
Southington, Connecticut January 2, 1936 Howard F. Moffett

Dear Folks:-

Here it is the new year of 1936 and it won’t be long now before we’ll be back at the books. It seems a

shame to break up our pleasant little vacation away from the monotonous routine of seven o’clock alarms and

classroom trepidation. We’ve had just long enou^ to get out of the swing of that sort of thing and to nearly

forget that there ever was anything but blissful slumber and loafing. It’s been great fim while it’s lasted, but the

management at Wheaton seems to think that it’s high time we turned our minds back to more serious thoughts.

Just like them - always harping upon such relatively unimportant nuisances!

If I remember correctly we omitted one week’s letter to you, and I know exactly what you’re saying -

“Well, even if they didn’t have time to write a letter, they didn’t have any business or excuse not to drop us at

least a postcard. They ought to know that by this time.’’ Verdict: Guilty! With plea for clemency as accused,

fully intended to write letter each succeeding day, so neglected to send card. Resolve - never will it happen again,

and in order not to fail this coming Sunday while we’re on the road, this letter is now in the process of being

written.

We left here Saturday afternoon and barged into New Rochelle just outside New York in time for tea

with the Bercovitz’s. Young Sam’l Timothy surely has shot up, and with a lusty bass voice just like his paternal

ancestors. I certainly did enjoy that visit with them. Dr. is big gun in the city, being consultant for three large

hospitals and also teaching in others.

Hitting the city we dug out Uncle Tom from the National Arts Club and he found an ideal place for us all

to stay on the same block and right in the center of town. Jim was only about a block away too, but the bum was

out of town down in Richmond and we never did get to see him, as he didn’t get back as planned.

Uncle Tom was swell to us, though, and spent all day Sunday with us making a roimd of all the large

churches, etc. What he doesn’t know about New York isn’t worth knowing - and that’s a fact! I don’t see how in

the world he ever came to know so much about it and to become intimate friends of all sorts of big shots and

famous people in all walks of life. Helen Keller’s even urgently invited him out to visit her on Long Island. He
gets in on a lot of the big social functions of the city, too, somehow or other, and meets politicians (such as one of

the Republican presidential candidates, and Mrs. Roosevelt (whom he met in the Waldorf-Astoria), artists and

what not. Down in Mexico City some time ago he was served tea by Mrs. Charles Lindburgh just before her

marriage and sat around talking to the Colonel himself for a while. I don’t see how he rates it, but it certainly

made our tour interesting.

Monday and Tuesday we did the town up brown and incidentally, saw the play Three Men on a Horse

and several movies. We’d planned to take in an opera, but found it too expensive. Some day I’m going to see

one, though, just to find out what they’re like. I went into the Board offices one morning and had quite a talk

with Dr. McAfee there, also calling on Mr. Carter and speaking to Ella Sharrocks over the phone. Those phones

get me down, though, and I’m scared stiff of them. Dr. McAfee is very anxious for you to come back for the

Board’s Centennial, or something like that, next year. That’s a swell idea, if not sooner.

We arrived back here in time to see the new year in in proper style till 3:00 a.m. But don’t get the

erroneous impression that we make that a nightly habit or anything like that. Such an event only comes but once

a year, you know. Since then nothing of consequence has occurred, except that much to the detriment ofmy
physical capabilities I’ve consumed such great quantities of pie, cake and candy that I have no desire for ought

but sleep and rest. Fortunately there’s nothing else to be done - until tomorrow when we head for Uncle Azel en

route to Wheaton. A Happy New Year to you all.

Lots of Love,

Howie

Happy Birthday to you. Father [Jan’y 25th], and many more of them to you!!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Southington, Connecticut

Dear Folks:-

January 3, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Happy Birthday! father. 1 guess it will be about the 25* when this reaches you. Remember the last birthday party for

you up at Miss Best’s and the community serenade.

Well, we survived the trip to New York and had a grand time even though we didn’t see Jim or an opera on Romeo and Juliet,

which were the things we went for. Jim was out of town for the whole week-end down in Richmond for some Oxford group

meeting.

On the way to New York Saturday evening we stopped over in New Rochelle and dropped in for tea with the

Bercovitzes. Samuel Timothy is a big, lively four-year old now. He tore around after Howard and me like mad. Then we

pushed on to New York and looked around for the National Arts Club and Uncle Tom. By the time we found it we were too

late for the opera, so took second choice and saw an opera singer, Lily Pons, in the movie, “I dream too Much” which had a

good deal of opera in it from Rigoletto and Lakine [?]. She sure can sing, and I thought her particularly good when she

imitated a flute.

We went around with Uncle Tom all Sunday to various churches in the city. The morning sermon was on The Sands

of Time from Dr. Bonnell at the Fifth Avenue Presbyterian Church. From there we dashed over to the end of the service at St.

Thomas Episcopal, high church, the church of 250 millionaires. It is certainly a beautiful building, like the European

cathedrals. The enormous stained glass windows were particularly beautiful. Before visiting St. Bartholomew’s, Greek

architecture, and the Waldorf-Astoria, Uncle Tom took us to a swell dinner downtown.

At 4:30 we heard selections from Handel’s Messiah in a musical service at Harry Emerson Fosdick’s Riverside

Church. Uncle Tom said he thought we could stand a visit to the “citadel of modernism” since we were fortified by a good

Scotch Presbyterian sermon in the morning. At St. Bartholomew’s we saw the rehearsal of a Christmas pageant by the Junior

C.E. [Christian Endeavor].

We all separated Monday morning to do anything we pleased. I wandered around Rockefeller Center for a while.

Took the express elevator as high as I could, saw nothing but offices, and surprised the elevator man by coming right down
again. Then I drifted around the ornate bottom floor. Later I went over to Fifth Avenue to look for a white sweater jacket. I

found plenty of them, but felt a little out of place to see price-tags on them ranging from $10 to $15. I think I’ll do my
shopping elsewhere. I had lunch at the Automat - a dandy place. Then I dashed back to the National Arts by subway - 1 like

the subway, although I almost missed my way several times.

That afternoon we were going to see Katherine Cornell in Romeo and Juliet, but discovered that all seats were sold,

so went to another play. Three Men on a Horse, a good comedy. We had dinner at a Chinese restaurant on Times Square.

Jim was supposed to arrive Tuesday morning to leave for Southington with us, but failed to appear. Charles and

Marion drove over to Brooklyn to see somebody, so Howie went North to Rockefeller Center, and I went South this time

through Wanamaker’s and spent most of the morning browsing through the second hand book stores on lower 4* avenue. We
had to leave at 3:00 p.m. even though Jim hadn’t appeared and drove straight through to Southington, where we saw the old

year out.

It’s the year of the Mouse, isn’t it, with you. Sounds peaceful enough. I wonder? This morning we heard the

opening of Congress over the radio, and the fireworks about the President’s radio address to Congress tonight. Republicans

object to it as a change from a serious address to a cheap campaign harangue.

We listened on New Years day to the Rose Bowl football game between Stanford and Southern Methodist

University of Texas. We were mighty glad when the Pacific team came through to win 7-0, after losing their last two Rose
Bowl games.

School again on Tuesday. Marion is already teaching again. I hope we have good weather on the trip back. It

warmed up and rained hard last night and this morning, and I hope it doesn’t freeze slick on the roads.

Be good, Mutso - how is the scout cabin coming? You’ll be old enough to join the scouts soon - Tenderfoot! Eat

your spinach -

Lots of love.

Sam

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea early January, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys [Samuel H. and Howard F. at Wheaton College, Illinois],

Your father was at home for two days, then had to dash back to Seoul where he is still but late

Saturday evening word reached the college (a telegram) that the matter had been well settled. We slept

better.

Tom
[
1 1-year old son] went with the Lampes again for a weekend in Syen Chyen and have I been

missing you and remembering how things were just two short years ago! However, as the gentleman

[your father] dashed off, first sending for the 2"‘‘ chief of police to let him know in private what train he

was taking, he remarked that I would find something on demon possession in the Recorder [Apparently

the boys had asked their parents to send them something written about demon possession]. So I finally

found Miss Ketcham at home and got the stacks over there - - nothing pertinent. Then a row or two of

bound volumes yielded the same story, until the very end of the very last one which you will find the gist

of on another paper.

But the magazines are interesting and I enjoyed the search, only wishing you boys had gone

through them before leaving. Some that could be cut out without loss, I will mail under separate cover.

You may find time to read them.

Don’t feel anything but exultant over your grades, Howard. You have to make your reputation

before they dare risk a very high grade in those large classes where the professor can’t really know his

students. Still, I don’t think so much of Prof — as I should if he had given more than one test in the six

weeks. I found a German Testament in the study and will send it if your father doesn’t remember on

seeing it, too many old joys. It will help a good deal if you read a few verses every day and more on the

long days. If you were here now you could get a German lesson daily, relayed from Tokyo.

The more I hear about Mrs. Roy [the owner of their boarding house], the better I like her. She

knows boys, that’s sure, and their needs. Has she sons?

That student was a less lazy logician than I to work from the inside of his fellows’ brains.

Thinking is hard work, but lots of fun if we don’t begin to feel as stuck up as if we had made the brains.

We were greatly surprised at the change which has taken place in Westminster Seminary. It

seems as if the best and most experienced men had left the trusteeship, leaving a far weaker institution.

Again, I have to say, your father knew best [he had advised son Jim not to leave Princeton for

Westminster when the initial break took place]. Yet I wonder what might not have happened if all who
love the Bible as it is had forgotten all about the money and positions involved and believed that the

omnipotent Father asks only obedience. The command not to have fellowship with those who deny the

doctrines is distinct.

With a heart full of love.

Mother

Will send a couple of Seoul Presses for the political situation. We first heard of it here through radio

from London. Tokyo had aimounced there would be no news section from there that night.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 5, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

A Happy New Year to you and may it bring you many blessings and privileges. Mother and I are

all alone for two weeks as Tom is spending most of his vacation with Jimmy Lampe in Syen Chun. The

home is pretty quiet!

Your squashed chocolate bars came the last day of the old year and we are partaking of them

sparingly - so that Tom gets them when he returns.

My! How we have thought of you these days of Xmas vacation and wondered just where you

would be each day. Glad you will have a few days with Uncle Azel and certainly hope you are able to

get hold of Jim for part of the holidays. Charles’ letter to Uncle Howard forwarded to me was most

welcome and I am quite delighted to learn of his good work in his studies. I am eager to hear whether he

has made or expects to make application to the Board for appointment as a missionary. If only he would

keep me posted I might work some to help him secure appointment.

Word from Sinpin tells of Mrs. Cook’s having scarlet fever which leads us to ask whether

Howard has had the injection for warding it off. (We remember Sam reporting that he had). We
received Xmas card from Marion - greatly appreciated! We were delighted to learn of Mr. McMurtrie’s

visit to you. We are certainly pleased with reports of the grades of both of you. You evidently know
pretty well how to keep up your studies and also your athletics and other interests. Keep it up!

Sam needs to keep^ stamps on our letters.

With lots of love,

Father

It did us good to get word from Uncle Howard that they had enjoyed your visit and from Betty [his

daughter] that she had such a good time with you. Uncle Howard is quite proud of his name sake with

his 6' 2".

Let me know sometime about Bruce and Sam and how they are making it.

Once more - a Happy New Year to you!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 5, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Sammit,

Here’s hoping the wisdom tooth came out ungrudgingly and did not leave any trouble to last over

into vacation. Did that hard cold leave any cough or snuffles behind? You have to look out for that in a

damp climate & take malt cod liver oil until entirely well.

The trials ofmen cormected with the new Board have so far seemed utterly unfair, the

prosecution riding rough shod over every pertinent point of the defense and placing men’s rulings above

God’s. I hope Dr. Buswell will receive fair play. The whole Board, meeting recently, seemed to

repudiate one decision, at least, of the executive council of the Board. I think Dr. Zenos may be a very

agreeable Christian gentleman but unless you are spending considerable time daily in prayer and

devotional reading of the Bible, you may very easily be misled. God help you, my dear one, in all your

acts and judgments. He will if you let Him. 1 hope Wheaton is praying earnestly for Dr. Buswell. Don’t

you forget to pray for your native land, either. It greatly needs strength from above. An article by a

Buddhist in a newspaper recently gave a number of reasons why Christians of course could not go

through the ceremony at the shrines, etc., etc., and seemed very encouraging. It closed, “So there is no

place in the Japanese Empire for such a religion.” However, God reigns and moves in a very mysterious

way. It is so interesting as one grows older to marvel at His ways with us and for us - not always

agreeable, my dear, are they? or easily understood?

The news in general was all going in this letter - it is very little I collect - but I got the wrong

sheet. It is terribly important, be sure your younger brother divulges it.

Mr. Reiner expects to go to America next summer as Mrs. Reiner is not much better. Miss [Lois]

Blair will act as principal till his return.

Mun Syebang’s son came back from the Haiju Sanatorium last week. He has not been as much
helped as we hoped. The younger son who was out by the Taitong [river] and has been at Chu’s farm for

some weeks looks very well & hearty.

David Rogers did not have typhoid. Mary Elizabeth [Hill] got off to Peiping all right.

Love, tons of it.

Mother

P.S. The Geisers are China missionaries, Wheaton grads, and friends of Charles who wrote him of a visit

to Pyeng Yang.

Your request for information about the yadhtrit came too late & besides the only real desires the

man can think of so far are a new batch of butterscotch to be made by Tom on the Sunday after the great

event & that I always leave the fingernail scissors in the bathroom.

We hope Dayton’s knee will forget how to trouble him but imagine it is fortunate the sprain came
so near the close of the soccer season. Eight months is a pretty safe margin.

I wish you could look across at your pretty dotted blue necktie tonight as it bends over the letter

that is getting ready to start to Wheaton.

We like your photo, Howard, more and more. But the snapshot of Sam is just capital . It is so
entirely unsuspecting and so clear.



1/05/1936 - p.2 L.F.M.

You must have had a profitable day Saturday, January 4“’. The Presbyterian Church all around

the world the full 24 hours was praying for “children of missionaries”.

This vacation I have had two main purposes - to sit on the middle, not the end, of the couch and

reduce the bulge - and to get the articles in the National Geographic catalogued so we will know what

riches we have & be able to use them.

Once more, to both of you.

Affectionately,

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 5, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Howdy dear.

How amazed and pleased we are over your actual enjoyment of the operations! And wasn’t it a

blessing that Dr. Harding was there. I am sure God’s hand is leading but only go a step at a time - in

anything - ever. Do you remember how Joshua was trusting for guidance but when those travel stained

men came and said they were not of the vicinity that the Israelites must conquer, Joshua was so sure he

knew what was to be done, he answered without consulting his leader - and it made trouble, etc. I don’t

think you need warning - it just came to mind, I am so pleased myself.

The comforter cover ean be washed. It just rips off, you know. Still it will be easier to have a

light spread. I’ll find some Japanese crepe that is easy to wash and have it made plenty wide enough.

But crepe won’t be on sale till summer.

I saw some fur-lined gloves down town big enough for you boys, I am sure, for ¥ 10°°. How
about your hands in driving? Do you both have good warm gloves now?

The pareel just sent is just odds and ends. Divide as suits you both or throw in the scrap basket.

The little book is especially for your vacant mornings, a few pages at a time but I think Sam will like to

dip into it at times. The Christmas card with Chinese greeting is bright and pretty for a while; Mt. Fuji

was the greeting from Dai Ichi Ginko [bank], perhaps one of you hasn’t it; the ealendar has the fimny

Chinese figures on it and they can be soaked off for other use. If Sam wants any of them for the

international pages of his Tower, he has first tab on that. It is not likely but such things are more unusual

in Wheaton than here & I pass it along, though with the warmest thanks to the original giver in Chefoo.

Tom is still in Syen Chun. Mrs. Cook in Sinpin has scarlet fever and Miss Myers has gone to

her. Only a few big ehildren are left in P.Y. this vacation. Jimmy Phillips’ birthday was celebrated by
Helen Bemheisel, Helen Campbell and Mary Anna Baird cooking a marvelous dinner at Phillips house.

Jim, John Anderson and Stacy Roberts helped them eat it and did the rest of the work. It is reported that

all survived.

Lots and lots of love.

Mother

P.P.S. There don’t seem to be very many 2-hour courses to take the place of Astronomy for the 2"**

semester. We are greatly wondering what you will take. Milton is a 2-hour course. Advanced
Composition & Elementary Expression would not be easy, but probably very helpfiil, though the Publie

Speaking is what you want in that department, I suppose. I hope both of you ean get that in some time.

The survey ofRecent American Literature might be good.

In Latin Pliny is possible. I never read him. To compare with Greek Drama Sam would find

Plautus & Terence interesting and could say things to his Uncle Tom. Livy & Tacitus I liked very much,
indeed - history in its beginnings (with apologies to Herodotus).

It would be fine if you could get in a math course, Howie, this year but it doesn’t look possible.

What chemistry do you take next year. I see Pre-Meds are advised to take Psychology and Logic - better
not in Freshman year. They are three hours, anyway, ete.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett eollection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

January 12, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Last week was the first one in which we have had no letter - (is it coming via Manila and so

delayed?) The Roberts got one from Dayton dated December 15. Ours will probably come tomorrow
and will be most welcome.

Had a fine letter from Aunt Susie last week and she writes of how thoroughly they all enjoyed
your visit and of what fine boys all the 5 of you are.

The Record came which told us of the co-captaincy of Roberts and S. Moffett. Am glad Sam
wrote about Edith Blair singing in Chicago. Her parents were glad to get this indirect news of her.

Thomas had a fine visit in Syen Chun - returning last Thursday and ready for school on Friday
for all the pupils.

We are still uncertain as to what will come to us as punishment for our schools because of refusal

to go to the shrines - but come what may - we have to take our stand on the P‘ and 2'“' commandments.
This is the biggest question we have confronted for 40 years. We look to the Lord in faith that He will

over-rule and bring good out of as yet seemingly adverse action on [the] part of [the] government.

We are still wondering whether Howard keeps his place on the basketball squad. If not this year,
he certainly will next year. We did so greatly appreciate his account of his visit to Cook County Hospital
and Clinic. It looks as though he were on the right track in taking the pre-medical course.

Aunt Susie’s letter tells of meeting Jim in New York and she intimates that he has been taken up
with the Oxford Group Movement. I do hope he will not be led astray there. Some no doubt have gotten
good from it - where they had already had a real spiritual experience of God’s grace and were already
anchored on the fundamental doctrines of the atonement and the inspiration of God’s Word. I am eagerly
awaiting a letter from him, as his recent short letter promised me another soon.

I wish you, Sam and Howard, both would let us know what books you read - whether required by
the teachers or read voluntarily. How much time have you for extra reading?

Herewith stamps off your Xmas package and also a block of the new postcard stamp.

By exchange I recently acquired a 6-cent Columbian issue 1893 stamp which I lacked. Has Sam
one of them?

No special news in our community these days.

Love from all of us.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Brothers [Sam and Howard],

January 12, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Mrs. Roberts says that Dayton wrote that you were sending an air mail letter December 15 via

Manila but as yet the December S'*" letter is the last we have had. We are expecting this to be a “two

letter” week and that is riches.

School opened Friday instead of Thursday so engulfed everybody on Saturday to make up. Tom
still runs a slight temperature and takes his malt willingly because hockey is rather “poohing” yet. He
doesn’t get to stay long on the rink, either. He looks fine and enjoyed every single Lampe but especially

the warmth & fun of a real family. You boys have left him terribly in the lurch - all by himself - haven’t

you! He looks for his parts of your letters especially. I told you, didn’t I, how he thought Sam had

forgotten him once & then we found Mutso’s message in very faint pencil on the outside, he was visibly

relieved.

Kenneth Smith had assisted (this is for you, Howard) at a Bassini repair of a hernia as big as a

football, did some sutures in Scarpa’s fascia and - this seems to have been very good news, indeed - “got

his fingers in a three stage thoracoplasty! At any rate his father was tickled to hear him paged as “Dr.

Kenneth Smith” when he called at the hospital where he was acting as substitute for an interne.

You never read Adam Smith’s “Historical Geography of the Holy Land” that we gave you some
years ago, did you, Sam! The pages are uncut but I have at last entered into its spirit and am sure one

reason why I know so little of the Bible is because I know so little about the places and their location. He
says one is surprised to find the Philistines and Hebrews contending as far north as Jezreel, etc. I took it

as a matter of course. They might have fought all over No. Syria probably without my thinking a

thought. Our train stopped at Lydda, you remember. St. George of Syria, [who is] especially worshipped

there is the same as St. George of England. That is the origin of St. George’s dragon, according to

Smith’s chapter on the “Maritime Plain”.

Lots and lots of love, dear boys, and thanks for the letter we know you wrote, tho we haven’t it

yet. Letters are being read at the Post Office but you wouldn’t write anything to be deleted! You will be
studying for exams I suppose these next two weeks, all three of you. Here’s hoping you study what the

professors are most anxious to hear about.

Affectionately,

Mother

We hear from your Aunt Susie that Jamie is living with the Calvary Church group. We are sorry

but feel sure that he knows the Father, Son and Holy Spirit and is sure to see the objectionable omissions
and commissions.

I just began reading to Tom today the “Life of Robert & Mary Moffat”. Robert felt that he owed
everything to a promise made his mother to read the Bible night and morning. He was very young - about
your age - and thrown among very adverse influences - but that held him. Yet until he began to pray for

light and understanding, he read without pleasure or any sense it was a duty he owed to God.

Howie, we find ourselves looking at that photo with pleasure pretty often.

Read well - not novels - and take notes and classify them. No speaker can have too much of such
an equipment - evangelistic doctors included. And Samuel, you need to do a good deal of hasty writing
& “ripping off stories for Arrows, etc. but don’t forget it is the careful, much revised work that counts
and don’t let the other grow into a habit. Polish whenever pressure permits. I think the item about the
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Four Horsemen, though notes of human interest, could have been better connected. All the articles I have

picked out as yours, though, are “A”! The G.G. has even been so good lately, I have thought of you. For

a while it was poor, then came up with a spring. Sez 1, “Sam”.

Pyengyang, Korea January 12, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

As you will guess 1 am writing with the pen you sent me. It’s a slick one. What’s funny though

is that I got one from papa and mama too, but then the second one comes in handy. Thanks heaps for the

gloves and candy in particular - that is not counting the pen.

Well, since last Sunday I haven’t done much except come down from Sunchun on Thursday

morning. I went skating on the rink that afternoon and found the rink in pretty bad condition. I also went

moonlight skating that night.

School started Friday and worse luck, we had to have school on Saturday, too.

Lovingly,

Thomas

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois January 12, 1936 Howard F. Moffett

Dear Folks:

Back at Wheaton again, and the old grind. We had a much pleasanter trip West than [we had]

going [to Connecticut] chiefly because it was a good deal warmer. We left Southington early Saturday

morning and hit Nyack just in time for a huge roast dinner with some friends ofUncle Azel’s. He was

staying there at the time and we had a lot of fun together. He’s quite a jolly old soul, and awfully nice to

us. He seems to be plenty busy, too, the way he bums around from one church to another. After dinner

we left for Newton and found Aunt Alice in the Presbyterian home for retired ministers there. She took

us all out to supper and then we went back and talked the rest of the evening. She was very interested in

everybody and everything, and seemed very anxious to do all that she could for us. She got us a place

for the night, made us take all the candy they’d received for Christmas, a necktie apiece, and then put us

up a lunch. We just missed Laurens, as he’s left just that morning to spend a couple of days in New
Haven. She was terribly sorry about that, so made us promise to be sure to come back any and every

time we could. Just like her, but we sure had a grand visit. After breakfast the next morning we went on

and picked up Dayton only about ten miles further on in Andover. Princeton saw us for a few minutes

but the only person we saw was Dr. Crothers, as all the others were out at churches, etc.

I was hoping to spend a few hours in Wooster on the way back, as they began a day earlier, but

we went through at three o’clock in the morning and I couldn’t persuade the others to stop over.

However, Clid [Clyde Allison] and I are planning to bum over there two weeks from now between

semesters. All our exams will be over by Thursday morning and we don’t have to be back to register till

the following Tuesday afternoon. That makes a swell break.

We finally pulled in here Monday afternoon about two, and spent the rest of the day in

recuperating. Classes again on Tuesday brought us back to a world of reality soon enough, worse luck!

On the whole, though, the week’s passed fairly well, and assignments are lightening up a trifle in

preparation for exams. Only one more week of grace remains now before they fall upon us, and the

prospects aren’t so cheerful. I’ll be glad when my first real college exams are but a memory of the past.

I’ve managed to still stick to the basketball squad, but another cut hasn’t come to pass yet - - and

he’s as good as promised us one. It’s very unusual to prolong it so long. Last year the final one was

made just before Thanksgiving. Practice for two hours every afternoon eats up a lot of time and is tiring,

but a lot of fun and a healthy diversion from sitting at home studying. The only trouble is that I’m not

getting anywhere in it, when I know perfectly well that I could do a whole lot better if I wasn’t so

blooming scared and cut loose a bit. Out in Korea I wasn’t afraid of making mistakes because everyone

else was generally making more of them and I felt free and all, but I get awfully backward in a group I

don’t know very well. It’s getting better, though.

I decided I could get along without a lumberjack and Charlie gave me an old Schaeffer fountain

pen of his which he didn’t like, which I’ve sent in to the company to have all fixed up. It’s a Lifetime,

so won’t cost me anything, and then I won’t have to buy a new one as I was planning to do with the ten

dollars you gave me for Christmas. Instead I invested six and a half dollars of it in a peach of a pair of

Nestor Johnson Hockey skates yesterday. Last night we all went skating on a large city rink just a few

blocks away, and boy oh boy, was it ever nice to have a real eood pair of skates under you! I’d have

given anything to have had them last year. It makes a world of difference, and I enjoyed myself to the
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utmost. I hope we can get some kind of hockey started here. There’s no reason why not, ifwe can only

get a rink.

Say, that Korean yut [taffy-like malt candy] certainly has been enjoyed here in the house.

There’s always somebody hacking away at it with hammer and chisel, and is it good! ! ! It beats all these

American candies to pieces, though I hope Tommy found himself capable of enveloping the Baby

Ruth’s, Oh Henry’s, etc. without any trouble. By the way, let me know which kind you liked best,

Mutso, and we’ll see what we can do about it in the future. That is, if you didn’t have to fork over any

duty.

And thanks loads for that picture of the Potong Gate in the winter. I’ve always wanted one of

those. Mary Jarvie sent us a box of candy for Christmas, too, so just at present we’re pretty well stocked

up with that commodity.

Mother, do you have a college catalogue? I’d like to have your suggestions as to what I should

take during the next few years, and when, so if you don’t. I’ll send you one. Next semester I believe I’ll

take Psychology in place of the three hours I have at present in Astronomy and Orientation. It’s a

Sophomore subject (what Sam and Dat are taking now), but I can take it if I want to. Otherwise my
course will remain the same, giving me a total of 32 hours by the end of the year. But next year is

absolutely going to get me down if 1 take what I figure I’ll almost have to take. Bible, 2 hours;

Chemistry, 5 hours; German, 4 hrs; and Algebra 3 hrs. (2"'* semester Trigonometry). That only makes

fourteen hours each semester, but I’m taking sixteen this year so it’ll come out even. But really, I don’t

know whether I’d ever be able to get through a year like that. I don’t like Chemistry nearly as well as

zoology, detest German, and don’t know beans about Algebra - not to mention abhorring the filthy stuff,

also. You’re already supposed to have a pretty good background in it before tackling this College

Algebra which I’d have to take, and I’ve honestly forgotten every little bit that I had in my Freshman

year in P.Y. I’d give anything not to have to take it, but it’s more or less necessary for one going on in

the sciences. I guess I’ll just have to lump it and struggle through as best I can. If it’s His will for me.

He’ll see me through.

I think I’d better hit the hay now and get some sleep before the new week’s work begins in the

morning. There’s nothing like starting fresh. Good night, and

Lots and Lots of Love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois January 12, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Wheaton again. Three weeks of lazy idleness has spoiled me. It’s hard to spring up at 7 a.m. in

zero weather after a vacation of late rising. However, we still haven’t exhausted our supply of

Christmas candies, so we’re living off the fat of the land. You’re [sic] tin of Korean candy is once again

the hit of the house, and is disappearing rapidly. I hope it will last to help tide us through the impending

exams.

I found the package of pants awaiting me when we got back. They’re just what I needed. The

gray pair was too short but Mrs. Roy is lengthening them for me. The blue corduroys caught Charlie’s

fancy and he was almost wanting to buy them from me, and then when he got back to the seminary he

foimd your present of an identical pair. What I liked best was that woodprint. It will really be

distinctive when I get a suitable frame for it.

We had fine weather all the way home on the trip until we hit Indiana where we ran into a snow

storm. But all went well. We stopped over in Nyack with Uncle Azel at the home of Mrs. E.F. Perry,

wife of some lumber magnate. They are good friends ofUncle Azel and Aunt Alice. We had to leave

shortly after dinner for Newton to visit Aunt Alice. Uncle Azel goes to Nyack every weekend to preach

at the Orangeburg church near there. They are living at the Home for Retired Ministers in Newton. It

really is a nice place. We ate supper out with Aunt Alice and then she had a place for us to sleep. She

gave Howie and me a necktie apiece and Charlie a big box of candy. We had breakfast at the home.

She claims I look exactly like mother, and says there’s a little bit of Fish visible in Howard. By the way,

Mrs. Perry remembers seeing mother in San Rafael, and also claims I look like her.

The next morning we routed Dayton out of bed at 9 and poured breakfast down his throat white

we hustled him out to the car. Young Teddy Hale was tearing around untying our shoes. He’s a lively

kid all right. Then we hit for Princeton where we saw Dr. Crothers. Our schedule called for us to pick

up Gene Vickers at Upper Darby at 12:30, and Whitefield Toppe at York at 3:30. We lost our way in

Philadelphia suburbs once, so were three minutes late at the Vicker’s [sic] where we ate dinner, but

pulled into York at 3:28 and found Toppe standing on the curb just as the town clock struck the half

hour. We had dandy traveling weather and really made time. We roared through Wooster around three

in the morning, and landed in Wheaton hours early around 1 :30 Tuesday afternoon.

I got along without going to the Washington Banquet (big social event of the year) last year, so

I’ll forego the thing again. Besides it costs around five dollars for the evening. I think I’ll spend that

money on a pair of skates, also some of the Christmas ten dollars. I can get along without a pen. I went

skating twice Friday and once Saturday and is it ever fun after two years without it. The only trouble is

that I’m now hobbling around on disabled feet as my shoes no longer fit. I might as well enjoy my
skating as I’m planning to get a pair like Howie’s new one’s [sic] that will last.

This may be my last week as news editor, unless Sandy persuades me to stay on until he gets his

staff organized. Dayton will be managing editor again, I guess. It will seem funny not to be working on
the paper, but I’ve got plenty of Tower work ahead of me. I’ve been working on the registrar’s beat a

year now, and Mr. Dymess said he was really sorry to see me go. I think that’s the best beat in the

college. It’s where most of the big news comes from. Advance registration indicates an even bigger
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college next fall.

My exam schedule isn’t so hot. 1 have three exams confronting me Monday. First comes

Poetry at 8 a.m... at 10:30 comes Greek. And then at 2:00 1 try my hand at Astronomy. 1 guess I won’t

go to the Sophomore roller skating party Saturday night. I’ll be busy absorbing Xenophon and Walt

Whitman or Keats and Copernicus. Then on Tuesday I have my Psychology exam. Wednesday is free,

and on Thursday I end up with French.

My schedule for next semester will probably be something like this: A prose literature course

corresponding to this semester’s Poetry. Greek Drama. Psychiatry, more or less a continuation of

Psychology. Zoology and French. This means 17 hours, compared to 15 this semester, but it should be

easy enough now that I’ll not have Record work. Next year I want to take a course on Logic from Dr.

Straw. I’ll probably take some Philosophy, too.

This Wednesday Charlie has invited Howard and Mrs. Roy and myself to the professional tennis

matches in Chicago. Dayton may go, too. Tilden, Vines, Lott and Stoefen are all playing, as well as

Berkeley Bell and Barnes. There’ll be some women’s tennis between Mrs. Arnold and Miss Sharpe.

The men’s doubles and the mixed doubles will be especially interesting. Lott and Stoefen, world

champions, will play Vines and Bell.

How’s the hockey going? The hockey rink is pretty big now, isn’t it. I wish we had one here.

Well, it’s time for church again.

Howard’s swiped the typewriter - so I’ll try to continue this. [in his handwriting]

Mary Jarvie sent us a box of chocolates for Christmas and said how much she likes the scarfyou

sent her. Did I tell you that I got a comb and brush traveling kit from Marion? Be sme to tell me what

you got, Mutso!

Woe is me. We have to get up an hour earlier in March and following months. Chicago and

vicinity goes on permanent daylight saving time then. Pity the poor morning milkman.

Mr. Roy came back from the hospital the other day for the first time in many months. He has

been very near death from kidney trouble. One kidney was removed. The doctor, chief of staff, at the

big veteran’s hospital who personally did the operation is proud of his success - calls it a miracle.

My wisdom tooth came out Thursday. No trouble at all. It came out easily and didn’t even hurt

after the novocaine wore off. It was pretty well decayed on top. I was expecting a worse time, judging

from the chiseling on my impacted tooth in Seoul, and was pleasantly surprised.

Lots of love,

Sam

P.S. Accounts for December and November on reverse ^



Expenditures
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November December

Food 1.46 2.76

Shelter — 2.00

Laundry, Haircuts - 7.16 .50

Travel 65.27*

Auto Expense 59.84

Books 1.67

Amusements 1.00

Clothes .50 2.95

Stamps 1.26 .74

Benevolence .60 .50

Christmas gifts - - 3.10 1.57

Miscellaneous .50 .85

$74.42 $79.81

The $59.84 item for November under “Auto” represents the price ofmy share of the sedan in

addition to the trade-in of our roadster. The $7.16 item for laundry is the purchase of two $1 1 .00 tickets

by the three ofus - - ($22 worth) for $20.

The travel item for December must be broken up into (1)$5.50 for Thanksgiving, (2) $1.20 on

December 7. (3) $53.86 = total Christmas expenses for Dayton and myself. (3) $4.63 for the trip to

New York and back from Southington. * Remember we took in $57.00 for passenger fares to Philly,

Connecticut, etc. for Christmas. So expenses for December aren’t so high as they seem, viz, $79.81

minus $57.00 = $22.81. In other words, my Christmas trip was as good as free!

Hope you can make sense out of all this. I doubt ifmy system ofbook-keeping is orthodox. The

$2.95 item December - clothes - is for a pair of shoes. December food and shelter items are up because

of board and room in New York.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Jan./Feb., 1936

EARLY DAYS
Samuel A. Moffett

Korea Mission Field

PARTI

In looking over papers and letters, the accumulation of 45 years of life in Korea, I find some

things which will probably interest the readers of the Korea Mission Field and throw some light upon the

pioneer work of some of the early missionaries. It was the writer’s privilege to have assigned him shortly

after his arrival in Korea in 1890 ,
the whole of Korea north of Seoul as his parish.

The first visit to Pyongyang was made in August, 1 890, in company with Mr. Appenzeller and

Mr. Hulbert [see S.A.M. letter of 9/15/1890 and Rhodes //istory ofthe Korea Mission, 1884-1934].

Fifteen days were spent in Pyongyang and then a trip was made by junk down the Tai Tong river to Anak

in Whang Hai Province and thence by pony to Sorai for a week’s visit with the little band of Christians

whom Dr. Underwood had baptized there. Mr. Gale had spent three months in the village in the Spring

of 1889 followed in the next year by Mr. Fenwick who settled there in 1891-93 and by Mr. McKenzie in

1894 [see W.J. McKenzie letters: 12/31/1894; 3/01/1895; 4/22/1895].

In 1891-93 repeated visits to Pyongyang and Euiju were made by the writer, Mr. Gale, Dr. Hall

and Mr. [Graham] Lee with the idea of opening a station in Pyongyang [see S.A.M. letters from that

period]. In the spring of 1893, Mr. Lee and 1 bought property, now occupied by the Women’s Bible

Institute. This caused consternation among the officials and apparently orders were given the people to

drive us out. A mob of several hundred men gathered and there was what in Korea is called a “Yatan

(row).” Lee reached for his rifle hanging on the wall not knowing what was being said but judging pretty

well that things were taking a serious turn. Only that morning we had been stoned by the police as we

went down the West Gate street and this mob boded no good to us. Dr. Rhodes’ History [pp. 144, 145]

gives an account of our experience at this time and I will not repeat. However, it is worth repeating that

one of the police who stoned us was Yi Keui Poong who afterwards became one of the first Koreans

ordained to the ministry and the first missionary of the Korean Church, going to the Island of Quelpart

[Cheju-do] where he in turn was stoned and threatened by the people there.

I invited into our room three old dignified greybeards for a friendly conference. We mutually

declared friendship but they said they would lose their heads unless we left the city. We consented to

leave saying we would come back another day. This satisfied them and thanking us for our consideration

of their welfare they dispersed the mob. The next morning after a visit to the magistrate who of course

denied having ordered the people to drive us out, we left for Euiju.

In the fall of 1893 the writer took up his residence inside the Tai Tong Gate where for seven

months he remained, preaching, receiving catechumens, baptizing seven of these and administering the

Lord’s Supper to them. We met in the little house near Tai Tong Gate (which house is now removed and

set upon the triangle between the Theological Seminary and the West Gate Church). In April, 1894,

1

went to Seoul to meet Mr. Lee who was returning from America with his bride and who was to be my
fellow worker for twenty years in the establishment of the Church in Pyengyang.

On the 4* of May, 1894, Dr. and Mrs. Hall left Chemulpo by Coast Steamer for Pyengyang to

take up their residence there. “They had scarcely got into their house before a storm of persecution burst

upon them. For a time it seemed as if not only their lives were in peril but also those of all who were in
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any way connected with them.” Dr. Hall telegraphed to Seoul; the British and American legations took

up the matter with the Foreign Office; the missionary body met in prayer and decided that Mr. McKenzie

and I should go at once as a relief party traveling day and night. (Mr. McKenzie had arrived in Korea the

previous Deeember.) We reached Pyengyang to find things somewhat quieted and the Koreans released

from prison. However the officials were still threatening to behead them. An account of this persecution

is quite fully dealt with elsewhere so I need not repeat that here. For an aecount of it, see Mr. Gifford’s

“Every Day Life in Korea” [ pp. 212-217] and Mrs. Hall’s “Life ofWm. James Hall” [pp. 272-277. In

Mrs. Hall’s aceount she wrote “After a month of most interesting and suceessful work the whole party

were obliged, much to their regret, to return to Seoul on account of the war and upon the order of the

English Consul.”

After staying with me for a week, Mr. MeKenzie went to Sorai and I remained in my residenee

inside the East Gate. That summer I made a journey to Anak where lived one of the catechumens

reeeived in Pyengyang who was making the Gospel known in that section. Returning to Pyengyang I

learned of the imminenee of the war and of the re-iterated threats of the magistrates against the Christians

if I should leave, there was nothing to do but to stay. Fifteen thousand Chinese soldiers came from the

North - threw up earth works in and about the city and prepared for a confliet with the Japanese troops

who were reported as eoming from the South. Before the coming of the Chinese, the Korean offieials

had ordered the gathering of stones at various places on the walls of the eity - these for the use of the

Korean yamen runners who were experts in the “stone fights” which constituted one of the amusements

of the officials and people. These stone fights were staged usually on the higher and lower land now

occupied by the school buildings and athletic grounds of the Presbyterian and Methodist missions. The

Governor and his retainers had “reserved seats” for these performances on the wall where Dr. Engel’s

house now stands. Just before the eoming of the Chinese I made a circuit of the City wall, noting these

stone piles, the bows and arrows and the old fashioned Korean gatling guns - one of which I still possess

as a “curio”. With such weapons the Korean governor expeeted to meet the Japanese army with all its

modem equipment of long range guns.

In July the Japanese troops were reported as on their way overland from Seoul and then one night

there came the news that the Palace in Seoul had been taken and looted. Pandemonium was let loose in

Pyengyang. The Governor ealled in all the dancing girls (kisaing) and told them to flee to the country.

Then there was a scramble to secure any kind of a vehicle, animal or boat, on which to escape before the

Japanese should surround the city. From the roof of the house next to mine, there came the screams of a

frenzied woman left behind when all the family had fled, leaving her to faee she knew not what.

Shortly after this, some Japanese scouts were captured and beheaded; their heads were hung up

over the gates of the city. Some Korean Buddhist priests also were beheaded on suspieion of being

Japanese in disguise, since their hair was eut short and they had no topknots as was the custom of priests

in Korea.

The little group of Christians became concerned for my safety. My boy came in one day, sat on

the door sill ofmy room looking very much disturbed and apprehensive. He had just witnessed the

hanging of the heads of the Japanese scouts over the Tai Tong Gate. I asked why he was so concerned

and he replied “I’m afraid you will be the next to be beheaded for you too have short hair and no top-

knot.” However, I was in more danger from dysentery and malaria which I had contracted from the

swarms of flies and mosquitoes so characteristic of Pyengyang in those days, and which it took me eight

years to overcome. Burroughs, Welcome and Co’s bismuth capsules and Arburg’s Tincture were a part
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of one’s outfit and diet in those days.

A few days after this, I was awakened early by the Christians passing my room as they gathered

for prayer in the family rooms ofmy helper, Mr. Han. Then they came out and reported that they had

decided it was best for all to go to the country before the Japanese troops came and that I should go to

Seoul as they would no longer need my protection.

The Governor was by this time occupied with more important matters than the persecution of

Christians or the presence of a missionary. I then made my plans to leave for Seoul. I sent word to the

Chinese telegraph operator whom I knew (the telegraph system in Korea was under the control of the

Chinese Customs under Sir Robert Hart.) Through this man I secured access to General Wei in

command of the Chinese army. As the telegraph operator and I rode on horses to headquarters, the

Chinese along the way remarked that another scout had been captured and was being led out to

execution. So it seemed, for as we approached headquarters a guard of five soldiers came out and placed

themselves at our head, the leader holding in front of him the executioner’s sword or broad-ax all ready

for use.

I was led into the presence of the General and made good use of a sentence in Chinese which I

had learned in Manchuria three years before. As the General questioned me in Chinese I remarked

“Chung Wha Pou Chi Tao, Kaoli Wha Chi Tao,” which translated was “I do not speak Chinese but I

speak Korean.” He at once sent for his Korean interpreter and I explained my situation and asked for a

pass through the Chinese lines. The General was most considerate, placarded my residence and that

night sent a guard of soldiers for my protection (some of Li Hung Chang’s well equipped and well

trained men) and the next morning sent a battalion of soldiers to escort me part way on the road to Seoul.

These were not the well disciplined soldiers of Lee Hung Chang but a body of the most savage looking

cut throats I ever saw and they were sent not only to escort me but all in the day’s work, were to advance

their lines a hundred li and take possession of the city of Whangju. I rode in a four man chair preceded

by my pack pony, my “boy” and “mapoo” [horse boy] who for some years had been my faithful attendant

in all my itinerating.

We crossed the Tai Tong river and were safely on our way to Seoul, but had not gone far before

the whole company stopped; my chair was set down and an officer came to me with official looking

documents in Chinese, spreading these before me. As my helper, Mr. Han, and I were puzzling over

these papers, there came rushing up on his fleet Manchurian horse another officer who, jumping from his

horse, drew his sword and was just about to behead the officer who had placed the documents before me.

That officer turned white from fright as they shouted and gesticulated, quickly gathered up the papers

which had been placed in my lap and in the greatest of excitement and loud talking quarreled among

themselves. Later on Mr. Han explained to me that the officer who had brought the papers to me had

mistaken me in my chair for the head officer to whom he was bringing secret instructions from the

commanding General in Pyengyang and that for his mistake he came near losing his head.

We moved on and passed through Choong-wha just outside of which city we were shown the

grove where two days before, two Japanese scouts were captured and killed. (A monument now marks

the spot). We reached Whangju just after dark, the military capital of Whang Hai Province. Here I was

transferred to the care of the Korean magistrate who provided me with a room and attendants while the

Chinese took possession of this walled city.
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The next morning with Korean attendants going on before, I resumed my journey to Seoul

passing about 15 li out, a Japanese scout on horse-back and his interpreter (a Korean speaking Japanese)

in a two man chair. I recognized the latter as one of two Japanese merchants who had been living in

Pyengyang. He recognized me but was too concerned lest they be caught by the Chinese army, to pay

much attention to me - so I passed on expecting any minute to meet the approaching Japanese troops.

Just after dusk we reached the city of Sye Heung. As we were crossing the bridge over the river

at the entrance to the town, the Korean attendants with flaming torches were lighting the way. As they

reached the end of the bridge, we were just about in the middle of it. Suddenly four Japanese scouts

came tumbling over the broken down stone wall just beyond the bridge and with a click, click, click,

threw the shells into the magazines of their rifles and with fingers on triggers advanced towards me on

the bridge.

As they came over the wall, the Korean torch bearers made a spurt into the town while my
mapoo and chair coolies, according to previous instructions, stopped short just where they were in the

middle of the bridge. The chair coolies set down my chair; the Japanese scouts advanced covering me

with their rifles (a touch of the triggers would have finished me); I got out of the chair and rose up in all

my height of six feet plus a high helmet hat. As I did so the scouts gave an involuntary start showing

their amazement. I smiled and awaited their next move as they talked rapidly among themselves and then

motioned me to the end of the bridge while one of their number went into the city. I sat on a stone at the

end of the bridge and waited. Pretty soon the scout who had gone into the city returned bringing an

interpreter. To my relief this interpreter proved to be the other Japanese who had lived in Pyengyang as a

candy merchant and whom I had supplied with sugar when his stock ran out. He recognized me at once,

made all the explanations and to the evident relief of the scouts, explained that I was an American and a

missionary, living in Pyengyang, and not an Englishman escaped from the Kowshing sunk a few days

before in the Yellow Sea, nor the advance of the Chinese army which at first they had supposed my
cavalcade to be.

The next morning they gave me a pass through the Japanese lines, remarking that it would have

gone hard with me had 1 been an Englishman (in that war the British were sympathetic with China).

From there on I met company after company of the Japanese troops on their way to take Pyengyang.

Three more days and 1 reached Seoul where at the Peking Pass 1 was met by Mr. F.S. Miller and others

who had heard from Koreans that 1 was coming. Great was their relief at my safe arrival and I felt that I

had had experiences enough to last me for a while.

I had left Pyengyang on August M* [1894] and later on, discovered that I was on the Foreign

Board’s Prayer Calendar for that day and that the whole church in America was praying for me. That

sufficiently explained my safety in the midst ofmany and various perils on the way.

