps in this way of love and do just as

you have done to the world.

Pupils of Your School in Bahrein.

A TRIBUTE.

These lines are written in appreciation of those of whom the

church knows little, yet whose names will be found high when the

story of Arabia's regeneration is written up. Who are they? They are

L Human Beings.

They have their small joys and keen sorrows, their fond hopes and

laudable ambitions, as well as we do. Their children are as dear to

them as ours are to us. Fever aches with them as much as it does

with us. Busrah and Bahrein and Muscat are as unpleasant to them

as they are to us. They have the God-given right to self-respect which

we claim for ourselves. The highest paid among them gets sixty-four

cents a day, and from that he must rent his house and support a

family and wife and six children. They are

IL True Christians. •

That Christianity exists at all in the Orient is a tribute to its vital-

ity. If it were all corrupt we could not much blame its adherents.

But that we find so many, as true followers of Jesus Christ as any in

America, is the wonder. As I pen these lines to-night I think of Said,

as powerful in the Scriptures as many a minister of the Gospel and

certainly more true to its spirit than many a theological professor.

And they all, from the timid Salim to the daring Pauline Ibrahim,

certainly show their love to Christ in a way which I am sure Christ

approves. They are, some of them, still Catholics or Jacobites in

name, heterodox you say, yet here on the battle-line we do not look at

the buttons on each other's uniforms. When the charge is over, and we
pass shoulder to shoulder in review before the Great Commander, I

do not expect to hear Him say, "Well done, good and faithful servant,

you might enter, only you are not orthodox in Article — !" We do

not deprecate orthodoxy, dear friends, we adhere to our church
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standards and are proud of them, but we do not make the means an

end. Life is too short, and the battle too fierce—at least in Arabia.

Three years ago the beloved Said Aluskov came from Muscat where

he had been laboring faithfully, to Busrah for a well-earned rest and

at the same time to be married. Think you that life was not as sweet to

him and his young wife as to any June couple in America? And yet,

when the dreaded cholera gripped him, and the missionary leaned over

him and said, "Said, are you going to leave us?" he half raised him-

self and between the awful spasms gasped, "Sahib, save me if you

can, I want to die in IMuscat !" And Said passed into glory, as brave

a soldier as ever stood at attention before his Lord. Nor can we for-

get how Ameen, with two ribs broken by a blow from a rifle-butt,

stuck to his post because he wanted to reach a hitherto unreached

town on the Pirate Coast.

And so, one by one, they pass before my mind. If God Almighty

were to distribute visible shoulder-straps, I wonder, oh I wonder, where

some present-day generals would come in. They are

in. True Gentlemen.

What is it to be a gentleman? Reception room deportment, fish-

knife and finger-bowl adeptness, a knowledge of Tolstoi and Renais-

sance tumuli? Then those of whom these lines are written are not

gentlemen. But if to be a gentleman is to be unselfish and considerate,

then I take ofif my hat to these, twelve of the finest gentlemen I

have ever met. Of course, they have their faults, great, glaring faults,

faults that bother us and that' make us wince. But then I remember

a night on the road when my one blanket was insufficient to keep

out a piercing damp wind, and how I finally fell asleep, and woke up

in the morning to find that Micha had placed his blanket over me,

that the young Sahib might not get cold, and had sat up himself, alter-

nately walking about to try and still his chattering teeth. What com-

pelled him to do it? Nothing, only that he and his comrades are true

gentlemen.

And so, when I think that they, too, are foreign missionaries, for

they are separated from their native land as far in point of time as

we are from ours, that they can never stand in the lime-light and be

applauded as every son of Adam ever born loves to do and be, and as

every foreign missionary does and is by a faithful constituency, I say,

"To you, our native helpers and comrades in arms, past and present,

faithful unto death many of you already, and faithful all I am sure,

in hunger and thirst, in pain and loneliness and sorrow, I pay a tribute

of love and devotion." Muhibbukum,
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AN ALCOVE IN GOD'S HALL OF FAME.

In these pictures friends of Arabia and the Arabian Mission can

see the faces of some of the men who bear the heat and burden of

the day and upon whom falls the brunt of direct conflict.

Elias Bakoos

^1 is a shoe-maker by trade, of Jacobite

father and Catholic mother. He was

densely ignorant when Mr. Cantine

first discovered him cobbling in the

bazaar. But he had qualities which

could not be mistaken, and now, after

nine years of service, he has reached

the rank of highest grade colporteur.