PART II

(^Continuedfrom the January Number)

Soon after this the battle took place in Pyengyang; the Chinese were driven out and the Japanese

took the city. Dr. Hall, Mr. Lee and I secured passes from the Japanese authorities and returned October

to Pyengyang. An account of our experiences and of the situation in Pyengyang, is given in an article

by Graham Lee, A Visit to the Battle Field ofPyengyang, in the Korean Repository for January 1895, and
in Mrs. Hall’s Life ofDr. Hall [pp. 294-302].
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Our return to and stay in Pyongyang at this time did much to win the friendship and confidence

of thousands of Koreans who, hearing that we had returned, came in from the country and made straight

for our chapel, before even ascertaining what had happened to their houses when the city was

bombarded. Day after day we met hundreds of them and to all of them we gave the Gospel message. Mr.

Lee soon returned to Seoul, Dr. Hall and I remaining. Food supplies were rurming short; Mr. Tate of the

Southern Presbyterian Mission joined me, bringing supplies, and together we again took up our residence

in the East Gate house.

Then Dr. Hall in his house inside the West Gate came down with a serious illness (probably

typhus fever). Mr. Tate and I saw that he must be taken away from the pestilential conditions in the city

where hundreds of half covered corpses were rotting, and taken where he could receive proper care.

I shall not forget our experiences as we took our seriously ill colleague the 50 mile trip by

sampan down the Tai Tong river to Chinnampo and thence by Japanese transport carrying six hundred

Japanese soldiers, sick with typhus fever, to Chemulpo. At Chemulpo we took the little steam launch up

the Han river for Seoul but at midnight struck a rock and were wrecked, the launch filling with water. On

a man’s back we got Dr. Hall ashore in a Korean hut and sent a courier to Seoul, explaining our plight

and asking for a four man chair to meet us at Mapo [a district bordering the Han river in Seoul]. Then

securing a Korean junk we reached Mapo where the chair coolies met us. Dr. Hall finally arrived at

home quite exhausted of course after such a journey. Everything was done for him by loved ones but to

our grief he lived but a few days and on Nov. 24'*’ [1894] there passed from us one of the most spiritually

minded and consecrated men who have profoundly influenced the Church in Korea.

A fuller account of this trip is given in an article in the Chinese Recorder for February, 1895,

copied in Mrs. Hall’s Life ofDr. Hall [pp. 304-307]. After a month in Seoul, Graham Lee and I again

returned to Pyongyang and it was at this time and later that I received the following letters from Mr.

McKenzie at Sorai - letters which relate the experiences of another consecrated man ofGod who gave

his life for the Korean church. It was the finding of these letters which prompted the writing of these

notes oiEarly Days [see McKenzie letters: 12/31/1894; 3/01/1895; 4/22/1895].

(published in the Korea Mission Field, part I, January, 1936, pp. 4 -7; part II, February, 1936, pp. 31, 32)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys -

January 19, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Another week and I [will] become 72 so your father is “an old man”. Nevertheless, am pretty

well, good health, good appetite - able to outwalk most of the men here - and still working at a pretty

good pace though trying to cut out work.

News - some important, some of not much import. Am sorry to say the government has

withdrawn its permit to Dr. McCune as principal of [the] Academy and the same will be true soon with

reference to the college. Sorry indeed but he has given a fine testimony - approved by the whole station

and all the Koreans on Boards of Control of our various schools. Just what the future has in store for us

we do not yet know. As Founder of the Academy I now have charge of it with responsibility to appoint

an acting principal. This all comes from our refusal to do obeisance at the Shrine of the Sun-Goddess,

reputed ancestress of the Emperor.

Most Japanese and Koreans interpret the whole question differently but the Koreans feel it is

ancestral worship - which they have given up long ago. Pray for us that the Lord will conserve our

schools and guide us in solving a most difficult question. I have been giving my time for many days to

meetings of boards & committees, interviews with governor and other officials, trying to keep away from

detectives and newspaper men, etc. etc.

Other news - Paul Crane in hospital with serious trouble with his sinus - some better. Tom is

better again and I think will grow stronger and be all right. Dr. Reynolds is confined to house with a

severe tonsilitis.

Had a good letter from Jim which does me good. Have just had a long interview with Dr. Bowles

of Tokyo and it is now late and I am about worn out and am going to bed. Good night -

With lots of love.

Father

Pyengyang, Korea January 19, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Nothing much has happened this week and so I don’t have much to write. Say, how come we
haven’t gotten a letter for two weeks.

Did you know that they probably won’t let us have the speedometer, but thanks just the same.

Lovingly,

Thomas

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 19, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

A fine letter from Jamie enriched last week but two Mondays have passed without bringing

anything from you, personally. We notice the Record advocates its substitution! Your father takes it

before the Seoul Press or even a meal if it comes at a time that conflicts, but - - The variety and interest

of college news is much greater than before. It is well written, too. Look out or you won’t have places to

lay your heads, it will attract so many students!

Have you joined the German Club, Howie? I didn’t see your name among the last entrants. But -

10 goals in that tuffie game was some scoring! Mrs. Baird agrees with Tom about your photo. “Why”,

she said, “it is such a fine, frank, boy’s face. I like it”.

Yesterday was the day Dr. McCune and your father were to give the final answer to the governor

at two o’clock. The police came up early to make sure they went and to have them stop at police

headquarters. They also brought the information that Mr. Langdon had demanded protection for Dr.

McCune and that they would take him in charge after the interview. At the police office they urged again

that he would resign and not force the government to remove him but the board of directors of both

college and academy had voted not to accept his resignation since he did what they thought right. He has

been removed from both schools and your father as founder is to speak to the students tomorrow and

appoint an acting president. He cannot, of course, appoint anyone who will go to the shrine.

Last night when Dr. McCune went to Seoul a whole cordon of police were at the station and

escorted him to the train and one went to Seoul with him. We are being protected, too. A real nice

young man watches outside until too cold or a guest comes, then comes in to get warm. Last night Dr.

Holdcroft came in followed by one of his protectors - the other was probably off for dinner - but soon

came in. With our man that made three. Mary Anna was doing Latin and pretty soon Mrs. Baird came in

to help her go home without stopping for “Dorm Saturday night”.

About 3:30 yesterday Mrs. McCune remembered she had not had any lunch. It was a strenuous

day. The governor was very courteous and “hoped the position of the government might be understood

better”. Your father said he wished he would get a Bible and try to understand our position. In October

of last year a Japanese authority published a book of 1000, going into the history of Shinto in detail and

showing how in all its branches, national as well as sectarian, it is religious. Germany, it seems, looking

at the [Japanese] empire and the divinity of its emperor, is thinking of making Hitler divine. And they

have had the Bible.

Goodby, dear boys, with a heart full of love.

Mother

The P.Y.F.S. beat Kwang Sung in hockey yesterday 2 - 1 . Jamie Moore and Harold Mitchell made the

scores. They [say] Jimmie Phillips is becoming a star, too. The Junior - Senior banquet was a great

success. How? Mary Anna was a waitress. Kulsi has materialized as yet only some art. Hampton is the

only star in that line. Lucy is a clever child, though. She will put out a good number, like the rest of you.

She is very clever - read something way back in the first book of Virgil as ifwe had had it the day before.

We are concerned, Sammit, over not hearing that the wisdom tooth left you peaceably but suppose all

that is in the airplane letter so long on the way. It is tooth time here, now. Dr. McAnlis is installed in the

Girls’ Dorm again but the room has been enlarged by taking in a gable & I think raising the roof Charles

would not know his old room at the head of the stairs.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:

January 19, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Now that I’m no longer with the Record I’d better get rid ofmy supply of official stationery.

Snow is inches deep and is still falling a little. It’s a dark day and I’m still sleepy. Last night I studied

until eleven, dabbing away at bits of Poetry, Greek and Astronomy. It’s hard to study for three exams in

one night. Then I, also Howard and Dat, didn’t get up this morning until ten - - too late for breakfast at

the Dining Hall (not that I ever get up in time for Sunday breakfasts). But just then Mrs. Roy appeared

and said if we’d hurry she’d have some pancakes and cocoa ready for us. We hurried. All of which

made us fifteen minutes late for church. I think I’ll go down to the big Methodist church for tea this

afternoon, as I’ve been invited.

Happy Birthday, father. I’m wishing you it here a year early, and you’ll get it there two weeks

late. You’re going to have to wait for your birthday present because Howard and I are reading it - - now
guess what it is. Dayton mentioned you in a chapel talk a couple of days ago as founding the station 43

years ago, and since then many have asked me if it was my grandfather who was the missionary. Some
people think you’re old but we know better.

I hold another office now. Friday night I was elected one of three directors on the Aristonian

board of officers. Sounds big, but as far as I see doesn’t mean much work. I was nominated by the

committee for a corresponding secretary, one who plans all programs, but fortunately lost. New
president of Arrows is Stan Gambell, an orator. Rolf Jacobsen, who was my candidate, was elected

corresponding secretary, more power to him. Irony - - Dat, managing editor and general big shot on the

Record, was elected Record Reporter by the Celts to keep the Record posted on its programs. He’s

following in great footsteps - - 1 was Arrow Record Reporter last semester. Sid Dodd won second prize

in the Aristonian Short Story contest with a good sailing yam. Two fellows in our house won first

prizes, Seldon Ward in Arrows, and Carl Henry for Knights. The contest is Record sponsored so staff

members are ineligible.

You can hail our Green Lantern hockey team as potential champions. I took time out from

cramming to clear my brain with some skating. The team from the Brewers (college rooming house,

ignore the connotation) challenged us. They are now meing their temerity, for Dayton, Henry Northey

and I stood around with stick in our hands and watched Howard flash off fifteen or sixteen scores to

trounce them 21-5. We’re planning to challenge someone else now. We’re really good, as long as

Howard plays. How it must encourage him to realize that two trusty men like D. Roberts and S. Moffett

are backing him up with their characteristic “anchor-tight defense”.

Charlie treated us to the pro termis matches Wednesday night. They were even better than last

year, with Tilden beating Berkeley Bell, and Vines beating Stoefen. But I’ve delegated Howie to tell

about them in full.

I’ll soon be saving money on toothpaste. I’ve been going to the dentist once a week for half an

hour, and the time before, he took an x-ray of a swelling which proved to be an abscess. He had to pull

the tooth, a lower one two removed from the wisdom tooth Dr. Boots pulled. Dr. Davis said he thought

the abscess was caused by a filling too close to the nerve. I guess that will be all though, except for

cleaning, now.

We had part of our final psychology exam Friday, a completion test. The first page was easy but

the second was foil of weird mental diseases like abulia and echolalia, which I had never heard of, and
was I ever glad I knew my Greek. The questions were the matching type. I linked abulia and weak-wili

from boulomai; ataxia and lack of muscular coordination from tatto, aphasia and language disability
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from phrimi, etc. and they worked, [he used only the Greek letter “r\' in this word]

Howard is finishing up his fifteen page letter on the machine, so I’ll again resort to old-

fashioned means for the finishing touches. I don’t like Howie’s pen.

It seems to be an old American custom to study on Sunday. I was surprised at the numbers who
were doing it. But fortunately it is no temptation to me. However, I’m going to be up bright and early

tomorrow with a book.

The chapel service on Thursday was in charge of International Students, and Dayton represented

Korea. He’s a good speaker with a fine choice of words, also a sense of humor.

But - ‘tis time for bed and “Care charmer sleep, son of the sable night”.

Votre fils, qui vous aime,

S<uu “TJt

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois January 19, 1936 Howard F. Moffett

Dear Folks:- -

Now that Sam’s yielded the typewriter to my delicate touch and gone down to the Methodist

Church, I can take up the good work without fear of interruption. Dat’s gone into Chicago with Mrs.

Roy, and the rest of the house seems to be at peace with the world. Rather unusual. I’ll admit, but it’s

too near exams to do much but recuperate on the one day of the week when studying is relegated to the

back seat. Boy, I’m sure glad Sunday does roll around regularly once every seven days. I only wish it

came oftener - - though a few more Saturdays would certainly not be despised.

All classes for the first semester are over! It’s hard to believe, but the end is yet to come.
Exams! Those unnecessary burdens which climax the term are but a few hours off now, and we’ll soon
find out how much we don’t know. Bible comes tomorrow at 8:00, and Astronomy at 2:00; Tuesday
morning brings Rhetoric; while Wednesday finishes off with German in the morning and Zoology in the

afternoon. That night I sleep! If I awake the next morning, [Clyde] Allison and I are still planning to hit

the road for Wooster. We should arrive sometime Friday, and won’t have to leave till the next Monday.
That’ll give us a full week-end in which to enjoy life without any cares.

Wednesday night Charlie gave us our Christmas present in the form of tickets to the professional

tennis matches in Chicago at that time. Boy, oh Boy! was it ever great!!! Far better playing I believe
than that of the Davis Cup matches I saw in London, but perhaps one reason was that we had much
closer seats and could see it a lot better. Just at present though the professional players are a good deal

superior to the amateurs. Tilden says he’s playing as well now as he ever did, and says Vines is the

greatest player there is, now. Seeing is believing, and we saw! The first match was between Mrs.
Arnold (2"“* ranking in the U.S. and the one that so unexpectedly saved the day for the U.S. in the
Wightman Cup competition against England this summer just before turning Pro), and Jane Sharp (IS*
ranking, but young and coming up fast). I don’t see how women can ever get so good. Honestly, they
hit those balls just like the best of men, giving no quarter and expecting none. Mrs. Arnold won finally,

but both showed some grand tennis.

Then the old master. Big Bill himself, came out and proved his worth against Berkeley Bell, the
Texan who won over 700 cups and trophies before turning professional. It sure gave me a big thrill to
see Tilden in person. His name has been synonymous with tennis for so long it just seemed like a dream
to be actually watching him in action. At first I was a little disappointed at the results. Bell was playing
a marvelous slashing fighting game, quite evidently out to win and make a good impression on this his
first tour. He continually aced Tilden and ran up a lead of 6-3; and 4-love in the second set before the
latter snapped out of it. Before that he’d very obviously not been trying hard, was careless, and let the
other have his own way. But now he really showed what he was capable of and why he really was
Tennis in its highest sense. You could just see him brace, determinedly take the offensive, and get
results. Poor Bell. I really felt sorry for the fellow. He was trying so hard to get those last two games,
but Tilden made him look silly running around on that court ti^ng to get balls hopelessly beyond reach
and being all muddled up. Tilden took the next six games and the set, then toyed around a bit to take the
next [one] six-three. Bell was plenty good, but no match for the master.

The next match was the best and most unbelievable one I’ve ever seen or ever hope to see again.
Really, I wouldn’t have believed such playing was possible unless my eyes hadn’t told me it was going
on right there in front of me. Vines and Stoeffen! ! The two hardest hitters in existence, and a grudge
fight at that. Vines’ fast serve (which he had to use almost constantly) has been calculated by science to
travel at the rate of over two miles a minute, and until Stoeffen came along it was the hardest one in the
world. Both fellows are young, large, (Stoeffen is over six feet four and brawny), full of energy and
enthusiasm, and then there was this grudge. Stoeffen was within one point of beating Vines in the
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Professional championships (finals) this year, but finally lost out after a terrific duel. You can imagine

now how he’s out to get revenge, and Vines is equally intent upon retaining his prestige. And how they

did go at each other, hammer and tongs. Stoeffen went through the strings of three rackets in the first

four games with his furious smashing, and both were fighting for every point - - the whole way through.

Interesting? It kept you on the edge of your seat all the time, and that wasn’t all. About every time

Vines would net a close one he’d run up and measure the net to see if it wasn’t a bit too high, and

Stoeffen would shake his fist at the ball when he missed one. Having the two fastest serves in the game

they both took their own, except when the breaks came. Stoeffen got the first and took the set 6-4. Then

Vines crashed through in a thrilling second set, 6-4; and successfully defended his title (only in public

opinion) by ekeing out another 6-4. My, but that last set was tense and full of drama. I could have

watched those two slugging rivals forever, but you wait. I bet Stoeffen comes across with the goods yet

one of these days and licks Vines. He’s sure got the determination and fight.

The last match of the evening was doubles: Lott and Stoefen against Vines and Bell - - which

the latter finally won in three sets, one being 9-7. I got a new idea on how to play doubles too there. It

isn’t like anything I’ve ever seen. Just before this game I went down and got the autographs of Vines,

Stoeffen, Lott and Mrs. Arnold. 1 wanted to get Tilden’s too, but he’d gone. It was awfully late and a

lot of people had left, so 1 just stayed down there right by the players in a three and a half dollar box seat

for the rest of it.

If you haven’t gone to sleep over all this tennis I’ll try to tell you a little about the rest of the

week and its occurrences. I cut Orientation (the last class of the year) that night, but as it was my only

one 1 was allowed to make up the exam I missed the next day. It was easy, so there were no harmful

effects there.

Thursday night the Jayvees won another basketball game 35-21 which 1 got to play about two-

thirds of, but generally fizzled around in. I didn’t stay for the varsity game as I had to memorize half of

our Rhetoric book (only a comprehensive outline of it, but that’s plenty), but we won that, too. Friday 1

finished my last class at noon and in celebration generally wasted the afternoon sitting around here

doing not much of anything - - intending to spend aU day Saturday studying for exams. Well, as usually

happens in such cases, Saturday rolled around and I wasn’t much in the humour to rise any too early, the

rest of the morning slipped by without accomplishing much, and in the afternoon some goofs challenged

our house to a hockey match - - so there was nothing to do (of course I hated to) but sacrifice myself for

the good of the cause and uphold the house traditions. We taught them better than to rashly challenge us

again, though, so I guess the time was well spent. My new skates make a tremendous difference in

playing hockey, particularly, and I got a great kick out of playing. We were all winded pretty easily, but

had a lot of fun. The trio from the sticks of the “wild and wooly Orient” sure fooled these fellows who

thought they could put it all over us. 1 hope we’ll have time for some more games in the future.

Anyway, the afternoon - or most of it, passed that way, and 1 was so tired 1 didn’t feel much like

studying after 1 got back, and we had another basketball game in the evening which I had to report for at

6:15. It was against a slick team from down south somewhere and the score see-sawed back and forth

all the time, with the blue and orange on top at the end 22-20. I only played a few minutes of the first

half, though we had a number of the first team subs playing with us which lessened our chances of

getting in. 1 didn’t stay for the varsity game then either (we won in an exciting game, I hear 24-23) but

came home and made up for lost time by boning till ?. I have ordinarily been getting plenty of steep

though, so really feel in good condition.

We got up in time to be late to church this morning, and here it is afternoon already.

Dayton really gave a splendid talk on Korea in chapel last Thursday morning for the
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International Students. I’ve heard a whole lot ofpeople remark about it and commend him for it. That’s

one thing I could never do, so it means all the more to me. He’s got a good speaking voice, and not only

knew what he was talking about, but spoke well and entertainingly.

Sam’s been having a lot of trouble with his teeth lately, but I think his troubles are about over

now. They ought to be after having two back teeth removed. He hasn’t said much about them, but I

imagine they were pretty painful for awhile.

The pyjamas have arrived!! Remarkable, but true, and they are very much appreciated. You
couldn’t have had them made better, and the colors are swell, too. Thanks heaps.

Dayton and Sam just breezed in, so I’m going to sign off before they try to make me. It’s just

about church time, anyway, and I’ve about run out of news.

I’ve about decided to join Celts. If you have any objections, you’ll have to cable them! I’ve

waited till the second semester so as to avoid paying the P' semester dues, but I’m afraid they’ll have to

be faced now. Of course you know Dat is a Celt, but Sam was sadly and erroneously led into choosing

Arrows. He doesn’t think so, but of course you mustn’t take him too seriously. Charlie was an Arrow
too, but I’m sure young Mutso will not be envagled into any such choice but will lend his support to that

noble organization and society - - EXCELSIOR! ! He and Sticky will carry on.

Yeah, skum-face, your epistles have been getting briefer too, lately. I suppose you blame it all

on the bugs or whatever it was that got into your system and layed you up for a while, but you’d better

get the old writing iron busy again - - or it’ll be just too bad for you. You might gently suggest to young
Mr. Roberts, Jr. that he get on the ball, too. We haven’t heard from that quarter for some time, though
that lad is doubtless taking after the example of his elder brother and spending all his hours nobly
upholding the dying art of chivalry. Come on. Sticky, you can’t fool us, but we’ll forgive you if you
loosen up with the typewriter a bit.

The brazen bells are ringing, so I must be on my way. I don’t know just how much you’ll hear
from me next week, but I’ll try to get off at least a card.

Lots of Love,

Howard F. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 26, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Well, Boys - it was certainly fine to get your birthday greeting letters at my birthday breakfast They

came just in time - the night before - and were held out for my breakfast on the IS*. I appreciate the

greetings and good wishes.

It was good, too, to hear from you after your week of silence. Fine, wasn’t it that you could have

such a Christmas vacation and such a Christmas Day. The Hutton family [their older brother Charles’

fiancee’s family] have certainly been good to you all.

[I] am so glad you found Uncle Tom and had him for your guide. He is certainly a genius in

getting contact with people of note. I did not know that he had met Lindbergh. What a shame that he

[Lindbergh] has felt he must get out of America. I do hope the governor ofNew Jersey does not give the

kidnapper another reprieve. I am glad, too, that you saw Dr. McAfee and Mr. Carter. Such contacts are

worth while. What a time you both had wandering around in New York.

Here we are in the midst of trouble. I am again in charge of both college and academy - but only

for a time, as I must as Founder keep things going until I appoint a new president and principal. Things

do not look very promising but we are meeting for prayer each day and trusting the Lord to overrule.

Miss Snook also is removed from principalship [of Soong Eui Girls School] but as Founder [she] is in

charge for a while. The whole point at issue is the “obeisance” to the shrine of the sun-goddess.

There is a fine article in The Presbyterian of January 2"“*. Also one from Dr. Chisholm in the

Sunday School Times of December 28'*’ which you should read.

Had a fine birthday, many remembering me with greetings. ^ the teachers in P.Y.F.S. united in

sending me flowers.

Love from all of us.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea January 26, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Howdy Dear,

As far as the [Wheaton] “Record” is concerned, do what you think best. With so many hours of

lab. every year you can not go in with the idea of anything but reporting, keeping in touch with “better

journalism” and increasing your facility in writing. This, I think, is more important than athletics for

your future usefulness. But don’t undertake too much. Perhaps the same end can be obtained by getting

a good deal of English literature in your course.

You wonder at Uncle Tom’s “rating” certain opportunities. Don’t you see now the importance of

manners? He knows what to do in such society and has read and done things worth while. If you feel

you do not know quite how to behave in any circumstance, don’t hesitate to ask him. Uncle Azel or Aunt

Susie. They will be glad to enlighten the nurselings of the Orient (recognize yourself) and it is most

important. Then if it is a matter of standing up at the right time, or a greeting, etc., practice it with Sam.

I have not trained you, as you know, because after mother died [when she was almost seven years

old], I was usually with an aunt who did not want guests because they made work. I had to eat just so

and use my fork just so, etc., but when it came to meeting others, I felt awkward and was too stupid to

ask. Later the nervous or stomach trouble seemed to forbid. Sorry, bubby, but I love you lots.

Mother

Pyengyang, Korea January 26, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

You know that the speedometer got to the post office quite a while ago but it had to go through a

lot of complicated red tape and didn’t get here until yesterday, papa’s birthday. I came in from skating

and saw this formidable looking package. We opened it and wasn’t I surprised to find the speedometer.

Boy, but it’s a slick one! You blokes are sending an awful lot of gifts this year. We haven’t eaten all the

candy yet. It’s slick.

Well, I haven’t been doing much but skate and play hockey this week.

Lovingly,

Tom [1 1-year-old younger brother]

P.S. Oh, yes, I forgot that I didn’t tell you that the reason why it was hard to get the speedometer was

because it was a kind of measure and all measures and weights are prohibited unless they are Japanese.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers



Pyengyang, Korea January 26, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

You simply outdid yourselves in getting that special mid-week letter here the very eve of His

Nibs’ birthday. The postman has learned what we look for and handed it in with an air of expectancy,

inquiring if that was “it”. No one else was here & I got it open in as much of a hurry as I dared

considering those two precious 4^ stamps. Birthday greetings were the first words of both - so I dashed

out to the Idtchen. I couldn’t put it up then, read it without danger of being seen by the birthday boy, let

Tom wrap it to his heart’s content in cotton and put it in a nice box, etc. It was the birthday present and

was opened and read at the table Saturday morning, January 25*. We didn’t have anything else for him

but some pongee for a suit he saw me buy last summer on Chidi [Mt. Chidi in southwest Korea]. If there

had only been a letter or card from Charles it would have been perfect, however, for Jamie had written

shortly before.

They were fine letters, too. They always are, but these excelled.

I believe you must have stayed in Gramercy Park in New York. That is where I spent my first

night in the big city nearly forty years ago. Auntie Bob boarded there and when she was away on a visit,

I took her room for a week or so - in 1900. The park runs between the row of lodging houses and the big

club building and children with their nurses still play there if their parents have the key?

New York was heaps more fun then, though, because it was not so hard to get around.

Howdy knows our line of conversation! But your solution - an early letter instead of a postcard

went over Wg- Your father needs support in these difficult days and that gave just that. It was mighty

fine and thoughtful of you.

Do you pay your board at the Huttons or did you do something nice for them at Christmas time?

Three big boys make quite a difference in the expense and work of a household. Perhaps if there is

another time you could pay for a part time extra servant. I am so grateful that you could be in a real

home, children and that you didn’t fill every minute with excitement. It was a good vacation.

Have you thought prayerfully about all this Sunday driving? Read Isaiah 58:13 every Saturday

night for a while and I hope you will at least try traveling with Sunday stops and see if all your objections

aren’t removed and blessings gained. Satan will try to prevent but God will open the way and make the

stops possible if you are in earnest in trying to please Him.

Exams here begin next week and Miss Thomas and I both find that practically everyone has done

too good work to trouble them much with final worries. She is excusing 5 out of 7 in French 3 and I have

to give 5 ones in a class of 6. Either illness or 2 the first quarter will give all but Lucy Mackenzie,

however, the pleasure of taking a Board exam. It is all sight translation - 4* year poetry - so there is no

preparation & no danger of affecting their grade. They have written sight translation every two weeks. It

is intended to start a callousness to Board exam.

Stacy does well in his Latin but it still takes a good deal of time and if he goes into the class now
I am afraid he might let someone else do a good deal of his work. He is arriving, not quite arrived at

speedy and accurate translation.

God be with you -

Mother
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Sorry you didn’t see Jamie and sorry it was what it was that kept him.

Dear Sammit,

A thought arrived this morning. Your “baby book” is getting rather frail. We’ll have it bound.

Don’t have too high hopes of something new if you see a small flat parcel coming. We may send them

on to you. They are very precious.

There is an excellent article on Korea and photos in The Presbyterian for January 2"“*. It tells

somebody to hurry up and send Mr. Soltau an auto.

In love and pride,

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois January 26, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Exams are over, and all is well once more. These few days of mid-semester vacation have been

good, giving us time for a fine visit with Charlie. I’ve done nothing very worthwhile and so am fairly

ready to settle down again for the second semester.

My schedule hasn’t changed much. English Prose at 8 Monday, Wednesday and Friday, from Miss

Downey. This is a continuation ofmy poetry course. At 8 on Tuesday and Thursdays I have

Psychology of Religious Experience from Emerson. Zoology lecture from Mack comes at 9 Monday

and Wednesday. And after chapel my ten-thirty period is free. Greek as before is at 1 1 :30 Monday,

Wednesday & Friday, and French at 12:30 Monday, Tuesday, Thursday. Zoology lab is scheduled for

2:30 to 4:30 Tuesday and Thursday.

Exams were all fairly easy except the second half of the Psychology. I have results on none

except Greek in which I beat Byron Straw for the highest, a 95 for exam and semester. I wish they’d all

turn out that way. Next semester in Greek we don’t have drama, but Plato’s Republic. I’ll be glad I had

my year of philosophy.

It’s fine weather we’re having. Coldest in the Chicago area for thirty-five years. On Tuesday

the mercury hit bottom at 25 below zero [fahrenheit] at high noon around the college. The freak weather

fooled even the weather bureau. Girls were forced to ride to college in taxis. Some of the Southern

students were too frozen to take exams. A good many went around with big swollen ears. Since

Tuesday we’ve been living in one perpetual shiver. A sudden hot wave on Saturday sent the mercury

soaring up to zero, but today it went back to fifteen below. Roads are blocked all through Illinois. Now
they predict relief by Monday, since the zero wave is heading east. Poor old Lizzie was frozen solid, we
tried to start it Wednesday but gave up. On Saturday while we were in Chicago, Dayton got it going

with almost no trouble. Those Fords can take it.

We haven’t heard from you for two weeks, and are beginning to wonder a bit. Maybe storms, or

other factors have delayed the mails.

Friday, Howard and I went in to Chicago. We got our soccer letters in chapel last Tuesday, and

I was looking for a white sweater. Howard got one down town the other day, but I wanted a coat

sweater with buttons. We wandered through more department stores that afternoon than I can

remember, dashing from one bargain basement to another, but winter is the wrong season for white coat

sweaters, and nary a one did I find. Finally we gave up and arrived at the seminary in time for dinner.

The next day, around noon when we got up, we went down town again. Howie and I both slept in

Charlie’s single bed and fortunately I had the wall side and was able to hold my own. We had lunch at a

restaurant owned by a Mr. Kim, of Soonchun, who said that Father was the first white man he ever saw.

He goes to Korean church not far from McCormick. We found just the sweater I wanted at Spalding’s -

- a 10-dollar sweater, made to order with two black arm stripes for someone who hadn’t claimed it, and

since it was the last one of the type they had in stock I got it for $3. It was exactly my size. At the

seminary we saw Charlie play in a floor basketball game and make five of his team’s 1
1 points.

Charlie certainly came out well in his grades this first term. He was given four A’s and five

B’s with no C’s, and one of them an A+, highest in his class.
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Saturday night we were supposed to have a Record roller skating party at Elgin, but it was called

off on account of the intense cold. So I went to the wrestling match instead with Norton Junior College

of Chicago. We won as usual, 22-10. After the match we went with Sid to see Mrs. Dodd, who is home

on furlough and will be living here in town for several months. Dr. Dodd will be here shortly.

By the way, have you ever read Daughter ofthe Samurai by Mrs. Sugimoto? It’s an interesting

autobiography of life in Japan during the reformation, though rather queer in spots. Mrs. Sugimoto

considers herself a Christian, but seems to me a liberal Buddhist.

But it’s time for bed. This cold wave has sort of spoiled the skating during the vacation. I hope

you’ve had a good winter, Mutso.

Now solve this: A Harvard professor of Logic had three straight A students. He was ready to

give the most brilliant a job, and to discover him, devised this test. In a dark room he was to mark the

forehead of each student either black or white. When the lights came on anyone seeing a black mark

was to raise his hand. If anyone could prove what color mark was on his own head he was to leave the

room and win. The professor marked all three black. When the lights went on each one looked and

raised his hand. After five minutes intense thinking, one got up and left the room. How did he prove

that his color was black? It’s straight logic, and no trick, but I’ll admit that I didn’t get it.

Lots of love.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

February 2, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

We are going through strenuous times and while our trust is in the Lord we do not know just

what experiences he will lead us through. Persecution seems imminent and yet we are hoping that milder

counsels may prevail and real Christian liberty be granted.

This brings a great burden upon me for a time as I have the responsibility of both College and

Academy on me. I spent 2 hours yesterday and 2 hours the day before in interviews with Education

authorities and was occupied from morning to night in meeting detectives, newspaper men and many

others. Pray for me, boys, that I may have the physical strength needed and that I may be guided. We are

meeting daily for prayer. I cannot write you details. Pray also for Dr. McCune and Miss Snook, both of

whom have had their permits as teachers and principals withdrawn.

Have been so busy that I know almost nothing of what is going on among the community people.

All of our sick ones have recovered but we had the news today that Capt. Barstow died this morning. He

was nearly 80 years of age and has been in Korea over 40 years.

Do you see the Sunday School Times? If so, read the series of articles by G.B.T.Davis on the

fulfillment of prophesies in Palestine. They are most interesting and instructive. Look up in your

Reading Room and find the back numbers.

My mind is pretty well occupied by the conditions here and letter writing is a secondary or

tertiary affair.

Lovingly,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea February 2, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear old Cabbage and Turnip,

Well, I hope you blokes are getting along okay, with fours or fives in all subjects.

Yesterday we played hockey with C.C.C. [Chosen Christian College] and were licked 14 to 3. I

missed your skinny body in the goal, Sam, and your husky one at guard, Howie. One reason the game

came out so badly was that Mich had ruined his shoulder and couldn’t play very well. After we had

finished with the C.C.C. they played Kwang Sung and beat them 7 to 1. We had played Kwang Sung on

former occasions and had beaten every time, too. Oh, yes, we did have exams this week but I only had to

take Music and Bible. I don’t know what I got in them yet.

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. I’m expecting a letter about six weeks from now which will have some pretty angry words.

ouxox; Ttauopai [let’s stop here]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

February 2, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Our second half year begins tomorrow and yours is just merging into mid-year evangelistic

services. I hope it will be a time of real rest and peace to you and know it will be one of extra prayer for

the land of your birth.

The whole situation is a considerable strain on your father and as one of the nice notes received

on his 72"‘* birthday remarked - though retired, he is “carrying the heaviest burden in the station” since

the removal of the former president [Dr. George McCune]. It will be somewhat less if his appointment of

Miriam’s father [Dr. Eli Mowry] is accepted for both schools. The governor feels that a national should

be in charge of the Academy but, if insisted on, that means the closing of the school as far as the Mission

is concerned [because it would undoubtedly result in forcible attendance at Shinto Shrine ceremonies].

Tom is growing so fast you might ask to be introduced - Vi inch in less than three months!

The Christmas oranges are just gone and we begin February with a box that goes into the budget

on the pad you sent. Today is ground hog’s day Dr. McAnlis says - and the old [the hog, not the Dr.]

fellow has had to go back into his hole for the sun shines.

Dr. Kang wants two more weeks of rest, then expects to be back to work on that never

interrupted stream of patients.

Sam, dear, we are hoping to hear the wisdom tooth didn’t knock you out too much. We all got

off this year with little but cleaning at the dentist’s hands.

Lots and lots and lots of love. The bodyguard has not been here at all today but the interpreter

had a long talk with your father, Sunday though it is.

More love.

Mother

Miss Snook had her 70'*’ birthday last week, very nicely celebrated by the station. It was very kind of the

officials to postpone her removal from the principalship, etc. until after that day. It has been done now,

however.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 2, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Answer to the puzzle I sent you in my January 26'*' letter. One logician supposed that he had not a black

mark. Then he reasoned that either of the other two, seeing no mark on him and noticing the other

man’s hand up, would be forced to realize his own mark was black and would leave. Since neither left,

the winner reasoned that his mark must be black also or the others would not be puzzled.

Dear Folks:

While Alaska basks in the sun at 20 degrees above zero, we’re still suffering with most of the

rest of the states in sub-zero weather. According to the weather men we’re due for arctic blasts clear

through this month. Coal has already gone up 50(z! and a coal shortage in the mid-westem states is

predicted. Howard is quite disgusted, but I like the steady cold better than unsettled series of freezing

and thawing as we had last year.

I’m quite tickled at achieving something I’ve been working for for three semesters - a straight 95

average; especially since grades are generally lower this year than last year. Excuse the boasting, but I

pulled down one of the two 95's in our Psychology class of 140 enrollment; got a 95 on exam and

semester grade in French, where the next highest grade on the exam in two sections was an 84 (I can

thank Miss Logan and Miss Thomas for that. Nothing drilled French in me like Miss Thomas’ French

themes); was highest in Greek; also had 95's in Poetry and Astronomy thrown in. But don’t let

Howard’s 80 in astronomy fool you. He certainly got gypped. The first six weeks he was the same as I,

the second he had a high 90 and I a 95, but in the third, according to Dr. Taylor, he got a 60 on a little

test that we have both forgotten about, and this was called his grade for the third six weeks. So grades

don’t show everything - - he knew his stuff as well as I. Incidentally, his grades need no apology. He
rated the highest grade in all Dr. Straw’s rhetoric classes, 95 in Bible from Miss Torrey which is more

than I got my first semester, and 90 in zoology. But I guess he told you about them.

I’m losing some weight. I had a bath the other day, though January really isn’t my month for a

bath, and maybe that explains the loss. I guess I need exercise.

Howard is on the regular starting Jayvee line-up now, and they’re some team, still undefeated

this year. Coach Coray says their [sic] the best he’s ever had. Last night, for instance, they swamped
the DeKalb Jayvees, 44-18, although the DeKalb varsity managed to check a last minute \^eaton rally

to win 29-25. We were supposed to have a Sophomore roller-skating party that night, but it was called

off because of slippery roads. Personally I prefer ice-skating. However, I weakened and had asked

Delle Mackenzie to the postponed Soph party. She must be all right, since she’s descended from

William the Conqueror and Samuel Adams. Rather low caste though, compared with our Alfreds and

Mercereaus (Murceroughs or Merceros, Murceros, however, it is.)

A despicable fnend indeed is he who snares you into helping him out with his humour number
in lit meeting. Whitefield Topp, a soph, argued me into taking part in his. Nothing is more excruciating

than being forced to act fimny, but I survived.

I was quite broken-hearted at receiving your copy of Plato’s Apology and Crito, not because I

didn’t want it, because it’s just the book I need, but because just the day before I had sent off an order

for a copy. Now I’ve got two books, with no chance to sell one, but I should know my Plato by the time

I’m through. We’re certainly having an interesting study of Socrates. I was intensely interested by one
of the illustrations of Dr. McQuilkin tonight at the first evangelistic service. He said that in a philosophy

fomm he attended at the U. of Pennsylvania, the leading Christian thinker of the department was asked
the difference between the death of Socrates and Christ. He replied at length, that Socrates died from
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poison, Christ on the cross; that Socrates was executed for corrupting the youth, Christ for perverting the

people; Socrates for introducing strange gods, Christ for calling himself the son of God, but that the

essential difference was that Socrates died at 70 when his task was done, but that Christ died at 33 with

a passionate, glorious future before him! And yet that professor was considered the best Christian in the

university. 1 can’t see how a real thinker can be content with such superficialities.

This morning Howard and Dayton and 1 drove with Mrs. Roy to hear the University of Dubuque

a capella choir sing at the First Presbyterian Church of Aurora. Her niece was singing in the choir. 1

enjoyed the sermon, too, by Dr. James Congdon, mostly because I supplied what he left out. It was a

good thoughtful sermon, well-delivered, but I couldn’t shake off the impression that he was trying too

hard to keep to the middle of the road. He seemed to balk at committing himself to any strong doctrinal

statement. For instance, about halfway through he said that every sermon should end with the cross,

and then didn’t do it, didn’t even mention it again. But I really enjoyed it. He spoke on the Certainties

of Religion, and strongly emphasized the incompleteness ofmodem scientific theory. I think 1 got more

good, though, out of a chapel talk of prayer by Dr. Harrison of Minneapolis the other day. I’m just

beginning to realize that I haven’t begun to touch the riches God offers us through prayer. I’ve also

resolved to correct the slip-shod way I’ve been reading the Bible.

One ofmy new courses this semester is Psychology of Religion. Dayton and I have decided to

do a little research into demon possession for it. Can you give me any details and facts on it, father?

You once told me about a case in which Dr. Engel figured, but I’ve forgotten most of it. So many people

here consider it (demon possession) as something that is past, like the personal appearances of God in

the Old Testament. The resemblance of the mission field to the Holy Land in the time of the apostles is

striking, isn’t it.

Ifmy review of the weather in the opening paragraph sounds too gloomy, remember that it’s

enabling us to get in some nice hockey. I get a big kick out of dubbing around at it, now that I’m no

longer stuck at goal.

Love,

Sam

Listen, Mutso, you’re falling down on the length of your letters. We expect 2 pages from now on. Is

C.C.C. going to play you in hockey this year?

(fi-om the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 2, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Father and Mother:

The second semester is well on its evil way now, but the few days we had between gave us a swell

break in the usual routine. We wondered for a while where all your letters were going to, but last Monday they

all came flocking in en masse and we caught up on all the news. Young Mutso must be branching out into

society the way he goes traipsing all over the country by himself Good grief I imagined him to be still in the

cradle stage. The first thing we know he’ll be passing us up just like that long-legged fellow Sticky has shot up

beyond his seniors. Well, Thomas, just don’t eat too much spinach and get too husky for us! It would be a sad

state of affairs if both Sam and I together couldn’t put you in your place. But to think of your bumming up to

Syenchun for the Christmas holidays, and you just a half-pint grader still! Why, when I was your size I stayed

home, went to bed at eight o’clock and had to argue for several hours before even being allowed to go away

from the parental jurisdiction for so much as a few minutes. I hope Mother rubs that Greek into you good and

hard though to make up for it. It’ll do you good, you old chicken!

The weather’s been plenty cold all week, though I believe it’s beginning to break up now. It pains me
though to have to sit indoors all the time if you don’t want to freeze up solid. It’s even too cold to go skating,

though we did get in some more hockey yesterday afternoon. The soccer field over by the tennis courts is all

flooded and really makes a swell rink. They say it’s much better than last year, and then there’s always the city

rink which is pretty keen and lighted up at night. The only difficulty is finding time to do it.

But before I go any further perhaps you’d like to know the final outcome ofmy grades. They’re not as

good as I was hoping for, but you can make your own conclusions. I was right about the Rhetoric, except that

the registrar’s office objected to Dr. Straw’s giving only one 95 in all three of his classes so he gave one more,

too. That was a class and a half and I’m sorry I can’t continue it under him this semester, but Mrs. Tiffany

ought to be good, too. At least it’ll be a lot of fun. In oiu first class Friday I wasn’t prepared as I hadn’t been

able to locate a second-hand text-book yet, but rather than make that an excuse I thought I’d just bluff through

the class. As luck would have it though she called on me to go to the board and write as much as I knew about

factual essays. The title suggested quite a bit to me and from general knowledge, padding, and the use of big

highsounding terms which were supposed to make her think I knew a lot, I wrote quite a piece. Others went to

the board too to write on various subjects, but believe it or not I was the only one to rate a ten. She is one of

these energetic, enthusiastic and jovial ladies, and really waxed quite eloquent over it, all undeserved, though I’ll

admit that most of the others were pretty sloppy.

To get back to the subject, I was pleasantly surprised with a 95 in Bible, too. I was sort of hoping for a

95 in Zoology, but he only gave three in the class of 140 and I had to be content with a 90 along with fifteen

others. Orientation was also a 90. I hate to dash your hopes to the ground, but I’ve saved the worst for the last.

As I rather expected, an 80 in my final exam gave me the same grade for the semester in German, while the

crowning blow came when Dr. Taylor fooled me with an 80 in Astronomy. No kidding, I was really expecting a

90 in that, and it sort of bowled me over. I went to see him about it, and he explained it thus. He sprang little

surprise tests on us all the time, but it just happens that the last six weeks we only had one of them. He has me
down for a 60 in it, though I don’t remember anything about it. Well, that was my Waterloo, as the entire six

weeks grade was just that. That is, my three six weeks grades were 88, 95 and 60, which were all figured up

with my 85 in the final exam. I didn’t feel so hot about it at first, especially as I’d studied a whole lot more than

either Dat or Sam and they got 85 and 95 respectively, but it’s sort of worn offnow and I guess it doesn’t make
much difference. I know just as much anyway! My average come to just a fraction under 88 in everything, with

3 1 grade points. Dash it, if I’d just made one more I’d make semester honors, as you only have to have an

average of 2 for every hour carried.

Sam’s the bum that carried off all the honors, though. I suppose it’s just to be expected of him, but I

can’t yet quite see how he does it. Straight 95 's in everything, with forty-five grade points. And he doesn’t

study any more than an elephant, spends hours up there in the Record office, reading, and just enjoying life.

Honestly, the guy’s inhuman the way he pulls down those grades, all apparently without any effort at all. Why
in his final exam in French he got a 95, while the next highest in any section was an 82. In Psychology, in a

class of 130 or so, he was one of two that were given 95's for the semester! All I’m saying is that that other

person ought to go mighty easy the way she puts herself on the same level as a genius.
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We had three basketball games this week, winning all of them and thus continuing our undefeated

record. I’ve forgotten the score of the first one (you’ll see in the Record) but for the second we went over to

Oak Park and played their Jayvees, licking the tar out of them 51-27. Then last night we skinned the DeKalb

second team 44-19, 1 think it was. I’m afraid they’ll have to begin getting us some more competition before

long. The first team hasn’t fared so well though. They lost to Oak Park 39-29 and to DeKalb 29-25. I’ve finally

gotten a regular berth on the Jayvees. One of the fellows, Gilman, more or less flunked out last semester so

didn’t come back, and I have his place at guard with Maurice Nelson. He’s a swell player, and a peach of a

fellow. Rather quiet and unassuming, but awfully nice and fnendly. I like him a lot, in fact better than any of

the other fellows that I’ve met yet this year. He lives up near Lake Forest, and goes home every week-end that

we don’t have a game. And can he ever play basketball? Fast, shifty and accurate, a good sport and with an

even temperament. It’s really a pleasure to be able to play with him.

The rest of the week’s gone by pretty uneventfully. I learned how to make pie the other night when

Mrs. Roy and I spent an evening making five of them - - cherry and chocolate, two ofmy favorites. She said

I’ve been losing weight and getting thin, so makes me eat all over again with her about every time I come home
after meals up at the dining hall. Then she often gives the whole house of sixteen boys something to eat just

about bed time. Saturdays and Sundays when we don’t get up in time for breakfast at the dorm she keeps us

from starving too, so I guess I’m not any skin and bones yet.

Mac Smith burst in on us Friday afternoon, and we’ve been having a great old get-together ever since.

It’s between semesters for him, and he doesn’t have to leave until tomorrow. He’s the same old chap as ever,

and seems to be enjoying it here with all the P.Y.F.S-ites a great deal. It must be a bit lonely up there in Lake

Forest all by himself, though he says he likes it pretty well. Clid and I are planning to go up there and spend a

few days with him week after next. Friday is a holiday as it’s Washington’s birthday and neither of us are going

to the annual Washington Banquet in the evening. I’m hoping we can go up with Maurie in his car as far as his

home, but I haven’t seen him yet about it so don’t know when he’ll be going. And then, it seems that very few

ofmy plans ever materialize, so I don’t know what’ll happen. Nevertheless, I always like to plan all sorts of

things, even if they don’t work out. It’s nice to think about them, and there’s always the possibility.

This morning we drove over to Aurora with Mrs. Roy as one of her nieces was singing in the A Capella

choir which was giving or rather aiding in the church service there. They were from Dubuque University, and

she’s planning to be a missionary. This afternoon we all sat around and talked over old times, then heard Dr.

Dodd speak in Christian Endeavor. I didn’t know when I’d ever get this letter written if I didn’t do it tonight, so

am staying away from the evening service. I know I’ll never get anything more done after they all get back, so

I’ll try to finish up in a hurry.

As for the gloves, you needn’t bother getting us any out there. You gave me a good pair for Christmas

last year, and as they fit Sam better than they do me, he’s making good use of them. I have some good woolen

ones which I like better anyway, so I’m all right too. Thanks just the same. Your parcel with the odds and ends

came too, along with the Greek book for Sam. I didn’t even argue with him about the ownership of that. He’s

more than welcome!

We’re surprised at the Christmas parcel mix-up, but I guess you can blame that on the Japanese postal

service, or customs. Did the third one get there O.K., and does it work? Sorry it was so late. It’s all right about

the History ofthe Korea Mission. Dat has a copy here and we’ve looked at it so Uncle Howard doesn’t need to

send us a copy for a few months. My original idea was that I wanted one for myself to keep, but I guess there’s

no hurry for it and later on will be better I guess. I do want one sometime thou^. There’s so much about

Father in it, and the early days.

The evangelistic services are this week, with Dr. Howard Kelly being one of the leaders. That ought to

be very interesting. Here come the others, so I’ll lay off.

Loads of Love, and kick Mutso for me.

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



(I enclose the Clipper Air Mail envelope. Let me know that it reaches you and is not taken out by some

one.)

Pyengyang, Korea February 9, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

My time and attention are almost exclusively occupied in dealing with the “situation” which we

are facing in connection with our schools and their possible closing on account of our inability to do

obeisance at the shrines. I cannot write you of this but do ask for your prayers for us and all who are

involved. So this letter will have very little in it.

As to your “air mail letter” sent from Wheaton December 1
6'*’ to meet the “Clipper” - we had

given up all hope of ever receiving it but along about the night of February 5“’ the postman handed in two

“air mail letters” with the desired stamps on them. Two or three letters mailed in ordinary mail after the

16 December reached us before the 5* February - so you can estimate for yourselves how much time was

gained .

Thanks for the news you give me of Charles. I should like mightily to hear from him and to have

some kind of contact whereby I might be of some help to him, but he doesn’t seem to want me to have

anything to do with him - and therein he is making a great big mistake.

Jim seems to have wakened up and I have a fine long letter telling me of his situation, etc., etc.

And I hope to be of some use to him.

Glad you enjoyed the Korean candy! That’s one Christmas present we can always know will

please you.

Nobody sick and no other special news.

Lots of love.

Father

(OVER)

I am awfully well pleased that Charles is doing so well in his studies. He is apparently finding

himself but I do wish he would write. I want to send him something for graduation expenses. I simply

do not know what to do to get him to take me into his life in some measure.

Pyengyang, Korea February 9, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Hey, do you guys know that that airmail letter via the Philippines took about seven weeks to get

here? Those gloves you sent me are sure standing me in good stead this winter - their slick.

I don’t exactly know which kind of candy I like best but their all good. Isn’t it marvelous I didn’t

get any tummy aches as you said I would. I didn’t notice that about them on the bottom of the candy box

until yesterday.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



(This pen you gave Tom is a good one. He usually has it on him & it may account for his increased

stature. I’ll try to send one pen by someone this summer. Glad you both got skates. It is capital exercise

& they last.)

Pyengyang, Korea February 9, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

There seems to be very little hope for those weekend visits via air ship, for your “Happy New
Year” by way of Manila reaches us for a Valentine - a mighty nice one, too.

Dr. Roberts was admitting the other day how they welcomed, searched and filed the “Records”.

He looked a bit apologetic, knowing we would recognize sinful pride, but happy, too, knowing also that

present company could throw no stones. You will feel queer, Sam, when you hang out on the other side

of the hallway (isn’t it?) I’m ordering the “Tower” you get out in ‘37 now [Sam moved from editor of the

Wheaton Record to editor of the Wheaton Year Book, the Tower\

Dr. McCune came home last night. At first, permission was refused but with a guard from Mr.

Genso’s house [in Seoul] to his own, it was permitted. They are watching the house and that will give

him an unusual privacy and chance to rest if they keep out visitors who have no real business. However,

Dr. McCune at rest would hardly be Dr. McCune.

Both of you spelled your something-or-other as you’re, which means you are. However, the

apostrophe consciousness is highly desirable. I’d like to inspire some in Thomas. He received a 1 in

Bible from Miss Axworthy. I was pleased for she does not give them lightly or give snap courses. He
did some real work on the life of Christ.

There is a vocabulary of 447 words supposed to be memorized in 4* year Latin. Ruth’s

vocabulary as tested by the 50 lines from the College Board exam was about 100%, Annie McL’s much
less. A few days later, trying them on the word list without previous preparation, Armie got about 85%
and Ruth 40%. Solution probably syntax scare and a difference in pronunciation. I was so surprised,

though.

Lots and lots and lots of love & thanks.

Mother

Pyengyang, Korea February 9, 1936 Jimmy Lampe

Dear Sam and Howard,

We wish that you were here to help win our ice hockey games. We beat Kwang Sung but the

C.C.C. beat us 14 to 3. Mitchel could not play decently ‘cause he rooked his sholder.

Thomas told me to call you a bloke and so I said I’d call him one. If at any time you see any of
the Lampe family give them my love.

James S. Lampe [Tommy’s best friend]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 9, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Father and Mother:-

I wore a big blister on my foot playing basketball last night, and can’t wear my shoes today so have

to stay in. I really can’t say I’m very sorry either, as the mercury’s way down below zero again with a

general blizzard swirling the snow around at a great rate outside. What a winter! The weather bureau has

thrown up its hands in disgust, saying they can’t even attempt to say what’ll come next. It’s never been like

this before and they don’t know what the score is. Now they’re scared of a coal shortage. Some of the

highways out on the level plains around here are packed up with snowdrifts anywhere from six to eight feet

deep, cars being entirely submerged in them. I wish the college would close down for a while. It’s painful

just wading through the drifts up there and back. One fellow in the house here woke up this morning with

his ears frozen. He’s wearing a hat to bed tonight!

Johnny Bigger and his room-mate at Wooster dropped in on us the other night. Boy it was swell to

see him again. The same old Johrmy, and did we ever have fun talking things over together! It just

happened that two of the fellows here were out that night, so we could put them up nicely. We had the

dickens of a time getting their car started the next morning in all the snow and wind, but the obstinate thing

finally yielded with the aid of our buggy and they headed for Chicago. He was thinking of transferring to an

Art school there this next semester, though I haven’t heard yet whether he managed to get in. It’ll be keen

if he’s just in there.

We’ve been having some wonderful revival meetings here this week. Dr. McQuilkin was here to

lead the Evangelistic services, but he’s been in bed most of the time and others have had to take charge. It’s

hard to understand, but God certainly does move in a wondrous and mysterious way, His wonders to

perform. The results have been marvellous, and the whole campus has been stirred up. Mr. Hammondtree,

Dr. McPherson, and Dr. Howard Kelly have all given splendid messages, though I feel that it has been

really led of the Holy Spirit in the hearts of the students themselves. The faculty couldn’t stop the meeting

that began Thursday morning in chapel and gave up trying after awhile, just letting the Lord take full

charge. Tens of people were on their feet every instant trying to get in their word of testimony, conviction

of sin, and praise to our Father for the way out which He has given us, ifwe but repent of our sins and turn

to Him. It’s wonderful, isn’t it, just what God can and does do for people. Classes were completely

forgotten, and there haven’t been any regular ones hardly since then. It went on for twelve hours straight,

and then started again for all the next day in chapel the next morning.

There’s a wonderful spirit pervading the place now, and many have been led to the Lord. I know my own
faith has been greatly strengthened, and I want to do His will now more than ever.

Wheaton went to town in a big way last night in basketball. First we took our ninth straight game
36-21 against the local Y.M.C.A., and then the varsity cleaned up on the Wisconsin School of Mines 55-12.

It developed into a rout at the end, much to their chagrin. They evidently thought we were just a bunch of

pansies, because just before the game started the school stood up and sang the Doxology, followed by the

Alma Mater. They were shooting baskets at the time, kept it up uncertainly for awhile, began to realize it

wasn’t quite the proper thing to do, and then stood around awkwardly and in evident embarrassment until

the end. It rather phased them, but I guess they got a new idea of Wheaton athletics by the end of the game.

Our game got plenty rough, and the other fellows weren’t very good sports about losing, but it didn’t quite

come to blows. Before the game Coach told us it would be one of the toughest of the year, but I’m afraid

they’ll have to find us something harder than that to tackle. Maurie Nelson wasn’t there either, as he went

home and wasn’t able to get back because the roads were unpassable. His father, by the way, founded some
kind of a South China Mission which, if I understood correctly, does all its work along the rivers, going up
and down them on boats. That’s where Maurie is planning to go as soon as he’s ready.

Assignments have been pretty light this week in school, so the new semester’s work hasn’t begun to

bother me particularly as yet. Psychology is interesting, but seems to be plenty deep. I guess I’ll get on to it
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in time, but as it’s all a lecture course I don’t know just how to go about studying for it. It’s too easy and

too big a temptation not to study at all. It’s something I really am interested in though, and want to know

more about. The other things are going on about as per usual, except that it seems queer to have Sam in

Zoology Lab with me. He works just across the table from me, and next to Johnny Frame.

Dr. [Nelson] Bell spoke in chapel the other morning, though I didn’t get to speak to him afterwards

as he had to leave right away. Ruth and Rosa will be here next year, or the year after, I guess. Dr. Dodd

has come too, and gave an address in C.E. last Sunday. Sid seems to have taken a new lease on life, the

bum.

Hey, Mutso, what’s the idea of your going back on us this way? Why you little buggar, for two

cents I’d hop on that old China Clipper and come over there and paddle you. Now don’t try to pretend you

don’t know what this is all about. Yes, I’m talking about the size of your additions to the family letter every

week. Ever since you had that nice excuse of the measles or whatever it was, you’ve been shirking on the

job. They’ve been getting smaller and smaller every week, until now I’ve even had to pull down a

microscope to even locate the scrap of paper they were written on. That customary line of, “Nothing much

has happened this week, so I don’t have much to write” won’t go over any more, so you’d better sit down

and think up a new one, and it’d better be more lengthy, too. I’ll have to authorize Moonsabong to lay on

with the birch rod if this doesn’t bring results. Hop to it. What d’ya think I left that typewriter out there

for? To gather dust? Sticky’s come across with several noble pages (generally triple spaced, though we

might forgive him under the circumstances, even if he can’t get away with it), and I wouldn’t let him get

ahead of you that way.

I won’t say what I think, but it’s a doggone shame if they won’t let you have that speedometer. I

don’t know what in the world we’d do with it here, but we’ll hope things will come out O.K. Maybe there’s

something else we can send you instead. Let us know if there’s ever anything particular that you want. We
might be able to get it for you, though again we may not. How’s the rink out there this winter? You must

be having quite a time of it, what with moonlight skating and all. Just to think of you, Mutso, going out in

the evenings, etc.! Good grief, what a guy! Give us all the dope on basketball, and the school doings too. I

take it from Mother’s letter that they had the Jr.-Sr. Banquet in the fall this year. I suppose they decided

there too many things going on in the spring. And when’s the next Kum and Go to make its appearance?

Soon, we trust.

No, mother, I haven’t joined the German Club, particularly because I’m not interested in it, (though

perhaps I should be), though I couldn’t have gotten in anyway till this semester. I haven’t even been able to

get to a lot of the Pre-Med meetings, as they’ve often come on evenings we have basketball games.

What are you worrying about the dentist for, Tomasso? Hasn’t Dr. Mac got any of that stuff that’s

just been discovered which makes filling teeth absolutely painless? It’s all the rage here in the States now,

and seems to really be the goods. I guess I’ll have mine looked at again one of these days now. One ofmy
wisdom teeth is coming in right now. I sure hope it doesn’t come in backward or some other goofy way like

Sam’s. They haven’t got methods of painless extraction yet, worse luck!

I had diimer with Mrs. Roy here this noon, and it’s about time for supper now. This evening I’m

going to get off a letter to Juny. He seems to like it a lot there at U.C.L.A., though he says it is plenty

tough. I suppose you know he’s starring on the Frosh hockey team. That’s great stuff, isn’t it.

Loads of Love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 9, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

This has been a week of great blessing here on the campus. Dayton and I missed the time of

greatest revival while we were covering Dr. BuswelFs trial for the Record, but the after-effects are very

evident. Thursday morning at chapel, while Dr. McPherson was leading, the spirit came upon the

meeting, and many of the influential students on the campus were led to confess their hindering sins, and

about thirty others were led to the Lord for the first time. Chapel began at 10 a.m. and continued right

through the lunch period to late in the afternoon. All classes were forgotten. This has really been the

work of the Lord, for Dr. McQuilkin, who is in charge of the evangelistic services was taken sick after

leading on Sunday and Monday, and Dr. Laird of Baltimore spoke on Tuesday and Wednesday, Dr.

McPherson of Philadelphia on Thursday, and Dr. McQuilkin recovered to finish the week. The

meetings, instead of lacking unity because of these unforeseen happenings really grew in force and

power. I have been impressed again with the need for more prayer and Bible study.

I’ve almost forgotten what school is like. Dayton and I were excused from all classes on

Thursday and Friday to go in to Proxy’s trial. Thursday was taken up with the testimony of witnesses

for the defense, including Dr. Dodd and Dr. [Nelson] Bell of China. Rosa and Ruth [daughters of Dr.

Bell], by the way, are coming to Wheaton next year. The thing that impresses me most was the way the

prosecution minimized the importance of doctrine. According to Dr. Zenos, “an Auburn affirmationist

[a liberal] and a Westminster confessionist [a conservative] are saying the same thing in different

words” [but they’re not]. The commission however, as far as I can see, is trying to do the fairest thing

according to its light. There are three conscientious lawyers on it, and the commission, I fear, is

concerned not with the spiritual issues involved, but with the legal and constitutional aspects of the case.

Therefore to them, Prexy, having disobeyed the mandate of the General Assembly, is guilty, unless

Griffiths has been able to show that this mandate is unconstitutional, and I can’t judge that. You can

read what we wrote in the Record for the rest. One thing though, they say that the trial is a good deal

more fair than similar ones in the east. Friday was occupied with the appeal of the defense and the

rebuttal of the prosecution. I spoke to Dr. Zenos, and he remembers when father was at McCormick.

Thursday night after the trial had adjourned, Dayton and I went with Charlie [Sam’s older

brother] to the hockey game at the Stadium. The Red Wings and Blackhawks were playing, both tied for

the lead in the league. It was certainly pretty skating, and since we were all of us rooting for the Hawks,
they lost in a fast, exciting game, 1-0. The game drew 16,000, the biggest week-day crowd of the year.

Charlie went two hours early to save general admission seats for us.

Saturday I went in to Chicago to have lunch with Mr. Linden, representing his company which
is bidding for the Tower contracts next year. He is printing this year’s Tower. I forgot to say that Norrie

Aldeen, business observer for the Tower was along, too. We had a swell dinner at a swank restaurant,

and got a lot of talking done about the theme of the book and art work, etc. Norrie has a swell business

head on him. On Wednesday we talked with another man who wanted the contract for printing, the

Rogers printing company. We have already signed the engraving contract with Jahn and Ollier’s, a large

Chicago concern which has handled Tower work for a good many years.

Mutso is becoming quite a globe-trotter with all these flying visits to Syenchun and back. Boy,
I’m sorry if that bike speedometer doesn’t get through. I suppose you’ll be joining scouts in a couple of
months. Let me know when you’re made an eagle scout. By the way, where are you sleeping now?
Whose room have you graduated into?

Howard is muttering dire things from bed about guys who think they can stay up all night
clattering away at typewriters when all good folks should be asleep. So I’ll quit, not for any
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humanitarian motives, but because Fm a bit sleepy myself. Now I’ll have to try and get Dat to quit. I

hope Howie told you about the basketball and wrestling matches of the week, because I see I won’t have

time.

Lots of Love,

Say, Mutso - remember to send us any pictures you have taken of yourself, or Father and

Mother. Better send 2 copies of each if you want to avoid a street-brawl at this end behave

yourself

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea February 16, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Your last letters were fine and greatly enjoyed. Howard’s description of the tennis games was

especially good and shows real ability as a reporter.

Thanks for your birthday greetings. I am now 72 and have acquired one more evidence of

growing older. Every once in a while my finger muscles grow stiff or numb and my writing is shaky. I

guess you have already noticed that. Well - 1 shall try to grow old slowly and gracefully!

We still need your prayers for the Korean church, for our schools and for all of us. We have very

serious problems to meet these days and we do not know yet whether we shall lose our schools or not.

However we cannot bow to the shrine of the sun-goddess even though in consequence we may be

deprived of the right to have any schools. We are ready to inculcate loyalty and patriotism in any way

desired so long as it is not contrary to God’s Word and we are hoping and praying that the government

may find some way of meeting our conscientious scruples and not insist upon an act of worship contrary

to the Bible. The Lord reigns!

I read Howard’s description of tennis to James Moore, who is greatly interested. He was here for

dinner Valentine night as it was arranged that Betty Lampe was to call for him to take him to Valentine

party (this is leap year).

No other special news, I think.

Lots of Love,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea February 16, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and How,

Nothing much has happened here this week but Friday we had a Valentine party at the dorm. We
had ice cream and cookies with some candy for refreshments and played some games. Saturday I had a

two-hour music lesson from nine to eleven and played baseball from then till lunch time. In the

afternoon I also played a game of baseball.

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. You’ve got a surprise coming to you next week.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

February 16, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Arrow, Celt, Knight or Lady - it’s all one to us, though we may be inclined to judge the society

according to the number of Korea Kids it can boast.

The last P.Y.F.S. excitement was the Valentine party. The invitation problem was simplified by

waiting until people wondered whether there would be a party after all, then borrowing Tom’s red chalk

and writing the glad words on the blackboard of each High School room with liberal sprinklings of

hearts. As this is leap year, the girls had to call for the boys. Betty Lampe was due to get one from the

Methodist side so we asked him to supper here - James Moore [son of John Z. and Ruth Moore]. He and

Harriet will be in Alliance, Ohio next year. They go via the ports and hope to see some of the games at

Berlin. Will you meet them?

Dr. Miller is using the same basketball system here this year that you have at Wheaton. It isn’t

easy to get used to but they feel it works. James says Stacy is improving b y leaps and bounds, also that

Walter Levie [son of Southern Presbyterian missionary dentist] will probably not go to America with the

family.

The Engels have had great news from Frank. His professor praised his final exegesis of a

passage in the Greek Testament about as highly as an exegesis could be praised. I wanted to copy some

of the expressions but knew that paper just fitted in Dr. Engel’s pocket. Then Frank, like all graduates,

has to serve the Home Mission Board for a year after graduation. He has a station on the Murray River

about 58 miles from Adelaide but is wanted for young people’s work in the colleges (Australia,

Tasmania, and New Zealand) and has a choice of becoming the traveling secretary at once and

representing the organization in the conference on the Pacific Coast next fall or of taking the home
mission station as assigned for the year but getting a nine weeks leave of absence to attend the

conference as a delegate & next year enter on the duties of traveling secretary. It certainly sounds

complimentary. As James [probably she means James Moore] says, “All the Korea Kids make good.”

Paul Crane is in bed at home still with the heart that he was not quite careful enough to heed

when it warned him to keep still. It may take months now before he can come back.

The Wilsons will probably go on furlough this summer, otherwise the whole station is due [to

leave] at one time and Dr. Rogers [?] [she wrote Dr. Reed but may have meant Dr. Rogers] wants David

to have another year here for careful observation, then the year with them, before being put on his own.

The Seoul Press came out in big headlines the other day, “Dr. J.Z. Moore new president of Sung

Sil College after teaching there for (20 or more) years.” They mixed Moore and Mowry, of

course, and even then it was not true. No president even pro tern has been accepted yet and your father is

still under the burden, though the men of the station are helping tremendously.

The head of the ex service men in this province came out the other day. He is an Episcopalian,

he says. Dr. Blair happened in and showed him a number of passages in the Bible in which he seemed
greatly interested. There were about six men in a big circle in the front room all heads bent over the

Book and they stayed at least an hour.

How about your schedules, boys, both not too hard?

With lots and lots of love.

Mother
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Congratulate Dayton on his chapel talk for us. Is he in line to speak as well as his father? If he

is, we can congratulate the rising generation who will have the pleasure of hearing him. I do like the way
Dr. Roberts speaks.

Kum & Go will be out tomorrow, David says.

Never you mind, Howdie, you will not speak just like Dayton, of course, but when you have a

message you will have power to deliver it - and the message must come from God, our Father, who says

He is continually looking for those who are willing to be channels for His Word and willing to forget self

for His business. You may do part of your preaching with pills - but not all.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Father and Mother:

February 16, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Sam isn’t feeling so hot today and is in bed, but I don’t think it’s anything particular. It just
seems to be more or less of a headache, which should be gone by morning. The rest ofus haven’t been
doing much except sitting around by the fire and trying to keep warm. Radio reports said that it was
supposed to go down to thirty below last night, but I don’t think it did. Nevertheless, it’s plenty cold,
and doesn t seem to be in any hurry to let up. They say this winter has been sixty-six percent colder than
last winter. It would b e here to welcome me! If there’s anything I hate and which takes the joy out of
living, it is just this kind of weather. I wish they’d just pick this plant up and set it down over there in
southern California!

No school on Friday of last week, and I never have anything on Thursday, so it was quite a
vacation. I wish they were all like that. Neither [Clyde] Allison or I were interested in the Washington
banquet, so we thought we d return Mac Smith s call — between basketball games which were on
Thursday and Saturday nights. The sun almost made its appearance Friday morning so we cheerfully sat
over on Roosevelt highway till an obliging soul picked us up and helped us on our way. Our weather
predictions were sadly on the wrong side of the ledger however, as by the time he let us out just this side
of Chicago another gale was giving vent to its emotions and it was bitterly cold. We soon realized it was
a bum spot to try to pick up rides too, as after freezing most of our anatomy on a dizzy street comer we
chose the part ofwisdom and grabbed a street car for the loop. We thought of Schmitty, but the
condition of our pocket books wasn’t sufficient to indulge in the luxury of a train ride, so we messed
about the city most of the day and then returned to dear old Wheaton. We haven’t regretted it either, as
the mercury hasn’t been any too slow in visiting the cellar.

Thursday night we had the big tilt with North Central (please excuse all the errors, but I left this
till too late as I ve been trying to fix Dat’s clock so we can get up in the morning, so now there isn’t
much time left.) in basketball. There was a big mess trying to get tickets for the games, and lines were
forming from early in the morning. Even with the rafters crowded the putrid gym will only hold about
half the student body. Our Jay-vee game was first, and for the first time in a good many years we came
across with a victory, 45-29, which didn’t make them feel any too good. As luck would have it. I’ve
again been relegated to the bench for most of the time, as McCarrol, who hasn’t been able to play for
some time because of failure in too many subjects, finally made up enough exams and is back again - -

for I don’t know how long. I only saw a few minutes of action at the end, but I’m sure glad we licked
them, as the varsity didn’t come out so well. They took us into camp there, 23-36, walking all over us
the first half Charlie and Johnny Bigger were out for the game. The latter is here for good now, as he’s
enrolled in the American Academy ofArt in Chicago. He buzzed back to Wooster, got his things, and
then came burning back here in order to begin work right away. It’s a two year course, so he’ll be
around for some time. We’re getting quite a bunch of Korea Kids around this vicinity now. Just give us
a little more time, and we’ll put even Wooster in the background!

Last night we cleaned up on a team from Chicago 41-22, giving us our 1 1* straight victory. I
got to play most of the second half in that. The varsity again failed to come across with the goods and

j
before George Williams College 36-3 1 . It was a close game however, and the Orange and

Blue did nobly. They put m a number of the Jay-vees in the latter half and they nearly pulled the game
out of the fire. We beat the varsity all the time in practice, but of course you can’t always tell much
from that.

^

'WiQ Record, led by that outstanding figure of the courts, Samuel Ping Pong Moffett, ran off a
toumarnent m that field this week, but Sam and I both went down in ignoble second round defeats The
fellow that won was third ranking in the city of Minneapolis - - far out of our class! It was good fun
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though, and all I lost was the dime for entrance. Yesterday afternoon Wisconsin U. beat us by a very
close margin oftwo points in wrestling. We might have nosed them out at that if one of our fellows
hadn’t had to default because his arm was dislocated in the first few seconds. It was the most interesting

match I’ve seen though. Perhaps I’ll be as rabid a fan as the rest of them around here yet!

I don’t know anything else particularly that’s happened this week, our ribbon’s no good, Dat
wants this machine, so I guess the best thing for me to do is turn in. No letter from you this week, but I

suppose the gale will waft it in tomorrow. The K.M.F. [Korea Mission Field] came, and we were
intensely interested in Father’s article - - and will be waiting for the next of the series. It’s about time he
started something like that. Kick Mutso for me, and tell him to be good. I don’t suppose it’ll do any
good or have any effect on him, but just for the principle of the thing. I’ll make up for lost time when he
shows his map this side of the Pacific. Poor guy. I already feel for him!

In all the zero weather I’ve never come through a winter (not that it’s over yet) so well with
respect to colds, etc. I haven’t had one yet and haven’t been bothered a bit. In fact my health is swell,

though I’ve lost just a few pounds. They’ll come back in the spring though. I’m just waiting and living

for the sun - - and tennis!

I’m sorry this letter is so messy and all, but my 8 o’clock is going to arrive altogether too soon. I

always hate to think of having to begin a week all over again, but it seems to be the way of things in this

cockeyed old world of ours.

Lots of love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 17, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

I hope this letter won’t be late, but I didn’t get my part written yesterday. I had a slight touch of

sick headache, but nothing like the ones I used to have. So after church in the morning I hibernated, and

was feeling considerably better by evening.

I’ve begun an experiment this week. I’m not particularly eager to lose weight, even the four

pounds I’ve dropped this winter, so I bought a jar of malted milk, and am taking a pint of milk a day to

fix it with, which gives me two extra cups a day. I’ll try it until the jar gives out (it cost only 44^) and if

it doesn’t work I can drop it without much lost. I’m also going to get in a little exercise, wrestling, and

indoor tennis, if I can.

The papers cheerfully announce that this cold wave will continue to March 1 8, which means

another month of arctic blasts. We’re getting so we feel like straw hats and summer flannels whenever

the mercury dares to slink up past zero. The snow is piled high on both sides of all roads and sidewalks,

growing deeper and deeper since it never melts.

By the way, your letters are pretty well travel worn when they reach us, and I think the blocks

will get through in better shape if they’re stuck nearer the center and farther from the upper right comer.

We can try it any way and see how it works.

Classes are pretty well started again. I like zoology more and more. There’s so much I don’t

know about it, and that’s what makes any subject interesting. Greek is good, but it would be a lot better

if the class weren’t so slow. Byron Straw has dropped out, and about four others have come in who
aren’t so brilliant. Lit. is going to be good, it’s a bird’s eye view of the whole field of English literature,

and we’re doing drama now, have already read three entire plays - - Gammer Gurton’s Needle (early

English), Webster’s Dutchess ofMalfi (post Shakespeare, not yet decadent) and Sheridan’s Schoolfor

Scandal. I like to study that way, with a lot of reading outside of class, and discussion in class. You get

things done without a lot of recitation, but then there are always some who won’t do anything outside of

class. I guess teachers have to work for a balance of recitation and lecture.

I just took time out to try and get the car started. Dayton goes into the city tonight on Record

work. After as little cranking it began to purr, but just as we started to buck the snow drifts in the back

yard, it coughed and stopped. No gas. I guess Dayton will take the Chicago Aurora and Elgin.

This was a busy weekend with two basketball games and a wrestling match. We lost every one,

worse-luck, but the JayVees continued their winning streak. In spite of the holidays on Friday and

Saturday, I had to get up early to mn off the Record ping pong tournament. I secured the use of the

library from 8 to 10 both mornings and used library tables. By borrowing nets and paddles all over we
were able to have seven games going at once and ran the thing off pretty well. I took in $3.60 entrance

dues, which is pretty good for ping pong, and will buy some sort of prize for the winner, Dave Miller,

third ranking player in the city of Milwaukee. Howie and I didn’t fare so well, bowing to expert paddle

wielders in the second round.

I’ve got a date Thursday night with Delle Mackenzie, the one I was going to take to the

Sophomore skating party. It’s to the North Central game at North Central. We’re driving with Dayton
and Mrs. Roy, chaperone, and Willard Wellman and his date, Virginia Snively, whom I don’t know.

Well, Mutso, how’s the speed skater. You’re writing has improved somewhat since you began
to use a pen. I’m afraid typewriting has sent my handwriting to the dogs. Where did you ever pick up
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words like formidable? I’ll bet you pronounce it wrong even if you can spell it. Your tetrasyllabic

flights amaze me. According to a letter Dat got from Stacy it’s almost to [too] cold to skate out there,

but it can’t beat the weather we’re having. Nobody thinks of staying outdoors ten minutes if he can help

it.

But I must quit. It’s time for house prayer meeting. 9:30 on Monday nights. Did I tell you last

time that I’m beginning to trace verses on sin clear through the Bible? I’ve just started on Genesis, and

that will keep me busy for a long time.

Lots of love.

P.S. We’ve got a couple of pictures newly put up by Howie. One is of Mother and Father standing by a

rose bush in the lower yard.

[he drew a little pencil sketch of a boy’s

head, hair and face and wrote beside it,

“picture of Mutso, fat as ever. How tall

are you, bum?]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Seoul, Korea February 23, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

I have been here in Seoul for 5 or 6 days in the interest of our P.Y. [Pyongyang] schools which

are having a very serious time. Hope to return soon. Dr. Blair and Dr. McCune are here also. Keep on

praying for us!

How we have enjoyed your letters. The Lord has put many many good things into your lives and

you should be grateftil, as I believe you are. Am writing Charles today sending him $50 for graduation

expenses, etc. I rather think he will want some extra things. Maybe this will bring a letter from him.

Am hoping so. It is fine that he is doing so well in his studies.

Am afraid Jim has been led astray by the Oxford Movement but am hoping not. Some have

received help from that but I think mostly those who already had an experience of gospel truth as to

redemption and so had a foundation which I fear the Oxford Movement lacks.

I do not understand why you have not received our letters. I think there was nothing in them

which could make any trouble of any kind.

Regards to Dayton and other Korea-ites -

Lovingly,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea February 23, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Did I ever tell you blokes we were having our play last Friday? I suppose it was a fizzle but I

don’t know for sure. Nothing much has happened this week. We had a treasure hunt and some candy for

a surprise after the play, that is on Saturday.

I also had a two-hour music lesson again.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

February 23, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Your father and Dr. Blair are in Seoul trying to decide what can be done about the schools and

we shall probably know in a day or two. But keep on praying for the students and teachers as well as for

the station and the officials.

Tom and I are having lots of fun with readin’, writin’, & ‘rithmetic and Mrs. Roberts has a new
Pyengyang News almost ready for the press.

Miss Doriss has handed in her resignation but we think she may reconsider. While she was in

Shanghai this winter a notice came summoning her to see the officials. We wondered about the “Lula

Wells” [Institute] but they just asked if she had in the course of a speech there inquired if there was any

spy present. She had and was told to be careful. That, of course, has nothing to do with the resignation.

She is not well.

Miss Ketcham is still in the guest house [of the Moffetts] and teaching the girls to weave some
lovely things.

If you see Joe Romig tell him the Presbyterian had an article about his brother Arthur’s fine

work and proficiency in the language.

Apparently it takes more than cold or a jam of subjects all in one day to pull down your grades. I

am so pleased with the work you have both done. Do some outside reading on Bible, Howie, on those

empty days - or fold Records.

Don’t let our Record lapse, Sam. I’ll send the price if you are too miserly to take it out of the

“fund”.

The logic problem is beyond me. Whether three or two of them had black marks, all three would
see a black mark. He might judge somewhat by the actions of the others as they looked for black.

As you haven’t been getting the letters very regularly, we’ll add a series of post cards for a while.

We have written every week. During that extreme cold the mail may not all have been distributed.

How do you “observe” Tower work, Sam? Not by just getting in the road, probably. You will

soon be getting as much absorbed in that as in the other. If the News Bureau doesn’t take as much time
why don’t you nip in a wee bit on that, Howard? You mustn’t do much with all those lab courses facing

you - but variety helps.

[unsigned, but from their Mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois February 23, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Father and Mother:- -

The sun is out and skies are blue for the first time in centuries. I’d almost given up all hope of

ever seeing them again, but I guess oF man winter has about blowed himself out. Water, in an unfrozen

state, is making its appearance and the streets are filled with slush. You can’t imagine how swell it was
to venture forth without coats, etc. this morning, and just drink in the spring! It’s more like living now,

and I hope it stays that way. Perhaps it shouldn’t, but the weather has an awfiil effect on me - - either

dampening or otherwise, so far mostly the former.

The Korea Klub had its initial get-together for the year in Chicago last night. Mr. Kim got us up

a keen Korean feast and put his restaurant at our disposal. Needless to say, we quite went to town on it

and had a grand time. He was an awfully nice host, and we did the rest. I think there were twenty-two

present, but you’ll get the names on the card that’s on its way. Kenneth Smith and his wife were about

the only ones that couldn’t get there as he was on 24 hour duty at the hospital. Pre-meds were well

represented as there were: The Smith twins, Mac (?), Virginia Horesi, Sid Dodd, Eleanor Soltau, Grace

Strachan (ask Dat about her!), and myself Clid [Clyde Allison] and I went in early together and sat

around Moody B.I. where the League of Evangelical Students was meeting for several hours.

Only two more weeks of basketball now, with the Jayvees still undefeated. We played three

more games this last week, and came so dam close to coming out on the tail end of one it was far from

funny. It was against North Central over there on their floor, and they were out for blood as we’d
spoiled their hitherto undefeated record the week before, here. And Aey almost got it, though the

Orange and Blue rallied to nose them out 36-35 in an upward climb. At one time near the end of the

first halfwe were trailing 6-17, and from then on it was one continual grind to the top. I got in for about

four minutes at the end when we were one point behind, but almost lost the game for them at that. They
called time out with but 'A second to go, and it was ajump ball on our foul line. My man got it [the man
he was guarding], hurriedly shot, the sphere rolled dizzily around the rim as the gun cracked, and then

rolled out. Whew, what a relief! That’s the closest we’ve come yet to being licked, but you never can

tell - - the future may have even worse in store. Thursday night the varsity took another trimming from
N.C., though I didn’t go over. Sam dated Delle Mackenzie to it. She’s an awfully nice girl and he’s a

sap for not trying to take her out oftener. If she wasn’t so intellectual, a Soph., etc. I’d be that way
inclined myself But no sir! No more dates for yours tmly. I had two too many way last fall on the ones

Sam and Dat roped me in to. I’ve had the dickens of a time trying to keep out of her way ever since, and
after slighting her as much as possible, she’s just beginning to catch on and see the light. Of course

they’re not all that way by any means, but I’m perfectly satisfied with conditions as they are.

Incidentally Delle is rated about the best woman tennis player in the Little Nineteen, and is plenty good.
We (Sam, Delle, Eleanor Soltau, Grace Strachan, and I) were playing up in the gym yesterday for the

first time since the courts went out of commission. They stick a net across and you can get in some
swell practice that way. Gee, I’m anxious to get outdoors again tho’. I understand however that the

courts aren’t useable until spring vacation - - six more weeks. The prospects are pretty good I think for

making the team, but there’ll probably be about ten dark horses to spring up and gum the works. One of
the matches is down in Peoria, which is another reason I hope Sam and I both [hope to] make it. No use
worrying about it now, though.

Studies are going on as usual, though I don’t have to spend nearly as much time on them as I

used to. I don’t see how I ever managed to sit here hour after hour and bone last fall, but perhaps that’s

what I should be doing now. Once you get used to college life and methods, etc. though it doesn’t take
nearly as much sweat and you have time for other things. I still don’t think I’ll get mixed up in the
Record, however. There’s plenty to do, and I never find time hanging on my hands. My name was
proposed for Celts this week, and as luck would have it again, I had to give another impromptu. Those
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things in themselves are about enough to keep me from going, but since I have to go through with it I

hope it’s really doing me some good. Public speaking is one thing I simply can’t do, but it’s one thing

that I also have to learn, I guess. I wonder if I shouldn’t try to work in a public speaking course some

time before I get through. It ought to have some effect!

I’m getting rather scared about Psychology, but am still waiting for the dawn. It may clear up.

At least I can comfort myself with the knowledge that most everyone else in the class is feeling

somewhat in a fog, too. We’re studying the Research Paper in Rhetoric now, and I’m writing one on

“Early Relations between the U.S. and Japan.”

As you’ll read in the Record Sam was duly honored in chapel the other morning when he took

highest honors for the sophomores in scholastic standing. That sure is great, and believe me, I felt

plenty proud of him! Our class didn’t come out so hot, with an average of 77 and only 16 getting

semester honors.

Tuesday afternoon Dayton and I went over with the swimming team to practice at North Central.

Besides that and the other things I’ve already mentioned I don’t believe much happened. Two letters

came from you, and I’ll see if there are any questions you wanted answered.

Oh yes, the management here only came across with fifty dollars for my scholarship this

semester. But perhaps you weren’t expecting the full amount. At any rate. I’m glad to get the 50. I only

have $18 in the bank now, but with $35 more which just came from the Board for this month. By next

fall I’ll have plenty saved up to meet expenses at the beginning of the semester. I still don’t know what

I’ll be doing this summer, but there are loads of possibilities. I might even go to summer school if Sam

does, though it doesn’t particularly appeal to me. At least no more than one semester of it. I wouldn’t

mind getting five hours of chemistry with all its lab. out of the way.

What’s this, Mutso? Another inch or so added to your white head? You’ve got to quit that

before long, fellow, or you’ll be putting us all to shame. Sticky has already done enough damage in that

quarter without you starting in.

And I say, you ol’ chicken, what do you mean by letting C.C.C. swamp you with a barrage of

goals in hockey. You ought to be ashamed of yourselves at being run over that way, but we’ll hope for

better things in the near future. How did the basketball team come out in the league games? I don’t

imagine so well this year, but by the time the present Sophs, are Seniors you really ought to go to town

in it. The Frosh are a tough enough bunch in themselves to go places and do things. Keep at it, and get

your eye on that old bucket! Get in all the practice you can, and especially with the older and better

fellows. That’s where you’ll learn the most and improve faster. That’s the way with all athletics. You
improve by playing against and with those better than yourself, whereas you’re likely to get sloppy and

worse by playing with those who aren’t as good. Remember that in tennis too, fellow, and don’t be

scared to get in with those who are much better than you.

Well, so long, and be good !

Lots of love to you all,

Howard—

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:

February 23, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Spring is here. At least the snow is melting for the first time in many weeks. The weather is

nice, but the melting snow and slush is rather depressing.

I’m sure getting enough exercise this week. On Tuesday Dayton persuaded [me] to go over to

North Central with the track team for their tri-weekly work-out. I decided I’d begin to work out running,

just for the exercise, and spent the ride over trying to figure out what event to try out for as an excuse for

being there. I finally mumbled to coach Smith that I guessed I was a distance man, thinking that

distance miming is the least spectacular and therefore least noticeable. Coach is interested in the sprints

so just told me to mn around the track twenty or twenty-five times to sort of get my wind, and I dutifully

set out. After thirteen laps I concluded I was meant for a middle distance man, and stopped on the far

side of the track away from the coach’s eye, to watch Dat monkey with the shot put, before staggering to

the showers. We go over Tuesdays and Thursdays, and my legs are still sore and hard fi-om that initial

round. However, Dayton unfeelingly assures me that it’s good for me. I’ll let you know when I start

breaking track records.

We got our semester honor cards in chapel Wednesday morning. The administration is

tightening up on grades again, so averages were pretty low, particularly the freshmen with an average of

77. I rated one of the five straight 95 averages in the school. There were only sixteen freshmen on the

honor roll which Howie missed by one gradepoint.

Wheaton lost the basketball game with North Central to which I dated Delle Mackenzie. My
track aspirations lost me my dinner that night. We had to leave Wheaton at 7 to get to the game, but the

track team was delayed a half-hour in the time trials, so I didn’t get back until five of 7. Then had to

beat it right back where I came from for the game. Last night the basketball [team] broke out of its

losing streak by beating Elmhurst 28-25. The fast Jayvees beat North Central at Naperville by one point

to remain undefeated.

Howard and I actually got in some tennis Friday afternoon. Unfortunately it was only indoors in

the gym, but it was fun anyway. I’m afraid tennis is going to be late this year. We’re going to have

floods when all this snow really melts, and that means soggy tennis courts.

Last night was the big night - - the Korea Kids Banquet. Charlie maintains that it is CCC,
Chicago Corea Club, but I prefer K. I left for Chicago early and went up to McCormick where I played

about ten games of handball. So now I’m sore all over, legs, arms and swollen hands. Besides I’m sore

at Howie for joining Celts. May his children all be muscle-bound. But to get back to the banquet. We
ate at Kim’s Washington Cafeteria, and revelled in kimchi, noktunamu, cooksoo, guk and everything. A
big crowd was there. Three Smiths - - Kenny and his wife couldn’t make it. J.B. fresh from enrolling in

the American Institute of Art. Miss Anderson and Lisa. Four Horesis [Com Products Co.]; Virginia

[Horesi] is studying medicine in Northwestern. Two non-Korea Kids - - Bill Wright from the

Philippines (a friend ofMac Smith at Lake Forest) and Grace Strachan from Costa Rica, who came with

Eleanor [Soltau]. The Wheaton bimch straggled in in pairs. Last of all came Dayton, just returned from

driving the debate team to Whitewater, Wisconsin, who burst upon the scene about an hour late.

Mr. Kim sat just across from me, and it didn’t take long to discover that he was a stamp

collector. He took me aside and showed me some first flight covers of the Graf Zeppelin trans-Atlantic

flight which he had bought for 30 dollars and for which he was offered the next day $50. Now he

invited me in to a big stamp show which is held on his restaurant floor every week. He said he’d

introduce me to the big-shot stamp collectors of Chicago. Boy, but that sounds interesting.
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Listen, pipsqueak, I expect to be addressed with more respect in the future. I feel strongly that

Dear Sir is much more appropriate than Cabbage and Turnip. I can readily see you need the firm hands

of older brothers to keep you in the straight and narrow way.

By the way. Here’s a suggestion for my birthday. Howard traded me a tube of Severance

toothpaste, and I grew to like it so much better than any of the other brands I wonder if you can’t send

me a couple more.

I’m sending another pair of imperforate specials. Have you been getting them in good

condition? I’d like this pair back, also any of the others you have two used copies of Do you have any

of these “Farley souvenirs” as they’re called unused, or didn’t I send any? If you saved any of them on

the envelope. I’d like the whole envelope. I don’t think many of them were used for regular postage

since they are ungummed. And always remember that for birthday and Christmas presents, unused

blocks of four ofnew Japanese commemoratives are welcome. I’ve quite a few of the later

commemoratives that way.

Lots of love,

S<u*i

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Father and Mother

February 26, 1936 Howard F. Moffett

No news from you for over two weeks now. I don’t know why, but I hope it hasn’t been held

up. We’re anxiously awaiting word with regard to the outcome of the shrine question. We have been

praying about it, b ut haven’t heard anything for a good long time.

With the mercury way down in the cellar, and the temperature wavering around 25 degrees

below zero during the last few days, you can make a pretty accurate guess that Clid and I didn’t make

any attempt to take to the road for Wooster this week. No sir, we stuck to the fire as much as possible.

Boy, oh boy, has it ever been cold? Worse than anything I ever struck in Korea, though I guess Father

did say it used to go down to about 28 below at times. To make matters worse, there was a regular gale

blowing a blanket of snow through the air and it was about all one could do to plow through the snow

drifts up to the college. Even at that you couldn’t hope to make it before those outer appendages the ears

were frozen solid. I only ventured out in cases of necessity, and I make them pretty rare. We were just

about literally snowbound, too, as most of the roads were impassable and cars were being abandoned out

on the highways all over. The newspapers were full of it, as it was the coldest streak Chicago had ever

undergone for over sixty-five years - - and they didn’t have weather bureaus before that so they didn’t

know. Quite a time of it!

Right now it’s only sixteen below. Feels like southern California. Sam and I went into Chicago

Friday and spent the night with Charlie out at McCormack. He came across with pretty slick grades for

last semester - - highest in one class, second in another, and nothing below a B. We spent most of the

time in there chasing all over the crazy place looking for a crazier sweater for Sam. He wanted one for

his soccer letter, and he had very definite ideas as to what he wanted. I’ll have to give him credit though

for finally getting a real bargain, and just what he wanted. Spalding had just one left, a ten dollar one

which they were very anxious to get rid of, and Sam ran off with it for 3 dollars. In celebration of

having come to journey’s end we all went over to Kim’s place and had diimer. He comes from some

place just outside Pyengyang somewhere, and said that Father was the first white man he’d ever seen. A
number of years ago he gave a big Korean feast to all the Korea Kids around this section of the country.

He wants us to round them up again soon, and come in again - - which we’re going to do! The soccer

letters, by the way, were given out in Chapel last week with an appropriate speech by Coach McKellan.

I suppose you know he was just married this Christmas to the former Miss McDuffie, who runs the

college dining halls. Just like Sam, he always thinks first of his stomach.

Exams are but a dim memory of the past now. Whoopee! ! Have I ever felt like I was floating on

air lately! They are all over. I was worried stiff about them, but came out a lot better than I expected. I

mean they were easier than I thought they’d be, though I haven’t gotten them all back yet. German was
the only snake in the grass. That’s the craziest language this earth was ever inflicted with, and I don’t

mean maybe. I have just a little hope left that I’ll be able to get an 85 for the semester, but the chances

are all for an 80. That pains me, because all my others should be way up and that’ll lower my average

considerably. In Bible I quite surprised myselfby pulling the highest grade in the class, though it was
only an 89. If she scales them though I may possibly get a 95 for the course. There are a lot of dames
though that do all sorts of outside reading, however, so I can’t be too sure. I got a 95 in my Rhetoric

exam under Straw, too, which made me feel pretty good as he’s notoriously tough in grading though a

splendid teacher. What’s even better is that I’ve been told I got the one and only 95 in his classes for the

semester. As you know, Sam was the only one last year. I don’t even pretend to place myself on the

same intellectual level as that mutt, but it’s nice to keep up the family tradition. I only hope it doesn’t

prove to be a false report. He gave out the grades while I was in Chicago, so I can’t be sure. At that,

though, my work wasn’t nearly as good as Sam’s. You just ought to see his theme book. Only rarely do
you see one under a ten! Mine’s littered with nine’s.
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I can’t continue my Rhetoric with Dr. Straw next semester, worse luck. He’s teaching a new
class for Seniors at the same hour as ours was, so they’re kicking all of us into other classes. I have

conflicts at his other Frosh classes, too, so I can’t move into one of them. As a result I guess it means

I’ll take it under Mrs. Tiffany. Dat took it from her last year and says she’s swell fim though, so it

shouldn’t be so bad.