A Bedoui among Bedouin, an effendi

among effendis, at home alike among
pearl-divers, camel-herds and pashas,

and speaking four languages fluently,

he is a fair sample of the native work-

ers to whom the Reformed Church

owes much for efficient service at the

front.

Abd el Kerim Esho

boasts, and rightly, that his family was

the first to enlist under the Evangelical

banner when the American Board mis-

sionaries first raised it in Eastern Tur-

key. He has the distinction of having

tamed a refractory director of Turkish

education. And that speaks volumes

for his tact and dialectical skill, as

well as his Christian forebearance. He

is colporteur in Busrah field.



YusuF Ameen^

the lion of East Arabia and sweet first frnits of Gospel effort there, rose

up and literally left all for Christ's sake. It would be unwise to detail

what this valiant soldier of the cross has done for the cause of right and

righteousness. Only the day of days will reveal it and do him justice. ''In

prison more abundantly, in strifes above measure, in deaths oft . . .,

in perils of rivers, in perils of robbers, in perils from his countrymen

. . . in perils in the city, in perils in the wilderness, in perils in the

sea, in perils among false brethren, in labor and travail, in watchings

often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often, in cold and nakedness."

Within two years a son fell from the roof and died, an infant daughter

succumbed to the heat, another to cholera, and his wife likewise. Yet

he himself, though almost choking with diphtheria, confessed his new-

found Lord so that the by-standers thrilled to listen. May God keep

him many years for us and Arabia.
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Mu'allim Shemoon

gives his story as follows, detailing an

exemplary training and life for an

Oriental, and by whose example many
an Occidental would do well to profit

:

"I was born in 1883 of Evangelical pa-

rents in the village of Karabash, at a

distance of about four miles from the

city Diarbekr, and I was trained under

their hand in a Christian training and

excellent morality. They taught me
most of the principles of the religion,

love to God and to men, and forbade

me association with evil youths. My
father was learned in the Scriptures,

and used to gather us on Sabbath for

instruction in the Bible and in the

searching of it, and used to pray with

us and go with us to the house of

prayer, nor did he allow us to pass any hours of the Lord's Day in

vain. I do not remember in my life to have done the least work on

the Sabbath Day, and all we were attentive and obedient and honor-

ing our father to the highest degree. In 1888 I entered the day

school in my village, and then in August, 1895, went to Midiat to

study there, with my brother, Immanuel, who was teacher there. In

the fall of that year came the sword and half the people of Karabash

and its vicinity were slain, and also my father was killed, and my
uncle and all their children. My brother, Immanuel, cared for us and

became the director of our affairs in the room of my father, and taught

us and trained us in soul and body. I remember when my father was

still in life, he used to pray and ask God to spare him till I and my
small brother could finish the school, but God did not will so, but we
thank Him, for Immanuel took on himself what my father had set

before himself to do." Then, detailing his upward steps along the

road to knowledge, alternately teaching and learning and teaching

again, he resumes his story : ''And I have adopted as guide to my life

the 105th verse of the 119th Psalm, 'Thy word is a lamp unto my feet

and light upon my path,' and the 24th verse of the 73d Psalm, 'Thou

wilt guide me with Thy counsel and afterward receive me to glory.*

In 1906 came the call from Mr. Barny for a teacher armed with a

Turkish diploma, and Shemoon was sent down. We love him for his

quiet, unobtrusive piety, his manly bearing, and, despite his periodic
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home-sickness, he puts on a brave front and plans great things for our

Busrah Cohege to be. Until then he is leading Mr. Dykstra up the

dizzy heights of Arabic and to an appreciation of ''the tongue of the

angels."

Salumi Anton.

Salumi's father was like Paul a

weaver and a gospeller. The son is

following worthily in the father's

steps. Fourteen years ago he began

work in Oman with Peter Zwemer,

and then resigned to work in connec-

tion with the British and Foreign

Bible Society. From Bagdad to Aleppo

he sowed the Word beside all waters.

Five years ago he rejoined the Arabian

Mission, and since then by word and

life has been a beacon in the darkness.