The zoology grades are posted now, but they’re in one of the rooms that were [was] locked by

the time I got back from Chicago so I won’t find out until tomorrow what I got. I was hoping for a 95 in

that, but I’m afraid that’s out now as I’m told that there were only three people who got that out of

Mack’s two classes of 135, while a goodly number flunked. Astronomy grades aren’t out yet, though

I’m expecting a 90 for the course.

As for Orientation, I haven’t the slightest idea what I’ll get. It’s such a huge class, and it’s been

sort of fuzzy anyway. It’ll be interesting to see how I compare with the other 349. Sam, of course, will

come across with a solid bank of numbers that look like the President’s Farm Relief Board, (AAA)!

Last night I saw my first wrestling match, Wheaton vs. Morton Junior College, with the former

winning 22-10. It didn’t strike me as being so particularly interesting, though. I’d much rather see some

other kind of contest, but this place goes in strong for it. After it was over Sam and I went up with Sid to

visit his mother who just arrived from China. His Dad will be here in a few days, and they’re renting a

house for the next semester.

Gee, this place seems deserted, with nothing but the wind howling outside and it gradually

getting darker. Sam’s down at the Methodist Church again and I don’t know where Dat is. He didn’t

come back after dinner. I don’t know what else there is to say, so I’ll follow the example of this paper

and end. We thought of you a good deal yesterday. Father, on your birthday. May there be many, many
more of them.

Oceans of Love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)
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Wheaton, Illinois March 1, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear folks:

Nothing much has happened this week. The snow is just about all gone, and maybe we’ll have

some civilized weather now that March is here. Last week was fairly warm except for a cold snap

Wednesday night. That snap, however, was just enough to leave us a bad memory of the winter. After

working hard all winter to keep the car from freezing, we relaxed vigilance with the warm spell, and

winter spitefully returned long enough to freeze it solid and crack the cylinder block, the head - - a $4

repair job.

You have probably already heard from Charley that he is accepting a pastorate in North Dakota

on May 10. He will have charge of four rural churches near the Canadian border which need building

up. His salary will be $1350 and manse. It seems to be a nice field, and Charlie is very enthusiastic

about it. He will be managing a Daily Vacation Bible School there this summer, alternating between the

churches, and he wants Howard and me to come up there towards the end of the summer. He is

planning to be married in Southington now around April 1 1 ,
and we may drive over there during Easter

vacation for the wedding.

Howie and I sent off a night message to Jim the 28* for birthday greetings. It took us about half

an hour to figure out a ten word message that was satisfactory to both of us. Several nine word

masterpieces were suitable, but Howard refused to be gypped out of one word.

I had a leap-year date last night. It was with Libby Cheairs from Arkansas, a girl I don’t know
very well. It was quite a swanky affair. Dat and I got our corsages about 4:30, and were called for about

5:30. We had a bouffet supper at the home of Dottie Sutherland, then went to the basketball game
where both the Varity and the Jayvees won. The Jayvees played some church team fi’om Northside

Chicago, and the varsity beat the Mission team, champions of the tri-state league, 42-24. Howard really

went to town in the Jayvee game, and was scoring all over the place. Boy, I’m glad I’m not a girl,

having to wait and sit around for your date to come and get you. Positions were reversed last night and

yesterday, with girls rising and holding doors open for boys. I don’t mind that part. It’s also nice to

have the girls buy our tickets to the basketball game - - that should happen more than once in four years.

We’ve been very much interested in recent newspaper news from Japan. I wonder if it affected

you at all. The papers here are still fiill of unconfirmed rumors.

There are advantages to being Tower observer. Next Thursday, Mr. Linden, of the printing

company is taking Earle Stevens, this year’s editor, Norris Aldeen and me to the hockey game where the

Chicago Blackhawks play the Boston Bruins. It suits me fine. By the way, I think my track career is

going to be short-lived. I just discovered that we’re supposed to pay 50 for gas for each trip to North

Central, and I’m beginning to doubt if future prospects are bright enough to warrant such an

expenditure. I get a lot of fun out of running, but I don’t give much promise of being a second Charley

Paddock.

We are now in the midst of 6-weeks exams. I had my first one Friday in Literature, and I’m not

so sure how I came out. We’ve covered a lot of drama already - - three one-act plays and four full-

length ones, and now we’re beginning on History writing, back with the Anglo-Saxon chronicle and
Hakluyt. It’s a good course. Greek is getting easy. The first part of the Apology was fairly hard, but

now we’re striking Socrates’ conversational cross-questioning style, which is easy. I have a test in

Zoology lab tomorrow.

Mr.[Rev. Carl Fridolf] Carlson [Methodist missionary], who was out in Pyongyang several years
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called at the college this week, when we weren’t around, and left a message inviting us out to his place

any time we could get there. He is the pastor of a church somewhere on the southside, Chicago. Miss

McKenzie was also in Chicago but we didn’t see her.

Well, Mutso. Are you still living after the zero weather you’ve been having? I suppose you’ll

be out for tennis pretty soon. And remember - - more respect when you address me hereafter.

It’s time for bed now - - the time here has changed to Eastern Standard time, and we had to get

up an hour early this morning - - which is enough to tire anyone out. Besides, I have an eight o’clock in

the morning. Lots of love.

S^UH

Now that I’m off the Record, the editors are seizing the opportunity to emphasize my middle

name. Witness the bold Sam Hugh in the scholastic honors story.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Father and Mother,

March 1, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Three more months before final exams now, and they’ll be far better months than the past three.

It almost looks as though milder weather is here to stay, and it’s just about time! It’s terribly uncertain

however. One day we’ll b e slushing around in mud under the sun, and the next a wintry blast will

spring up and it’ll snow. Today it’s cloudy and chill.

Only one more week of basketball too. We won our 14* game last night against a Swedish

Church team from Chicago, 53-18. Another walk-away for the Jay-vees, but they were the nicest bunch

of fellows we’ve come up against. The referee was quite bowled over after the game to be

complimented for his good work by them. They’ve generally been pretty sarcastic and gripish. I got to

play the whole game for a change as Roger McShane was up in St. Paul on a debating trip. Due to the

lack of competition however, Coach put in all the subs during the entire last half. Boy, I sure enjoyed

the game, far more than any so far, probably because I didn’t feel under any restraint as I knew the

others playing with me were lower down on the scale of substitutes than I was myself It felt more like

old times out in P.Y., and there wasn’t any fear of making mistakes.

The varsity won their game too, for a change, but I didn’t stay for that as I had to come home

and write an article for the Record. Which brings me to something else. I wasn’t particularly anxious to

write for the paper, but a chance came up this week for working it into some credit, so I weakened. Thus

it is that I’m taking Miss Stevens’ one hour course in Journalism, and in order to get credit for it you

have to be on the Record staff. I wouldn’t have taken it except for the fact that I can spare the time and

want the extra credit. That gives me 17 for this semester, which puts me just a little further ahead. It

may come in handy some day, and I know very well that I’ll be busier with outside activities, etc. during

my last couple of years here than I am now. I was mighty glad last year that I had taken Caesar with you

outside of school my sophomore year, though it didn’t seem so pleasant at the time. I received the

official transcript from the office the other day stating that my average of 87.81 for last semester gave

me a standing of 27* in the class of 335, but I suppose you received word to that effect, too. Sam, of

course, was first in his class - - the hound!

Doubtless you’ve heard all the details from Charlie, but he’s definitely got four churches in a

district out in North Dakota now, and is planning to get married this Easter vacation. The field is fifty

miles from the Canadian border (I’ll be thinking ofhim next winter!) and he is to begin work there and

preach his first sermon the 10* of May. All of which means that Sam and I will be heading East-ward

early next month for the wedding in Southington, on the 1 1*. Then we’ll hike right back for the opening

of school after the vacation. Marion will stay out here with Mrs. Roy until Charlie graduates and is

ordained, then they’ll hit for the sticks and their manse (choice of three) just 1000 miles from here. Sam
and I’ll probably get out to see him some time during the summer. What I’d like, very much to do if I go

to one term of summer school would be this: Head straight for N.D. after finishing here, spend a little

while with Charlie, then strike over into Oregon and see all the relatives there, proceed down the Pacific

Coast stopping wherever I know anybody, from Los Angeles cutting across Texas and the Southern

states down into Florida and then up the East coast to spend a few days with Jim, and then if there’s any

time left spend it recuperating in Madison. All probably just an idle dream, but I sure would like to see

the country that way. I’d do all my traveling through the kindness ofpassing motorists by thumbing,

and it’s really a lot of fun going that way in the summer time when it’s warm. Of course it isn’t so

speedy, but I’ll have two months for it after summer school. The only hitch to all this as far as I can see

is financial. I suppose I really should get a job for the summer and help out (and that’s what I’ll

probably end up by doing), and please don’t get the idea from all this that I just want to have a good time

and don’t want to work. I don’t mind working and am perfectly willing to, but this other idea of seeing

the country and visiting friends and relatives strikes me as being just about perfect - - if possible. Don’t
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mind telling me it’s utterly out of the question, but I’d just like to know what you do think of it, and if it

is. I’ll begin thinking of something else.

Believe it or not, yesterday we did a months accumulation of washing and cleaned house. I

wore about a dozen blisters on my hand beating those dust-collecting Peking rugs of ours, and I can

certainly sympathize with good old Moonsabong. Dayton and Sam are threatening to sue me however

because my red flaimel pyjamas you sent out dyed all their underwear a lovely pink! I think I ought to

charge them for the extra service, but they don’t look at it in exactly the same light. In the afternoon I

spent over an hour interviewing Prexy about the results of his trial, etc. That, of all things, was my first

assignment for the Record. Then I had to go around and see Mr. Stam and get his views on it, and

continue working on my Research paper before the library closed. That sure is taking up a lot of time.

I’ve spent hours and hours just browsing around and taking down notes on my findings, without even

beginning to write the bally thing. At least it’s interesting and I enjoy it. The only difficulty is a matter

of time. Late in the afternoon Sam and Dat went roaring offwith Ae girls, or rather they went roaring

off with Sam and Dat - - seeing as it’s Leap Year! It was quite a sight to see them come marching in to

the basketball games that night with corsages pinned all over their coats. Boy, I’m mighty glad I didn’t

get roped in on anything like that!

Six weeks exams this week, though we’ve had ours in German. It was a pain, as usual, and I’m

not any too anxious to get it back. Wednesday will be my Waterloo, as I have three and maybe four

exams then. It’s bad enough anyway. With this course in Journalism coming Wed. evening it gives me
8 hours of classroom recitation on that one day. But nothing Thursday, thank goodness! It takes me 24

hours to recover.

This page has almost completed its course, so I can’t do more than hit Mutso with a couple of

words. Keep- up the good work fellow, and send in your lengthy? additions to the weekly letter!

Loads of love,

Howie

P.S. I just received a letter from Archie Campbell saying he was planning to turn up here on the campus

next fall. Sandy Campbell is, too, ifhe can see his way clear financially. That’ll be swell. The more the

merrier!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



March 8, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett
Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys;

We have had strenuous times lately and I am all in - tired through and through and staying in bed

for a few days trying to rest up some. Keep on praying for us, committing us and all our ways unto the

Lord.

Mr. Mowry has heavy responsibilities now as president of College and honorary principal of

Academy. Tomorrow the College seniors receive their diplomas and on Wednesday the 1 1* the

Academy seniors are to receive theirs.

We had a fine big snow storm yesterday but it is rapidly evaporating under the mild weather

which set in three days ago. Winter is probably over and I expect the big river [Taidong] to break up this

week.

Tomorrow we mail you the Pyengyang News - a good number indeed, the product of Mrs.

Roberts’ fine work. You will have to read between the lines in some places. Of course the events in

Japan have astounded us though all is reported now as quiet.

What a mess there is in U.S.A. politically. One wonders what is to be the outcome.

Glad you had a visit from Johnny Bigger. He as well as others has had some pretty hard

experiences. Edgar Blair is finding it hard to get work anywhere.

Have not heard from Dr. McAfee about your allowances after this month but am expecting it to

be continued. Let me know as soon as you receive the amount for April. This year (April 1937) [he

probably means April 1936?] will finish Sam’s allowance and I am planning now to send soon to Uncle

Howard enough for Sam for 1937-1938. I rather think I will send it to Uncle Howard, he to turn it over

to Sam in advance of its being needed - for Uncle Howard and all the rest of us are getting pretty old and

may be called any time.

Lots of love to both of you. Your letters do us lots of good and we rejoice in your splendid

grades, even though once in a while one not quite so good gets in. We are proud of the records you both

are making.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

March 8, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Since you told me not to use that old phrase “nothing much has happened this week”, I’ll say that

this week has been terribly dull. All this week and that before, the girls have had basketball practice in

the gym from four to five and the boys from five to six. The way they are worked is that two classes

have practice at one time so that each class will have a practice with every other class. I think the

interclass games begin tomorrow but I’m not sure.

Maybe you would like to know what the teams are. I don’t know about the girls and the senior

boys but the others are this way: Juniors: Moore, Ham, French, Ed Wilson and Coffee. Sophmores:

Walt, Clarence, Frank Lilly, Eggs, and Ross. Freshmen: Sticky, Jimmy Philips, Johny Fraser, Norman

Larsen, and Jack Fraser. Grades: Rich, Rob, Phee, Elmer and myself.

You asked me what room I was in. I’m in Sam’s room, that is the room next to papa’s and

mama’s room.

Lovingly,

Thomas

P.S. I hope you appreciate the length of the letter.

Pyengyang, Korea March 8, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Your father has been in bed for a few days resting after the long strain, for the new men are now
in charge of the schools - to a certain extent. Much responsibility still rests on your father and Dr. Blair.

Tomorrow come College and the next day Academy graduation exercises. Chai Si’s [long-time helper of

the Moffett family] boy graduates from the Academy and is not sure what line of work to take up.

As usual your last letters gave us immense joy and satisfaction. You are having such varied and

useful experiences. Such an outpouring of the Holy Spirit is something to give thanks for all your lives.

Every one is not privileged to see one - nor do we often strive for it, though we know how. It is Satan

and his evil spirits who hold us back and try to throttle the right impulses, get us to listen to their voices

instead of the “still, small voice”.

How you did come through those exams, Sam, in spite of the handicaps!

Lots and lots of love.

Mother

Dr. Blair is being such a support to your father. I don’t know what he would do without him. Dr.

Roberts is, too, but not being on the committee, isn’t called on as much. He is right there, though, at

need. This is a pretty nice station.
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Tuesday is Army Day. An “army and police cheering band” has just gone through, giving entertainment,

etc. for them.

Am sending some more Seoul Presses. Notice the development of Rashin [possibly the name of

a place?] up where you were.

[and then one little note each to Sam and Howard from their mother]

Sammit Dear,

How do you like that “Frost” Greek book and just what does it do? The amazing thing to me is

that you know anything about forms. You pounded through them so fast that one year when you really

worked on them.

Tom is covering that primer more cheerfully & carefully than you did because you show him the

value of it and he has more time for it since he saves all the time that slower pupils cost those who work

quickly. You got other things, though.

What a wreck you must have felt at examination time in January - gums sore, headache I don’t

doubt - everything at once. If anyone could pull through on it, you could. But it must have been real

misery. Tooth pulling at its best is a nervous shock that just has to wear off.

We were all glad to hear from the Bercovitzes. Did you send them a note of thanks when you got

home?

Howdie Mine,

Is Maurice Nelson a brother of the Del Nelson who is such an athlete also? I am glad you have a

pal on the team & he sounds nice.

Mrs. Roy [their boarding house matron] and the pie making sounds even better. Cooking has a

lot of chemistry it it, too. You are qualifying to like chemistry, after all.

Even ifwe don’t send you much you want now, we are still hoping to, and love you - as well as

admire you - so much we just haven’t words for it.

Affectionately,

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Father and Mother: & Mutso!

March 8, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

This sure has been a hectic week, but it has passed quickly because I’ve been so busy. The

weather’s brightened considerably too, and everybody’s feeling better. Heigh ho, it may be a great life after

all.

Sam went into Chicago early yesterday morning to see somebody about next year’s Tower, and

won’t be back till tonight. Dat and I got up in time to be late to Church, then stood in line for an hour in

order to satisfy our internal cravings in the Dining Hall. We get good meals when we get ‘em, but

everybody around here acts like they’re in a pie-eating contest and shovels the stuff in at a great rate. For

once I would enjoy having someone at the head of the table keep insisting that the tempo be considerably

lessened. In order to feel satisfied at the completion of a meal it’s necessary to keep going at the same rate

or you’ll find yourself still on the salad when the rest are ready to leave. However, that is generally the case

only at supper, as the rest of the time we are served Cafeteria style and can take as long as we jolly well

please. After leisurely passing away fifty minutes at the task the other noon, the waiters informed me that

I’d broken all existing records. One good thing is that you’re allowed all the bread and butter you can

possibly do away with, and it’s generally possible to bull-doze good natured waiters into supplying you with

as many seconds on spuds as you want, too. That seems to be their specialty here, as at most boarding

schools, I guess.

Dat’s gone somewhere or other now, and I’ve got the house pretty much to myself Sunday

afternoons are always swell, just because there isn’t anything particular that I have to do. After roaring

through the week it’s nice just to lie back and take things easy. Sleep late in the morning and go to bed early

at night. But to get on with the week’s news

Exams have been the main thing on the program, but to top it all offMrs. Tiffany has laid on the

Research paper worse than ever, trying to get the entire thing finished. That’s taken more time than all the

exams put together, though the other has been far harder on the brain and nervous system. I came off better

than I expected in the German test, with an 85, but I didn’t deserve it for the amount of effort I’ve put on it

lately. Practically all our work now is just reading German stories, with very little grammar, and I’ll have to

admit that I’ve depended almost entirely on sight translations to get me through. I either like to do it all, or

none at all, and as she gives terribly long assignments which would take hours of preparation I generally take

the latter course of action - - or inaction. Instead I try to get the vocabulary, and then call it quits. I can see

your fi-own of disapproval. Mother, but don’t let it bother you! It doesn’t me. After all, Clid got a 75, and

Sid flunked, so I’m not worrying. Not that I want to rub their grades into them, but ....

I’d like to skip the next paragraph, but it’s an historical fact, so must needs be included. The

Jayvees met their Waterloo! ! Sad, but true. Yes, we were taken down in our fifteenth game by a bunch of

cut-throats over there at DeKalb, a team that we had previously beaten here 41-18. But such is the way of

things, and I guess we had it coming to us. Perhaps it was because I played the whole game, but so did

McDonald fi'om the varsity, to fill in for McShane and Updike who were absent. It was rather a sloppy

game, and we just didn’t seem to click. They weren’t much better, and we did manage to tie the score at 9-

all by the half Then we took a lead, they evened things up and forged ahead by quite a bit. It looked pretty

hopeless, but we came up within two points of them at 23-21 with about two minutes to go. In wildly trying

to get that one needed basket, we shamefully neglected our own end of the field and they pulled some fast

ones during the last minute to win 29-23. TTie varsity brought back another defeat with them too, though it

was by a closer score of 37-35, 1 think. It’s a good ways over there, and we didn’t get back here till after one

o’clock, Wednesday morning. Nice preparation for three exams that day, but fortunately I found out when I

got to class that the Psych, was postponed. That left only two, Bible and Zoology. Miss Torrey gave us

seven questions. I knew six of them cold, but found out afterwards that I’d misunderstood the other and
gotten it all wrong. That’ll bring me way down, worse luck, and my chances of keeping up the 95 are

glimmering. Zo wasn’t so hard, though there were a couple of tricky details which nobody but Mack would
ever think of asking. Oh yes, on the Lab. test Monday I got a 94.
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Friday we had Psych., and I haven’t the slightest idea how I came out in it. It was pretty much

guess-work, and plenty fuzzy. For the most part it was “true-false”, completion, and identifying passages as

to author, period, and school of psychology. Four long pages of it, and boy, I was dizzy with the stuffby the

time I reeled out of the room. I like it though.

Thursday night I came awfully close to going in to see the last home hockey game of the Chicago

Blackhawks, but didn’t because of that blamed Rhetoric paper. I had to sit up half the night doing it, and the

next night too, but at least I have the satisfaction ofknowing that my troubles with it are nearly over! My
first draft is entirely completed now, and all I have to do is revise it a bit and then make a good copy. It’s

been a lot of fun, and I’ve enjoyed learning about the subject, but it’s taken too much time. At first I

narrowed the field down to after the signing of Perry’s first Treaty and the definite opening up of the country

to foreign commerce and relations, but found out soon enough that even that was entirely too much. So I

limited it to the very early visits of ship-wrecked American whaling vessels and later expeditions leading up

to the triumph of Perry. Even that’s too large to cover adequately.

Sam was taken in to the hockey game by some guy who’s trying to wangle a contract out ofhim for

the Tower next year. I don’t know what it’s all about, but they’re sure doing a lot of apple polishing and

treating him up. A couple of other firms are doing the same thing in rivalry, so you needn’t worry about his

getting thin.

[the letter seems to end here]

[Lots of love,

Howard]

(fi-om the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:

March 13, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Excuse the yellow paper, but if I don’t get this offup here in the Record office now, it’ll never get to

you. I know I’ve been criminally negligent. I was in the city over the weekend and so slipped up on the

weekly letter.

Last week was, or were, exams. The sentence is of doubtful construction, and exams were quite as

bewildering. My zoology lab exam wasn’t so hot - - a 92

V

2 ,
which sounds high, but then, John Frame on my

right got a 98, Howie a 94, and there were a whole lot of high 90's floating around. That’s the only result I

have yet. The zoology lecture test was easy, but contained a lot of room for careless mistakes. Greek was

straight translation, and easy - - but I called someone the ‘son of Keios’ instead of ‘the Keian’ or something

like that. Papers not yet returned. Poetry was essay type - - 1 either got fairly high or fairly low. That’s

drama, not poetry. Psychology of Religious Experience is really a religious philosophy course - - essay test,

grade indeterminable. So far we’ve been studying the nature of the soul and relation ofmind and body,

evidences for immortality and the nature of sin. It’s an interesting course, but is being taught for the first

time, and so is a little disorganized. Dr. Free sure fooled us on his French test. It was a vocabulary test more

than anything else with 45 words and five completion questions. He certainly chose tricky words - - I’m

certain I missed 12 ofthem and guessed at a lot of others so my grade will have to be below 76. He’ll

probably scale them - - so a 60 won’t be so bad, even if I am used to 90's.

Miss Jameson, or Dr. Jameson I mean, called me aside the other day and asked me if I didn’t want to

do some extra work in Greek. She said she didn’t think I had been forced to work hard enough in these two

years. She offered to give me some outside instruction if this course were too easy, and I’m jumping at the

chance. I’ve asked for grammar drill especially, since I find myself reading more by a sense of general

sentence structure than a knowledge of grammatical parts. I may be doing some outside reading, too. All of

which will be good for me, and good fun. So, Mutso, get your grammar cold now, and you won’t have to

take time to learn it a second time like me.

Thursday night. Linden took Norrie and Earl Stevens, Harley Barnes, Bill Brogius and me to the

hockey game. We dined in style at the Hotel Brevoort, then leisurely watched the game in reserved

mezzanine seats. It was a fast rough game, one of the best of the season. Karakas, the Blackhawk goalie, and

Tine Thompson, Boston goalie, were tied for the Vezina trophy for the best goal-keeping record. They were

still tied after an overtime tie ended 2-2. Starring for the Chicago Hawks was Mush March, fastest man in

hockey. Professional hockey differs fi'om our type mostly in that the players are always moving in long

circular sweeps to keep up momentum, and rarely stop short. It takes too long to overcome inertia. If they

lose the puck they leave it for a teammate, and swing into a long glide rather than skid to a stop in an effort

to recover it.

Saturday I went in again to see Mr. Linden about art work for the Tower, since our class boasts no

artists. Mr. Linden had loaned Steve his car, and I drove it back to him - - a ‘34 Plymouth, riding like a

feather compared to our flivver. But Peggy (Pegasus to unfamiliars) gets us there. That afternoon I visited

Mr. Kim’s restaurant, and wandered through the Stamp Bourse, just looking around, since I hadn’t brought

any stamps. A friend of Charlie’s who works in the Chicago postoffice gave me a $5 stamp of the 1922-26

issue, a pretty copy. At the stamp bourse, damaged copies were selling for $1.35.

Sunday I spent at the seminary with Charlie. We went to church at the Fullerton Avenue
Presbyterian church. There’s no time for news of this week. I have to give a review of current events at

Arrows tonight, and must round up some data. More power to you, Mutso. I’m waiting for that surprise at

which you hinted in your last letter.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea March 15, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

To S.H and H.F. Moffett, 320 Seminary Ave., Wheaton, Illinois, U.S.A.

Dear Boys:

After a week in bed “resting” I have been about again and busy with Trustees meetings,

committees, etc., etc.

We have been able to graduate the seniors in college and in both academies after putting Koreans

in charge of the Boys Academy. Just what the future has in store for our educational work we do not yet

know. Keep on praying for us even though you do not know much about the situation.

The last few days mean Spring - mild and melting and we feel that winter is over. What a winter

you have had! Am glad to think now that it’s over with you also and that you have comfortable days

ahead of you.

It is good to think of Howard having made a position with the jayvees [junior varsity] even

though he does not get into the “big” games this year. Fine too to know that you both keep well

notwithstanding the extreme cold. Mother wonders if Howard bought some winter underwear, since he

left all of his here in the thought that he would not need it. The assurance of good health whether with or

without underwear is gratifying.

Do you see “Current Events” in the Reading Room? If not you should subscribe for it and read

it. It will keep you posted on almost all subjects of real importance. I wonder what you are reading.

Give me a list now and then. One thing I want particularly you should keep me posted on is the question

of your remittances from New York. I want to know when the April allowance is received by you, for

that will be my assurance that the allowance is being sent for the new year.

What are your plans for the summer? Let us know in advance - - that is, if you yourselves know.
Is it to be Connecticut, New York, Camp Tollcott, Madison or where?

I suppose Charles will let me know when he reeeives the money I sent him, but he is so uncertain

(or certain not to write) that I want you to let me know if and when he receives the order I sent him.

What a menacing situation there is in Europe! I do hope we are [not] soon to be in another

World War. If Europe wants to fight may they not enlist the U.S.A. in it - but I greatly fear any
widespread trouble in Europe would involve us also and that would mean you boys would all have to be
in it. May the Lord overrule and grant peace “in our day”.

Glad to see Wheaton is getting some money for its needs. Hope the gifts keep on coming in.

What about Sam’s (and Howard’s) scholarships now that the tuition fees are to be raised after

next September? Get your applications in and secure as much help as you can. I feel sure we will pay it

baek some day.

With lots of love from all of us -

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea March 15, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

“Safely through another week”! and the prospect of a good letter from you tomorrow or

next day.

Tomorrow 150 women from our territory are to be taejuped [entertained]. It was nearly a

tragedy. The notice came giving choice of days. I picked Saturday - and forgot it. Saturday

noon Han Si from the Higher Bible School came to ask ifwe could change to Monday! Oh! We
assented. Moreover we got permission to serve them up at the school. It is only a matter of

boughten cookies and gallons of sweet tea - - and yet!

That malted milk idea appeals to me immensely. Both of you should take it and draw

from the fund. The spring, after such a winter, may get you down if you are not careful. Howard,

did you wear woolen underwear? Sam, did you?

Lucy Mackenzie is facing exes [exams] in Melbourne on a high school course very

different from ours. The only Virgil required is Book IV - Dido - but she has to have part of

Livy’s Punic Wars. Ifwe can find a copy here, we will excuse her from the rest of Virgil and

start her on that. Your great great grandfather Laurens Hull read Livy I - V without any notes. I

read in college Livy I and II with a good many notes. The Punic Wars begin about the XX’s but

are mostly lost until the XXX’s.

Dorothy Hunt Anderson from Afnca is expected in Sorai this summer. Lilian Ross asks

ifwe don’t want to try the Kangkei mountains for our vacation. I have always wanted to go there

but it is too early to make plans yet.

By the way, the prospect for the Olympics does not seem too bright now that Germany is

astir. France and others refuse to compete.

Pray and trust. The vacation is so important. And give thanks.

Helen [Torrey] and Mary Elizabeth [Hill] both expect to be in the dorm [of the

Pyengyang Foreign School] but will not room together. Miss Torrey is an old fhend of the Hills

and has been making arrangements.

You may hear something about doings here that you won’t believe and you don’t need to.

Several falsehoods have been printed [probably referring to Japanese problems].

I liked the report of the trial [Wheaton College event?] very much, indeed.

Congratulations where they are due for the “grade point” victory - also to the jayvees. I almost

wish that bad student hadn’t made up.

[unsigned, but from their mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 15, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Periodically about twice a week spring suddenly bursts upon us, and then just as suddenly

she leaves us. Last week opened auspiciously with sun shining, birds singing so persuasively that

we finally gave in and dashed out for the first spring soccer practice. We messed around,

generally out of breath and out of condition. And then the next day it snowed. What’s the use.

This Wheaton weather is the most utterly despicable, snake-in-the-grass species I’ve ever

encountered. Today it’s almost like spring again, but I’m not fooled. I’m keeping my winter

overcoat handy.

While I was in zoology lab Wednesday trying to find out what makes a clam run, I was

elected Tower editor, as was more or less expected. Now I’ll have to get hot on general page

layouts on spring sports, tennis, baseball and track. How do you like Samuel Hugh’s picture in

the Record - - they’re sure riding my middle name - - Sandy’s done everything but incorporate in

the style book that SHM’s middle name must be stressed. Maybe I can get back at him in the

Tower. I supposed you’ve noticed that I still dash off an occasional story for the Record, feature

not news writing.

Grades this six weeks are about the same as usual: three 95's in Greek, Literature, and

Psychology of Religious Experience, and two 90's in Zoology and French, though I’m not sure of

the last. The only one that needs watching is that 90 in Zoology. I hope I get on to it again.

Prepare for the worst - - my grade on the French test was 65, and there was an 84 in the class,

also a 77 so it isn’t even comparatively high unless you compare it with one poor fellow’s 13,

and a last semester 95 student’s 34. And I used to think I was doing well in French - - maybe I’d

better stick to something easy, like Greek (loud wails from Dayton). But even in Greek I was

beaten by a fellow named Johnson who joined the class this semester and pulled a 96 to my 95 on

the test.

Coming back on the C.A.& E after visiting Charlie last Sunday I sat next to a senior from

North Central, a debater and student assistant professor. He believed that the Bible was

authoritative only as an exponent of ethics. To prove that it was inaccurate historically he told

me that it declared Methuselah was the oldest man in the world, and yet stated that his father was

older than he was. When I straightened him out on this, he admitted that he hadn’t read the Bible

very carefully but that he had heard of a good many other places where it was really

contradictory. He said he was entitled to his beliefs and I to mine, as he said, ‘you go play with

your postage stamps and let me sail my boats’. However, he was very interested in my views,

and before he left, promised to read a gospel of John.

Wheaton won two state championships this week-end. Yesterday afternoon the men’s

varsity debate team took the Pi Kappa Delta Illinois championship at Bloomington. And last

night the wrestlers took the Little 19 championship with a score of 43 to Illinois Normal’s 26,

DeKalb’s 18, Illinois Wesleyan’s 1 1 and North Central’s and Augustana’s 0. Johnston, our

heavyweight, took the championship with his fifteenth consecutive fall of the season. Wheaton
now has five state champions on her team, two second placers and one third.
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I suppose you’re enjoying spring weather out there now, Mutso. You’re lucky. We may

be able to get in a little tennis soon by going over to Glen Ellyn occasionally and using some

cement courts over there, but it’s still too wet and cold around here.

I don’t know yet what we’ll be doing the first part of spring vacation. We may go down

to Peoria again. You know, I guess, that we’re driving east to Charlie’s wedding on April 1 1. Is

he ever excited about it. Mrs. Roy may go with us.

We’re really improving. Now we make and thoroughly clean our room once a week. We
are also doing our laundry down in the basement, since our laundry tickets have run out. We still

send our shirts down to the laundry, however. I was going to send you my accounts for January

and February, but it’s getting late, and I’m so sleepy I think I’ll let it go until next week.

Lots of love,

SiUH

I’m certainly glad you’re sending us the Korea Mission Field. We all think that

continued article of father’s is fine.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 15, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks,

I saw my hockey game! Yes sir, and what a game it was. It came very unexpectedly too, as

I thought that the last game in Chicago had already been played. But the Chicago Blackhawks, and

the Montreal Maroons had one more grudge fight coming to them during the regular season. Both

were in second place in their respective leagues, and both were out to do or die for dear old Podunk,

as a victory would give them a chance to tie for first. It sure was thrilling to watch them. They shot

around that enclosure with seeming ease, and could they ever handle themselves and that puck!

Boy, oh boy, they’d make even good skaters look sick. Chicago took an early lead and it looked

pretty bad for the Maroons, but much to the dismay of the prejudiced crowd they came back fast in

the third period to tie up the score at 3-all. The extra period resulted in no more scoring, so the

score remained unchanged at the end. The game got plenty rough at times, but unfortunately they

didn’t get into any free-for-all brawls or open street fights as is customary. The poor ref generally

takes a pretty bad beating, but they get used to it in a few years!

We didn’t have any Journalism class Wednesday evening, so I buzzed into Chicago that

afternoon to visit Charlie. Exams were all over, my research paper on “Early Diplomatic and

Commercial Relations between the United States and Japan’’ was turned it, so I just took a little

vacation. I never have any classes Thursday anyway. Charlie and I wore ourselves to a frazzle

playing hand-ball all evening, then while he went to classes the next morning I slept. I sure didn’t

envy him! That noon Hayden Lampe came in with news of the hockey game, and it didn’t take me
very long to decide to stay out a littler longer than I’d planned to see it. So it was that the three of

us went that night. And it just happened that I met Clid and Ted Benson (he’s engaged to Mary

Lou, and a peach of a fellow) while waiting for the train back, and found that they’d been to the

game too.

No more basketball games for the Jayvees this week, but we may have one more next

Tuesday. The season’s about over though now, and there aren’t any more regular practices. It’s

nice to have those extra hours every afternoon, but it’ll be nicer when tennis starts. I was formally

admitted to the Excelsior Society last Friday evening, so now am eligible to help represent them on

the hardwood when the inter-society games begin this week. We play Arrows first - - so I guess it’s

just too bad about Sam! The /?ecori/-Faculty tilt comes off this week too. More ftm! They’ve been

far from overworking me on the Staff [of the Record] so far, my one and only article being the sum
total ofmy labors. That suits me fine, except that my Journalism grade depends almost entirely

upon what and how much I write. It doesn’t bother me any however, as the only reason I’m taking

the bally course is to get the credit and what I can learn from the lectures during class. That part of

it is really good, and I’m getting to know a lot of things that I wish I’d known last year for the Kum
and Go.

Wheaton came across with its fourth consecutive Little 19 wrestling championship here last

night. They sure do go to town in that, though it’s about the only sport in which they do. We
garnered 43 points in the meet on five out of eight V' places, two 2"'* places and 1 third place. The
next highest team had 26 points. One of the fellows here in the house is a sub on the team and was
able to get me an usher’s badge, so I was lucky enough to see the thing free of charge. It all helps

out!

Sam has certainly made a name for himself in Greek here. Mother. Evan Runner (student
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assistant in Greek) told me the other day that Miss Jameson had told him that Sam could translate

the stuff better than she could herself - - and that’s some confession from the youngest woman

Ph.D. in the Middle West. She called him up a while ago and said she didn’t think the course was

giving him as much as it should, and suggested that he do some extra work privately with her

outside of class. Boy, if I ever caught Miss Voget saying that to me about German I’d pass right

out! She might tell me I’d better take some extra work with her, but it’d be for just the opposite

reason - - that I wasn’t giving as much as I should to the course!

Just as I was going out last night a fine elderly man called here and asked if the Moffett boys

living in the house were sons of Dr. S.A. Moffett of Korea. I assured him that we were, and it

developed that he was in McCormick Seminary with you. Father, way back there in the 1880's. His

name is Mr. Charles Gordon Sterling, retired pastor of the Bethel Presbyterian Church in Detroit.

He has a son in the Academy here, and so has moved to Wheaton to stay I guess. He wanted

particularly to be remembered to you, and left a copy of Christianity Today for us which had an

article in it by Bruce Hunt regarding the problems you are up against out there in Pyengyang right

now. Sam and I are going over to call on him as soon as I finish this letter, which won’t be long

now. He was mighty glad you had taken the stand you have out there, and said he wished there

were more people like that in the world today - - who would take a true stand for Christ no matter

what the cost.

We’re not leaving for Southington for Charlie’s wedding until the 7* of April, Sam’s

birthday! We’ll probably spend the rest of the vacation before then down with Uncle Will in Peoria.

At least that’s what I hope we’ll do. How do you like the last Record! The second page in

particular is pretty nice, isn’t it? What do you think ofyour journalistic scintillator brother, Mutso?

It speaks hi^ly of P.Y. too to have both Dat and Sam nominated for the post. That ought to go in

the Kum and Go.

By the way. Mutt, it grieves me to bring up such a subject so frequently, but it seems that

your briefnews tinted with malice and sarcasm has a habit of vascillating back and forth between

pages of fifty and a hundred words. Now don’t try to tell me that you don’t do anything more than

that during the week. It won’t go over so hot. And neither will it ifyou try to tell us you’re so busy

studying that you just haven’t the time to waste (?)! Your one unfailing virtue however, is the

regularity of your one page. Taking that into consideration Sam and I have agreed that the next time

we get hold of your hair we shall leave a few strands just as a remembrance of your ill-deeds. But

beware! We may even regret that leniency in time!

You’ll be playing tennis about the time this arrives, won’t you Tommy. Lucky bum, but go

to it and wear those courts out. What kind of a racquet do you have now? I’ve forgotten what

wrecks I left you. But whatever they are, more power to you. Keep your eye on that ol’ pill, and lay

into it! Once you get a good serve, practice it hard. Ifyou can coimt on that, half the battle’s won.

Well, cheerio, Sam’s in a hurry to get going, so adios!

Lots and Lots of love to you all,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea March 19, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Sam:

1 am enclosing Dr. McCune’s check for $500°° on the Continental Illinois National Bank

and Trust Company of Chicago.

Collect this or place it on deposit with that bank and hold it as an Emergency Fund for

you and (or) Howard. If anything should happen to Uncle Howard you might not get your

remittances regularly. In that case you could fall back on this.

Lots of love. Hear today that Charles has applied to the Board. Good! ! Am hoping he

may receive appointment soon.

Lovingly,

Father

The check is payable to you - Samuel H. Moffett, date is March 20, ‘36.

[REGISTERED LETTER]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea March 22, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

To Samuel H. and Howard F. Moffett, 320 E. Seminary Avenue, Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Boys:

Well - everybody is rejoicing with us over Sam’s honors and we are duly proud. Howard certainly

comes in for congratulations, also - for it is no small acquirement to get on the basketball jayvees and at the

same time get the fine grades reported. We are trying not to get the “bighead” but we do feel considerably

“sot up” over it. Mr. Reiner announced Sam’s great honor in Assembly at PYFS.

This week I sent Sam a registered letter with a check on Continental Bank, Chicago, for $500

which he is to keep for next year’s tuition, etc. when his allowance from the Board ceases. Am planning to

send an order on [the] Board to Uncle Howard to be deposited with Howard Fergus as an emergency fund

in case of need or to be kept for tuition, etc. when Board allowance ceases in two years. If by depositing in

“Savings Bank” you can get 2 or 3% interest - so much the better. Sam will have to be identified at the

bank in order to get his check cashed.

The McCunes left yesterday for America. Hope you see them sometime before long, though they

will doubtless stay on the Pacific coast for a while.

Winter is over. The ice is out of the river - the days are appreciably milder but no violets or

thrushes as yet. [I] am quite delighted to learn through Dr. McCune that Charles has applied to the Board

for appointment. I see little chance of his being appointed (am told the Board has 800 applicants) unless he

can find someone like Mr. Crowell who will offer to pay his salary for five years if the Board will appoint

him. Tell him to talk that over with Dr. Robinson and see if he can find someone to so send him.

I sent Sam some stamps last week and will look out for some more “Farley” ones as they come on

your letters. Don’t follow Mr. Kim’s example and invest $30 in stamps expecting a big profit. Some such

profits are made but in most cases they do not so quickly advance in value.

We are still struggling with the big problems concerning our schools and do not know as yet just

how very seriously we may have to lose - - in maintaining our position that we can worship God only .

Keep on praying for us that the Lord will work a miracle if need be even as he did in the case of the

Hebrew children in the fiery furnace. [This, in reference to the Shinto Shrine question.]

Christian Endeavor meets here tonight and it is about time for them to gather - so Good Night.

With love from us all.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Inferiors,

March 22, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

WE BEAT THE SENIORS in basketball. Aren’t we good? The rest of the games

this week are this way: Senior/Graders game, 53-14; Junior/Graders B. game, 156-2;

Graders/Fresh game, 17-14 (favor of Graders); Senior/Junior B, 42-27; Soph/Graders B, 140-1;

Junior/Fresh B, 31-15; Sen/Jun G, 42-24; Jun/Fresh game, 24-16; Jun/Graders G, ? - ?;

Then Saturday night was Sophmore girls. The sophs seemed awfully excited, passed wild

and their shooting was not so good. The seniors played a pretty steady game and won 38-21.

The boys’ game was between the Sophmores and Juniors. The Sophs ran over the

Juniors easily to a 53-29 victory. The Juniors’ best man is Moore but he doesn’t have anyone

who can keep up with him except Joe Wilson and he is so small that he can’t do much. The

Soph/Senior boys’ game was much closer but the Seniors couldn’t get the cup anyway because

they have the coach and men from other teams.

Say, Howie, it sure would be slick if you J.V.’s could have a game with the varsity and

beat them.

Lovingly,

Tom

Atta boy, Sam, keep up that record in studies. We’re certainly proud of you.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 22, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

I doubt if Spring ever comes to Wheaton. It snowed again this week, and right now it’s

dismally raining. The sun shines every once in a while, and the birds are here, but they seem

rather bewildered. Oh well, in a few months summer will be here.

Yesterday we went on the Zoology trip to the Field Museum of Natural Sciences. The

only thing I disliked about it was spoiling a good Saturday morning to catch the 8 a.m. train. The

Chicago, Aurora and Elgin had to have a couple of extra cars to accommodate the Wheaton

crowd of about 150. The regular lecture covered exhibits of birds, whales, several African

animals like the giraffe, hippopotamus, antelope, etc., and marsupial and egg-laying animals.

The exhibits are extra-ordinarily life-like, the mounted animals being placed in unusually life-

like backgrounds. I liked best the group of giraffes, zebras, antelopes and hippopotami around an

African water-hole.

Immediately after the lecture we had to dash over to the Adler planetarium for a lecture

on the calendar. It’s the first time I have been in a planetarium, and it was certainly worth-while.

It’s uncanny to watch the movements of the heavenly bodies speeded up - - the unvarying

revolution of the stars during the night passing before us within a minute; or the great cycles of

the sun, moon and planets whirling across the sky at the rate of one month a second. The

motions of the planets about the sun and their relations to each other were especially interesting

after our course last semester in astronomy. The lecturer explained the history of calendar

reformation since Egyptian times, and the reasons for the changes. Did you know that August

has 3 1 days because Augustus Caesar was unwilling that July, the month named after Julius

Caesar, should have any more days than his own month: and that if Julius Caesar had achieved

no military or political triumphs, he would be quite as famed scientifically for his drastic calendar

reforms and adoption of a self-correcting calendar.

From there we hot-footed it to the Shedd Aquarium and wandered down dim aisles of

Amazonian mantatee, electric eels, brilliant tropical fish and giant catfish. About that time we
were rudely informed that we were required to fill out a test paper on the animals in the Field

Museum, so had to dash back and dig up little known facts on the life and habits of the

mongoose, ibex, giant panda, dhole, eland and other weird animals. Perhaps the most interesting

bird was the South American Hoactzin, which has the skeleton of a lizard, and is bom with three

small claws on its breast with which it crawls from its nest in time of danger, and swims like a

salamander, then returns. As it grows, it loses these, and becomes a fairly ordinary bird. In the

basement was a wonderful midnight scene of the Arctic Ocean, with seals and walms floating on

ice floes. How many animals do you know that belong to the Dog family (canidae), Mutso?
Here are some of them - - dogs, wolves, foxes, jackals, raccoons, coyotes and dholes (the Red
Dog of Kipling’s Jungle Book. And I bet you don’t know the distinctive difference between wild

and domestic turkeys. Wild turkeys have red legs, and domestic gobblers are just plain black-

stockinged. And we saw a realistic exhibit of a mongoose killing a snake - - remember Kipling’s

Riki-tiki-Tavi.

Thursday we went over to Glen Ellyn to play tennis on the swell cement courts there. I

wish Wheaton had them. Of course it snowed the next day, so we’ll probably be waiting some
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while for our next tennis. This week also saw the inter-society basketball preliminaries, in which

the Celts walked all over Arrows, much to my dismay and the rude delight ofmy roommates. I’ll

have to admit they joined a fair basketball team, but for a real Literary society come to Arrows!

I just got a date to the Record banquet. The social side of your college career must not be

neglected says Emily Post. I’m taking Betty Baillie, a librarian and society reporter, also a

Sophomore. Howard hasn’t a date yet - - his shy, retiring nature, I suppose, but he’d better hurry

up before all the girls on the staff are gone; but maybe that’s what he’s waiting for - - it will save

him trouble.

You have probably been hearing of the great floods in the east and along the Ohio. It has

beaten all records in Pittsburgh, with the Golden Triangle 17 feet under water - - fourteen feet

deep in the largest department store. The crest of the flood is expected in Cinciimati today, and

Madison soon after - - there’s no telling what damage it may do. Over 150 have been killed

already and property damage is estimated at 220 millions. Johnstown, Pa. was wiped out again,

and will probably not be resettled to any great extent. Geologists predicted unprecedented floods

after the unusually severe winter. There are some advantages to living out on the flatlands.

Lots of love to all. We are remembering father in prayer especially as he passes through

these heavy responsibilities and difficulties.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 22, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks:- -

I’m afraid we were just disillusioned about the arrival of spring. It came - - but only for

an all too brief visit. Another snow-storm the other night brought another cold streak to arouse

us from the sluggish effects ofwarm weather, and now we don’t know just what to expect. At

present it’s raining in a slow monotonous drizzle which makes the whole world seem gloomy

and drear. Nice outlook on life, isn’t it?

But it hasn’t been that way all week. It got so swell last Thursday that I went over to

Glen Ellyn (town about a mile or so away) with Sam and Howie Fischer to open up the tennis

season. I wasn’t expecting to play any for some time, probably not till after spring vacation, but

they have two grand concrete courts over there which are open to the general public. I imagine

we’ll be going over quite frequently now just to limber up and get used to it again. Fischer beat

me again, just as he did in the only other set I’ve played him, 6-4, - - but he’s no wonder and I’m

going to fool him yet before the season ends. The standard around here is really awfully low, at

least much lower than I expected it to be.

Yesterday Sam and I went into Chicago along with about 150 other Zoological aspirants

to get in a little apple-polishing on the side with Prof Mack. It proved to be much more

interesting than I thought it would be, and I’m glad I went, but at the time the thought of having

to get up on Saturday in time to catch the 8:00 o’clock into the city was rather a poor inducement.

The best part of the whole trip, to me, was the Planetarium which some of us took instead of

going to the zoo. I’ve seen enough of them anyway, though some of the folks acted like they’d

never seen one before and were wild about going. The lecture in the Planetarium for this month

was on the “Calendar” and was extremely interesting. Tommy would have enjoyed it too, as the

astronomer’s lecture was not very technical or hard to understand. It certainly is wonderful how
they can instantly portray the whole heavens at any minute they want to, past, present, or future,

on that dome. It’s awfully impressive. For “the heavens declare the glory of God, and the

firmament showeth His handywork.” There isn’t a thing on earth which is the result of human
ingenuity which can even begin to compare with the heavens, nor anything so accurate as the

stars in their courses.

I guess Sam is telling you all that’s interesting about the Field Museum and the

Aquarium, so I’ll just skip them. The natural settings and scenery for the animals was what I

enjoyed most though. The lady who showed us around and lectured was obviously an

evolutionist through and through, and some of her arguments sounded so terribly dumb and

unconvincing it almost made me laugh. Dr. Emerson has given us some of the proofs against it

in psychology which further showed the inaccuracy of her reasoning. It beats me though how any

sincere, intelligent man who has looked into the matter at all can believe it. But those who don’t

believe in God have to explain the presence of life in some way just for the sake of science, it

seems.

Not much else has happened this week. At least nothing that seems in any hurry to pop
into my mind at the present. Oh yes, Wednesday night we cleaned up the Arrows in basketball to

the tune of 40-18. It was too bad they couldn’t offer more competition, but after all, you can’t

expect much from a bunch of singers. Perhaps you didn’t know it, but theoretically the Arrows
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are Glee Club-ites, the Celts athletically inclined, the Belts preachers, and the Knights too young

as yet to be associated with much of anything. There actually isn’t much truth to all that though,

as all the societies are pretty much alike and no definite distinctions can possibly be made. The

same night the Belts and Knights had a wild, fierce fight in which the latter finally emerged

victorious in an over-time period 30-28. Just as the gun cracked at the end of the regular game

old Del Nelson (no relation so far as I know to Maurie) heaved a long desperate one from his side

of the center to tie the score! Golly it was exciting during those last closing minutes. In the

consolation game for third place the Belts beat the Arrows, and now we take on the Knights next

Friday night for the championship. These inter-society games get plenty hot and rough, and are

something like our inter-class games out in P.Y. I guess you’re having them right about now,

aren’t you? Go to it Mutso! Do or die for dear ol’Whoosiz, or rather graders!! just one tip, - - if

you have to jump against Sticky (the old bean-pole!) just give him a good hard poke in the solar

plexus as you jump up and don’t worry about the ball! He’ll soon forget it too, then you’ll be

even.

All of which reminds me we had a Record-Faculty grudge fight last night, which we
cleverly and intelligently won with superior brain power, 24-20. Boy, oh boy, did we ever fool

them! They got so hot and bothered they didn’t know what the score was, and all their threats

about giving out grades in a few weeks were of no avail. Their strategy just didn’t work, and the

Record rolled on to immortal fame and glory! Incidentally I got an 80 in Psychology for the first

six weeks.

Dat rates a birthday in another week, and Sam one just a little more than a week after.

Haven’t decided yet what I’ll do to them to make life a little more miserable, but haven’t

forgotten Freshman Days last fall by any means! Their time is coming, and will they ever take

it?

Your post cards came through O.K., but if Mother hadn’t done the same thing I’d bawl

young Thomas out for trying to sneak them through on only 1 sen! However, they were more

than worth the extra postage due, so we’re not complaining. They always send them back to us

when we try it. I guess the Japanese are more courteous.

Lots of Love,

Howard

P.S. Please excuse this sloppy typing, but I don’t take the time or care I should to do it up right.

I guess even Mutt would put me to shame at the art now. How about proving that, chicken, by
exercising your biceps on the machine with lengthy results?!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam:

March 25, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

I have just found the enclosed as I have been going over a lot of old letters, papers, etc. I

think this has already been settled with Montgomery Ward - we having misplaced this check or

credit slip. Am not sure about this but Lucia and 1 both think we collected this.

The first time you are in Chicago with leisure to do so drop in there and tell them you

think the account was settled but would like to be sure. If not collected - see if they will still

honor a check dated 1927.

Do not claim payment until they tell you it was never collected.

Yours,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea March 25, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Howard:

A pretty ambitious scheme you have for “thumbing it” all over the U.S.A. I do not know
that it is “utterly absurd” but there are a good many things to be taken into consideration. I

should think it were fraught with a good deal of danger. I should think you would have to have

enough money to meet emergencies especially if you did not find people ready to take you in.

I wonder how you would expect to get your meals. You cannot count on people feeding

you - you are no “sponger”.

You will be interested in the following taken from the “Question Box” of Current Events

for Jan’y 13-17, 1936: “How many states have laws against hitch-hiking? (D.M.J., Lincoln

Nebraska). Answer: Fourteen and the District of Columbia: Connecticut, Delaware, Illinois,

Maine, Michigan, Minnesota, New Jersey, New York, No. Carolina, No. Dakota, Pennsylvania,

Utah, Virginia and Wisconsin. The penalties range from a $2 fine or a one-day jail sentence in

Pennsylvania to a $300 fine and a 10-day jail sentence in D.C. You would not be justified in

trying to go contrary to the law in any of these states. The consequences might be very serious

and beside that, we are law-abiding citizens.

Yours,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Howard:

March 26, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

This week’s letter is written in installments. This one deals with finances. I have sent to

Uncle Howard today a draft on the Board of Foreign Missions for $600, of which $500 Uncle

Howard is to send to you - to be kept as an Emergency Fund - so that if at any time for any reason

the “allowances” cease or Uncle Howard’s remittances fail - you will have on hand enough to see

you through a year - or nearly that amount.

I have sent the same amount to Sam. When you receive the amount from Uncle Howard,

acknowledge the receipt of it and also mention it in your next letter to me.

If you put this in Savings Bank you will get some, though small interest on same.

Lots of love.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

March 29, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Your last letters certainly brought us a great lot of news which has interested us

immensely. How I wish I could be with you at Charles’ wedding. If only he had kept me better

posted I might have been in position to send them something. Now I shall have to wait to find

out their plans - where they are to be, what they will need, etc., etc. before I can catch up with

them and decide what I want to send them. No one thought to tell me where in North Dakota

they are to be so to what point am I to write them?

Fortunately I had already sent a graduation present to Charles which may come in handy

for wedding expenses and help out a little bit. I had also written Uncle Howard to let Charles

have what he might need if and when he got married - so I am hoping that he has had what he

needed.

Your letters are fine and tell us lots of what you are experiencing. Hope the Jayvees won
their last games - giving them an undefeated record.

We shall eagerly await news of the wedding. Am hoping Jim will be able to attend.

No special news here - we are still facing serious problems but our life is in the Lord

“who delivers us out of all our distresses”. Tell Charles to be sure to send a wedding

announcement to Cousin Emma (Miss Emma H. Paige, 3429 Park Avenue, Minneapolis,

Minnesota). Also to Miss Hester Fish, Carpinteria, California - also to Mrs. C.R. Brodhead,

Greystone Avenue,. Monrovia, California. You ought also to send one to Mrs. Harriett Shaver,

San Rafael, Calif. I sent an air mail letter hoping it might reach Southington by April 1
1"’.

Love to all of you, including Marion especially.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea March 29, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Every pen heard in this household is scratching away eagerly though not much valuable

news may be scratched out.

Mrs. Likasof was around with her little satchel yesterday. Damara has come home for a

couple of months, then expects to sail for America. Her husband is radio man in our navy and

she will not be able to go with him but on a transport. The man’s people have written nice letters

welcoming her, the passport, visas all attached. I hope it may lead to the two brothers getting to

America, too.

Miss Best has been very sick indeed for three weeks but with returning warm weather

seemed to feel better today.

Do be careful now yourselves. This spring weather - especially after so severe a winter

may get you down. Don’t forget your ovaltines, malted milks, etc. It pays.

I looked for crepe for your wide counterpane yesterday but summer goods are not out yet.

If the news of the wedding had come two days earlier, we might have sent something by

the McCunes. We expected to send two fountain pens by them - but when the boy from the

Christian Book Store brought them, they were not what you would want and he could not get the

right kind in town. So nothing to any one by them.

Do tell us what Jamie has decided to do.

Livy’s 2"*^ Punic War is keen fun. He begins with the awful omens that showed the gods’

displeasure with Flaminius who would not heed the auguries and dashed off to Frasimenus.

Loads of love.

Mother

We shall be thinking of you even more than usual this last week of school and during the

Easter vacation.

I am ever so pleased that Howard went into the Journalism class and that the printing firm

realizes its duties.

Won’t you feel set up with a real sister at last!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

March 29, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Say, Howie, I’d like to know exactly the order in which the basketball squad runs. Maybe

you don’t know what I mean but I’ll try and make it plainer. The varsity comes first, then who

are the jayvees, the subs on the varsity or do the varsity have special subs?

Well there have been some basketball games since the end of the interclass games. The

freshmen girls challenged the grader girls and beat 20-11. Then the graders chalenged the

freshmen and beat 21-6. Oh, yes, we played the freshmen boys second team and were beat 25

to 19. We’re going to play them again though and beat.

That’s right, last week I said we beat the seniors. Well, we did, but it was by a forfeit.

They must have been scared.

Hey, will you guys tell Marion to make Charles write once in a coon’s age.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 29, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks,

Only five more days now before vacation, and then ten days for a breather before sinking

again into - - what? I don’t know, but at least it can’t last more than a month and a half We’re

having some slick weather now for a change, but it has rather disastrous effects upon the mind

when it becomes necessary now and then to think of studying. I always do get lazy in the spring,

but with such a contrast as this it’s doubly difficult to concentrate on anything but loafing. I’ve

wasted practically all the afternoon now and it’s entirely too close to church time, so I’ll have to

buzz through this in a hurry. A bunch of girls are giving a surprise doodad to Dayton afterwards

so there won’t be any time to get it off then. I suppose you’re aware of the fact that he passed

another milestone sometime during the day, but don’t worry about the girls. It’s just the price of

popularity. Sam will probably be roped in somehow, and I’ll go along as general nuisance.

Last night at the Record banquet Sam and Dat were presented jointly with a ‘Cute’ little

baby about the size of a yard-stick and all dressed up in frills, etc. Incidentally it was made of

bread and rolls fastened together into a functional mechanism by means of wires. The handiwork

of more girls, but they’re not quite sure whom. Dat had to give an impromptu [speech] on “My
Baby” and Sam one on “Samuel almost Mersereau Moffett”. They’re not content with the

“Hugh”so they’re digging up his past. Anything more about him I can pass on?

Later, March 31, 1936

I gave up and went to Church after all, and here it is Tuesday already. But I excused

myselfby deciding to send it air-mail - - so it should get to the coast just as soon as it otherwise

would have.

Boy, oh boy. I’m sore and black and blue all over this morning! It’s a wonder I ever

managed to get up. The reason being that I struggled into a maze of football equipment for the

first time in my life yesterday and then heroically went out to do or die for dear old Podunk on

the field of battle. It was only a practice and there wasn’t anything worth fighting for, but I

mostly died anyway! The other forty some fellows weren’t very considerate and didn’t bother to

say “excuse me” every time 200 odd pounds of beef and bones rammed you amid-ships and

smothered you into the sod. After several knock-em-down hours of always ending up hugging

mother earth at the bottom of scrimmages I was flatter than a pancake and rather dubious about

my all-American potentialities! The old veterans seem to derive great glee from pounding the

gizzard out of you and then trampling your face in the mud just to make sure you’re totally out of

the play. But the worst of everything has to come to an end sometime, and eventually I staggered

dizzily into the showers. A great life, but oh boy, it’s not all a bed of roses!

!

I wasn’t even intending to try my hand at it, and was peacefully wending my way
homeward to get this off when about a dozen husky brutes pounced on me, forced me into the

padded duds, and carted me off to the field. I didn’t have much say in the matter. They seem to

be short on ends, and are looking around for any possible material. At the rate they’re going
they’ll sure make an^ ofme! But I don’t know whether I’ll give them a chance. In the first

place I’m not very anxious to die just yet, and then I think I’d better stick to something I know a

little about - - Soccer . We’ve gotten it started now, and it should go places. All ofwhich
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reminds me that I’ve been intending to see what you could get me in the way ofnew soccer shoes

out there. The ones I have are all shot, and a pair here would not only lower my bank account to

the tune of five dollars but would also be far less serviceable. I don’t like them nearly as well as

the kind they make out there, and the price also comes into consideration. I’m enclosing my foot

measurement just as they draw them down at the shoe store and you can just send Moonsabong

down with it. However, if you don’t think so much of the idea or if there will be difficulty in

sending them - - just forget it. I’ll see what I can do here. At any rate. I’m in no hurry for them

as I won’t have any use for them before next fall.

Thanks a lot. Mother, for the German Testament. It came just yesterday, and it certainly

will come in handy. Miss Voget said we could read from the Bible for some of our outside

reading that’s required, and that second column will speed up matters considerably. Boy, it’s just

the thing, and about half the class is already trying to borrow it. Danken Sie sehr viele - - or

words to that effect!

I’ve saved the worst till the last, and it’s plenty bad news. I don’t know which it’s harder

on, but this afternoon I could have sworn it was on me. It’s vour money, but my teeth! ! Yes, I

went down to see the buzzard that hauled out and made a wreck of Sam and Dat’s teeth, and was

soon convinced that he was equally capable of doing a thorough job on mine. Five fillings! - -

and every one of them between the teeth where Dr. Mac told me to be particularly careful in

cleaning them out with dental floss. But the words rolled offme as easily as a professor’s rebuke

and now I’ve got to pay the penalty. Nineteen cold bucks, and all the joy that goes with it! What
price folly? Needless to say I now have some dental floss, but the question is, how long will I

have anything to use it on? He bored a hole the size of the Holland tunnel in one ofmy molars

just a few minutes ago and cheered me up with the remark that if I’d waited just a few more

months I wouldn’t have had to bother with that one any more. I could even have stuck it under

my pillow and made a nickel by morning. Comforting thoughts, aren’t they?

Now let me see. What all happened way last week. Well, for one thing the Celts

jumped all over the Knights for the inter-society basketball championship. I didn’t start, but

managed to get in for about half the game. The knights forgot their horses, though, and didn’t

have a chance. It’s just too bad about them. However, they might have loaned us some of their

armour, as the fight waged plenty rough as it progressed. — Then Wednesday night the faculty

ran over us in volleyball pretty badly, but it didn’t bother us much. They still have to learn to

play basketball! Coach Smithy was in the national Olympic tryout finals four years ago in

volleyball, so that accounts for a good deal. He knew his stuff, and some of the others they roped

in were no slouches. — My former statements were just a little too strong. I’m afraid. The girls

Sunday night turned out to be just Eleanor [Soltau] and Grace Strachan - - but I was still the

gooseberry. We had a Frosh soccer practice Saturday morning and almost had enough out for one

team. We soon got so pooed we just flopped down and took a sun bath instead. The weather

was suitable then, but just now we’re having a streak of January. This weather beats all femmes
for fickleness! Then I’ve been spending a little time chasing around after stories and

articles, etc. for the Frosh Record. Personally I think Dat made a much better success of it last

year. —And what with flunking German tests the week somehow passes by.

Only four more classes this week. Whoopee! Campus clean-up day tomorrow so nothing

then, and am I ever lucky to have it come on my worst day! It sure does work in swell, but if it’d
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come on Thursday I would have been so peeved (but 1 guess I’d better not say it)

I don’t know where this letter ends now, but I’ll sign off here.

Loads of Love,

Howard

If the weather gets a little warmer Clid [Clyde Allison] and I may start out East Friday

noon and take in Wooster, Philly, Princeton, etc. before I’m picked up by Sam & Charlie to head

for Connecticut. Sam wants to sit around here and do some research work so I guess Peoria is

out. But there’s nothing like the open road!

No space, Mutso, to bawl you out sufficiently - but just consider yourself as having had

your hair uprooted and paddled! You broke all records, though, with that second page. Who’s

Elmer? Be good, and hit Sticky for me the next time you run into the slob.

Did I ever tell you. Father, that they only gave me a $50 (fifty dollar) scholarship for this

semester? It all helps, but Sam said he thought I’d get a full one of $75. We’ll have to apply

soon for next year. Tuition will be $100 then and the more we can get, the better.

Oh yes, I nearly forgot. I went to the Banquet, too, with a Cilley [silly] little girl named

Helen. Look her up in the mast-head of any Record, Tom, and see if you can guess who. She’s

really terribly quiet and formal, and we had a very uneventful evening. The next two letters

won’t be from here, but we’ll try to get something off each week just to let you know we’re still

alive and kicking!

!

(fi-om the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 29, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Sunday afternoon. And we were actually early to church this morning - - just celebrating

Dayton’s birthday, I guess. He got a big package of food yesterday from Grace, so we had

breakfast this morning, and breakfast is the only thing that could get Howard up in time for

church.

Howard and I aren’t on speaking terms this week, for next Wednesday is Campus Day,

the date of that bitter bit of rivalry the Frosh-Soph soccer game. Of course the Sophs are heavy

favorites, regardless of what Howard may say. It’s too bad everyone can’t win - - let that thought

console him. We’ve been practicing all week, and it’s good fun to get some exercise again.

I had my first Greek composition lesson this Friday and didn’t do so badly. It’s from

Sidgwick’s Greek Prose Comp, and isn’t so easy for me at least. The first was entirely indirect

discourse, and involved at that. It’s rather interesting though, since I’m translating Greek legends

and stories rather than unconnected sentences. I may get on to it pretty soon, but just at present

I’m wearing my Grammar thin, looking up everything.

Last night I had a good time at the Record banquet, except for a short time in which I had

to give a three-minute impromptu. We ate at the Open Gate Tea Room, and about half-way

through the banquet a package was brought from the kitchen to Dayton and myself, a birthday

present from the Four Horsemen, the anonymous donors, which proved to be a bread doll, made
of long French rolls cleverly hitched together. It’s significance I don’t know, but the spirit

behind it was doubtless of the best.

Cousin Ethel has invited us into a presentation of Handel’s Elijah at her church next

Friday. Since vacation begins Friday we’ll probably be able to go. If it proves to be as good as

the Christus and Messiah we saw there last December it will certainly be worth attending. After

church tonight we ate at the dining hall, and then dashed over to where Grace Strachan lives for a

surprise on Dayton and, what is more important, dessert. I think Howie and I got the surprise

though, because Grace’s roommate and Eleanor didn’t show up, and Howie and I landed there

alone, perfect gooseberries. However, Eleanor finally arrived late, having missed her train from

Chicago. We had a good time, anyway.

Dayton is going to spend the Easter vacation up in Lewiston, Minnesota at the home of

Willard Wellman, a junior. I guess Howie and I will be sticking around here in town until the 8“’.

Vacation begins the 3^**. Tuesday I have to go into city to see Linden about the printing contract,

and Samels, of Root Studios about the photography contract. We’ll be eating with Samels.

I just found a book in the library stacks. Ten Greek Plays - - translations, with three of

Aeschylus, two of Sophocles, and others from Aristophanes, etc. which I’ve begun to read.

They’re good translations, in blank verse, not prose, and I doubt if I’ll get to read them in the

original for a good long time. Greek tragedy is peculiar, it has such rigid rules. I read Oedipus
Rex and Antigone, and don’t know whether I like it or not. They’re so much alike.

I say, it won’t be long to May 18. I was going to remember that date for some reason or
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other, but I’ve forgotten what for. Was it the anniversary of the signing of the Constitution or

something? Oh well, I guess it doesn’t make any difference.

By the way, Mutso, by the time this reaches you I’ll be 20. Don’t you feel young and

insignificant? And Howard is only 18, such a stripling.

Lots of love. I surely do appreciate all the trouble you went through, mother, to round up

that material on demon possession. I’ve got fine data for a paper.

As ever.

Apr. 4 -

I just found this letter in my notebook and recalled with a pang that it was to be mailed

Monday. Howard will ostracize me for this forgetfulness.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois March 31, 193^ Howard F. Moffett

[incomplete letter - - beginning at Page 2 to his parents in Pyengyang, Korea]

[Dear Folks:-]

I’ve been looking forward to seeing a good hockey game all season but I guess I’ll have

to get along on my hopes for at least another year now. At least I’ve seen the best tennis one

could ever hope to find!

After my last class Friday noon I came home and slept right through basketball practice.

Then yesterday Dat and I laundered and worked on the car. I’m getting to know a little bit about

the critters, but most anybody could put me to shame. In the evening we had another basketball

game with a team from Rockford. We nosed it out in a hard fight earlier in the season by a bare

margin of two points, and that’s just what we did last night, too. Bill McCarroll has been

promoted to the varsity, so I’ve again got a regular berth on the Jayvees with Nelson, Updike,

McShane and Miller. It won’t do me much good though, as we only have about one more game

or so. The varsity is entirely through, I believe, with another defeat 47-27 last night against St.

Viater. They began well enough, but it ended in a rout.

Hey, Mutso, what’re you doing for your living now? Greek? I was telling Coach about

you the other day on the way over to DeKalb and he about ran us into the ditch from surprise.

Nevertheless, he’s expecting you and Sticky to come across with the goods in athletics, too!

You’d better, or we’ll throw your face in the mud. And say, chicken, strikes me your letters (or

rather notes) haven’t improved much in tone since our last words of advice on the subject.

Referring to us constantly as “guys” and “bums” is not what I call giving due deference to your

superiors. I trust that you’ll take it to heart, - - if you have one. Sometimes I’m almost inclined

to believe you have only a gizzard! But be that as it may, you’re still a chicken.

And where’d you learn to sling the lingo that way? Surely not from Miss Axworthy or

R.O.R. [Ralph O. Reiner, PYFS Principal]. And to tell the truth I doubt if Mother would even be

capable of giving you a liberal education in the art. You’re [Your] letters are nine-tenths sarcasm

and one-tenth baloney. However, the house gets a great kick out of them, and are about bowled

over at the eight syllable words you spring on us out of a clear sky. Good grief, if I had half the

vocabulary you do I wouldn’t be going to college! But no more cracks from that quarter of the

globe, get it? Or we’ll be over, we’ll be over, and we won’t come back till you’re so sore you

won’t be able to sit down anymore! Sling across the stuff, young Moffett, and lengthen out those

pages. I’ll give you an order on Ki Shin Sha to supply you with all the paper you’ll need in a

century - - if that’s what’s bothering you. What do you want for your birthday? Not that it’s near

yet, but it will be about the time an answer comes floating back. But mind you, no trains or

motorcycles! I’m afraid we’d have to disappoint you. I think maybe some of that underwear we
never sent you for Christmas would be nice, don’t you! ! ! Of course you wouldn’t want anything

else.
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I don’t know whether you’d better bother sending me any textbooks on Algebra or

Chemistry, mother. Wouldn’t it be just as well for me to get the ones I’m going to have to use

here next year a little early, at the end of school? Then I can look them over during the summer.

I’ll have to get them later, anyway. From all I’ve heard I ought to enjoy my Chemistry. They say

Prof Osborne is a whiz and really makes it interesting. But there again, it takes a lot of time.

I’ve gotta (it is necessary that I) finish this page now, so I’ll resort to one ofmy sonnets

for Doc Straw last semester. One of the ballads or legends might be more entertaining, but

they’re too long and none too intellectual. So here goes:

DEATH

Life holds slight joy in its declining years

Save contemplation of the hazy past.

Remembrances of deeds well done that last

To long out-live its failures and its tears.

In times gone by I entertained no fears:

Those youthful days before my mind have passed.

But sudden, like Boreas’ arctic blast.

Chill comes the question- -what of death, so near?

But still, my heart, why shrinkest thou from death?

Is it so fearful that my soul should lose

That faith which in my youth consistent bore

Me on through life from childhood’s earliest breath?

For life’s a fleeting interlude whose close

Is but the shadow of an open door.

Well, I guess it’s about time this letter died, and even though the sonnet wasn’t long

enough to complete the page, it’ll just have to end.

The situation over there in Europe doesn’t look so hot either just now, does it? But we’re

remembering you especially over there in Pyengyang just now, and do so hope and pray things

will work out all right. For we do know that He overrules in everything, and that “All things

work together for good to them that love God.”

Lots of love.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sensen [Syenchun], Korea

Dear Mrs. Moffett -

April 2, 1936 William Hugh Chisholm

Mrs. Chisholm and I wish to apologize for not replying sooner to your card. I have been

wanting to find a little account we wrote up about a case of demon possession we had in the

hospital, but can’t lay our hands on it.

However, I will get the data and write it to you. Excuse our delay as we’ve had such a

rush in the hospital.

With very best wishes from us both,

W.H. Chisholm

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

April 5, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

No letters from you all this past week and how we have missed them. A letter from Dat

helped us out considerably and your articles in The Record gave us some news of you. Now we
expect good long letters by tomorrow’s mail.

We rather think you with Charles reached Southington yesterday or are leaving Wheaton

tomorrow for Southington. My! how I wish I were with you! A letter from Jim intimates he will

be at the wedding. My wedding present will have to be long delayed for I must get some idea

from you as to what Charles and Marion will need most or find most fitted into their needs.

So far I have not heard from Dr. McAfee as to the continuance another year of your

“allowances” but I feel pretty sure I shall hear soon and know that it has been continued. At any

rate since I have already sent to each of you a $500 remittance you will have that emergency fund

to meet such an emergency. Be sure to keep me posted and also always acknowledge the receipt

of any money sent you. I have no word from either Jim or Charles that the sums sent them were

ever received. I look to you two boys to be better business men than that.

We are glad to know your severe winter weather is over (as Dat’s letter advises us).

are in balmy spring weather now. When this reaches you it will be time for you to let us know
your plans for the summer.

I want some word about Charles and Marion. What is to be their P.O. address? What
periodicals do they take - Moody Bible Institute Monthly? The Presbyterian? Sunday School

Times? What books have they and what do they especially need and want? Wish I could send

him about 100 of those I have. Charles will find he greatly needs some commentaries and other

sermon helps - for he must be sure to preach sermons that will be fresh and also build up his

people in their knowledge of Scripture. Am hoping my airmail letter reached Southington this

week. Let me know when it did reach Charles and Marion.

There is a fine article in the Sunday School Times about the revival at Wheaton. We
rejoice with you in this outpouring of the Spirit of God and pray that you may personally be

blessed with a new experience of spiritual truth.

Tom came in today with the first violet of the Spring. Do you remember how we always

looked for that? Did we always get one in time for Sam’s birthday - only two more days off

Keep on praying for the Korean Church. There may be serious times ahead of it and us.

Lovingly,

Father

An Australian airmail stamp for Sam enclosed.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea April 5, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest & most precious boys,

What wouldn’t we give for a peep at your proceedings this week - or even to know

whether you are in Southington now, or on the way! This is a big week in the Moffett family

history, the acquisition of a daughter (from our angle). Isn’t it lucky Mary [their cousin] was out

here so you are a little prepared with the proper formulae for sisters.

We are still thinking of the vacation question. By the way, you haven’t mentioned any

plan but the Olympic, Sam. I wonder a little if you couldn’t get just enough out door work in

Oregon to help on expenses (not pay them fully) and expand your chests, yet have a good deal of

fun and rest. Board would not cost much. If you like the idea, write to Cousin Edith, Mary’s

mother, or ask me to. Go by bus. It isn’t expensive and we don’t want you to graduate from

college too tired to do the work you are called to.

I hope Charles is feeling fit. In a big field like that, he is bound to be out of doors a good

deal. That will be an advantage.

The last Presbyterian, March, is a minister’s number with a number of articles on the

preparation and work of the minister. Better read it, Sam.

I have been reading Blaikie’s Life ofLivingston (just after finishing Robert and Mary

Moffat) and noticed a good deal that would interest Howard about his medical preparation & the

great use it was to him.

Livy is great fim. Lucy [Mackenzie] is reading Bk XXn where he tells how the women
hung about the gates of Rome and “wouldn’t be pulled away” from any who came from the north

after the disaster of Trasimenus “until they had told all they knew.”

Lots and lots of love.

Mother

School closes for Easter April 9"’ & they expect to get the Kulsi off to the printer this

week since James Moore & the other boy on the business department leave early and the copies

must be mailed before they go.

Does the summer work in the Black Hills camp require prerequisite science you have not

had? Your father says if you want that to let us know the cost and he will send you the money. If

it is late, take it from my fiind & he will reimburse.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

April 5, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

I’ve been in bed all week except Saturday and have not done much except read old

“American Boys”.

Well, Sam, the calendar says it’s two days till your birthday. Say, we haven’t got a letter

this week. You guys deserve a kicking.

Howie, I suppose you’re first on the tennis team this year. You know any used up

rackets, that is if they’re not too bad, would come in handy out here. That applies to you too,

Sam. I have a pretty good one for this year and maybe next but after that I guess I’ll need another

one. Of course this is just a hint and can be ignored because you guys sure have sent a lot of

things already and I don’t think we’ve sent much to you. It’s awfully hard to think of something

you’d like.

I played a little tennis yesterday and don’t seem to be too bad.

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. Now that Jim Lampe has got his speedometer on and I’m riding my bicycle more, I’m going

to try to put mine on.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



PRESBVTERIAN THEOLOGICAE SEMINARY
2330 NORTH HALSTED STREET

CHICAGO

Chicago, Illinois April 5, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Don’t let the heading scare you. I’m not enrolled here yet. Just in with Charlie for the

day. I came in at the right time, too. The place is plastered with posters for the drive to raise

funds for the Pyengyang Seminary. I was quite startled to see maps of Korea and the name
Pyengyang stare at me from all bulletin boards.

I just heard a grand message at the Fourth Presbyterian Church. Dr. Robert E. Speer

spoke on Christ’s Call, “Come, and Follow Me.” It was a gripping, sincere appeal to come to

Christ, to determine his authority for the call, why he calls you, and what he will do for you.

That man’s no modernist. He’s great. We went up and spoke to him afterwards. He asked what

father was doing now, and said he would certainly need rest after the difficulties of the past few

months. He asked to be especially remembered to you, father.

The calendar says it’s April, but I don’t believe it. Three days ago we had a regular

blizzard and it’s still too cold for the snow to melt. All day we’ve been fighting against driving

winds and a drizzly sleet. Isn’t spring grand. I think I’ll go back to Korea with its safe and sane

floods, thunder and lightning.

Howard found life too tame, and set out Friday for a little walk to Philadelphia and

Princeton. He’s optimistic and I think I’ll stick to the little Ford. We leave Tuesday. Mrs. Roy,

Evangeline Kok, a fiiend of Marion’s, and Homer Emerson, nephew of the Dean, are going with

us to the wedding. Homer comes from a town about two miles from Southington, is in my Plato

class, and last year took Homer and Philosophy with me. We’re supposed to pick Howie up in

Princeton, but my guess is that we’ll find him lamely hobbling into Pittsburgh. This weather is

fine for swift bracing walks, but not marathons. But then he may fool us and get a ride with a

millionaire. Mrs. Roy won’t forgive me for letting him start out, but he can take good care of

himself And if he hits rain, it may cure him of his hitch-hiking fever. I forgot to say that Clyde

Allison started out with him. Ifwe pass through Upper Darby around meal time we’ve been

invited to stop in at Vickers’ place. That’s the old soccer team spirit for you.

Did I tell you that last week I gave a 20 minute talk on Korea to a group of students at the

college? The first of a series of mission talks they’re inaugurating for the League ofEvangelical

Students subdivision on Missions.

I went into the City Tuesday with Norrie Aldeen and Earl Stevens. We saw Linden for a

while and then went over to Root Studios to talk over the photography contract with Mr. Samels.

He took us over to the Illinois Athletic Club for dinner. It sure is a swanky place. Their big

trophy room is packed with cups and plaques of all shapes and sizes. He said ifwe had come
earlier we could have had a swim in their pool before eating. He took us up to the golf room,

where we hit around on their indoor range.
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Friday I had my second Greek Comp lesson. It was a good deal easier, not so much
involved in direct discourse - - but I couldn’t find a decent way to say “he reflected how
wonderful it was” or something like that. Spent most of the time reviewing fundamental rules

for accents - - recessive for verbs, follow the nominative for nouns, etc. I hope you’re better on

them than I am, Mutso. Miss Jameson sure knows her Greek, and her Greek history too. I can’t

keep the history and the mythology straight.

Friday and vacation. And I was stuck in a Wheaton spring snow storm. That evening I

went to a consolation party at the College Church of Christ. One good thing - - with Howard out

of the way I had the whole bed to myself

You may be getting this letter before our last week’s air mail. I was so fussed about

getting it off so fiightfully late that it seems I forgot to put anything but the return address on it.

Saturday night Mrs. Roy told me the postoffice called me up to let me know that it was down

there awaiting directions. These democratic postal officials show no initiative. You’d think

they’d find some place to send an airmail letter to. Let me know how the two imperforate

Mother’s day stamps got to you. I guess that makes the last of the imperforate series I’ve got to

send you. If you have any duplicates. I’d like some used copies. But don’t break up any pairs of

blocks. Imperforate stamps are more valuable in pairs.

Time for bed. (Dash it - - I’m getting mad. Every time I reach for the backspace where it

should be on my typewriter, I hit Charlie’s tabular key and the carriage shoots across with a bang.

That was the 127“’ time at the beginning of this paragraph.) But it really is time for bed, since I

must get out to Wheaton tomorrow and pack up.

Lots of Love,

Sciw-

Do you like more literary work in an Annual than has appeared in recent Towersl

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wooster, Ohio April 5, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Livingston Lodge

Dear Folks:-

Heigh ho for the open road! Clid and I finally breezed in here about six last night and

have been generally enjoying life. But maybe I’d better begin at the beginning. It snowed hard

about all day Wednesday and Thursday and it got so cold we’d given up the idea of setting out,

but Friday the sun came out a little and we suddenly decided to give it a try. Consequently 3:00

o’clock found us on the edge of Wheaton with our thumbs well-oiled and in fine working

condition. I had had a hard time persuading Mrs. Roy to let me go, but she finally gave in. Sam
and Charlie aren’t leaving in the car until Wednesday, and I didn’t want to just sit around

Wheaton all that time doing nothing during a vacation.

We had terrible luck at first. A biting wind blew up, it snowed periodically, and the flat

plains of Illinois are not a very protective bulwark. The worst part was in getting out of the

Chicago area. One obliging chap carefully planted us out on the highway midway between two

towns and cars would go roaring past at a great rate (many overloaded ones from Wheaton)

without even so much as a thought of stopping. It’s very seldom that anyone will [stop] that way
- after getting up a high speed on the open road. At the edge of towns, and especially before

stop-lights, is by far the best bet. Well, we sat out there on the prairie for nearly two hours with

gradually dimming hopes - when an old car flashed by and around a bend, but for some reason or

other then backed up and took us in. Were we ever thankful! He said later he very rarely picked

folks up. A few more short hops and we made Lincoln Highway just as dusk was closing in.

Then a young farmer took us as far as Valparaiso - about forty miles on. Then we had another

streak of bad luck. We had a swell position with good prospects when some blamed cops came

along and made it rather clear that there would be no bumming out of that town. We waited

around awhile but they periodically made the rounds to see what we were doing so we were

finally forced to make a circuitous route to the edge of town a little way out - and the darkness

and position soon convinced us that there was little hope there. So we went back to town - only

to find that the bus station was synonymous to a restaurant and that we couldn’t spend the night

there. But a little later we located a keen room with hot baths for 500 - so hit the hay. Dawn
found us again on the road before the law was up, but it was quite a while before we were again

in motion. Several more short lifts brought us to Fort Wayne at noon, and then another well-

meaning chap deposited us on the pavement about eight miles out. Our best bet was to separate

so I walked on ahead - and didn’t see Clid again until he got here just about a half-hour after I

did. After getting rid of an old farmer in an older Model T Ford which wavered around 15 & 20

miles per hour I had slick luck and made good time. The farmer was typically set in his ways and

lectured to me the whole way about the evils of automobiles, etc. But the next fellow made up

for lost time and kept me on the edge ofmy seat the entire 50 miles. He kept his foot on the

floorboards, took comers on two wheels, careened around cars, and swore because the bally thing

wouldn’t go any faster. Then as I said before, I arrived here a few minutes after six. All in all I

must have had about eighteen rides. It’s loads of fun and you get to meet all sorts of different

people.

It’s vacation here, and Donaldson Koons was the only one in the Inky I knew. He took

me over to the Girls Inky though and I found Ruthie Bigger. I had a swell time talking over old

times with her, then Allison breezed in and the three of us went down town to a show together. I
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had the finest kind of a time all evening. It’s always keen to meet people from back in Korea -

but especially classmates!

We slept here at the Inky last night and in the morning found that chump [Chalmers

Browne] had come in. It was great to see him, and we’ve been going around with him all day.

He has charge of a Sunday School which we went to, then church, and have been sitting around

talking all afternoon. Oh yes, we met Edie Blair this morning, too. It doesn’t seem as though

any ofthem have changed a bit since I last knew them out in P.Y. They’re the same old bunch -

and a mighty swell bunch!

!

Corky Van Dusen came in tonight just a few minutes ago and Dave Mowry is expected

back from a Glee Club trip during the night sometime. We’re leaving for Philly early in the

morning and Sam & Charlie will pick me up in Princeton Thursday night to go on up to

Connecticut. Will spend most of the time with Sam Crothers.

Lots of love,

Howie

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



PRESBYTERIAN THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY
2330 NORTH HALSTED STREET

CHICAGO
Chicago, Illinois April 6, 1936 Charles Hull Moffett

Dear Father;

-

This will be just a note to try and cut down the elapse of time between my
communications to you.

I have surely been on the go this month trying to get things in shape before the day for my
departure for the East finally arrived. The biggest job of all was the matter of revising and typing

up my thesis. The thesis work is really a task for all seniors desiring a degree. There are two

fellows in the class who started out but have fallen by the way side, giving up the idea of getting

a degree because the thesis work is too much of a job. I can agree that it is a lot of work, but on

the other hand I am sure that I wouldn’t let a thesis alone come between me and getting a degree,

after three years of meeting all of the other requirements. I took a day off from my thesis writing

in order to write you the rest of a letter which I had begun to you. After the letter was completed

and on its way I got back to my thesis again. I finally finished typing the final copies of it and

although it took me longer to finish it up than I had counted on it surely was a grand feeling when

I finally pulled the last sheet out of the typewriter. I turned it in to my faculty committee and

then tried to be patient and unalarmed over whether they would really approve it or not. Saturday

Dr. Zenos called me over to his house and gave me my thesis back with it duly signed as being

accepted. What a relief that is. Now the only thing left is for me to pass my oral exam on it. I

have been sighted for that for the fifteenth. There really isn’t any question now but that my thesis

is fiilly accepted now.

After completing my thesis I immediately set to work on my parts for Presbytery. I mailed those

offjust a week ago. They accepted the first draft ofmy thesis for one ofmy parts for Presbytery.

They told me that the sermon manuscript that I presented I would not be expected to deliver it.

However, yesterday after having sent offmy parts I received a letter from Dr. Logan asking me to

take charge of the devotional period following my licensure examination. That means some
more work now to do some time within the next two weeks, to prepare a short devotional

message to deliver before Presbytery. I do wish that I might be ordained in this Presbytery,

mainly because of your long association with it and the fact that you were ordained in it.

However, the Presbytery in North Dakota has claimed the right to ordain me since that is where I

will be serving this next year. The rest ofmy school work is in pretty good shape now. I have

one more term paper to write sometime and then three final exams to prepare for. Five ofmy
courses and my thesis are really already completed. I don’t know what sort of shape I will be in

by the end of this month but if I can just keep on as I have for the past three weeks I will have my
work completed.

We have been having our annual drive here to raise money to send to Korea to help in the

maintenance of the Pyeng Yang Seminary. Needless to say they have been making the most of
having me around. I was called upon to start off the drive by giving an illustrated lecture on
Korea at a special meeting. I really enjoyed it. I tried to center as many ofmy remarks upon the

work of the Seminary even though I was not able to get ahold of any slides showing the
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seminary, itself. We haven’t quite reached our goal as yet but are hoping to more than reach it by

the time set for the close of the drive. We are within forty dollars of it at present.

Sunday evening Sam and I attended the Fourth Church together. I had heard that Dr.

Robert E. Speer was to preach there and so I urged Sam to go with me to hear him. I knew that

Sam would enjoy hearing him. Dr. Speer certainly delivered a splendid and stirring message. It

was really thrilling to hear his sound appeal. After the service I took Sam up and introduced

him.. I have heard Dr. Speer about five times in the past three years and have never failed to

speak to him afterwards. He is always very much interested in you. He wanted to be

remembered to you and especially so at this time because he is well aware of the trying times

through which you are passing. I wish that you could let us know more definitely as to just what

is taking place. We certainly shall be continually remembering you before the throne of grace.

Tomorrow is Sam’s birthday and it is also the day on which we depart for the East for my
wedding, which takes place on Saturday. I am sure that Sam thinks that I am too busy thinking

about my wedding and planning for it to even think of his birthday. That is just what I want him

to think so that he will be the more surprised when we pull a surprise birthday party for him

tomorrow evening. You see no one has mentioned to him that we even know that he has a

birthday coming and we have all been much concerned about plans for leaving for the East.

Once we get started he will hardly expect us to do anything. However, we will be getting in to

Wooster, Ohio just a little after regular supper time. I have already written to Edith Blair and

arranged with her to purchase a birthday cake for him. When we get to Wooster I will have to

stop to see her a minute. Then we will realize that it is supper time and I will ask Edith to join

us. When we get set she is to present him with the cake. I hope that our plans for the little

surprise party work out all right. Howard ran off from us and went ahead deciding that simply

riding along with his brothers was too tame and so he bummed his way East. We are to meet him

in Princeton. Nevertheless we will have a nice and congenial group for our birthday party.

Need I say that I am getting real exited and more thrilled as each day passes and the date

of April 1 1* draws nearer? My how I wish that you could be there. Everything is in readiness

except for one thing other than for us to get East. I presume that Jim will be there to be my best

man but try as I have I [have] been unable to find out definitely that he will be there. If he is

unable to be there then we will have to make a last minute shift and Sam will be my best man. I

am sure that Sam will make a fine best man if the occasion for it arises. Of course, if Jim can be

there he will be the best man and then Sam and Howard will be ushers.

And now I really must get to bed in order to be in as good shape as possible for the drive

East. I haven’t been getting any too much sleep lately. I will try to write you again when Marion

and I get back to Chicago after the wedding for I can imagine that I will have plenty to write you
about.

Love to all

Your son

Charles

Will send you copies of the wedding pictures just as soon as we are able.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea April 12, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Yesterday I suppose Charles and Marion were married - and how I do wish I might have

been present. I wrote them yesterday about the hour of the wedding. Now you will be on your

return trip to Wheaton. We eagerly await all news of your movements and follow you in our

prayers from day to day.

It was good to get Charles’ good long letter to really know a few of his thoughts and

plans. As he goes to Rolette I wonder if he goes through Minneapolis and if so, whether he will

remember to call on Cousin Emma Paige. Ifyou should go to Rolette this summer via

Minneapolis - be sure to see her at 3429 Park Avenue.

I am grateful to Mrs. Roy for her goodness to Charles and Marion and the reception given

them. We also appreciate all her many kindnesses to you boys.

We search each week’s Record for any of you. You still seem to be going it strong and

keeping up your good work. I think it was simply great that Howard got ahead of 308 classmates

in his standing. You will beat Sam yet, Howard old boy!

Was pleased to get greetings from Mr. Sterling. He is a very fine man and I admired him

in Seminary days.

What about basketball in the Academy? There seems to have been a “Moffett” among
the players. Who is he? Where does he come from?

Tom has gone to Syen Chun with the Lampe kids for Easter and the house is as quiet as

you please. I see there are to be some new stamps put out soon. Be sure to get some of them.

I am eagerly awaiting news from the Board that your allowances have been provided for

another year. If they should fail you will have to draw on the $500 each that I sent you. Let me
know if and when they come.

Johnny Bigger is writing his folks about coming out here for a year. He certainly would
enjoy it but I am not sure it will be a good thing for him to spend a year here at this stage of

preparation.

In your plans for the summer I think you had better have at least a month of recreation

without any responsibility so you can rest up a little and be fresh for opening in the fall.

Congratulations to Sam on becoming editor of the Tower, also to Dayton on being

Campus Day “Boss” and to Howard for getting in a credit work on the Record. We follow you
with deepest interest. Glad to hear Archie [Campbell] is to be with you next year - hope Sandy
[Campbell] may also.

With much love from all of us.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea April 12, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Our thoughts have certainly been with you all this week - this very happy week and we hope

the letter reached Southington in time so you might be sure the news had reached [us] and that the

celebration was in progress on both sides of the ocean. Dr. Blair planned to send a community cable

of congratulation to Charles but - it’s like the Pyengyang parties - what is done for one must be done

for all, so it was best not to begin.

Your picture, Sam, looks pretty nice on the radiator where we have carelessly laid the only half

folded Record facing the door. If you found out how to make a clam run while they were electing you
- will you try to make the Tower proceed along those lines? Boy, aren’t we looking forward to that

Tower.