A catalogue of what this sterling

man has undergone for Christ would

be thrilling reading. Thrice arrested,

once imprisoned, robbed, beaten,

stoned, he stubbornly refused to hide

his light. His God is a prayer-answer-

ing God. Once while traveling in Kurdistan, he left the caravan to

enter a village of brigands for the purpose of selling Scriptures. The
Kurds, armed to the teeth, but astounded at his boldness, bought many
copies of the Word in Turkish. Scarcely had he rejoined the caravan

when all were alarmed to see several armed horsemen come gallopping

toward them from the village—to buy more Scriptures. At Arwil,

when called on to witness to his faith, he boldly confessed the divinity

of Jesus Christ. One who is unacquainted with conditions in Moslem

lands cannot imagine how dangerous a proceeding that would be for

Salumi. But when the mob was at the point of stoning him, the

leader came forwarJl and said, 'We never kill a man of courage—go

m peace." Salumi held Kuweit for one year. The populace still

speak highly of him and desire his return, God grant it. When asked

what quality a missionary like himself most needed, he replied, "Wak-
aha Mukaddasa," (Sanctified Naughtiness), and to that we say Amen.
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CLOSED DOORS.

REV. JOHN VAX ESS.

When we think how the Suez Canal was dug through Arabian

soil and thousands of the Maria Theresa dollars, used to pay the

laborers, have penetrated into the inland and become the coin current

of the Nejd ; when we remember that tobacco was not introduced into

the Orient till Sir \\'alter Raleigh had been doused with a pitcher of

water by a servant who thought that his master was burning up, and

that now its fumes curl about the tent-poles of Shamniar and Aneizeh

;

when one learns that thousands of bales of Boston goods labelled

Smith and Hogg are yearly transported on the backs of camels from

]-.atif on the Persian Gulf to the bazaars of Ibn Saoud, one wonders

why the Gospel messenger still knocks vainly at the gates, he who, of

all, has most right to enter ! ^^'hen we analyze the case as a military

commander would who bears unbounded allegiance to his sovereign

from whom he holds his commission, and who has the highest con-

fidence in his countrymen and his army, are there, can there be, any

dosed doors?

1. Who is our Lord?

The king of glory, creator of heaven and earth, Who holds in the

hollow of His hand raging billow and fuming volcano, by Whose finger

were traced the orbits of flaming comets and at Whose slightest beck

the whizzing worlds would tumble pell-mell from space into oblivion.

All power is given unto ]\Ie, said Jesus, go ye. And then He left His

spilt blood on the earth as a pledge that He will redeem that earth.

Can a puny man, or a group of puny men, all but a speck on a speck,

oppose or change or delay or modify the fulfilment of that purpose ?

2. Wlio is the true disciple

F

He who realizes the greatness of his Lord and looks to Him and

trusts Him for what He can and will do. and he who, on the other

hand, feels himself a debtor to all men, wise and unwise, bond and

free, white or black or brown. Such a disciple will not regard hunger,

thirst, scourging, prison, reviling, anything, but the flag of his Leader.

Given then an omnipotent Lord, and a true disciple, who or what can

ever effectually close a door before them ?

3. JVhat is a closed door?

One whose opening is opposed? Then Europe and America, and

you and I and the world, all of us, would still be immured behind

Gothic and Teutonic heathenism and sin. Or does the presence of diffi-

culties mark a door as not destined to swing back on its hinges ? Then

Christ would not have trod the Via Dolorosa and the gates of glory

would still be securely locked and barred.
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Or, again, because a land is hot and fever-ridden, is cold and far

and dismal, and its people ignorant, fanatical, stupid and repulsive,

does that cut them off once and for all from any hope of regeneration?

Then Paton's life is an anomaly, and Livingstone's part in Westminster

Abbey a mockery.

4. Are there any closed doors, doors before whose cave canem

we must tremble and retreat, doors whence the enemy can still hurl

defiance in our teeth ? Xo ! Why then are there still closed doors

in Arabia?

Because

1. All men need Christ, and to Christ the soul of a man on the

coast or in the open port is as precious as that of the fanatical ^leccan.

We could, if we would, make spectacular dashes into the Nejd, but

it would not be sensible and it would be but mock heroism. With not

enough men to hold the base, a base which it has cost thousands of

dollars to fortify, it would be but poor strategy to throw out any on

the scouting line. We are not explorers, and we are not as the boys

used to say, ''playing to the grand-stand." Let those whose faith can

last but one generation employ such tactics. We know it will be a

long, hard pull, a desperate campaign of ages, and it behooves us to

understand it at the outset and to be willing to make haste slowly.

2. Some of the doors now closed were once open. Why or how
they slammed shut is of little consequence. Perhaps we needed more
experience, and less impulsiveness. Yet when God allowed Kuweit

to be closed, he perhaps had a two-fold purpose : first, to turn our

attention to a wider and more promising field, and second, that when

we re-enter it may be to build on a broader and firmer foundation.