N.B. Sam’l Sr. across the table reading over this week’s four letters: “This is a first rate sonnet

of Howard’s. First rate! I don’t see how they do it.” It is excellent & I don’t see, either. I am so glad

you are both thinking as well as reciting.

But, Howdy, get your German thoroughly if you want the work to grow really easy. It pays.

Now, you are reaping the reward of the hard study you did at first but you will lose out. She noticed

your good work & would have been able to have given you a really excellent grade if you had kept it

up. I had my eye on one Latin pupil who was within a fraction of a credit of a 1 but she evidently

thought she could get a 2 with less work instead of putting in a little bit more.

We are tickled with your 94 in Zoology. It means more probably to you for Medicine than it

does to Sam. 92 though was high indeed after a six month’s interlude. Isn’t it fine Wheaton students

make such a record in Medical College.

That talk with the N.C. senior, Sam, must have given you a thrill. We’ll pray for him.

It is a marvel to me you know any Greek grammar, Sam. You deserve tremendous credit for

your progress in Greek. Now Tom is finishing up that Greek primer and needs very careful

instructions on how to treat verb forms to be able to find the form given in the vocabulary, etc. I

realize more and more how little you had before you were turned on your own. As Mrs. Roberts says,

you are our linguistic star. You and Howie and Dayton are all three of you literary stars and how we
do enjoy your letters! There is never any repetition. If you do mention the same events it is always at

different angles. You use different size paper. As soon as Tom can type faster we’ll have them copied

and bound.

Did your father tell you of the sorcerer who has decided to believe and sent in his old outfit?

By the way, it would have been a joke on the people who have been dining & sporting Sam &
his teammate, if he had stepped out and let Dat - unfeted - do the work!

Lucy [Mackenzie] is valedictorian, Miriam Berst, salutatorian. They gave the scholarship cup
to Lucy at once instead of waiting until the end of the year when it must be given back at once. Was it

in existence two years ago? I didn’t even know you had one, if it was.

Johnny Bigger is coming out next year, they say.
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Do you need any clothes we can send you from here? Mr. Reiner or the Lutzes I think would

take something.

With loads & loads of love - Marion included, of course, but intimate it in a delicate and

dignified manner, nothing so familiar as “loads”.

Good Record March 18, very good but smaller.

Love,

Howdy - the Algebra you use next year will be advanced & hardly have the elementary work that

perhaps you should review. You know best but look at one at once and make sure. You will recall a

good deal without difficulty but it is best to know you do before starting out on a class race where the

others are fresh in the subject.

No wonder they don’t ask you right away for another Record article. That was a big one &
worth a great many little jobs. Signed, too.

I like Samuel Hugh . Don’t please object.

Went to the tombs across the river with the Hills yesterday - happened to be waiting for the bus

when they passed. We got some nice tiles. Mary Elizabeth will be landing in Wheaton before so very

long. She isn’t crazy about the start from here, I judge. It is the first break in the family.

Mind your father when he says a month of rest for both of you. Yours not to reason why - or

to pay the bills.

[unsigned, but from their mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois April 18, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Alas, another week without a letter off to you. We’ll try to keep them as infrequent as

possible, but vacations seem to be the worst time for letter-writing.

To begin with last week. We left Tuesday instead of Wednesday for the East. At the last

minute Mrs. Roy had a fever and was unable to go. So there were only three of us in the car, Charlie,

myself and Evangeline Kok, daughter of the Dutch Chancellor in Peking. She has just finished

Moody’s and is returning to China under the China Inland Mission. We were going to use her passport

in case we were ever pulled in for speeding, intending to feign ignorance of English and let her speak

Dutch and hand out her special diplomatic passport demanding that “all diplomatic courtesy be shown

the bearer.” It’s really too bad we didn’t have a chance to try such an inspired scheme.

We had our troubles, though. All went well until we hit the Pennsylvania mountains. We
made Wooster in record time, and there I had the surprise ofmy life when we stopped off for two

hours and I had a birthday party, with Edith Blair supplying the cake. I had almost forgotten the day,

but Charlie had arranged ahead for the surprise. The Pennsy mountains around Jenningsburg seem to

be jinxed for us. At Christmas we lost a bumper there, and this time, just the other side we began to

cough and sputter, finally stalling at 5 a.m. about a mile from the thriving metropolis of Breezewood,

Pa. I doubt if you’ll find it on the map. It was bitter cold, and I headed back through the high wind to

wake up the owner of the small garage and get a tow back to town. He fixed us up in about two hours;

but the other side of Chambersburg we broke down again, this time with water in the crank-case. We
were towed to Gettysburg, the filling-station operator predicting that our cylinder block was cracked,

which would have meant a new motor - for 50 or 60 dollars! That would have floored us, but at a

garage we were oveijoyed to find it was only a blown-out cylinder gasket - - only 3 hours delay. But

bad luck still dogged us - - the same trouble soon recurred, and made us think that the cylinder block

really was cracked, but we limped on to Princeton, stopping for water at every station, and forced to

keep to 25 miles per hour. We hit Princeton about 8 o’clock, six hours late, but glad to be in a place

where we could get some sleep. In the morning I bumped into Laddie Scott, Paul Rhodes, Otto

DeCamp, Sam Crothers, Jack Boots, the Fletchers, Paul Winn - a regular reunion. But the car seemed

a wreck. One of the fellows advised me to take it to Trenton, to a private mechanic he knew there.

Charlie went on to Southington by bus - - he was pretty sick with a cold, and the drive hadn’t helped

much, and he at least had to be there for the wedding.

I stayed over night at Trenton, and was again relieved to find the cylinder gasket had blown

out. The real trouble, it seems, was in a leaky radiator, which allowed the engine to overheat. This

time the car was really fixed up. I picked up Howie and Evangeline at Princeton at noon, and pulled

into Southington by 6:30.

It was sure great to have the gang together again at Southington - - Jim and Eleanor, Charles

and Marion, and Howie and I. We were all there to see that Charlie brought us a sister with due
ceremony. Jim had especially brought up that album of photographs of Cousin Alice you made,

mother, to show us. He certainly does appreciate it.

Weddings are too much form and ceremony to suit me. Howie and I and Dick Hutton and
Ralph Somebody-or-other were ushers - - it was quite tricky escorting everyone in on our arms. We
managed to keep in step fairly well in the procession. Marion had been rather sick with the grippe the

night before and had been unable to attend the rehearsal, but everything went off well. It was a double
ring ceremony. Afterwards we rolled up the white carpet, and stood around waiting for the audience to
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get up and get out, but no one moved. We sent Dick chasing downstairs for instructions, and learned

that we were supposed to usher out as well as in - a dumb custom. We rallied to the rescue and rushed

them out as fast as possible. Poor Marion had to go right back to bed.

I think Howie told about the return trip. Since we’ve been back I’ve been rushing around busy

with tennis. Record and studies (I’m not sure whether that’s the order of importance or not). I got off

to a bum start in the first, beating one man, and then losing fifth place to another. But the next day I

was a lot better and ran Howie Fischer, No. 1 man, 8-6, 8-6 to beat me. I think the first day I was

pretty well shot from the trip. Anyway, I still think I’ll make the team, since I’m already on as doubles

with Howie. Exams next week - - disquieting thought. Also a 20 inch feature on Prexy - - which I’ll

try to cut down to 1 5. It’s an interesting subject and I wish I had more time to work on it. Thursday I

had five interviews with prospective photographers, printers and engravers for the Tower, so I really

have been fairly busy. Hence no letter.

Today, at 2:30 I went with a group to speak out at the State Reform School for boys. We
spoke in the infirmary wards: the fellows are young, around 14 and 15, and not tough, as I had

expected, but rather sad.

Howard is yelling at me to come to bed. You’ve trained him well. I hope you still retire at

7:30 Mutso, at least that early will be necessary for another month. After you’re 12 I might allow 8

o’clock.

Lots of love to all.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois April 18, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks

Sorry I didn’t get around to writing before the end of the week, but there’s been such a mess of

things to do after the vacation that I really haven’t had time. Then they have to crazily spring six

weeks exams just after we get back and have had time to forget all we ever knew. It’s the dumbest

system, but there’s not much we can do about it except dig in. Friday morning I had both Psychology

and German, together with a short story which we were supposed to have written during the holidays.

Then I had to get out and dub around on the tennis court as much as possible in order to rate on the

team for our first matches which were scheduled for yesterday and the day before down in the southern

part of the State. Fortunately they were called off at the last minute.

But I’d better go back and begin at the beginning. At least from where I left off at Wooster.

It’s easier to remember things chronologically.

It was raining like Ned when we woke up Monday morning, but it soon changed to a wet

snow-storm and we had quite a lot of trouble in getting picked up. But we finally did and then

separated several jumps farther on, only to accidentally meet up in some hick little town on a street

comer some time later. Jennerstown, Pennsylvania was the thorn in the flesh though, to us. We were

driven there by an Irish lady who knew all the cops in the vicinity, so wasn’t backward about stepping

on it. We arrived about two in the afternoon and at eight that evening in the dark we were still rather

dejectedly trying to stop cars. Intermittently it blew, rained, and snowed - - lovely weather in fact. It’s

times like those that make a fellow ever wonder why he was fool enough ever to start out, but then

when he’s rolling along in a new Cadillac with a swell radio and a heater, he wonders why anybody

ever buys their own car. It averages us pretty well on the whole. Clid was standing some 100 yards in

front ofme and would be more likely to get picked up first (we changed every so often), so when along

about 8:30 I got the surprise and shock ofmy frigid existence I didn’t quite know what to do about it.

A huge truck growled to a stop- and I dazedly piled in. “Where are you going?, Philadelphia? Well

I’m going to Baltimore. You can come along if you’ll keep me awake.” By that time I was more than

ready to go anywhere, anytime, and in anything - - so we went - - to Baltimore! Rumbling up hills and

crawling up mountains we went, slowly but surely all through the night. I couldn’t sleep any as I had

to talk to him. That was the worst part of it - - trying to keep my eyes open and be entertaining. About

nine o’clock we pulled in at a large warehouse and he rather strongly hinted that I imload the bally

truck for him. I wasn’t any too anxious to, but when I thought of Jennerstown my defense melted and

I pitched in. And did I ever sweat! Huge quantities of all 57 varieties of Heinz’s products were

crammed in that 12 ton vehicle, and my back was so sore of heaving them around at the end of two

hours I came near to organizing a strike in the place.

About noon I started out again, still in a drizzling rain, got two short rides, then struck my first

bit of real luck. An interesting salesman going all the way to Philly in a slick car, and he bought me a

wonderful 60 cent steak dinner on the way. Not only that, but he went out of his way to locate the

place Sam Crothers was staying in a suburb and unloaded me right at his front door - - then gave me
his card and told me to drop around at his hotel and he’d take me on up to New York Thursday. I left

for Princeton Wednesday instead though, so didn’t make use of it.

Cros and I made good use of the time for a while and then Clid and Ed McCausland (one of

the soccer players here) popped in on us. Ching Chong [Clyde Allison] had been picked up just a few

minutes later by a fellow coming straight through and had dropped him just a little outside of Philly

early the next morning where Ed came out and brought him in. So he got there quite a while before I

did - - but at least he didn’t see Baltimore - - good old Baltimore! May it rest in peace!
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A swell turkey dinner at McCausland’s that evening put us in good shape, and after dinner we

routed out Cros and Archie Campbell and started out to see people and do things in a coupe. First we

struck Beaver [college], but after taking possession and knocking on all the doors we finally came to

the conclusion that it must be vacation there too. Then we tried to dig up the Erdmans, but the only

address we knew turned out to be some kind of a dirty looking Rescue Mission - - so we gave it up as a

bad job and just churned all over the city.

The next morning Clid headed for relatives in Washington and Campbell and I took the road

for Princeton while Sam flashed by in a Greyhound. It didn’t take us long to get there and we just

wandered around most of the afternoon watching crew practice on the lake, the football team getting

rubbed in the dirt, Scratchie [Archie] Fletcher showing the P. snobs how they play soccer out in

Tosanmal [Korean language] land, the lacrosse team in action, some tennis, and a baseball game.

Then we rallied round to the Missionary apartments and saw the Crothers, Kinslers, Snyders, Kerrs,

Boots, Paul Rhodes, Paul Winn, Otto DeCamp, and Laddie Scott. Ate supper with the Crothers and

had quite a chat with Mr. McClung [Mrs. Crothers’ father] who was out in Korea some years ago. He

wished especially to be remembered to you. Father, as did about everybody else I met. Then I spent

the night with Archie and Don Fletcher in their little three room suite at the university and rated several

meals off the institution the next day there. They have quite a little snooty little system at Frosh

commons whereby everybody just roars in, eats like Ned, then roars out. They don’t know you from

Adam, and don’t miss the calories, so nobody’s the loser. Mrs. Crothers was very nice to me too and

had me over there for several more meals.

Sam and Charlie came puffing in Friday morning, but the car needed some repairs, so Charlie

went on to Southington by bus and Sam took it down to Trenton to be fixed up that night. I went to a

concert by the Westminster choir (Einstein played his violin at it) that evening, which was plenty good.

I understand it’s supposed to be one of the best in the country, and well known in Europe.

Friday noon we started on for Southington and landed there about six. Jim came piling out of

the house first, and boy oh boy it was good to see him. He’s keen, full of life and loads of fun.

Eleanor was there too, and both of them went back with Sam and I [me] as far as New York Sunday

morning. I’ll let Sam tell you what we did in Connecticut. We really weren’t there long, and about

everything that did happen was in connection with the wedding. It was a beautiful ceremony and

everything went offjust fine, in spite of the fact that Sam and I did our best to gum the works as

ushers.

An early start Sunday got us to New York in time for the Easter Service at church. Then we
left Jim, picked up Clid in Princeton, and lit out for Wheaton, dear old Wheaton! A little trouble in the

Pennsylvania mountains delayed us for quite a while, but we arrived here rather late Monday night in

plenty of time for our Tuesday classes.

Back to school! I began well by cutting German and sleeping all morning. In the afternoon I

played a fellow for a place on the tennis team and finally won out 14-12 in a terribly tiring long set.

His name by the way is Yoder. Classes all day Wednesday and that night Charlie and Marion came in.

She’ll be staying here until they leave early next month for North Dakota. Thursday 1 studied like the

royal dickens for exams Friday and took time out long enough to beat Kueschke 6-2 in tennis and be

beaten by Howie Fischer 6-4; 6-4. That puts me in third place, and Maurice Dobbins in second. I

haven’t seen him play yet, but hear he’s pretty good. Sam played Howard Fischer just for the fun of it

yesterday and got a better score against him than I’ve ever been able to get, 8-6; 8-6. However, he

didn’t play so well in matches, and is several positions lower than I am. He’ll come up though 1 think.

We’re playing doubles together anyway on the team. Yesterday I played North Central’s 2
"‘‘ man a
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practice set and won out 9-7. Our first match is on Tuesday with DeKalb, then North Central Saturday

and a week from Wednesday the University of Chicago - - all away from home.

Friday night we had a reception given by Mrs. Roy here for Mr. and Mrs. Charles H. Moffett,

but I’ll let Sam tell you about that too, as I’ve a whole slew of thank-you notes to write.

Yes, Father, Charlie mentioned getting the fifty dollars from you. And I just received five

hundred dollars from Uncle Howard to be kept for future use. We should have gotten our April

allowance from the Board yesterday, but Dayton didn’t get his either and it often is several days late

too - - so the chances are still good. I’ll let you know as soon as it comes.

Plans for the summer are still uncertain. I’ve given up the idea of cavorting around the

countryside - - at least to such an extent as I once mentioned. Sam seems pretty certain that he’s going

to summer school and then probably out to North Dakota with Charlie. Dat thinks he’ll go to summer

school too. I may go, either to get one term of Chemistry out of the way, or all of 2"“* year German.

Not just sure which - - if any. I’ve applied for a position at a summer resort on Silver Bay up in

northern New York, but may not take it even if accepted. Archie Fletcher was there last summer and

liked it a lot, and Sam Crothers and Clid are also applying for this summer. Of course no job like that

pays much above expenses, but at least you’re not paying out anything.

Say, Mutso, you never let us know what you wanted for May 18'’’. I take it, then, that you’re

satisfied with what you’ve got and don’t want anything more. No? Is that what I hear? Well, well,

we’ll have to see what we can do about you, but it’ll probably be a little late. Sam and I have

something in mind, but will have to go into Chicago for it - - so don’t get in any hurry.

Your letters are improving, Tomaso, but don’t let it go to your head! The length, I mean, the

subject matter has generally been O.K. as long as you confined your remarks to Sam. By the way, did

that speedometer ever work on your bike? I hope so, but am dubious. I suppose you’ll be joining the

Scouts in about a month, won’t you? Go to it! All that about the cabin out at our farm sounds

interesting and you ought to have a great time. And don’t wait till you’re in High School before

passing tests. You’ll have a lot more time now. And how’s your tennis? Do you get to play a lot?

The more the merrier. And work on placement. That’s something I never did enough. Don’t worry

about a drive. That’ll come as you get older and bigger.

Tempus fiigit, and I must get on with the other letters.

Loads of love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

April 19, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

We are thinking much of Charles and Marion these days and longing for an account of your

trip to Southington and return to Wheaton. How I do wish I could be in Madison this Tuesday for

Charles’ ordination! Forty -eight years ago (May 8) since Will Baird and I were ordained in Madison -

and now Charles comes on and does just what I did - takes a church for a year in hopes of going to

foreign field. May the Lord guide him and open the way for him to come to Korea or more likely, to

China.

We are going to have quite a number of our Korea-ites with us this summer. Johnnie Bigger

writes he is coming, Edith Phillips is due here next Tuesday and Helen Cordelia and Willard Lampe.

We shall enjoy having them. We enjoyed your letter about your trips to Chicago. Glad you have such

fine advantages because of your nearness to a great city. What a winter you did have but I am glad you

escaped the floods. Am wondering what damage was done at Madison. Poor Pittsburgh! A pretty

severe experience for her!

Mother and I have been getting some new clothes - wish you could see them - Mrs. Hamilton

has made two for mother - both blue and very pretty. She insisted on my getting some so I have a

black suit and a Spring suit - light in color - and once more we are respectable.

Moon Sye-Pang [their long-time yard man] has had a hard ordeal in the lingering sickness of

his oldest son (22) and his death from T.B. three days ago. I had him in a sanitarium for four months

but he was too far gone to save him.

I wonder if Sam ever got the block stamps I sent him and the Australian stamps, also. Let me
know about them.

This has been a very quiet week - with very little in the way of news to chronicle - so good

night.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

April 19, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

I got real sunburned up at Syenchyun and am peeling now. I got my report card a couple of

days ago and got ¥ 6.50 off of it. That’s a good bargain I have with papa. I’m making quite a lot of

money off my report card.

I sure wish you guys were here to give me your old tennis balls. I’ve used up all the good ones

you left but fortunately for my pocketbook papa is going to give me a box of teimis balls as an

advanced birthday gift.

You guys have been complaining about the weather but I think we have just as bad weather

here. Just as soon as I get a little used to the feel of a racket it rains and I can’t play for a couple of

days and when the courts are O.K. I’ve naturally forgotten how to play again.

A couple of days ago some of the boys were shooting sling shots around the place and one of

them came clear through the screen and scattered the glass all over in the little room.

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. Maybe you’d like to know I got a one in music instrumental.

Pyengyang, Korea April 19, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys (and girl).

We are thinking of Charles and Marion as at Madison today and wondering as usual what nice

things you are finding to do with your weekly holiday.

Howard breathed some threatenings about birthday reprisals in his last letter. Here’s hoping

Sam and Dat can still enjoy life.

This has been a quiet week but one great commotion was caused - by your father’s appearing

in a new suit of clothes! Probably you never remember seeing him in one, tho when you were little

fellows I think he did get a couple. He looks right swell.

Did you see that the little ten year old Siamese king will probably be asked to resign because in

France where he is studying, he has come under Christian influence? Or they may separate him from
his mother who is reported to have been already baptized. Do pray for him. I am sure your prayers are

helping here. Your father is wonderfully supported.

Material for Kulsi [P.Y.F.S. school paper] did not come in as fast as they hoped but probably
got off Saturday.
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Trouble is reported up north over ancestor worship and the Sinpin [Manchuria] families find

their servants put in prison.

Don’t forget to go to see the Carlsons. Give my best love to Cousin Ethel Bassett when you

see her. Take long breaths, wear rubbers, keep up the extra milk, be sure to tell us if you get coughs or

colds that hang on, etc.

Do you need any clothes, etc. that we may be able to send by someone this summer? Miss

Best was back in bed this afternoon. She started outdoors the other day & was spied by the Higher

Bible School teachers having a faculty meeting in Mrs. Baird’s study. They wept over her and made

her feel again as if she must be terribly changed and it laid her up again. Take note, messer

psychologists.

Mrs. Hayes’ arm is still in a sling & she had to stay home on account of the wind as it really is

difficult to use a cane, hold a hat on & carry one arm in a sling.

Lots - and lots - and lots - of love.

Mother

There were many special things I wanted to say but there isn’t time now. Note the clipping

from Moody B.l, Monthly on Demon Possession.

French class is to do some cooking in various kitchens & then meet & explain in French just

what they did - & eat the result, 1 suppose. Bettie Lampe will make her cake here. It sounds like a

promising project. Did I tell you how the Latin class gives word lists foozled at first? You have to get

to thinking word-by-word. Now they get about 100%.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

April 26, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Now we are wondering what has come over you - since we have received no letter from you

this week. The Roberts’ have no letter, altho other households seem to have received their regular

America mail.

Nothing special has taken place this last week except the P.Y.F.S. Cantata last night which

went off quite creditably. Edith Phillips returned with her mother and is to be here this year. Willard

& Cordelia Lampe and Johnny Bigger are expected this summer - so we shall have quite a number of

Korea kids.

One by one the changes come. Miss Best leaves in ten days, going for good - not to return.

The Rosses leave Syen Chun in June for U.S.A., he just passed his 69* birthday. Albert, I believe,

stays on here for another year. The people (missionaries) in Sin Pin have all come out upon the advice

of the Consuls in Mukden, as the authorities say they cannot protect them there against the bandits. So

Allen and Gene [Clark] are here in P.Y. while the Cooks are still in Mukden.

I am hoping to hear tomorrow that the check for 500 dollars reached you safely and also that a

draft on the Board to Uncle Howard ($600) - $500 of which was to be sent to you.

Your report cards came yesterday. We certainly are proud of you boys for your splendid

standing. I do hope you have a good summer with enough of a vacation to give you a real rest. We are

having a visit Just now from Mrs. Lampe and Molly which brings the other three Lampe children here

a good part of the time. Dr. Lampe is off on an itinerating trip.

Spring is with us now - azaleas and apricots in bloom - tulips almost ready, while radishes and

lettuce in the cold frame will soon be ready for eating.

No more news. We are waiting for lots of news from your end of the line.

May the Lord watch over you - bless you and make you a blessing to others.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel A. Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea April 26, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

No letter this week but we are sure it is straying somewhere. The two report cards from the

Registrar’s office came April 24* or 25*, dated February 27*.

We are glad you both had scarlet fever “shots”, etc. Measles are keeping Mary Anna [Baird]

& two or three others in seclusion. Several of the whoopers are cured and back in school, but David

Rogers is at the Reynolds. Paul Crane is slowly, very slowly getting better.

Sorry you were not here to hear “Ruth” last night. Mary Jane [Shaw] was to ask her father if

he could help out - all the faculty, you see, did, & replied that he couldn’t. Then at the close of the

program he told Mrs. Lutz he would have been glad to if he had known what it was, for he knows

every word of it! So much for Mary Jane as a messenger.

Mrs. Lampe and Mollie are here now. She is a guest in a million and Mollie is another one.

Mun Syebang’s [Moffett’s long-time yard man] son - the eldest, a boy only twenty-three, died

of T.B. There are said to be 35,000 cases in this one province of North Pyeng Yang alone.

These Sundays when I go up to Miss Best’s at church time - letter writing time for me - all the

absolutely essential instructions I’ve been gathering and gamering for seven days - just fade away.

Too bad! Dr. B[igger] is keeping her in bed but she has tmnks & boxes brought into her room and tells

what is to go in each one. Either Miss Myer [a nurse] or Dr. Block [Methodist woman doctor] will go

to Kobe with her.

Allen and Gene [Clark] are here but I haven’t seen Bobby. Everyone says he is a darling.

Edith Phillips is good to see again. Her mother says she is to be housekeeper and get the salary

Pak Si or Kim Si used to have.

Lots of love - We feel very near to you.

Mother

By the time you get this, Charles and Marion will be in Dakota. I like to think of you having your

sister with you now and hope you are making her feel glad she has acquired brothers as well as a

husband. Personally I think she would have to go far to find nicer ones.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)
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Dear Turnip and Cabbage,

Oh, yes we just got your semester report cards yesterday it sure did take them a long time to

get here. Almost as bad as those China Clipper ones.

Just about all I’ve been doing is playing tennis, but yesterday it rained and I played about 8 sets

of ping pong. I’m sick of ping pong after that much. You guys sure are missing something. I bet you

don’t get as much milk and cream as I do.

Oh, yes the Glee Club gave a Cantata last night. They gave it as well as anybody could but I

never did like such things much.

Oh, boy does that speedometer work slick it’s a big incentive to riding my bike. Do you know
a couple of days ago I lugged out about 8 books or so out and mom said I could have ¥ 1 .50 apiece for

three of them and about 3.00 apiece for the rest.

Hey, we haven’t gotten a letter from you this week and if you don’t watch out we’ll stop

writing too. Will you guys kindly hit Jamie and Charles for me. Tell Jamie we would like a picture of

him. Thank Charles for me for that slick picture of him he sent. It’s so natural. Say, Howie, what do

you want for a birthday present anyway? There is nothing to send from here.

Well so long

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:

April 26, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

The toothpaste arrived this week - - and is being used. I like it a lot, and I think Howard swipes some

now and then. I also received Dr. McCune’s order for 500 dollars as well as my April allowance from the

Board.

Some exams have come and gone, and others are still on the way. My first one. Zoo lab on Monday
wasn’t so bad - - a 99 with only one 100 in the class. I beat Howie and John Frame on this one, so we’re even.

Wednesday I had my French test, and I think I did better than the last one. It was mostly vocabulary again. On
Thursday I breezed through a zoology lecture exam, which wasn’t as bad as I had expected, but I thou^t that

about the last one and fell to an 87. I don’t know how my studies are going to go this last six weeks. With

spring fever and tennis, concentration becomes difficult, and hard work seems very unimportant. I’ve already

persuaded myself that I don’t need any study for my Greek exam tomorrow, which means I can sleep until

quarter of ei^t. Then there’s a Lit exam for Wednesday and a Psych, of Religious Experience test on Thursday.

We’re cutting up frogs for zoology and reading the last of the Apology - - the latter is really inspiring. Carlyle’s

essays in Lit, and Moliere’s Bourgeois Gentilhomme in French. I’ve already read Moliere for French Outside

reading in PY, so it’s a cinch.

Wheaton’s undefeated tennis team will journey to the southside Wednesday to play the Univ. of

Chicago. We may manage to take one match from them, but they usually beat us 6-0. Tuesday we won our first

meet with DeKalb, going down there with the baseball team. We took them in 4-2; Howard playing and winning

in no. 2 position. I still don’t rate as a singles player, but Howie and I won our doubles match easily 6-3, 6-2.

We lost the other doubles match, and third singles. I spent most of the time watching the baseball team lose 1 1-

7. They knocked our first pitcher for 6 runs in the first inning, which pretty well cinched them the game.

Yesterday, I mean Friday, Howie and I challenged the first doubles team of co-captains Morrie Dobbins

and Howie Fischer, and beat them in three straight sets, 6-4, 6-4, 6-3, which gives us first doubles position. And
yesterday, we tied North Central 3-3 in our second meet. We should have beaten them too, but Howie and I lost

our doubles, while Dobbins and Fischer took theirs. I wasn’t going so hot until the last set. They ran out the

first set with no trouble at all, 6-2, we came back to take the second 6-4 only to lose the last 6-4. I think we
would have taken them out doors, but we played on their indoor courts.

Friday afternoon Norris Aldeen and I went into the city to sign our photography contract with Root

Studios. We had dinner with Mr. Samels at the Illinois Athletic Club, and a swim in the pool before dinner. I

saw Johnny Weismuller’s coach there. While I was in the city I bought a birthday present for someone. Don’t

you wish you knew what it was, Mutso? And then, maybe it isn’t for you. This part of the Tower work is really

interesting, getting interesting sidelights on American business methods.

Charlie and Marion returned from Presbytery examination in Madison on Wednesday. He seems to

have been very successful, particularly in his sermon which was very well received. He begins his work in

North Dakota at Rolette next month, preaching his first sermon on Mother’s Day. His manse is a seven-room

house, so there will be plenty ofroom for us ifwe ever drop up that way.

Last night after the teimis match I had to rush home for the Tower concert, since I had a date with Delle

Mackenzie. It was a concert by the Ukrainian Cossacks of Russian folk music, very well presented.

Well, Mutso, are you first man on the tennis team yet? We’re expecting great things from you now that

warm weather is around. You’d better have a grader tournament. Another thing - - you’d better get Choisi to

teach you how to dam socks before you come to America - - Howard is woefully inefficient along that line, and

of course I am far too busy.

More love to one and all.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois April 26, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks,

I’ve got just a few minutes now before church, and I’ll see how much of this I can get done.

Probably not much, but we’ll see. I got up early for a change on Sunday morning, as Sam and I were

going into the service at Moody with Charlie and Marion, but they didn’t make their appearance so I

guess we aren’t going.

I’ll dig up the news of the week for you first, and get it out of the way. Monday it snowed, or

rather a cross between a rain and a snow, and besides a Zo Lab exam in which I rated an 89 and Sam a

99, nothing much happened- at least in the realm ofmy experience. Tuesday the dentist enjoyed

himself by excavating my teeth again for awhile and I studied like the royal dickens for Psych and Zo

exams on Wednesday. But just a minute, I’m getting a little mixed up. It was Thursday I gave the

dentist a break, and Tuesday we had our first tennis match of the year. It was against DeKalb, over

there, and as the baseball team had a game with them too, we all went over together.

The day was entirely too windy and cold for good tennis or much enjoyment, but after getting

heated up in the singles, I really enjoyed my doubles with Sam. I was playing 2"'* man, as Maurice

Dobbins wasn’t able to go, but I believe I can beat him anyway. The DeKalb fellow I met was a

conceited mugg who didn’t know much about tennis, but I was worse at first and he came mighty close

to putting it over on me. If I remember correctly the final scores were 4-6; 6-4; 6-3. He had me going

that first set when I was scared plumb stiff, and the second one I was too nervous and careful in. But it

came out all right. Fischer took his match too, as did Yoder, who was playing fourth man. But

Kueshke is no tennis player, and got what he deserved, a sound trimming. If there had been more time

before our first match or if he hadn’t gotten a few lucky breaks, he wouldn’t have been playing at all.

Sam should have been in there, and will be hereafter I think whenever Dobbins can’t play. He has a

heavy schedule for teaching violin, and can’t always get away. He’s a mighty nice fellow though.

Yoder has already been through Dallas Seminary, but is finishing up his college work as a senior this

year. Well, Sam and I crashed through easily to take our doubles match 6-2; 6-3, but Fischer and

Yoder lost theirs after taking it to three sets. However we still won the match, 4-2. Incidentally it was
the first match they’ve won against a college since two years ago. Coach Coray rewarded us with a

good steak dinner, which was duly appreciated!

Wednesday I struggled through my exams and then came home to find Charlie and Marion

who had gotten back from Madison early that morning. Charlie came through his Presbytery exams in

great shape. The moderator even said that it would be a fine thing for his sermon to be printed and for

each minister to take a copy home and preach it to his congregation. But he’ll probably tell you more
about it - - if he ever writes. We keep telling him to, but it doesn’t seem to have much effect. Except

that he says he wrote you a long letter about a month before his marriage which told you all about his

plans and everything else - - but which you don’t seem to have received. It also gave his address in

North Dakota, which is a fairly small town by the name of Roulette. Sam and I are going in to see him
graduate from McCormick this coming Thursday, but I don’t believe they’re leaving for N.D. until

about the 5“' or 6* of May. They’re both out here today, and came out yesterday to see our tennis

match against North Central which was held over there.

Nothing in particular Thursday or Friday except for more tennis practice and Lit meeting.

They’ve given me a music number for the latter coming up in about three weeks, which means that I’ll

have to start getting my lips in shape. I’ve generally managed to get in a little practice every day, but

Easter vacation shot my lips and they’re still terribly weak. That’s the worst part about a horn. You’ve
got to practice regularly if you want to be able to use it at any time. I suppose you’ve found that out
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too, haven’t you, Mutso? Sticky said something about you having two band practices a week now.

How do you like it? You should be having keen sport at it, and you can’t beat Mr. Malsbary as a

teacher.

In tennis. I’m coming up a little. That is, if scores tell anything. It took Fischer an 8-6 set to

beat me this time. Yesterday afternoon against North Central we came out in an even tie, 3 matches

apiece. Fischer and Dobbins lost their first two singles, while Yoder and I evened up the score by

taking ours. I was fortunate in mine though. We played outdoors in a wind, I was scared as usual in a

match, and it just disgusted me to mess things up as I did. The trouble with me is that in practice I

always take the offensive and play a driving game, but when I get in a match where it means

something to win I play just the opposite. I take things easy and carefully and consequently don’t

accomplish anything, and ruin my whole game. Just a warning to you, young Thomaso! Don’t ever

get to doing anything like that. It’s awfully hard to break, and I don’t know whether I ever will. Well,

this fellow had set point on me several times in the first set, but I finally took it 8-6. Then he

immediately ran up a score of 5-1 and several more set points on me in the second set, but somehow or

other I managed to take that 8-6 too. Almost every game ran into the deuces tho’, and he had so many

set points on me I soon lost track of them. Then we went indoors, in their huge field house, and played

the doubles. It was the first time either Sam or I have played inside, but we soon got used to it, after

losing the first set 6-1 to their second and third men. Oh yes, I forgot to tell you that Sam and I are

really the first doubles team now, as we ran over Fischer and Dobbins (the co-captains and first two

men) in three straight sets the other day, 6-4, 6-2, 6-3. But they won their doubles at N.C. after three

sets, while Sam and I came through to take the second set 6-4 and then lost the third 4-6. It griped me,

as we should have won if I had only been able to keep up the pace that third set. Sam was going O.K.

but I was too tired and kept losing my serve. We’ll lick them the next time though!

Last night I stayed home with the intention of boning for a Rhetoric exam tomorrow, but gave

it up as a bad job after while and went to bed. I got an A- on my Research paper, with some very

complimentary remarks. She goes wild over additional touches put on, such as neat title and contents

pages, etc. Just for the sake of its effect, mine was Dedicated with Remorse to NIPPON KOKUSAN
KOGYU KABUSHIKI KAISHA. That seemed to go over big, though she wasn’t any the wiser for it.

I guess that brings us up to date. Now to answer a few questions in your last letter. Let’s see.

Tommy wanted to know something about the basketball system. Well, there were about twenty guys

on the squad this year, which includes everybody. Then about eight of those are considered on the first

team or varsity, and all the rest are Jayvees. The last ones are substitutes for them, while several of the

last ones on the first eight often play for the Jayvees and the first ones on the Jayvees often play also

for the varsity as subs. Rather tricky, but I guess you get the general idea.

The April check from the Board for 35 dollars apiece came in as usual this week. Father, so I

guess that’s all right too. I’ve placed the 500 dollars from Uncle Howard in a special Savings Account

here in town which is not to be drawn from unless necessary. I get more interest that way than if I put

it in with the smaller amount I’m constantly drawing from. I have $128 in that one now, which gives

me a total of $628 altogether on hand, besides $3 in my pocket right now. I’ll send you a full account

after school in June.

I also acknowledged the receipt of the money from Uncle Howard and answered a letter from

Aunt Susie which enclosed our monthly $15

Yes, your Air Mail letter reached Southington just a day or two before the wedding, and

pleased them very much. And we gave the letter you enclosed to be sent on to North Dakota directly
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to them. I’m pretty sure Charlie will write you very shortly. Marion took Tommie’s suggestion to

heart and says she’ll make him [write]. She’s really keen, and everyone likes her.

We’re not sure yet as to the summer. Your suggestion as to the possibility of getting

something to do out in Oregon appeals to both of us a lot. It’d be great, and then we could stop in on

Charlie and Marion for a little while on the way back in the fall. Ifwe could do that I think we’d both

go to summer school here for one term and then spend a month or a little more out there in Oregon.

There isn’t time enough for you to write to Cousin Edith about it I don’t believe, so I guess we’ll have

to see what we can do about it. I hope it turns out, though. The Black Hills would be nice, but I think

I’d rather do something else this summer. Maybe later. We’ll let you know as soon as we decide upon

something definite. Ed McCausland is also trying to get up jobs on a boat going to South America.

His Dad has pull, and I said I’d probably go with him if he could swing it, but personally I have my
doubts as to whether anything will come of it. And then Chump Browne wanted me to go around

selling Bibles, but I don’t think I’ll do it. You can see though, that there are all sorts of possibilities.

Oh yes, another one that really interests me is an offer from Mr. Chandler to come out into Idaho with

him and help him with his work there - - which is doing daily vacation Bible School work and setting

up Sunday Schools in the back-woods. He can’t offer me much besides board and room, but it’d be a

grand experience. The only catch is that I’d be a total loss to him as any help and don’t know whether

I ought to do it. I’m writing him though to find out more about it.

I didn’t get enough to eat this noon, so Sam and I are going down now to the Yoimg People’s

meeting at the Methodist Church for tea. Don’t ask us why. I realize our motives are not of the best,

but my stomach necessitates it.

Lots of Love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

May 3, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

We were delighted to receive letters from 3 of you, Howard’s letter mailed at Wooster coming

after the others and as a welcome surprise. It was good to hear from Charles again. This week we are

thinking of him and Marion as they go to their work in North Dakota. Our prayers follow them there.

We are just now enjoying our yard full of blossoms and how beautiful indeed are the cherry

bushes, the pear tree, the yellow forsythia and the fine azaleas. What good times we have had in this

great compound of ours!!

We are hoping Howard made Princeton all right. I have my doubts about the safety of so much

hitch-hiking but he seems to have come through all right so far.

Floods and blizzards and snow storms seem to have furnished a good part of America with

excitement enough to last for some years. Am glad you got only a part of the loss and suffering and

am hoping it did not interfere with your plans for Charles’ wedding.

I am eager to hear that the money sent you reached you safely. Be sure to always acknowledge

such letters the first thing, for I cannot plan finances unless I know such letters reach you on time.

This week we had the visit from Mrs. Lampe and Molly and had the other 3 children here for

meals a good part of the time. Tom enjoyed them as they enjoyed him. We all enjoyed having them.

In another week Miss Best will be leaving for America to stay - and what a difference that will

make in the personnel of the station. She has been an ideal missionary and her 40 years of service

have counted tremendously upon the growth of the Church. She is quite frail and weak but we are

hoping she may reach Florida safely where she expects to be with her sister. Miss Snook also leaves

for good in another month - which means another big vacancy.

I see from Kum and Go [PYFS school paper] that at Davidson College the Korea boys have

introduced soccer - just as you have at Wheaton. The Kum & Go will give you lots of news. You
should send them news now and then of the doings of the Koreaites at Wheaton.

Mother is quite pleased that you have communicated with her cousin Ethel. Keep up such

contacts.

Keep on praying for us in connection with the difficulties we are having. All is quiet now but

there is a severe testing time ahead I fear.

No further news, I think. We are intensely interested in every detail of your life. Hope Dayton

came out all right on Campus Day when it once arrived.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

May 3, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

P.Y.F.S. [Pyengyang Foreign School] has been doing stunts this week and kept us out of doors

watching them - good stunts and beautiful weather. Our yard is doing spring time proud and Mr.

Crowder brought the b*, 7'*' & S* grades over to draw its beauties. They will probably look as natural

as the “studies from life” the children used to do of each other.

Dr. Engel brought in some friends from Basle & told me to tell you he was glad Sam was

making his Greek professor sit up nights. I am, too, Samsy, it can be awfully hard to turn an English

sentence so it has a Greek sound. Dr. Roberts sent us a nice little book of Xenophon simplified with

“conversations” in Greek on each chapter.

Mrs. Lampe and Molly have just gone home and we miss them. They know how to seem to

have a good time, yet be absolutely no trouble.

James Underwood came to the track meet but has to chew lump sugar at stated intervals.

Three children were scouring nearby houses to get him some yesterday. We still have a box that

couldn’t go in Howard’s outfit, so produced a lump.

Winn Erdman, they say, sails for Africa this summer. Helen Rhodes & Laddie Scott, I suppose

you know, are engaged.

Miss Best is too weak to be left alone but Dr. Block [Methodist woman doctor] will go to

Kobe with her. A monument to her is to be unveiled tomorrow morning. She will sit in an east

window of her house & look down on the ceremony, then, as a farewell, everyone will pass by under

her window on the way out and wave goodbye.

I am so sorry you didn’t go to Cousin Ethel’s as you planned, Sam. Howdie couldn’t put off

his trip, I suppose. Blood is thicker, etc. & it is a pity when kindred do not stick together.

Lots and lots & lots of love, dear boys.

Mother

We are having the soccer shoes made, Howie, and will find a way to send them. Anything

else?

Dr. Ross has gone to the Diamond Mountains so he can report in America on something

besides Sensen. Mrs. Ross is at Miss Doriss’s.

Tom has been working this week on a “history of Pyeng Yang”. We found a lot in the old

Repositories & Korea Reviews, but hadn’t time to do it thoroughly. He will read them up and do
various themes on them for English next year - that is as certain as can be. Don’t you wish you had 10

or 15 such themes on hand now? Read World Dominion too, do you?

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Inferiors,

May 3, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Well, Howie, you big bum, evading the cops that way.

Well, here goes for a three or four page letter about the basketball games and track meet.

Wednesday the school had a track meet in itself. The high school was divided into two sides, the

“Limpers” and “Loiterers”. The grades participated too though not in the two teams. The high school

boys were separate from the grader boys and the high school girls were separate from the grader girls.

The Limpers won by about ten points, I think. Clarence [Weems ?] led everybody with 3 places, 1

2
”^

place and 2 3'‘* places, amounting to 20 points. He got his firsts in 100 yard dash, 220 yard dash

and hop step and jump. His second was in broad jump, I think, and his thirds in javelin and shot put.

In the grades Robert Hill led with 10 points, 3 firsts and 1 second. His firsts were the same as

Clarence except one of them was broad jump instead of hop step and jump. His second was in high

jump. Rhichy came next with 7 points and I came next with 6 points, 3 thirds and a second. The

second was in hundred yard dash. The thirds in broad jump, high jump and 220. Genaji Politoff, a

fifth grader got the hop step and jump and Phee got the high jump. Oh, yes, in the high school boys

the winners in some of the other events were: Mich in 440. I forget who won the 800 and Frank Lily

won the mile. Walter Levie won the pole vault and Jimmy Phillips won the high jump.

A couple of days ago Walt played Talmage in the tennis finals and beat him 6-4 6-3 I think.

Howie, I’m expecting you to be first man in tennis there this year and, Sam, you won’t be far behind.

I’m sure.

This Friday a lot of the Seoul guys came up for a basketball game and track meet. There were

two basketball games, girls and boys. They came off Friday night. We won both of them by a lot.

The girls game was something like 50 or 60 to 14 and the boys game 74 to 20. In the middle of the

boys game we put in our whole second team and then in the last quarter they put in their second team,

all dinky guys like Jerry Martin and Bobby Mac. Because of this we put in Dicky Henderson and

Rhichy and Robert as forwards with Walt and Clarence just sitting and doing nothing as guards. I got

home at half past ten.

Well, here goes for the track meet between S.F.S. [Seoul Foreign School] & P.Y.F.S.

[Pyengyang Foreign School] of yesterday. First came the 880 which Frank Liley won. Boy! but that

was the closest race I’ve ever seen. A few seconds before the end, Frank was about 5, 6 or 7 yards

ahead of Dean Coen but in those last seconds Dean sprinted like a house afire and lost by only a

fraction of a second. I wasn’t even sure who beat at first. Frank nearly busted himself doing it, too. I

forget the exact order of things but anyway we won the 100 yard dash with Talmage first, Clarence

second and Coffee third. Talmage also won the high jump with Stacy second, I think. Clarence won
the hop, step and jump again, beating his former record, which was 38 feet, by about 6 inches. Mich
won the 440 again and Clarence won the 220. I think John Underwood won the mile. Seoul had two
handicaps. James [Underwood] couldn’t run because of his sickness and Due Won Joe had a sprained

ankle or something like that. Jamie Moore won the shot put with about 34 feet. Tommy Winn came
second and Sticky [Roberts] third. Oh yes, did I tell you that the band played? We got jipped once

because we couldn’t see the half mile relay. I think they beat. Do you guys realize that your brother

(Mutso, as you call him) is trumpet in the band? One of the prettiest things in the whole meet was
the pole vaulting. There were four in it - two from each school. Walt and Eggs from P.Y. and Tommy
Winn and Stephen Coen from S.F.S. After a while Tommy and Eggs were put out and then was when
it started to be interesting. You guys know how dinky Stephen is, I guess, but man that guy’s good.

He goes up there, twists around like a snake and somehow manages to go over. At last though went
out and Walter had it. He did a few more holes after Stephen was out and his highest was about 9 feet.
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I think. The only thing left is broad jump and I am not sure about that. I’ll try to find out and tell you

next time. Oh, man, I forgot the bean race and standing broad jump for the 9* grade and down. They

placed 1, 2 & 3 in the bean race and we got the same in the standing broad jump. The score of the

track meet was something like 70-odd to 40-odd, our favor.

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. Man, this was a pooing letter to write.

P.P.S. Again I say that speedometer is slick .

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois May 3, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

It’ a lazy day, and I’m even lazier. Got up at 10:30 and routed Dat out of bed and tried to wake

Howie up, unsuccessfully. Was the only one on time to church - - 1 hope Howard and Dayton will be

duly reproved in forthcoming letters from home. Howard and Marion have been playing hymns, violin

and trombone duets all day. The violin was pretty, and Howie did reasonably well for a Freshman.

Mrs. Roy has invited us all to a farewell dinner to Charles and Marion this afternoon at 5 o’clock.

Guests are four Moffetts, one Roberts, Charles Lampman, Katharine Fields, and Earl Jones. I’ve just

been setting the table, and Howard is learning how to whip cream.