3. And this is not the least cause. God tries our faith and yours.

THE VEIL LIFTED.

MISS JENNIE A. SCARDEFIELD.

If you should step into the door-way of our mission house and

see Doctor Worrall talking with a richly dressed Arab, you would

probably be attracted by the kindness and gentleness of his face and by

the dignity of his appearance, and you would be led to think, ''Surely

his home life is not like that of other ^loslems ; this man must know

better." But let me give you a glimpse into his home as I know it.

Although he had a wife and two children, he purchased a young slave

girl from Constantinople, who had been stolen from wealthy parents

when but a small child. Her skin is as fair as of any American girl,

and she certainly had claims on equally considerate treatment. But

she was compelled to slave in the house till she grew up to be a
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woman, when she became her master's wife. This suddenly acquired

power and position made her quarrelsome and peevish. On account

of her secluded life and hard work, her children were delicate and died

young.

As there were constant quarrels between* her and her husband,

she finally told him that he had better get another wife, which the

man was only too glad to do, and took for his third wife the sister of

the first. Thus the second wife has lost her power and doubtful honor,

and has become a slave as before. There is also in the house a fair

Greek girl with blue eyes and light hair, a slave in the household,

whom he will probably marry when the fancy takes him. This home

( ?) Mrs. Worrall and myself have visited a number of times and

have had talks with these women, but they are afraid of our Gospel.

When we asked them if they did not want to learn to read, they re-

plied that their husband would not let them.

This rich Moslem often invites Europeans to sumptuous dinners

served in European style. He has a beautiful upright piano, and in

a house separate from that of his wives, he has for his European guests

a drawing-room filled with plush furniture. When he calls in a doctor for

any of his wives or children, he always gladly pays the bills; but at

the same time, in his own home he will not give a penny into the hands

of his wives, and they must even wash and iron his clothes. His brother

gave these poor, neglected women clothing and jewels, that they might

not feel ashamed in the presence of women in an equally high position.

Riches and European education and manners do not change the Mos-

lem's heart—only the power of the Gospel and the knowledge of Christ.

The other morning a sad-faced woman came to me for medicine.

I asked her the usual questions, but from her answers could not make

a diagnosis of her case. So I let her talk on and on, and, after telling

me all her physical pains, she began to tell me her own story, and it

soon appeared that her direst need was the great Physician and only

real Comforter. As a child she had been sold by her father to a wicked

man, who treated her cruelly. He then married her, and, after two

children were born, divorced her. She tried to earn her living, but as

even her Moslem friends would not receive her until after forty days,

she found this very difficult. She married again, and now has two

pretty little girls. But because they are not boys, she is again divorced,

and nowhere to go.

She had never heard the name of the True Prophet, nor of any

such a thing as the Gospel. 'T am so ignorant," she said, 'T can

never learn to read it myself. I will come often and let you tell me
all about it. It is very sweet what you have told me, and I want to

learn more." She came several times and then I lost sight of her. I
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heard that she had gone to a house, and was slaving for her food. I

hope I shall soon be able to hunt her up again.

Just one more instance, and then I will leave you to pray for these

and many more in this Moslem land. Another of my patients is a

fine-looking Arab woman with two little girls. While I remarked upon

the neatness and cleanliness of the girls, the mother smiled and said

that they had had fever for a long time. She, too, had had fever and

could not bring them. I knew the father, as Doctor Worrall had

operated on him last winter, and he seemed such a kind-hearted man.

So I said, "Why did not their father bring them?" Tearfully this

poor woman told me that he had divorced her the day her second little

girl was born. This was six years ago, and since then she had been

but a slave to him and had never dared to speak to him. He entirely

disregards these two little girls, one nine and one six years old, and

the mother has to sew for their living. How surprised I was, for

the man reads and writes, and on general topics has very broad ideas.

He learned several Scripture texts while in our hospital, and one of

them was, "The blood of Jesus Christ His Son cleanseth us from all

sin." How I wish he might understand the real meaning of these

words.

Pray for your Moslem sisters in bondage.

A LYCEUM AT BAHREIN.
REV. JAMES E. MOERDYK.

Translated from a copy of a report of the recording secretary of this

body, I notice that our brethren call it a "Religious and Educational So-

ciety.'' The helpers of the mission and Christian brethren of the commu-

nity met with the missionaries of the station on the seventh of March,

1907, and after much conversation and planning organized the above-

named society, which was to have weekly meetings in the house of

the missionary, for the purpose of study and practical training in

conversation and more formal talks on religious and educational topics.

After a short talk, in which the aim of the society was emphasized

and a plea made that this be never lost sight of, and a little instruction

in the business and literary program of the meetings, a few simple,

common-sense rules of order were introduced and adopted, and offi-

cers and committees were elected and the men were ready for work.

They all agreed that the missionary ought to be their chairman and

instructor in ways and means of promoting the good of the society,

and elected a secretary-treasurer of their own and a committee for

program, which committee was to report every week with a pro-

gram for two weeks in advance, in order that every individual
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should have plenty of time to prepare for his part in the discussion

for the evening.

The majority of those present thought that they would much
rather have religious subjects for discussion. So it was decided ta

have only an occasional subject which was purely educational, although

all of these topics, even those which the program committee suggested,

were not without a religious side. Usually they preferred to have debates

on the subjects suggested, and so it happened that, out of twelve meet-

ings, ten were devoted to formal debates and only two in which papers

were read on some given topic of interest and profit. After the debate

by the parties appointed for this task, the debate was thrown open to

the meeting for all to participate who cared to ask questions or had

some new thought on the subject; and in this way a larger number

received personal benefit and practice in these things.

A THING OF WONDER TO THE ARABS—THE BL'SRAH DRAWBRIDGE.

After the time for this exercise had expired the chairman took

his turn to decide, first, on the merits of the debaters participating

and, then, on the merits of the question for the evening, always mak-
ing careful explanation of the reasons for his decisions. And this

was his opportunity, also, for throwing out hints and larger instruc-

tions in the matter of the conduct of debates and debaters and in point-

ing out their weak points and mistakes of the evening. In order that
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our readers may have a more intelligent idea of the program of these

meetings, I mention two subjects only, which were used at two dif-

ferent meetings, viz. : for debate they used the subject, "Resolved,

that in preaching the Gospel the parables of Christ are more useful

as subject matter than the miracles of Christ," and as a subject for

a paper the committee assigned, short review of the teaching and

practice of the four religions of the people round about us." To ac-

quaint you with the interest which was maintained in these meetings,

I need only give you a few figures taken from the report of the secre-

tary. For fourteen meetings there was an average attendance of

twenty out of a possible thirty-seven, which last figure includes visitors.

Every one of the brethren who joined the society has taken his turn

in contributing to the program.

The object which the missionaries had in mind in organizing this

society was three-fold: (i) to bring the men of the station together

where they would rub up against each other, so that they could not

help getting acquainted in more than one sense of that word. The in-

quirers and young converts needed this very badly, also the helpers,

in order that they might learn to know each other's weak points and

to help each other in different ways possible to overcome mistakes and

learn how to conduct themselves toward their neighbors; (2) to train

the men in thinking and in more concerted methods of talking and

preaching to their fellows; (3) to gain the confidence of strangers

and outside friends and all who might visit these meetings, and to

influence these and indirectly give them the Gospel or perhaps a desire

to hear more about these things. And we think that the results already

apparent are a promise of better things if this society can be continued.

The missionaries have had a better opportunity to study their men and

to learn their needs and have had new opportunities to influence and

instruct them ; we believe that the men have learned to know more

about their own shortcomings and need of more sympathy and help

from their fellow Christians and thus have also learned to be more

willing to help others. And we know of a few strangers who have

been touched for good.

One man, the son of Syrian Christian parents, had run away from his

home influences and had since lived a careless and untruthful life, even

going so far as to make his comrades think he was a Moslem, although

at heart he was not sincere. One night he visited our meeting, and

after that called upon our men and associated with them during his

stay in the town, and the final result was that he decided to forsake

his evil ways and return to his parents where he might again be under

Christian instruction and influence. On another occasion soldiers who
were passing through the town attended one of our meetings. One of
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these afterwards came back to town for Christian instruction, and,

although we have been disappointed in the ultimate outcome, we still

cherish the hope that this man will some time come out right. His

friends who were present with him at this one meeting have not shown

any further interest, but the knowledge which they obtained concern-

ing Christians has resulted in giving us their friendship in a manner

which we had not before that time. We also feel very much encour-

aged because the helpers and others of our community have gained

a larger interest in this method of touching the men round about them

and have found new opportunities for influencing others.
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