Finished three exams this week. I came through with a 96 in Greek, in spite of several

unpardonable mistakes like calling op- (the typewriter didn’t do it so hot - - that represents opa) an

optative. I quickly seized upon the iota as the sign of the optative, cheerfully oblivious of any other

significance it might have. My Greek Composition lesson went off pretty well this week too, with an

intensive review of rules of accent. In zoology I missed an all-important question concerning the

presence of a coelom in the Phylum Mollusca, but survived with a 90 for the six-weeks. I just finished

an exam on the Essay Friday from Miss Downey. I suppose you know that she is a friend of Mrs.

Baird. You must find an essay of Stephen Leacock’s on Homer and Humbug somewhere, mother, and

read it. You may not agree with him, but it’s a scream.

Tuesday we went into Chicago for a tennis match with the Big Ten champions, and they

deserve the title. Howie had to play the former Illinois high school champion, and even then almost

took the second set from him, finally losing 6-2, 6-4. My match was more like a track meet, as I

dashed here and there over the court losing 6-2, 6-1 . Even Moffett and Moffett, that incomparable

doubles pair, failed to win a set; score 6-1, 6-3. The meet score was Chicago 7 and Wheaton - - well,

there were only seven matches. But then, we’re still undefeated in Little 19 competition, for on

Thursday we tied Elmhurst 3-3. Elmhurst beat us twice last year, and was expecting to win all dual

meets this year since their whole last year’s varsity returned. They started off with a bang by taking

first and second singles, but Howie came through with a win, 6-4, 7-5, and Chuck Yoder followed,

evening the score. Fischer and Dobbins at T' doubles came within two points of taking their match but

finally lost in three sets. Howie and I won our match without much trouble. And then good old

Roberts failed us. He had taken the car into the city and was supposed to stop for us at six, in time to

get us back to the dining hall for supper. We waited until 6:30, and then, weary and footsore, famished

and thinking black thoughts, we set out on the 10 mile walk home, while Roberts gaily cavorted about

the Big City. Manager “Beef-steak dinner, please” Muck and Howie Fischer headed for the railroad

station, but Howard and I gambled that we’d reach Wheaton faster hitch-hiking. Already fifteen

minutes late for dinner after one short ride we were stranded in Villa Park, when suddenly, far down
the road we heard the sad cough of the family limousine and Roberts shamefacedly ground to a halt.

Thus did the Moffetts return from glorious victory. We are no longer on speaking terms with Roberts.

Friday night after Lit. I had a date with Betty Baillie to a party given by Mr. Stam to various

members of the Record staff. Met her father and mother, too, who are in town from Buffalo for the

week-end. In one of the games we were all given copies of the April 1 1 Sunday School Times, given 5

minutes to read it, and then asked 20 questions on all parts of it. Betty won first prize, and I didn’t

even place. The worst thing about it was that I completely missed an article about Dr. Chisholm, or

rather got the general drift of the article without noticing his name. Eagle-Eye Roberts missed it too,

so Korea really shone. At Lit I was called on for the 5-minute extempore, on Child Labor, of all

subjects.
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Ever since the Chicago meet, Roberts has been waxing openly scornful of our tennis prowess.

So yesterday Howie and I pulled his bluff, and took him and Paul Miller on in doubles. We smashed

them for four sets and thought we had him subdued, but Roberts, ever incorrigible, now blames it all

on Miller.

Tuesday night 1 went to the Music Box concert and heard Van Vliet, one of America’s

foremost cellists. And Saturday night to the Women’s Glee Club concert. 1 usually prefer to hear

men’s choruses much more than women’s, but this was about the best women’s singing I’ve heard.

Well, Mutso, it’s May - - a dumb month for birthdays, isn’t it, compared to April. Just ask

Sticky. And just remember you’re still a pipsqueak, even if you are twelve, and must treat your elders

with deference. Boy, I wish we could swat you - - you wouldn’t be able to sit down for a week.

But lots of love to the rest of the family,

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois May 3, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

Dear Folks,

No letter from home this week, but we’re expecting one tomorrow. Exams are all over now
until June, and is it ever a relief They’ve been stringing them along ever since we got back from

spring vacation, and it’s been one big pain!

Tennis has taken up so much time, there has been very little left for anything else. We were

supposed to have three matches this week, but yesterday’s was called off on account of rain. But each

match away from home, and they’ve all been that so far, takes up the entire afternoon and most of the

evening. Then with practice every other day, well, time just melts away. Fortunately it’s more fun

than any other kind of athletic practice, and it only lasts for a little over a month, and in the spring

when noone feels in the mood for studying anyway. Then in this crazy climate you can count on it to

rain three-fourths of the time, or if not that it’ll snow or sleet. That’s about the way it goes here all

year round - - and it’s about the only thing I have against the place.

I wish they’d put in some concrete courts here, as they have in most other colleges in the

vicinity. How are the courts there this year, Mutso? Standing up pretty well? They at least put in

some slick back-stops for you right after we were through using them! But they would! When they

weren’t already unuseable they’d hire half the lazy population of Pigville to dig and plough them up,

scoop up huge trenches down their middle in preparation for a great Russian advance, and generally

make it resemble No Man’s Land in 1917! Great stuff, that, but not very helpful.

But it seems to be the same the world over. The college courts here aren’t yet in shape for

matches, and all the practicing we’ve had has been on Howie Fischer’s court. The management does

fork over some balls now and then, but we have to fight for even them. However, I’d better change the

tone of this letter, or you’ll think I’m griping Just because I haven’t had enough sleep lately. That may

be true too, but it wouldn’t do to admit it. But now that exams are a matter of the past I can settle

down to enjoy the next four weeks. I don’t know yet what I’m going to do after that. Charlie and

Marion are very anxious for us to come up there to North Dakota for at least a month, but there are a

lot of other things I’d like to do too, so I just don’t know what will happen. The only difficulty is that

there are nine months of school to three months of vacation - - when it should be the other way around!

And it also takes a lot of time getting around anywhere in this bloomin’ country.

But now that I’ve gotten started I’d better finish tennis up first. I sold the racket I got last

summer at a profit of one dollar, that is it went for nine, and then I churned into Chicago on Tuesday

and bought myself a brand new Top-Flite frame for $8.50 and the best gun on the market (same as

Tilden uses) for $8.00, and with the special discount I got the whole thing with a rubber case for

exactly $1 1.25. All of which means that I got about the best racket money can buy for two dollars and

eighty-five cents! And I would have had to get new strings for the other racket anyway, so I’m feeling

pretty good. It’s a beauty of a racket, and fast as all get out. I haven’t gotten used to it yet, but am
hoping to sometime in the near future.

Wednesday we took on the University of Chicago, and they took us in short order. Of course it

surprised us! Why, after all, they’re only Big Ten champs and hold various city championships! I was
playing 2"*’ man for us and came up against a former all-Illinois high school champ. But no fooling,

they weren’t as good as I had expected them to be. This fellow took me down 6-2; 6-4, but most of the

games were deuce ones and we had some swell long rallies. I knew my only hope was to drive, so I

drove like the very dickens, and you know when you play against a fellow like that it always brings

your own game way up nearer on a par with his. Gee it was fun, and swell practice, too. Ifwe came
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up against competition like that every day we might be able to get somewhere. Sam and I managed to

get about five games off them in doubles. Although completely whitewashed as far as sets are

concerned, I think we got 24 games during the whole match. But the University of Iowa was only able

to get 23 during theirs.

Thursday we were supposed to have our first home match against Elmhurst, but the courts

were still too wet so we went over there. The result was another tie, 3-3, giving us a batting average of

500 still - - one loss, one win, and two ties. Dobbins went on this trip, so I played third. However, we
lost the first two singles and the first doubles, although they almost took the latter. They should have,

as they were leading in the 3'^‘‘
set 5-1, and then lost 6-8. I won my singles 6-3, 7-5, Yoder took his in

three sets (no, I guess his was two, too) and then Sam and 1 took our doubles 6-4, 6-3. Then the tennis

team hitch-hiked home. (That’s how the tennis team is treated!) Maurie Dobbins had to come back

early for a music lesson, so after going over with him in his car we were supposed to have been

brought back by Dat who was to stop for us on his way back from Chicago. That was all very well,

but the mysteries of the big city were too much for Dat (or rather I should say his passengers) and he

didn’t turn up. So with rackets gayly swinging we started hailing cars. Sam and I got a ride together

about half-way, but then were stuck - - until along comes Roberts and Peggy [the name of their car]

chugging faithfully away, and picked us up.

Yesterday we were supposed to play George Williams here, but it poured most of the day.

Time out for awhile. Marion wants to play some hymns with me, so I’ll dust off ye olde trombone and

see what we can do. She’s plenty good with the violin, and we’ve had grand fun playing together.

Incidentally, I’ve got two music numbers to prepare for lit next Friday night, so a little more practicing

than usual this week won’t hurt me at all. I’m going to drag Dat in on one of them with me, and see

how badly we can scare them with some duets. They should learn their lesson this time, and never

trouble me for music again. I must say though that I’d rather do that than have some long speech to

prepare. At least this is fun for me, even if it is hard on them. They asked for it though, so they’ll just

have to take it!

The only thing I’ve done this week in the line of studying has been for exams, though goodness

knows there’s been plenty enough else to do. The only thing I’ve accomplished is bringing up my 80

of last six weeks Psychology to a 90 for this, but I’m almost certain it’ll descend again by the end of

the year - - so don’t think anything of it. At least it gets me farther away from the danger line.

Zoology came down to an 87, and I wouldn’t be surprised if several others are lower too, though I

haven’t any more returns as yet.

Charlie graduated Thursday night, but neither Sam or I could get in as we had two exams the

next morning and a tennis match that afternoon. Charlie and Marion are both out here now, but won’t

be long, as they’re leaving tomorrow morning for the sticks of Dakota! He preaches his first sermon

there next Sunday.

Last night I went to the women’s Glee club concert, and it was really thrilling. That’s one

thing they go in for in a big way around here. Saturday, Sam, Dayton and another fellow and I banged

a tennis ball around a little on the concrete courts at Glen Ellyn, but only succeeded in wasting some
time. To tell the truth, not much else has been happening this week - so I think I’ll close. Sam can fill

in where I’ve omitted anyway.

Lots of love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

May 10, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Thanks ever so much for the postal which told me the wedding was accomplished. Now we

are looking for letters to tell us the details. I venture you were tired when you reached Wheaton on

return!!

I wonder if you did not find my letter with enclosure of check when you returned? I have been

waiting impatiently for news that you received that, especially so [now] that I have word from the

Board that your allowance will be continued only through June of this year. Fortunately - or rather,

providentially, I have realized on the sale of a piece of property and will be able to continue to meet

your expenses. I shall send you or rather Uncle Howard an order on the Board which I hope reaches

you in June. (Let me know as soon as you have word from Uncle Howard that it has been received.)

1 sent you in March a check on Chicago bank which should have reached you before you left

for Southington but so far no news of its having reached you and no news of the order sent Uncle

Howard having been received. Am sorry the Board feels it ought not to continue the allowance but I

am thankful I am in condition to meet your needs. This, however, does not mean you need not apply

for as much in the way of scholarship as you can get. We still have 5 or 6 years of college and

professional school expenses to meet and we shall need to use what we must somewhat carefully. No
one knows what is ahead of our country financially.

No special news out here I believe.

Lovingly,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea May 10, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear sam and howard.

Say, howie, do you know what’s cheating. That guy Fellows that beat you last year has gone

and isn’t there this year. He would have to have chosen last year to be in Seoul. Well nothing much
has happened this week except the movie last night.

This movie was The King ofKings and was at the college gym and was supposed to begin at

7:30 so we went early to get good seats. Pretty soon all the lights went off so we thought it was going

to begin but it was the fuse burned out and it took them ages to fix it. It blew out a couple of more

times and when they started it was about nine. The movie was O.K. but before it was half way through

I was lying down every so often, I was so pooed. I got home about midnight. This morning I didn’t go

to Sunday School and have felt pretty lousy all day.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea May 10, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

This is the day Charles preaches his first sermon in his own church! It is the day servants and

little girls come to get flowers here - the pear and white lilac are in full bloom - very late this year.

This is the time of year when God’s love is very easy to feel.

Miss Best got off with Dr. Block Friday night. People could not speak to her but a big crowd -

Higher Bible School, Bible School, Lula Wells, etc. went down to the train. The Christian women are

so good to look at, I hope it made an impression. Miss Best started the women’s work here.

At last I have seen young Roberts Clark. He is a beauty and made me think of Dayton at a

distance - figure and navigation - not coloring.

We are concerned about your hard trip. Tom was up until midnight seeing King ofKings over

in the college gym and just was so miserable all this morning. I never shall forget how alarmed I was

the first time you two went to a movie in the academy. We didn’t know their peculiarities then and

about 10:30 got really frightened. At midnight you returned, Howie having rested well right through,

Sam boastful because he hadn’t.

From Sam’s Baby Book :

March 1918 (almost two years old): One day a picture of Aunt Alice came & he wept because he

couldn’t take it to bed with him. Nothing more was said of it for several days, then he spied it on the

piano and called “Ankie”. We think his memory wonderful.

April 1918 (two years old): Alas for high hopes of future greatness! His two favorite sayings are “too

ahd” (too hard) & “not now”. (Both laughed at at first & so persisted in.)

He is working hard on prepositions - “on bed, on mama” (putting toy on my lap, etc., or

“Sammie up”, “Sammie down”, with appropriate actions.

He has learned his first Bible verse, “God zhove”, and said his first prayer, “Help Sammie to

be a good boy”. (Note: blots on the paper bear witness to the need - with a smile he reached over and

took baby’s card out of his hand. Wails on all sides.)

May. 1918 : His religious education has progressed to “Now I Lay Me” and “Be kind one to nuddy”.

He is evidently wondering about Jesus & listens most intently when He is mentioned. Tonight (May

22) after prayer with papa he wanted my combs to play with, then suddenly turned with “Mama, God
‘z ‘yove, Jesus ‘zis I know. He has the quaintest little voice for his prayer & his religious meditation.

October 5. 1918 (IVi years old): I asked him what he wanted to thank Jesus for - what he had that was
nice. “Sugar” - with rising joy. Another time I asked what he would ask Jesus for. “Amen”. We are

evidently beyond his depth but he is getting some ideas. I asked him who loved him besides papa &
mama. “Jesus” - again with joy. Then meditatively - “but not God”. I explained and he seemed
happy. Jesus loves & God loves him. He turned over again & opened his eyes to tell me.

Brothers [Jamie and Charles] began to take him to Sunday School September 1918 while Howard
sleeps. “Who told Sammie the story?” “A mama lady, not Esther”. “What was it about?” “About -

Jesus loves me”.
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October 20. 1918 : “We did talk to Jesus, didn’t we. Now let’s talk to God”. Afterward. “Now we’ve

talked to Jesus & to God (with reverence) and they’re here but we don’t see them”

Mama: “Some day you will read like papa”..

Sam joyfully; “Ye-es, wiv glasses”.

March 3. 1919 (almost 3 years old): He repeats “Suffer little children”, etc. and follows it with “Who
came to Jesus?” “Little children”.

July. 1919 : Why worms don’t make birdies sick?

Why boys like to sit on laps?

What makes the lilac flowers all gone?

What does the rain say to us?

What makes the light? (in the candle)

Why don’t our toes talk?

What does God do wiv our sins when he takes them away?

December. 1919 : Has set out on the road of optimism. Waked with a cough & scarcely able to talk, he

had to repeat several times before I understood “I am most well now.”

After watching the U.S. puzzle map put together he murmured that night, “Ore-gun, Sammie
would like a little sister named like yat”. We decided Ore-gun would be better for a boy so it would

require twins. Ore-gun & Ore-gon.

He has been wondering whether he really cares to go to heaven since it is uncertain whether

there are street cars there. The golden streets & stones in the wall attract. I wish I remembered just

how Sammie first happened to tell us “Sammie loves Jesus.” I think we were talking of heaven.

He knows now the first man, woman, the “bad snake” & the Christmas story. Howard knows

“Anam”. Asked who his sons were, remarked cheerfully, “All gong”. - where Adam lived, “a house”.

Charles was the catechist.

March 1920 (almost 4 years old): “What does God do all the time?” “God is a Spirit”. What does

God’s nose look like?”

Sam: “Who are Jews?” Little by little he elicited the story of the crucifixion. Then sighed, “Mama,
hold hand.”

March 10. 1920 : “How does God punish us?

March 20 : “Why did God make Miss Helstrom?” Mother countered with: “Why did God make papa?”

Sam, with surprise at such a stupid question answered instantly, “Cause I wanted him.”

Both boys have a lively belief in Satan. Howie was remarking that he loved Jesus, “Jesus no
let Satan git us.” Sam, thinking the matter over asked, “Does Satan keep his mouth open when he isn’t

talking?”

He [Sammie] wrote L O. I suggested adding O K to make LOOK. He was enchanted. There
are two eyes in the middle of it so we can LOOK.
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May. 1920 : Sam: “How does papa say lilac?

Mother: “Why, lilac, just as we do.

Sam: “Oh, I thought he came from Indiana”

He surprised me when I was trying to answer his question about the Holy Spirit by nodding

comprehendingly & adding:

“When we do His good will.

He abides with us still”.

We sing it sometimes but had not explained it to him.

Mrs. Reynolds thought it clever when he rejoiced at seeing a Christian funeral & burst out

“Aren’t we glad it’s a Christian funeral” - “Up from the grave He arose”, etc. (It was just after Easter).

On reading about Hosea & Amos in the “brown book” I invited them to a keugyung [looking

over] of the prophets. They insisted on bringing the picture of Daniel to our room. Now Sam can

point out nearly all the prophets in the panel and name them.

They know four or five of Stevenson’s poems, so they say them with me as I read. Every night

“Foreign Lands” & “Windy Nights” are called for. “My Shadow” and “The Wind” are also favorites.

Then “King Francis”, “The Captain’s Daughter”, “The Wind and the Sun” & “Let Dogs Delight to

Bark and Bite” are called for.

August 24. 1923 (7 years old): Today Sam took 25 strokes, breast swimming, dived, swam under

water & floated.

Next week we will hear somewhat of Master Howard.

And aren’t we hoping for a fat letter tomorrow with the rest of the hiking story & the auto trip and

wedding!

These are mostly religious education jottings. But some other choice bits I couldn’t resist.

Here, early in 1920. is his first oral literary effort: “Mrs. Willie went down town and buyed a cane for

Dr. Willie and Dr. Willie said “Skank you”. Then Dr. Willie went down town & buyed a hat for Mrs.

Willie. And Mrs. Willie said “Skank you”

[Lovingly,]

[Mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois May 10, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

May 10, Mother’s Day, and we’re wearing pink carnations for you, mother. But it’s not half as

satisfactory as going down into the yard and picking your own flowers. I guess the yard is really

beginning to blossom up now. Wheaton is a pretty town, though. Some of the big yards around here

remind me quite a bit of home.

Warblers, orioles and phoebes are here in full force this week, and Wheaton is full of

migratory birds. Tuesday Howie and I piled out at 5:30 a.m. to go with Prof Stickney through the

woods and raise our bird-list for Zoology. Usually the ornithology class goes Tuesdays and Thursdays,

but this morning they were all dormant, and we had a privately conducted tour. We were plentifully

soaked with dew, and I missed my breakfast, but saw 20 new birds. The biggest bird we saw in the

woods was a Black Crowned Night Heron, but the gayest and prettiest was the black and ruby

Blackburnian Warbler. All the warblers are small, and since they generally dart around the very tree-

top, are hard to distinguish without glasses. There were many Morning [Mourning] Doves about that

morning. Then we decided we’d forego breakfast and barge over to the swamp about a mile away for

some water birds. We were fairly successful, saw another big bird, the Great American Bittern as well

as some snipes and a Sora Rail. Then we had to do the mile in six flat to get back to school in time,

and I had to sleep through an eight o’clock while Howard gorged himself at the dining-hall.

Monday and Tuesday afternoon we had to take Soph examinations. They are given all over the

country and are used to help rank the colleges. They’re no cinch, I bet I left a third of the questions

unanswered. Somehow I’m not so well up on my Russian and German literature, but the Greek came

in handy on the General Culture test Monday, the Russian—skis and offs looked all the same to

me and I couldn’t figure out which were masters of introspection or realism or Cubistic painting. I

don’t think I came out so hot on my architecture either. Tuesday we had our science sections - - not

my strong points, but it also included English grammar and spelling. Here are some definitions Tom
won’t know - - 1 messed them, too: balderdash, lough (and I’m Scotch), eparch (use your Greek, mut),

labefaction (and your Latin). But the tests were fiin, even though they did show us up.

We broke even in tennis matches this week, losing one to North Central 4-2, tying one with

Armour Tech 3-3, and winning one with Northwestern College of Wisconsin 6-0. I went into a slump,

and pulled Howie down in the doubles in the first two - - we lost against both North Central and

Armour but took it to three sets. We played first doubles against McCallum and Woodward of North

Central, and second doubles against Armour. We should have had that one, for though we lost the first

set 6-3, we came back and took the next 6-2 and were leading in the last 4-2 when all of a sudden I

began to hit them out and they took four in a row. Yesterday we were going pretty good and breezed

through 6-2, 6-2. In singles I challenged Art Kuschke, No. 5, and lost in three sets; another time I

should have won. I can hit all right when I’m practicing, but in a match I lose all my confidence.

I went to the Outside Girl’s Party last night in lower chapel with Delle Mackenzie. Howie
went to the Mills Cottage banquet with Anna Ford, and Dat trailed along to my party with Grace. We
had a swell time, big banquet at which I managed to rate two desserts. Afterwards we dashed around

to the houses, and played games and ate some more. They had planned a campfire and marshmallow
roast, but it rained just enough to prevent that.

I met Mrs. Wood, Mary Hope’s mother, this afternoon. She’s here for the week and brought

regards from Mrs. Broadhead. She knows the Bemheisels and quite a bit about Pyongyang.
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Don’t believe what Howie is saying about my wearing his shirts. Imagine my dismay this

morning when I arose to find that Howard and Dayton had both swiped my most gorgeous neckties,

and are still shamelessly wearing them while I must be content with third-best. By the way, I’ve gone

through my pair of gray pants, so your suggestion about sending something by the Reiners or Lutzes, is

just in time. If it is convenient get Tai II to make me a pair of gray flannels, fairly dark, and not too

light, since 1 need them for all-round wear. They don’t need to be flannels, even, if you like something

else better. I think Tai 11 has most ofmy measurements, but Mrs. Roy just checked on them - - outside

seam 44", inside seam 32", waist 32" and cuff around 21".

Boy, Mutso sure has the traveling bug. Every other week I find you’re buzzing around Syen

Chun with the Lampes. I guess mother and father can’t stand you, and seize every opportunity to get

rid of you. What you need is somebody to make you behave.

It’s raining outside, and hot inside, so I’ve got spring fever bad. I’m dozing away here at the

typewriter, waking up for a paragraph now and then. Maybe I’d better turn in for a nap.

Lots of love -

Tennis is putting me way behind on zoology. 1 missed the last three labs, while away on games.

Mother’s Day - ‘36

Dear Mother:-

We’ve been thinking a lot about you today. This morning Evan Welsh preached on the

blessings of a godly home. It’s not until we leave that home that we begin to realize what it has meant

to us. I wanted to write a poem for you, but it made me homesick a bit, so I went for a walk, then

finished it.

Just outside the window on the east is a purple lilac, not so pretty, however, as the lilacs out in

our own yard.-

1 watched the lilacs swing outside my window;

1 saw the glory of the rising sun;

1 heard the sweet, soft rustle on the grasses

Of softer rain when day at dusk, is done.

I smiled to see the lilacs near my window
I smiled to hear the grass, and saddened too:

For rustling grass and lilacs near the window
Bring thoughts of home, and, mother dear, of you .

There are lots more things 1 could say, mother, but I don’t need to. I’ll just leave lots of love

with you for another year. The Lord watches over us both.

S<UH

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois May 10, 1936 Howard Fergus Moffett

320 E. Seminary Avenue

Dear Folks,

Charlie and Marion got off early Tuesday morning for Rollete [Rolette], with their little coupe

barely visible under the load of trunks, furniture, and what not. It reminds me of seeing a big load

slowly moving over and down the hill at Misty Point, and then Moonsabong gradually appearing

beneath it. And oh what a stir that used to bring. Chaisi and Whongsi would go running out to see if

those much needed tomatoes and cabbage had been brought, and the faithful crew would leave their

afternoon sun-baths to help the poor fellow down the home stretch.

I don’t know what made me get off on that. I guess it’s this lazy weather we’re having just

now. It jumped from mid-winter to the torpid heat of summer without any more ado, and we’re

sweltering to say the least. It’s a pleasant change, I must admit, but it certainly doesn’t imbibe one

with the spirit of ambition, and studying has about gone to the dogs. I really can’t understand it, but

Miss Voget came through with another 80 for me in German. That’s what I call comically ironical, if

you get what I mean. Here I slave my fool head off at the beginning of the year, expecting at least a

90, and she cools me off with an 80. That sort of gets me down, so as the year progresses I do less and

less studying, until this last six weeks it was a rare occasion when I even touched a German book - -

but still I get an 80! Not that I’m objecting, but something’s fishy somewhere, and it’s not in your

middle name, Mutso!

I’m caught up on sleep again now, and feel great. All last week I kept terribly irregular hours

because of exams and consequently became awfully irritable and every little thing that went wrong

annoyed me - - even people were griping. The worst of it was that I knew perfectly well what was

wrong, and that it wasn’t natural, but couldn’t do anything about it. But I made a special point of

putting sleep first all this week, and now everything’s fine. I sure wish I was like some people though,

and needed only about six hours a night. It seems that most of the fellows around here are, the way
they sit around till all hours of the night.

Tuesday morning Sam dragged me out to go bird-hunting with the bird-study class at the dizzy

hour of six in the morning. But it’s all for the sake of science, so that now as I look back upon it I

almost feel that the sacrifice was worthwhile! Ornithology may be a great pastime for some misguided

souls who don’t have anything else to do with their early morning hours, but as for me - - once is

enough. As it happened though, the class didn’t seem so enthusiastic either, as none of them turned

up. So Sam and I had a privately conducted tour by the prof, Mr. Stickney, who is also our Zo lab

instructor. A little apple-polishing never does any harm, at least. I forgot to mention that the one and

only reason for this sudden yearning after birds and the resultant expedition was a requirement of Prof

Mack’s for Zo that we identify as many birds as we could. Some of the nature loving souls in the class

have already gotten over a hundred, so I thought it best to raise my thirteen or so to a little less

embarrassing number. Well, old Stickney (about 24 years old) led us a merry chase through marshes,

into woods, and over dales until I almost began to think that I knew something about this part of the

country. Incidentally I may have picked up a little knowledge of birds, too.

We sweated through three tennis matches this week, losing one, tying one, and wiiming one.

Monday afternoon I played Maurice dobbins for position, and beat him pretty easily 6-4, 6-3, but for

some reason or other he played 2"'* man on Wednesday anyway. I can’t quite figure out the way they

run some things around here, but seeing as I’m only a Freshman and really don’t care particularly

which man I play as long as I’m on the team anyway, I didn’t feel like raising any objection. As it

happened I was the only one to win his singles match, though Sam and I lost in doubles chiefly through
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my own punkness. I don’t know what went wrong, but we sure didn’t function properly. That was

against North Central, and we lost 4-2.

Fischer and Dobbins didn’t like the way they’ve been losing lately, so I played P‘ man on

Friday and promptly lost too. I shouldn’t have though, as the opposition was just about as bad as I

was, but he took me in straight sets 6-4, 6-0. This time the tables were turned, the other three singles

winning, but then we lost both doubles and tied the match at 3-3. Yesterday I played 3'“* again against

a bunch of ningumpoops from up in Wisconsin and we took everything to win 6-0. Our average is

once again up to 500. This Saturday come the sectionals over at North Central, the winners

(individual) earning the right to go down to the State matches at Peoria on the 30th.

Last night I was invited to Mills Cottage annual spring banquet, the guest of Anna Ford. You
don’t know her, but she comes from North Dakota, just about a hundred miles beyond where Charlie

is. It was a plenty good feed, and we had pretty much fun afterwards. The thing that gripes me is that

everyone around here has the nutty idea that you have to send corsages and flowers, etc. at an affair of

this kind. I did my best to convert the rest of the fellows, but it didn’t do any good, and not wanting to

embarrass Anna by being the only one without them, I forked over a solid buck to Mrs. Roy and she

very nicely attended to the rest. Of course it didn’t bother Sam and Dat! They were all for throwing

away three dollars and doing it up brown, but nertz on that for me. It’s a dirty graft the way a girl

invites you to a thing and then you have to fork over the kale! Fortunately it doesn’t happen very

often, and I guess I really shouldn’t kick, as Anna is quite all right and very nice in her way. The

house president, a sophomore, comes from the Scofield Memorial Church in Detroit and remembers

you being in their home. Father, when you were here last. Her name is Barbara Boyce, and she’s not

only pretty but has a very pleasing personality. She was toast mistress at the banquet, and took it out

on me by calling on me for an impromptu. I get the rawest deals along that line! You’d think I’d be

good at them by this time, but it doesn’t seem to work that way.

I applied too late at that camp I mentioned in N.Y., but the director used to be a missionary in

China, seemed tragically disappointed about it and asked me to apply about New Years time for next

summer. Mary Jarvie wrote that Pat had a job as secretary to the woman who does most of the hiring

and firing at Sequoia Nat’l. Park in California, and I asked her what the possibilities of homing in on

that were for the entire summer. I haven’t received an answer yet, but a thing like that would really

make it worthwhile going way over there. Otherwise it looks very much like summer school, and two

terms of German to get it out of the road. I think Sid Dodd is going to do that too. Clid doesn’t know
what he’s doing yet.

You can send me a few brown or grey socks if you want to this summer. I brought a lot with

me but Sam’s made hash of them, and the ones I have aren’t worth darning. I can get along O.K.

without them, but it’s just a thought. Otherwise I’m fixed swell in the way of clothes - - except I’m

peeved at the way many ofmy shirts are too small around the neck. Sam doesn’t seem to mind though.

And all of them are all right in the summer without ties.

A keen letter from young Thomas this week. He’s getting quite lengthy for a change. Keep it

up. Mutt!

Lots of Love,

Howard

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea May 17, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

I am a little concerned that I have no word of the registered letter 1 sent Sam March 2P‘

enclosing a check for $500 from Dr. McCune made payable to Samuel H. Moffett. This was a check

on the Continental Bank of Chicago, 1 think (I do not seem to have kept a record of it). Now 1 have

found my record. The check was dated March 20*, was on “Continental Illinois National Bank and
Trust Co., ofChicago”, No. A 2.

That should have reached you before April 18* which was the date of your last letter. Am
hoping word comes from you in tomorrow’s mail. If not yet received, be sure to go soon to the bank

and tell them to withhold payment to anyone else who may present it. Also write Dr. McCune and

have him stop payment on the check and give you a duplicate . Be sure that in all financial matters you

write promptly.

1 have a letter from Dr. McAfee of the Board saying the children’s allowances which you have

been receiving will cease after June as they had allowed it as a special [consideration] but that the

manual of the Board does not make provision for allowances after retirement.

Providentially I have sold a piece of land here which will enable me to meet your needs

without the allowance from the Board. I will send this [month] or next, $1000 to Uncle Howard and

he will send you each $50 a month instead of $35 as formerly. So, you will have the same amount as

before. I hope the $500 check of McCune’s has reached you and if for any reason Uncle Howard is

delayed in sending you the $50, you can draw on that [$500] and on the $500 sent to Howard, receipt

of which he mentioned in his last letter to me.

We are wondering what you will be doing this summer. I like your idea of taking one term in

Summer School, but hope you get in at least one month of real vacation.

We celebrated Tom’s birthday yesterday - altho tomorrow is the real day. Had a lot of the

small boys in for supper and for games on lawn and in bouse.

Hoping to hear from Charles.

Lovingly,

Father

The letter with check may have come when you were East. If so, who received it? Inquire.

Dr. McCune’s address is 1056 Cragmont Ave., Berkeley, California.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear dear boys,

May 17, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

How we have wanted you with us today as we promenaded points of interest in the garden and

brought dinner out on the porch to listen for the oriole, etc.

Before this reaches Wheaton, you will be in the midst of exams. The courses do not change

much, but will you send us the page for next year that has the college calendar? It is on p. 5 of the

‘36/’37 number, so we know that registration next fall is Sept. 16-18.

I am glad you went at least once to the Reform School, Sam. Poor children! So many of them

probably have had deadly surroundings all their lives and boys just a little older can be such an

inspiration.

Speaking of inspiration - Howdy! I was amazed and pleased to find you dropping smoothly

into Latin. Tempus do fugit. If all of German II would require two terms of summer school, I am very

much inclined to hope you will not take it. Read daily in your German testament so your vocabulary

will not fade away, and it will not be hard next year.

After a term of chemistry, you might enjoy boarding with Aunt Nellie [in Madison, Ind.] the

rest of the summer and could talk chemistry a lot with Bruce & Sam [first cousins]. The more one

knows of anything good, the more interesting it grows.

Our [P.Y.F.S.] girls won the tennis match with Ewha, you know. Friday night was the Jr.’Sr.

banquet. The Bigger [family] grounds with lanterns, [and] the girls in their long, gay dresses, were

beautiful. The businesslike sophomore girls in green blouses and white skirts attended to details. I

don’t think the decorations have ever been as effective, though, as the year Sam’s class put them up on

our lawn. It was lots of work, though.

Here’s hoping the Campus Day cleanup was finally accomplished - joyfully accomplished.

The auto may need some extended repairs. I am so sorry it delayed the grand trip [to Charles’

wedding]. Don’t forget to include your auto in your prayers - times to repair, times to sell & get

another, etc. Our Father cares - but don’t “ask amiss” because too much thought is on personal

pleasure and too little on His affairs. Lean more and more on His love and let your love and thought

go out to all His other children. I was just reading over an old paper of Howard’s - a C.E. [Christian

Endeavor] talk on the high calling of God. He says if we are going to live up to that “we’ve got to

press forward to it by having holy desires & hopes and by constant endeavoring & preparing.

Howard’s record -

From the beginning [August 16, 1917] he had a look of poise and judicial calm. At 8 weeks I

said “Hello” - he answered “lo”.

At 13 weeks I said “Hello, Howdy!” (Being evidently a person of little originality of thought),

he answered “How”.

Dec. 25"', quite different. Reaches out for things quite noticeably. Today Sammie presented

him with a blue rattle. Howard put a little fat arm over it & Big Boy [1 yr., S'A mo’s old] laughed out

loud in the delight of giving.
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At 6 mo’s, 27 in. long, \TA in. around head, foot length, 4".

Feb. 22"**. Sat up alone. Gets his hand in mother’s & Sam’s hair & makes them yell.

May. If he wants things now he simply rolls over and gets them.

May 19. In presence of father & Miss Hartness, he said, “Good”.

April, 1919. He is so good - brings the toys Sam claims and trots off to find something else.

Jan. 1920. Sam used to be Bampie, now Dammie and occasionally even Sammie.

1920. First oratorical flight. He was on light diet with a cold but wanted some beans he saw

on my plate. “Papa says - Mine - beans some. (He calls himself “Mine”.) Aghast, I asked “What”?

and he repeated.

I started, apparently, to leave the room one night without prayer. He couldn’t think of the word

but was equal to the emergency - and called, “Mama - story. Amen.” Now after his father’s prayers he

devoutly says “Amen”. Then shouts “Mine did Amen”.

Jan. 10, weeping bitterly, “I no say “Amen” (after grace at table).

Mar., 1920 “I no want trazy cusshion.” He calls for stories about train, street car track, boy,

package.

Howard: “I want zump”.

Mother. “What?

H. “Zump” - (with emphasis, but no further information could be elicited & nothing at hand

satisfactory)

M. “Now, are we ready for keedo”? [prayers]

H. cheerfully. “Our Faver, Amen”.

Sorai Beach, Sept. 1920.

H. When ah we going to Heaven? I told him we couldn’t tell and that everyone did not get

there.

H. (surprised) “I love Jesus.” Then he added, “He no let Satan talk to us. He hit him, make
him run.

H calls himself “Mine” no longer, but Howie or Howahd”. “Muni” has become “muck”.

When he feels badly, he refuses to be called Howard. “I dess a baby.” When better, he
rejoices, “I Howahd now.”



March 20, 1921
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H. 1 going to Jesus, aren’t 1?

M. Do you love Jesus?

H. (Eyes big) Yes.

M. And you will stop doing things he doesn’t like? He really seemed very earnest about it. A
year ago after a somewhat similar talk he refused to pray. He does want his own way so badly

sometimes. A few days ago he said he was going to ask God to make the earth salt so he can dig more

easily.

A while before, he looked admiringly at Sam whom he can usually knock over with one hand -

“1 wish I big as you ah Sammie, so I fight better.”

March 20. “Willie is loser boy and a taker man, isn’t he?”

August 24, 1923 near Misty Point. Today Howard took 22 strokes, then turned on his back

and floated. Now they want us to watch them swim under water.

N.B. In intelligence test taken at age of 6 yrs., 1 mo.., mental age was 7 yrs.

Wish I had kept your book more fully, though of course there is much more than this. Tom has

not a scrap to show us how cunning he was.

Tennis results :

1. Walter Levie

2. David Talmage

3. John Anderson

4. James Moore

Lucy & Jean Anderson are the first girls. They go to Seoul Wednesday for the tournament.

One of Tom’s birthday presents was a pair of vaulting poles from Richard. Tom’s highest is

4', 4" so far - broadest, 12',1" (running broad).

Dandy work both of you are doing in tennis. Don’t let tennis & soccer together, though, take

too much time. Christ first!

Go to it, Howard, see that lights are out at the proper time & Sam will thank you some day -

and mother, too.

[unsigned, but from their mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

May 17, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

How are you? School’s just about over now, and am I thankful! Well, tommorow’s my
birthday but I had my birthday party yesterday. It’s peculiar you couldn’t do that thing you were

going to do in Wheaton but had to go to Chicago. It must be a slick thing if you have to go to a

big joint like Chicago to get it. Just think of it, in eight dinky hours I’ll be

TWELVE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Well, Howie, what do you want for a birthday present? Hey, will you guys tell me what

there is to say? I can’t think.

If this doesn’t mean “lovingly”,

what does? [Mother]

Ocopdoidiov

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea May 29, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

To Lucia F. Moffett &
William N. Blair

Suggestions in no wise legally binding but for consideration after the provisions ofmy will have

been executed.

So far as I know there is now no property held in my name upon which the Board of Foreign

Missions has any claim. There is, however, some property held in name of the Board’s Zaidan [Chaedan,

OT Juridical Person] which is my personal property - particularly the thatch house and site, "3 No. 7,

which I should like to have given to ^ «
I , our cook, who has so faithfully worked for us for many years.

The “Farm” I have held in view of the possibility that as the city grew we might find it desirable to use it as

a Station site, selling all Board and Institutional property in l1 c> and ^ o ^1 and rebuilding at the

Farm. In case this is done, from the proceeds of such sale, the Board should buy the Farm at a fair price,

this sum to be used with Mrs. Moffett’s consent very largely for Endowment for Ministerial Relief or for

College or Boys’ and Girls’ Academies or for whatever the Station and Mrs. Moffett think best.

However, from this fund an amount of not less than ¥30,000 or possibly ¥20,000 should be

retained by Mrs. Moffett, thus reimbursing me for the original cost. Also from this fund I hope at least

¥2500 will be given to If , as also the houses now occupied by him and approximately 500 tsubo as

the house site. He has faithfully guarded the property for years. Also the Korean cemetery site should be

deeded to the Presbytery zaidan or Juridical Person],

In the purchase of Church sites as gifts to the churches there is one piece in the Wai Sung
,

or outside the wall] for a church to be set aside from the church site. Mrs. Moffett should receive

¥4500, as this amount was advanced entirely from personal funds. Dr. Clark understands all about this.

Whatever money I may have advanced to churches or schools or individuals except ¥2000 loaned

to ^ ^ ,
I should like to have Dr. Blair take charge of for such adjustment as he thinks best, any returns

from same to be used by him as he wishes. The ¥300 still due as interest from c>^ church should go to

Mrs. Moffett, as that loan was made from her personal funds. If my books show a balance in “Blind

School Fund” this should be turned over to Mr. H.J. Hill for such use for the blind as he thinks best. One
field belonging to this fund should be given to ^1 for Blind School endowment, with balance of¥600

due from . Returns from ^ on loan should go to Mr. Hill, he having absolutely independent

control of same.

My books also may show such balances due to individuals. These of course should be paid from

my bank balances.

A small piece of land with 4 thatched houses - jutting into the Farm was purchased from funds

from sale of College land. This is in my name as part of the Farm.

From sale of Farm I should be glad to have ¥1000 each given to and-c-o^
for re-adjustment of their affairs. The above are suggestions only - not legally binding.

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

May 31, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

The last day of May and warm weather setting in although up till now we have had a cool

Spring. With all our shrubbery and foliage our compound is cool, refreshing and beautiful and our

orioles are with us again. Tom has been down for three days with a cold but is better and all goes well

once again.

We had a good sermon from Mr. Hill today, his subject being Pentecost, the gift of the Holy
Spirit. His four points were 1 . The Spirit came to abide with us; 2. To transform us; 3. To satisfy

us; 4. To use us. Jamie Moore sang a solo - with a deep bass voice - well sung.

For five days Mr. Shaw is holding special services in the Foreign School for the pupils. June
16"’ is Commencement. Miss Best left about 3 weeks ago for U.S.A. She was very weak and quite

sick but eager to go to her sister’s in America. She had to leave the steamer at Honolulu and go to the

hospital there. Friends there rallied to her care and as we have had no word for a week we judge she is

better.

This last week 1 have sent $1000 to Uncle Howard to keep on hand for remittances to you two.

Also I have given ¥3500 to Dr. Holdcroft to keep on Fixed Deposit until needed by you. This is in

order to give you enough to finish your college expenses even though I should be taken before that. I

am pretty vigorous yet notwithstanding my more than 72 years and the fact that my hand shakes some
when writing.

Tom was delifihted with his fine racquet. Am enclosing some new Manchurian stamps for

Sam. These are the only ones of the set that I have seen. I expect they will be hard to get.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea May 3 1,1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard, [his first typed letter]

OH BABY! WHAT A SLICK RACQUET! It came Wednesday. I’ve only used it once

though, because I got a cold Friday and couldn’t go out. I’ll be a champion yet with that racquet. I

can’t say THANKS enough.

Well, where did I leave off about the hike last time? I don’t remember but I’ll begin where we
got off the train. We had tons of chow so we had to hire a cart for 40 sen and pile all the chow on it.

We pushed the cart, that is the big guys did. I tried to help and boy it was hard work to push that cart

full of chow along a muddy road. We pushed it about a mile and a half I guess to the lake and then

loaded the stuff on a boat to cross the dam. It had one of these Korean oars and no one knew how to

row it well, so we rowed around for a while and then when the guys on bikes came we landed in a

different place from where we were going to land.

It took quite a while to get supper but when it was ready it sure did taste good. It consisted of

bean soup, cocoa and a banana. I didn’t get a watch that night so I went right to bed and got

comfortable. A few minutes later it began to rain. Luckily I had a little canvas to put over me and

didn’t get at all wet. Next day we didn’t do much except eat and swim and go out in the boat. We had

cocoa every meal and it sure was good. The place where we were was not so good for swimming. It

was all coarse sand mixed up with small stones. There was a lot of mud, too. It was OK though and

we had slick sport out there. The next night everybody had improvised a tent of some kind and so

naturally it didn’t rain. I had the 12:30 to 1 :30 watch with Phee. Next morning I put my blankets out

to dry before making up my pack as did many others. When they were dry I made up my pack. Right

after dinner we started to catch the 1 :45 train and barely made it. We got back here at about 3:30,

forty-five minutes after the first guys on bikes who made the nineteen miles in one hour and fifteen

minutes. Some going that.

You guys will be having exams in a few days, won’t you? We won’t have them for a little

over a week. What are you going to do this summer? We’re not sure what we’re going to do yet. We
may go to the Diamond Mountains, but I’m not sure. How do you like the typing?

Lovingly,

Tom

P.S. I forgot to say that the chow on the hike was FIERCE GOOD .

[Note in his mother’s hand: Mr. Shaw was chief cook.]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

May 31, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Tom has been at home with a cold and sore throat today so I did not have a chance to do much
but read to him - George Muller & Missionary Story Sermons - and haven’t sense left now even to

repeat admonitions and advice. One thing 1 can tell you - your latest letter always has a place on the

mantel and makes our hearts sing as we pass or take it to read over.

Tomorrow, if well enough by noon, young Sauerkraut will go to school for all his work and I

should twirl my thumbs.

No further news from Miss Best since word of the blood transfusion. Miss Thomas has all

arrangements made to start up the Yangtze as soon as school closes - via Peking, but is advised to omit

Tibet.

Special music in church today by James Moore, basso. Kulsi has been proofread and sent

back. David and Mary Ruth Reeder leave for America tomorrow and will not return to the Orient to

school.

Yesterday Mr. Lutz took all three of us to the farm, also Dr. Miller and his motion picture

machine to take a picture of your father turning over the cemetery to representatives of the Korean

Church. On the way back we stopped so they could get a picture of him [S.A.M.] in front of the little

house (by the memorial) where he first lived in Pyengyang.

A cable has come to the Phillips’ telling them Paul & Laura have been appointed to Nanking &
will be out this summer. They are renting Miss Butts’ house at Sorai [beach] for them.

Charles’ turn next year!

Lots of love - lots and lots of it.

Mother

Glad Dayton likes “our dear Xenophon” and glad you, Sam, feel the thrill in the “Apology”. We are

having a good time in Virgil, too - over in the poems that aren’t Virgil. Hurrah for the 90's in

Psychology, etc. and the keen tennis.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys;

June 7, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Thanks for your fine appreciation of mother on Mother’s Day. She deserves all you said and

more, too.

1 enjoyed your account of your bird search. You were fortunate in having your professor all to

yourselves. We are quite delighted with our orioles this summer and with another - a new bird which

is quite a singer. Our magpies seem to have deserted us and our big oak - since a storm blew down

their nest a year or two ago.

We had a community picnic on our lawn last Friday saying farewell to those who will be

leaving for U.S.A. and elsewhere this summer. I had to say the farewell words to the senior class at

P.Y.F.S. [Pyengyang Foreign School]. Lucy Mackenzie is valedictorian this year and Miriam Berst is

salutatorian.

We are looking for news of your plans for the summer. You must let us know to where we
are to send letters if you know - otherwise leave word at E. 320 Seminary Avenue so that they will

forward your mail.

We are to have a whole company of Korea-ites in Korea this summer. Edith Phillips is already

here. John Bigger, Willard and Cordelia Lampe, Abigail Genso, two Winns, Horace Underwood are to

be here while Dorothy Hunt and Laura Phillips Abbott are to be in Sorai for the summer. We hear you

are to have several more in Wheaton - Catharine Hoffman and Frances Parker in addition to those you
already know of

I asked Dr. Engel to get me some new Australian stamps and herewith the first installment for

Sam. It seems to me you are missing some of the new U.S. stamps. Get more of the special issues and

do not send any more letters with only the 3fi envelope and the common 20 stamp on them.

Mr. McMurtrie sent me a lot of Jubilee stamps which I enclose as Sam can make good use of

them. Also I got from somewhere some special African Jubilee stamps which I enclose. Let me know
that these reach you.

No special news in the community. Annual Meeting comes this month the 25"‘. We will be in

session when this reaches you. Remember us especially in prayer at that time.

Lots of things in your letter which we are glad to get even though we may not mention them.

Lots of love from all of us -

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

My precious, precious boys,

June 7, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Just how Cornelia felt when she called her boys to show a neighbor how dull rubies and

diamonds looked beside such jewels, I know. I hope when they were older they gave Cornelia such

joy as your letters of May 10* gave us. Thank you more than I can tell. It is a strong bond that binds

us and glorifies all life - this cord that passes by the throne of God.

Not much news has come this week. Ruth Bell will be here next year. The Parkers are

disappointed in “Western” and if financially possible expect to let Frances go to Wheaton. The

Hoffmans, too, expect to leave Catharine at Wheaton, both this September.

Willard [Lampe] has not come yet but the children can’t hear a train whistle without thinking

of a delightful possibility. I thought he might take the 7* & 8* grades next year but a man from

Pennsylvania, I believe, is coming out.

Mrs. Shaw is not at all well but fairly active. They were sorry not to see you and Charles. Dr.

Roberts is the new Sunday School superintendent. Isn’t that great!

Senior exams begin tomorrow but you are having a sound sleep now, I am sure, all the

reviewing over.

Dr. Clark preaches the baccalaureate next Sunday. It won’t be easy for him.

Give best regards to the “house mother” who even checks up on trousers. Tai II is very slow

about getting work done but we’ll get trousers, socks, soccer shoes, shirts, etc. or bust. However,

Howard, you had better buy some shirts that do fit. These will be a long while getting to you and I’ll

only experiment on one or two.

Tom did not tell you the racket came in free of duty as it should.

Cousin Emma Paige writes; “I wish I could be of some use to the boys”. I am afraid Charles

did not go through Minneapolis. Her niece attended a conference in Chicago so “ran up home to

Minneapolis on the Zephyr”. She flew back to her home in Boston (8:30 to 5:30) though her father

offered her $ 100 not to go by air.

Lots of love.

Mother

Summer plans! Do as you think best, Howie, but I do hope for 2 months rest anyway. Next year on
May 10*, Sammit, we will have lilac in the house and remember your view from the east window. The
Records have come. I vote for posting just one each time.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

June 7, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

I have been going to school all day lately and have not done much else. I have been getting

ready for exams and it’s scummy work. Only two more days to them. They have had baseball practice

every day now, getting ready for the fathers and sons baseball game. I sure hope it doesn’t rain

Monday after next.

Say, I’m getting good even if you don’t believe it. I’m playing in the recital this Friday on my
trumpet and on Monday after next I’m playing in the band concert as first trumpet.

I think I wont write on the typewriter again because it makes it too short.

So long,

Mutso

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois June 8, 1936 College Registrar

Enock C. Dymess

[one-cent POSTCARD ADDRESSED TO: Dr. S.A. Moffett,

Pyengyang, Korea,

Japan

WHEATON COLLEGE
TiJiMiati, ^Uutait

OFFICE OF THE REGISTRAR

REPORT OF Mr. Samuel Moffett
NOT AN OFFICIAL TRANSCRIPT

PERIOD ENDING Juoe 8, 1936

SUBJECT HOURS GRADE

212 Types of Prose 3 95

302 Psychology of Relig. Exper. 2 95

222 Zoology: General 4 90

333 Greek: Plato 3 95

222 French: 4 95

Physical Education no credit

YEAR HONORS

CLASS Sophomore SEMESTER CREDIT 16

AVERAGE 93.75 RANK 6 IN CLASS OF 215

REGISTRAR
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Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

June 14, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

On the 1
1* 1 received Jim’s cablegram saying he and Eleanor were to be married on the

twelfth. I am eager now to hear from him and to know particulars and also to know their plans. I

wonder if he has work which provides a living for a family and whether he has finished his seminary

work and has a church or whether he still is working for Relief under the government.

We are in the midst of P.Y.F.S. graduations with a good baccalaureate sermon from Dr. Clark

this afternoon. Tomorrow is baseball and the band concert (Tom played a trumpet solo yesterday and

is in the band tomorrow). Lucy Mackenzie is valedictorian and Miriam Berst salutatorian

Tom is delighted over his new racket as he enjoys his tennis and is learning to play well.

We have just had Mr. & Mrs. Cyril Ross with us for a day, on their way to America not to

return, as they retire next April. Now we have Dr. & Mrs. Lampe for P.Y.F.S. affairs. Lots of visitors

in town.

Philip Reiner is down with dysentery but they say has a mild case.

We do not yet know what we shall do this summer - after Aimual Meeting nor do we know as

yet what you expect to do. We hope to get off a pair of soccer shoes for Howard - by someone - to

reach you this summer, and a pair of trousers for Sam.

No special items of interest have come upon us this week and nothing special to report. Send

us a few newspaper clippings about the political campaign if you have any papers. I should like to

know what you do to keep posted on world affairs. Do you get Current Events'? If not - 1 think you

should take it next fall. It will give you all the important news in about 10 minutes [reading] each

week.

We await tomorrow’s mail for more news of you.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea June 14, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

This is “weep Sunday”, the boys inform us - the baccalaureate in the gym. The Rosses spent

Friday with us on their way to America. Mrs. Ross has a grand recollection re Jamie. Albert [Ross],

about twenty years or so ago, got a postcard with his signature, took it up with almost petrified

amazement, and remarked, “Um, Jamie! Jamie must be deeply moved when he takes his pen in hand.”

Think! Bubbies, you have two sisters and we two daughters! We feel very happy & want so

much to know more about it all. Mrs. Shaw looked at that picture of Jamie and said, “No, he doesn’t

look like that now.” From the snapshots I had not thought him much changed.

Ruth Bell is coming back here next year. Mr. Crowder, they say, instead of going to America

will stay in Tokyo a year.

Dr. and Mrs. Lampe are with us now going into Jamie’s room as the [Cyril] Rosses went out.

No word from Willard [Lampe] yet. Francis Browne has bought your trombone, Howie, - forty yen.

Does it go to you?

Again there is a hiatus in the arrival of Record?, and we miss them. Do as you find best but the

newspaper work means a great deal. I hope you will not drop it. You notice yourself, don’t you, a

very decided development of the literary sense, useful in so many ways, whatever your career. There

was something a wee bit cumbrous and redundant that is getting weeded out and you have both a

faculty of expression and ideas to express. Everybody doesn’t.

With full charge of the Tower, Sam, will you still have some time for the Record next year?

That doesn’t matter quite so much, for you will certainly have to exercise your literary faculty and

develop it! Kulsi will be out tomorrow. I’ll venture this bigger effort - a book instead of a magazine -

will not cost you half the sugo [work] or give quite the thrill of two years ago.

Jean Ross [daughter of Canadian Presby. missionary, Alex Ross], doesn’t paint such a golden

picture of Emporia. Dust storms till they could not see the sun at 3 p.m. Girls sometimes stand &
scream for a half hour at a time (she tells Alice [her sister] to beg pardon of the graders she used to

bawl out for making a noise). About half the girls, she says, are as nice as any at P.Y., the other half

the “smokingest, swearingest, drinkingest, silly addle heads.” The Bible teacher asks such questions as

“Do donkeys eat straw or does straw eat donkeys?” “Who was George Washington?” “If you met the

devil what would you do?” Does the Lord telephone his messages to you?” “Did you ever meet the

Lord in the street?”

She adds she would like some P.Y. music, never sings now more than an average of three

songs a week - “2 in church and no one joins in the singing in chapel. It is awful.” She will be at a

girls camp this summer she hopes, as counsellor.

Wheaton gives us great ease of mind and so do both of you, dear boys.

Mother

Eddie Ben [Adams] has been with his aunt [Dorothy Adams] at the dorm for several weeks, receiving
as much adulation as usual.

[added note to Howard]



6/14/1936 - p.2 L.F.M.

Howdy dear,

Don’t be “weary in well doing.” I do worry a little over your idea of neglecting German

because a teacher just getting accustomed to her job made a mistake in grading. You are taking it

[German] because of the mental development and also because you may need it greatly later. Don’t

study for grades. Don’t let yourself think for a minute they really matter. You know perhaps better

than the teacher whether you are doing your best. Anything less is dangerous. I am so glad you don’t

fuss over them. You took the 80's well.

You athletes are under great temptation. Pray it through and we shall not criticize your

decision. You have been doing splendidly with just that possible exception. And far more than you

know may depend on a seemingly slight choice. The “quiet time” is the only sure safeguard. Satan

never fails to notice when his chance may be good, but God is greater and how much we have to be

thankful for.

I am still giving thanks for my precious Mother’s Day letters.

God bless and keep you and give you just the vacation you need. But tell Him your needs and

give thanks for all He has done. How we want you this summer!

[Mother]

Pyengyang, Korea June 14, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Nothing much has happened this week. I played in the Junior recital which was on Friday.

Last night was the Senior recital. The most popular numbers were a piece by Richie which Mr.

Malsbary wrote and a solo by Jamie Moore, Roll on Thou Deep and Dark Blue Ocean.

Tomorrow is the fathers and sons baseball game and in the evening is the band concert.

Tuesday is Commencement and the band has to play the processional.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks

June 14, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

I have loaned my typewriter over the week-end to Dr. Merwyn A. Stone - a diplomatic move since he

will teach Ethics and Theism this summer. He was very pleased to meet Howard and me, for he was a class-

mate ofUncle Tom at Hanover, where father snared him for 3>rA .

I’ve decided to take only six hours in summer school because there’s a lot of work to begin on the

Tower. It almost scares me to think of it. For our artist we’ll probably take Bill Brosius, who did the work on
this year’s Tower.

We had to move to the 4'*' floor for summer school - highest rooms in Wheaton. Howie and I are

rooming together and Dayton is across the hall with a fellow named Kenneth Dinger. I did some sporadic

moving Friday and Saturday, and we slept up here for the first time last night. When Blanchard Hall is locked,

as on Sundays, our only means of entrance is by the fire escape. Maybe I’ll get used to climbing four stories

by the end of the summer. However, we won’t worry about rain now - we can get to classes widiout going

outdoors.

Enrollment at the summer school is the largest ever - 300 or more. Only about a third are regular

Wheaton students; a great many are high school and grammar school teachers and university flunk-outs. I’ll be

eating at the dining hall this summer and will get into things a little more than last summer.

The scholarship committee just awarded me full tuition next year - $100 a semester. That will help a

lot now that tuition has been raised. This year I received only $37.50 a semester. The Tower pays me $42 -

my tuition this summer, since I must cut down on my hours next year.

Well, Mutso, we have another sister in the family now. It seems funny, doesn’t it? But you should see

Eleanor swim. She has the best Australian crawl of any girl I know. I bet she could beat me.

I bought a book at a sale down town yesterday - The Lost Books ofthe Bible - a thick well-bound

volume for 35^. It is a translation of ancient manuscripts other than the Apocrypha like the Infancy ofJesus,

the Gospel ofNicodemus, Epistles ofPaul to Seneca, Epistle ofPolycarp to the Philippians, as well as the

forgotten Books ofEden, Psalms ofSolomon, etc. It is intensely interesting to compare these apocryphal books

to &e Bible narratives and gospels.

My choice of books to move is startling -
1 just noticed the five I now have on the desk - The

Forgotten Books ofthe Bible, Democratic Despotism (an anti-new deal gift of the American Liberty League),

History ofMusic by Balztell, Jevon’s Studies in Deductive Logic, and For Sinners Only. Jim sent me two
Oxford Group Books. This one is fairly good, but I couldn’t see much real Christianity in Life Began
Yesterday.

Yesterday Howard, Dayton, Clyde Allison and some others went to Elgin for a swim. Ching Chong
[Clyde Allison] forgot his shoes there for some strange reason. So last night Dayton and I took Grace and

Delle for a ride back to find them, but they were gone.

The Aldeens brought me up here Thursday. I have great respect now for Swedish cooking. The
Aldeens neighbors know Miss [ElizabethjRoberts [Methodist missionary] of Korea - 1 forget which station

[Seoul and Pyongyang].

Right now we three are going to call on Mrs. Roy who returned fi'om Iowa yesterday where she had
gone to the wedding of Charles Langman and Katharine Fields.

So I’ll quit. Lots of love. Whew! I miss a typewriter - my fingers are so cramped.

SeUM'

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

June 21, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

The house is quiet and deserted, Tom having gone again for a weekend with the Lampes in

Syen Chun, leaving mother and me to our own quiet. Wouldn’t it be fine if we could get all of our 5

boys and our 2 daughters together for a family reunion. How we do miss you all! Jim’s cable message

took us altogether by surprise and keeps me wondering what their plans are. By all means let us know
what to give Eleanor and Jim for a wedding present. We have no idea as to what to do for them, not

knowing whether they are to keep house somewhere or where they are to

be or what Jim is to do for a living. Help us out if you can by telling me what to do for them.

Graduation here is now all over - see enclosed programs. Lucy Mackenzie received the trophy

as being the most helpful member of Senior class this year. Tom played in the band - as big as life and

did so well . 1 think it is great the way he takes hold of anything he goes in for. He is a bright kid.

John Anderson and Harold Mitchell were the only boys to graduate. John is to be at an M.E.

[Methodist Episcopal] college in Ohio not far from Cleveland. Mr. Crowder and Miss Axworthy leave

us while a Mr. [Francis “Frank”] Rech from Pennsylvania and a Miss [Flora] Boyce from Kwangju
come to take their places.

We are greatly interested in Howard’s 4 articles on front page of the Record, in Dayton’s

return to editorship of Record and in Sam’s taking first place in Sophomore exam for General Culture.

Keep it up. You seem to have made a pretty good place for the Korea-ites.

Your athletic coach, Mr. Coray’s brother, is here in P.Y. visiting Mr. Hamilton. He told me of

your activity in soccer and was interested to know that you are at Wheaton. He will probably settle in

Harbin for missionary work.

Letters from Dr. McCune have been received and we feel encouraged. Sorry to hear of

McAfee’s illness again and we understand Shannon is to go to Pacific coast with the McCunes.

You will soon receive the Kum & Go and the Kulsi which will give you lots of news. I wonder

if you wait for them much as we wait eagerly for copies of the Record.

Sam Crothers, we hear, has a fine scholarship at Pennsylvania University which he secured

through the recommendation of Dr. Bamhouse. The latest news from Miss Best - still in hospital in

Honolulu - is that she is better and gaining in strength. We are eager to hear from Charles and Marion

and to know that all goes well with them.

Relay to us all the news you can of them and of Jim & Eleanor, for we can’t count on much
from them direct.

Annual Meeting begins this week and I go up to Seoul for a few days. What we are to do this

summer we do not yet know. I should like to stay at home but we must plan to give Tom a vacation

somewhere.

Lots of love from all of us. Tom will probably bring a letter from Syenchun to be mailed from
here.

Lovingly,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea June 21, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Loudly we rejoice over the triumphs, successes and openings into wider service that your

submitted lives are making it possible for the Father to give you - Sam’s standing first in the general

culture exam (keep on watching the minutes and the kind of reading you do - general reading rightly

guided can lead to Mg opportunities), Howie’s work on the Record, Dayton’s being asked to go back to

the Record.

The way the college managed that last pleases me immensely. He has a special gift whose

disuse might hurt him and whose use will help the college. You have a big athletic gift, Howard, that

you are perhaps being urged to use for the college. Be sure we shall be praying that you will be

persuaded just as far and no farther than is right. Any time the dean urges you and suggests

arrangements, you can probably count on their wisdom. I hope you are going to stay with the Record

in spite of some uncongenial parts of the work. The Tower and Record seem the most important extra

curricular activities except perhaps those that stimulate oral expression - debate, etc. The influence of

the pen goes farther. Yet, I must not try to over-persuade you. How do I know you may not need to be

preparing your body to scale the heights of Tibet or some such place with the gospel of healing!

Maybe you ought to be getting accustomed to “leaden legs”. However, there is one who knows and

promises wisdom. Humanly speaking, zoology and some other things would seem to come first -

perhaps even German! Read lives of missionary doctors.

Speaking of the Record, we haven’t had one for weeks and I want to see them so badly.

Sammie, you have seemed very close lately. Prayer, I am sure - and thank you. We need it

especially.

Annual Meeting begins next week and the executive committee has been required to sign a

statement promising that certain questions will not be discussed. They were told the emperor could not

be discussed and that the students would attend the ceremonies. [They said] that was settled. They
agreed, of course, that mission policies in regard to the schools would have to come up.

Tom has had a week in Syen Chyun but will be back tomorrow or next day when all the

Lampes pass by on their way to Annual Meeting.

Mr. Ott [Mrs. Arch Campbell’s father] is so nearly paralyzed we do not know whether the

Campbells will take our Sorai house or not. He certainly will not be able to go to America with Helen

(Honey) this summer.

Lucy Mackenzie received the Memorial Trophy for service, though Ruth Romig got only one
vote less. Both, I think, were very helpful with the younger children.

The day of the solar eclipse was rather cloudy but we had eight or nine clear views at various

stages, so missed only a part of the mystery that the darkness would have given with a clear sky. The
first nibble looked like this O- Then it came over with 69% of the sun obscured here (it was total in

Hokkaido, you know), looking like a sliver of the moon and finally passed off at the top - a kind of
circular motion. We watched from two to after four. I wish we had timed it more exactly but have not
a watch going.

Johnnie Anderson thinks he will get to Wheaton sometimes and would undoubtedly appreciate
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an invitation, none the less because Mary Soltau will be there. I hope he will have room for some

clothes and soccer shoes. He got fine pictures of all the graduating class, had a very expensive camera

given him.

Lots and lots and lots of love - we’re not forgetting the Tower & its coming demands. What a

busy old world it is!

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:-

June 21, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

I come fresh but slightly bewildered from a lengthy bull-session on the validity of reason, and absolute

standard of truth. With philosophic insight sharpened by a study of Greek, Instructor Evan Runner upheld the

affirmative against the attacks of science instructors Stickney and Zetterholm. I nobly seconded Evan but

Roberts turned traitor. I believe both sides ended up on the same side of the argument - and the fate of the world

was settled! I I believe in total depravity, but not in the depravity of reason. As far as I can see such a view would

lead logically to the value-judgment theory of truth and a denial of any absolute standard.

I’ve been reading in the Christian Beacon of the formation of the Presbyterian Church ofAmerica under

Dr. Machen. It quoted a very interesting editorial from a Catholic paper which said that when Presbyterians (and

all Protestants) are really interested in their soul’s salvation they divide, but when they become more concerned

over secular denominational power they unite. The editorial struck at modernism and, in the portions quoted,

commended the new movement. That interested me coming from a Catholic paper. The paper also told of the

eviction of pastors, followed by their congregations, from presbytery-owned churches in the Philadelphia area. I

can’t understand or sympathize with actions like that. It seems there must be a more Christian way of dealing

with it. Perhaps I don’t know all the facts. We are in puzzling times, but the Lord will lead.

Summer school has been going along fine, in spite of a 67 in one ofmy Ethics tests. We have them

almost every day - and I got a 100 and a 90 in my other two. Dr. Stone is a swell teacher. Long ago he used to

work with Judge Ben Lindsay in Denver, before the Judge wandered off into praising such things as

companionate marriage. Incidentally, I guess tennis wasn’t any too good for me. I’m getting the lowest grades of

my college career this semester - six hours of 90 out of 1 5, in Psychology ofReligious Experience and Zoology. I

was hoping I did pretty well on the zoology final, worse luck. My first semester at Wheaton I got 5 hours of 90.

But then - tennis is fun.

I had more fun last night over in St. Charles on a picnic for Dr. Strachan, the “Moody of Central

America’’, as he is called. He has been up here for the week. We messed around playing indoor baseball and

scouting, which our Korea quartet introduced. I went with Betty Tarrant, a summer school student from

Columbia Bible College, who knows Mrs. [Lloyd] Henderson well. We got interested in the games and forgot the

firewood until after dark, so had to drive aroimd the woods hanging on the cars looking for any wood the

headlights shone upon.

Monday I went into Chicago on Tower business with John and Olliers, Engravers. And last Sunday,

after I finished my letter. Olivette Swallen arrived in town - on her way to Sorai - the lucky person. And last

Saturday Dr. [DeWitteJLowe [Presbyterian medical missionary who served in Chungju and Taegu] stopped in for

a short visit. Korea is becoming Wheaton conscious! It is certainly grand to see people from home. Paul

DeCamp is in town from Penn. Med. School. I’ve been playing a lot of tennis with him - and beating him too.

In the summer school tennis tournament Just started Howie, myself and Dayton are seeded nos. 1,2,3. In

the mixed doubles Howie is paired with Eleanor [Soltau], Dayton with Grace [Strachan] and I with Delle

[Mackenzie]. Korea is bound to win a championship somewhere.

Glad you liked the racket, Mutso. Now you’d better be No. 1 next year after a summer of practice.

You’d better tell Sticky to get on the ball in tennis too, so he can show up his big brother when he comes to the

states.

I forgot to tell you. Olivette Swallen stopped at the home of Dr. Grant Stroh who knows father, and now
we have a standing invitation to drop in on them any time we feel hungry.

We’re a quarter through one semester’s work in summer school already -

Lots of love.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Seoul, Korea late June, 1936

[Report of Education Committee, Annual Meeting Northern Presbyterian Mission]

THE SITUATION IN EDUCATIONAL WORK

Without doubt the most important development in our school work in Chosen is that having to

do with the obeisance at the Shinto shrines which the Japanese government is requiring of the teachers

and students. In various ways the issue had been met and a direct clash had been avoided until in

November when the principals of our schools in Pyongyang were called upon to go themselves and do

obeisance at the shrine and express their intention to cause their students to do the same. The position

of the government is to declare the obeisance at these Shinto shrines a patriotic act and not religious.

This is a statement made in order that all the subjects of the Empire will join in honoring the Imperial

Household and in paying homage to the Imperial ancestors and to the Sun-goddess to whom the

shrines are dedicated. Authorities differ very much as to the truth of there being no religious

significance. One group of officials resents such a statement, saying the obeisance at the shrine is

religious and intended to be religious in a very vital way, claiming that whatever other religions they

may adopt, Japanese subjects must be Shintoists. There are among the scholars those who say that all

Shintoism is religious and no act on the part of the government can make National Shinto shrines differ

from others in religious significance. Even though the statement is made that it is only patriotic, doing

obeisance before a shrine dedicated to a goddess who is regarded as the Divine Ancestress of the

Imperial House, calling down Ancestral Spirits, invoking their blessing, and reporting to them the

events of the present time, offering gifts to them and bowing to them as residing in the shrine cannot

but seem religious. The insistence of the government in regard to the matter with our Pyongyang

schools has resulted in Dr. McCune’s being deprived of his official qualifications as President of

Union Christian College and as Principal of the Boys’ Academy, and Miss Snook has also had her

qualifications as acting Principal of the Girls’ Academy revoked. As to the schools being allowed to

continue work, a temporary permission has been granted. In his reply to the Governor after exhausting

every effort to plan some means by which he and his students might show their patriotism and loyalty

some other way. Dr. McCune said: “I am a Christian and the Government statements have failed to

meet and remove my conscientious objections to the act of doing obeisance at the Shrine. I greatly

regret the necessity of informing your Excellency that (1) because these ceremonies held at the shrines

dedicated as they are and conducted as they are, seem to me to contain definite religious significance;

(2) because large portions of the populace believe that spirits are actually worshiped there; (3) because

Christians believe ancestor worship as distinguished from filial piety, is a sin against God and (4)

because I also believe such to be forbidden to Christians by the Word of God (the Bible), I am
therefore as an individual unable conscientiously to perform the act which you have required of me as

a School Principal.

I regret the necessity also of informing you that not being able myself as an individual to do
obeisance before the Shrine I am not able to ask my students to perform that act.”

Not only have Miss Snook and Dr. McCune been deposed from their positions but now other

Principals are being asked to state their position in regard to the Shrine and their willingness to require

their students to make obeisance. As the year closes the matter is unsettled as to the status of our
schools and we do not know what the outcome may be. The Government General has announced that

hereafter all schools must go and do obeisance at the shrines and that disobedience to that requirement
will result in the closing of the schools.

The Executive Committee members of our Mission have been untiring in their efforts to find

some solution to this problem. Since meetings of the Executive Committee and of the Mission,



late June, 1936 - p.2 Ed. report

meetings of various school boards, and meetings of the Committees of the General Assembly and

meetings of some of the Presbyteries have been forbidden or have been disbanded by the officials of

the Government, there have been very few formal actions possible either on the part of the Mission or

of the Church.

The educational work of the Mission with its ten Academies, two without Mission financial

help, the many lower schools supported by the Korean Church, the two Colleges in which our Mission

is associated with other Missions, are all involved in the situation. These include Kangkei Academy
with a third of its students intending to go into church work; Syen Chun Boys’ Academy turning away
four out of every five applicants because of lack of room; Syen Chun Girls’ Academy with its new
charter allowing 300 students in a 3 year course, provided they can secure a needed building; Pyeng

Yang Boys’ with its 550 Christian students, admitting 100 new students out of 500 applicants; Pyeng

Yang Girls’ with its 300 fine girls, Lula Wells Institute where 180 women and girls are enrolled in

grade work; Chai Ryung Academy for boys and Girls with its big enrollment; Seoul where 32 of the

John D. Wells Academy joined the church last year and where the Girls Academy exerts a fine

influence; Taiku with its Boys’ and its Girls’ Academies with ever increasing enrollment. All these

academies are helping right now in the work of the Korean Church. Sunday School teachers, young

people leaders, workers in evangelistic bands, conductors of Bible Clubs for children, organizers of

summer Bible Schools all come from their ranks. They are looked to for the educated leadership

needed in the Korean church of tomorrow as they have supplied that of today. While as a Mission we
do little for primary education, primary schools are a very important part of the training of the

Christian leadership and the Korean Church is finding it harder and harder to keep up these schools. In

many places the financial requirements of the government have been impossible to meet and now the

Shrine requirement will add its problem. It will indeed be a blow to the church in Korea to lose any or

all of these feeders to its spiritual leadership.

CONCLUSION

While there is much that is most encouraging in a report of the years work in Korea, we cannot

ignore the fact that the Church is facing a situation the seriousness of which cannot be exaggerated.

We ask all friends of mission work to join with us in praying for a happy solution of the problems

which so seriously threaten the development of the Church in Korea.

Presbyterian Historical Society, Philadelphia, microfilm records. Reel #1, Korea Mission Records
(1903-1957), from Report of Chosen Mission)



Wheaton, Illinois June 29, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

Half of the first term is already over. Summer school is really fun, now that I’m getting in a lot

of tennis, a lot of reading and quite a bit of studying.

Evan Runner has persuaded me to do some Greek this summer instead of wasting all my time

on the tennis courts. So he loans me his office for an hour a day just after lunch, and I struggle through

Thucidides. I just started this week, and it isn’t so hard. Two days a week he’s going to make me read

to him what I get done, and drill me on constructions - - necessary evils, it seems. Runner is certainly

up on his Greek and German. He is only 20 years old, a couple of months more than I, but he

graduated in June and is now teaching Plato in summer school. He’s also making me read all sorts of

Philosophy, and I’m not unwilling.l I really got interested in the field last year under Weyer, who is

now teaching at Harvard. I just yielded to temptation and bought another book, a left-over cheap from

the supply store, Alpem’s March ofPhilosophy. Anything can happen when I once get rummaging

around through a book store. This one is good, though, a very clear account of all the thinkers from

the Milesian school to Hegel and Schopenhauer, and analyses of the doctrines of Materialism,

Idealism, Pragmatism, Intuitionism and Neo-Realism.

Another good thing. Earl Zetterholm, physics instructor, has charge of the observatory this

summer. And he’s promised to take me out for some astronomical reviewing, before I forget all about

my last semester’s course. He’s a whiz in mathematics, young, but with snow-white hair. He’s trying

to persuade me to forget Greek and take college algebra and plane geometry in preparation for a couple

of physics courses my senior year. Whereupon he and Runner argue long and loud on the value of the

classics. We have three profs up on the floor this summer - - Stickney, Runner and Zetterholm. By the

way did you know that a new comet has recently been observed approaching the earth, which, in a

year, is expected to rival in brightness Halley’s comet. Earl and I are going to get up early some

morning and try to find it.

Evan threw a tea-party the other day to dedicate his new office. Delle Mackenzie did the

pouring, and guests included Miss Jameson, Tommy Tucker, Betty Baillie, Virginia Fowler and

myself, an exclusive crowd. Evan and I went down that afternoon and bought some tricky Chinese tea

at the laundryman’s. It must have been real concentrated stuff, because we could hardly drink the first

kettle-full, it was so strong. Virginia Fowler and I presented a swell cake - - bright pink icing spread

over an angel-food cake tin. Evan almost broke a knife trying to cut it. But ‘twas truly an elegant

party. There was some real cake.

Howie has a cinch on the summer school tennis tournament that is being run off. I even think

I’ll get into the finals against him. I drew a bye the first round, beat Don Hockman 6-1, 6-3 the

second, and have an easy man in the third round, so it looks pretty easy. In Wimbledon, little Bitsie

Grant has really been playing tennis. He just took over Vivian McGrath in three straight sets, putting

three Americans, Allison, Budge and Grant, in the quarter-finals. Sutter is slated to win the

intercollegiate title today, and perhaps Bickel and Burgess of Chicago, the doubles. Shostrum, the

fellow who beat Howie 6-4, 6-3, when we played the University, just upset the fourth seeded

intercollegiate player from Dartmouth.

Yesterday we went swimming out at the Wheaton pool, giving me a chance to show forth

proudly for the first time my Senior Life Saving emblem. Howard and Dayton are going to work for

theirs out at the pool this summer. Yesterday afternoon I played tennis with Howie; he beat the first

set 6-4, broke half the strings in his racket, so I promptly beat him the second 6-4. Everybody happy
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except Howie with a restringing bill to look forward to. Then last night Dayton and I and Delle and

Don and Anne Moore went over to the community center to play ping-pong, bought four quarts of ice-

cream to eat at the Moore’s with cookie accompaniment. The Moore’s are missionaries from Tanta,

Egypt, home on furlough.

Thursday night I traded some stamps with Mr. Hart, who goes to the College Church of Christ.

I got some good American stamps from him, including a couple of old Department of Interior stamps.

He has suddenly become interested in the fad of precancels, and has lost interest in the good old

regulars, so I made some good bargains. I wish I had more time for stamps.

Just at present I’m searching I and II Samuel with a fine tooth comb for ethical teaching. I

drew, very appropriately. Ethical Teachings ofI and II Samuel for my Ethics term paper. Dayton got

off easy with a paper on Confucianism. My first choice for a commentary turned out to be ultra-

higher-critical. It was interesting to compare its assertions with the comments of Matthew Henry, and

Jameson, Faucett and Brown.

For the past couple of days Dr. Hart-Davies, rector of St. Thomas’s Episcopal Church,

Edinburgh, has been giving a very interesting series of lectures on Archaeology and the Old Testament.

Doggone, by the time this gets to you, Mutso will be strolling around Sorai, or Chidi San or

some place, doing nothing, getting tanned and generally having a good time. I fear you are wasting

your time, good-for-nothing, and would suggest liberal doses of Plato, or Thucydides administered by

mother’s skillful and unflinching hand.

But it’s time for church. Howie and I are undecided whether to try the Presbyterian church in

town again or not. We hear they have a new preacher.

Lots of love.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 5, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Am spending a few days with mother and Tom here at Sorai having come from Seoul on the

after Mission Meeting. We were not allowed to discuss officially anything that had to do with the

main question but the Executive Committee could discuss with Mr. Ota of Government General

questions as to our schools. So, we passed a resolution that as we cannot conduct our schools in

accord with the purpose of their [the schools’] establishment, we now prepare to give up educational

work. There are a number of questions and plans connected therewith and we are not yet out of the

woods.

Mr. Soltau was elected chairman of the Executive Committee. Bruce Hunt and Dr. Byram

cabled us that they have resigned. We understand they go into the new Presbyterian Church. This

complicates things for us and raises many questions both here and in America.

We expect to be here only a few more days but are hoping we can arrange for Tom to stay on,

while we spend most of our vacation at home. We are eagerly hoping for word from Charles &
Marion about getting settled in their new house and work and also from Jim and Eleanor telling of their

wedding and plans. How I do wish he would finish his seminary work and graduate! Am very much
afraid that now he will postpone that indefinitely.

If Sam goes to Minneapolis he should let Cousin Emma Paige know of it and call upon her.

He has her address - Park Avenue 3429 - and if he goes to Detroit I am glad he plans to see the Scovel

Memorial Church people, especially Miss Beavis.

Last night we had a clam chowder on the beach, Johnny Bigger enjoying every minute of his

time at Sorai. Willard Lampe is expected on the 13“’. My! but don’t we wish we could have you two

boys here! Glad to know Howard expects to take only one summer term. He needs a rest from study

for a while.

Lovingly,

Father

Sorai Beach July 5, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam & Howard,

Hoil [Robert Hill] came the F' with the Hamiltons and is staying with us. Sam, you’re a cur

for taking two terms of summer school and Howsabong you’re a cur for taking even 1 term of summer.

Johnny Bigger is here in Sorai and is just as I imagined him to be but I don’t remember him at

all. He seemed to know me. He mentioned seeing you and said you were stuffing for an exam and
wanted to jump in and come along with him and I wish you had.

Lovingly,

Tom
(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 5, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Good news, as usual, in your last letters - college help on your tuition for next year, Sam’s visit

in a real home, Howdie’s longer vacation & good grades - 97 in Bible pleases us so, and the others are

quite all right, except that I don’t like cutting, etc. 90 on a Psychology final is fine! And 95 from
Sanderson on the Record work seems to me quite justified from what I could pick out of your work.

Work hard on your German next year, Howe and read daily in the German Bible. Tom is

doing a half page or so a day in the Greek New Testament this summer, beginning with Matthew. It is

very easy. We should have a dictionary to get more from the text but this is just to keep him from
forgetting vocabulary and constructions before fall so we turn to the English text for forgotten or new
words. It is good fun and even so, gives a new light.

Be sure, Sammit, to call on Cousin Emma Paige - or, better yet, let her know beforehand that

you will be in Minneapolis. You have her address.

Johnny Bigger looks well and lost no time in getting down to his boat, which the Korean had
painted quite adequately - on top. The bottom he left “kudja” [as it was].

Last night at the 4* of July celebration there were 43 Americans, 23 Danes, about 6 Scots and
8 Canadians, etc. Someone asked where Dr. Engel [Australian] was - “Oh, he’s up on the hill (Herbert
Blair house) playing the victrola”.

When I was a child every American under 20 was up with the dawn to send off firecrackers,

now & here everyone was perfectly content to play with them for half an hour after the singing. Mr.
Shaw commented on the fact that the Danes knew the second verse of their national anthem. I heard
one of the Canadians, Miss Terry of the Foreign School, say she didn’t sing God Save the King - didn’t
know any of it. Patriotism, where art thou! Or can it be otherwise expressed?

The boys have gone for a walk on the beach.

Love - Love - Love,

Mother

July 5, 1936 Robert Hill

[Tom’s age]

I am at Sorai. I came down the first and am staying with your folks. I got your card just as I

was getting on the ems to come here, and you can be sure it was thankfully excepted [accepted]. It is

the first time I’ve come by train and the last, I hope. Sis has her trunk packed. Yesterday Johnny
Bigger came and we had clam chowder and 4* of July fire crackers. I think my sis is bringing a bed
spread for you and your socker shoes.

Adios
HAPPY BIRTHDAY R. Hill

(on August 16)

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)

Sorai Beach

Dear Howie,



Wheaton, Illinois July 5, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks -

The glorious fourth has gone. The continuous barrage of fire-crackers sounded like home with

the machine guns sputtering across the Tai Tong during the frequent sham battles we used to endure. I

wonder how Mutso celebrated the day?

First term summer school is almost over, and exams come next week. Incidentally I gave you

a wrong report on grades for last semester. My Psych, ofReligious Experience mark was 95, not 90 -

evidently my paper on demon-possession saved the day. The first grade was that of the final exam.

My average was 93.75, not the lowest I’ve done - and my class standing is
6''' - quite a drop. Grades

must have been high - for 1 1 hours of 95 usually ranks above that.

I’m sure stepping out socially this summer. Had three dates this week, almost as many as my
whole first year. I don’t know whether it’s wise or not, but it should be good for me so long as I don’t

get to going steady with any one girl.

Thursday evening I took Delle to an organ and piano recital by Mr. Swanson and Mr.

Heydenburk. Mr. Swanson is a grand organist - next year he will be dean of music at Augustana

College. Mr. Heydenburk has perfect technique but no feeling.

Friday I went on a beach party with Betty Tarrant from Columbia Bible College. The party

was for the Summer Lit. Society, Therisonian. We had to drive all the way to Evanston with bathing

suits under our clothes, since there was no place to dress on the beach. It was a grand picnic. Our car

was only an hour late coming home. We ran out of gas in Glen Ellyn and had to push and shove about

a mile to the nearest gas station. When we finally trailed in at midnight, and the girls’ dorm was

locked tight, while we were standing irresolutely at the door, fearful of impending doom, good old

Eleanor chanced by, was attracted by our frantic pantomime and opened some convenient windows.

Most of the other cars were late too, so it didn’t make much difference. Dayton and I weren’t worried

about being late, for Cliff Stickney, 4* floor monitor, was our chaperone.

And yesterday we celebrated the fourth out on a picnic and swim near Elgin. Howard took

Eleanor, I was with Delle, and Dayton with Aime Moore. There were thirteen of us along. Karl

Rhoads, Virginia Stough, chaperones, Don Moore, Bettie Baillie, Don Boardman, John Sanderson and

Pearl Hetrick. We went swimming in a swell quarry, then stopped near a nice-looking farm-house and

got permission to build a fire near the river for our weenie-roast. We had loads of food.

The Moffetts have control of summer school tennis. Howie and I have both worked up to the

finals, and now we can play it off at our convenience. Maybe I can win by strategy - I’ll wait until

he’s dead-tired and has a sick headache, then challenge him. This week I beat Earl Newheart 6-2, 6-2,

and Dave Enlow 6-1, 6-4, and Howard won his matches just as easily.

I’m sending some political clippings. I’m no political prophet, but I wonder if G.O.P. fight can

overcome the power of Democratic money.

Be good, Mutso. Expect to hear that you won the Sorai tennis tournament - well, maybe not

this year - but soon.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 12, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Unexpectedly I am still here but we are expecting to leave for Pyongyang on Tuesday. I am

staying over for another day in order to see Dr. Holdcroft, who comes tomorrow.

Tom stays on with Mrs. Engel and then after August V' when Mary Elizabeth leaves for

America, he goes to the Hills.

Last night I helped celebrate Dr. Blair’s 60* birthday. Who would dream he is as old as that?

They say it is dreadfully hot in Pyongyang - no rain for a long time and people worrying over

the delay in transplanting the rice.

Your letters are waiting for us at P.Y. Yesterday I saw the Pictorial number of the Record as a

copy had come here to Mr. Coray, brother of your coach. I see they are still making fun of Sam for

kicking that goal for the enemy! The Record seems to show that both of you have been doing good

work in tennis.

We are eagerly awaiting news from Jim as to his marriage, for we want the details and also

some word as to their plans for the future.

The Lampe family are eagerly awaiting the arrival of Willard who is expected to reach Kobe

yesterday or today - and Helen Cordelia [Lampe] comes in another month, I believe. Johimie Bigger is

here enjoying every minute of his stay and keeping his sail boat out most of the time. There will be

about a dozen Korea-kids here this and next month.

If the depression had not hit us so hard we might plan for a visit from you and wouldn’t that be

a grand stunt. However, we will be thankful for the many privileges we have and not growl for greater

ones.

I wish you could hear Tom play his trumpet! He is a marvel to me.

I am quite disgusted with the [American] General Assembly action on Dr. Buswell, Dr.

Machen and others. Bruce Hunt and Dr. Byram have resigned from our Board and Church and there

may be others. Am hoping Bruce and Dr. Byram may come out under the new church and undertake

work among the Koreans in Manchuria. That would probably mean our withdrawal of Cook and Allen

Clark from our station, turning that work over to the new church missionaries but continuing the

connection of all that work with the Korean General Assembly.

Lots of love from all of us,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 12, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dear Sammit and Howe,

Tomorrow is, I suppose, the day you and Howe part company! and these lines from Sorai-by-

the-sea will reach you a few days before you & Wheaton do the same. We expected to be home by the

time your letter was due in P.Y. so did not arrange to have mail forwarded and are on pins and needles.

It is quite an experiment to leave Tom here but it should do him good to remember to put on

his hat and brush his hair without advice.

Johnnie Bigger spends most of his time in the boat. Willard’s telegram from Kobe is expected

any minute. Mrs. Underwood writes she can hardly wait till Horace gets into Korea. Dr. & Mrs.

Holdcroft are coming tomorrow for a few days, though Chidi [Mt. Chidi] claims them for most of the

summer. It is very quiet here. People all used to swim at the same time, now they go in small groups.

The paper says that Governor General Ugaki is resigning & General Minami who was recently

in control in Manchuria is to come here. You will have heard the action taken by our mission recently.

It is very hot and dry in Korea and serious water famine in Nampo especially. How I hope you

can keep comfortable in Wheaton!

Lots and lots and lots of love.

Mother

We’ll scalp Tae-Il if he doesn’t get busy on your trousers. Hope he is safely moved.

Howdy dear.

Are you all packed to start tomorrow for almost any quarter of the globe? If in an auto, how
did you learn so noiselessly? We used to hear rumbles & grumbles about Sam’s experiences - but no

word of yours until suddenly you plan a trans-continental trip! One magazine in speaking of the

Whitman/Spaulding trip 100 years ago remarked it would call out only a casual “So long’’ now but that

then, people going to the wilds just west of Pittsburg held their funeral service first because they knew
they couldn’t get Christian burial out there.

If you see Mr. Chandler [former P.Y.F.S. teacher] give him our regards & in Phoenix hug the

relatives all round. By the way, don’t forget the Benhams in Arizona if you go that way.

Love - so much love.

Can’t afford two sheets of this heavy paper. Hope still to find some old thing for your birthday.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois July 12, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

It’s really too hot to write letters. Highest temperature recorded in the shade this week was

106° around the college, but along the sidewalks it’s blistering. Except when it’s absolutely necessary

to move we just sit around and vegetate, averaging five or six showers a day, aside from jaunts to the

swimming pool. It is really too hot to sleep up on the floor, so most of the fellows camp out on the

campus lawn, painfully lugging mattresses up and down the four flights of the fire escape, but it s

worth it. All we have to do is stoop down and tie a shoestring to break out in sweat. The whole floor

rebelled today and marched 20 strong into church without coats and with rolled sleeves. We must have

looked like an invading army the way the usher marched us way up front. There is moral strength in

numbers. The heat wave is all over America. New York has recorded the highest temperatures ever

recorded by the meteorological stations there. Crops have suffered. The oats in Illinois are gone, and

only drenching rains this week will save the com.

I think I’ll try something new. I’m trying to write out here on the porch of the fire escape in

the dark, but it’s not working so hot. The machine isn’t high enough. But it is cool and the campus is

so different at night. Shadows soften and blend the details we’re so tired of seeing in the hot glare of

the sun.

July 14, 1936

Don’t blame Howard for the delay in mailing this letter. Mrs. Roy intermpted my experiment

at typing in the dark, by driving around to take her Green Lantern boys away from this fourth floor

furnace for a cool drive. She took us out to the service station and eating place the Roys bought with

Mr. Roy’s bonus money. It gives Mr. Roy steady occupation managing the place. His trench feet keep

him from doing anything more active.

Then yesterday we had some trouble with the printing contract, and I tore into the city with

Earl Stevens right after Theism. So here it is Tuesday, and I’m just getting around to the letter. The

heat wave is still here - - it’s 106° in the shade. The college wouldn’t let anyone work out in the sun.

The papers say that 50 die every hour throughout the United States from the heat. In the dining hall

tonight the big fans couldn’t keep the temperature below 102°, and I’d hate to guess what the

temperature is here in the room.

But things do happen still. Howie and I played off our finals match and, mirabile dictu, he

won. I was going pretty well, though, and recall with pride a couple of set points I had on him in the

second set. He took both 6-4, 7-5. Nothing ever bothers him, he just puts the ball away coolly almost

without thinking, while I slave away trying to figure out what I should do on the next play. But it sure

is fun playing with him, our style of game is so similar, and since we’re not so intent upon wiiming we

get swell driving practice.

Had another date last night - - but that only makes one for the week. Dat and I went on a

double date with Anne Moore and Delle Mackenzie, played ping pong, drank lemonade and things.

Most of the week I’ve been busy on Ethics papers and exams. I reviewed a book by G.E.

Moore on Ethics which was plenty hard reading, the reasoning was so close and exact. He advances

his theory of objective and universal standards of right and wrong, independent of God’s will, and his

theory of intrinsic values. Prof Weyer, who taught me first year philosophy, studied under Prof

Moore, and said he was not a Christian (his viewpoint in this early work is almost atheistic) but quoted
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him as saying that if it were not for the problem of sin, he could believe. On my ethical review of I

and II Samuel I got 100, and on my reviews of Mackenzie’s Manual ofEthics and G.E. Moore’s Ethics

I got 95. The final exam was easy, but was probably graded rather strictly.

The Kulsi and Kum and Go came in all their glory. Was I tickled to see Tomasso’s long pants

in the band picture. Do you think you can fill them, Mutso? After all, you’re not twenty yet, like me,

or as I, if Mother insists. No letter from you this week, Tom, now that you’re off on more travels. The

way you tear aroimd Korea makes me envious.

I’m sending some more clippings. Landon’s chances look brighter every week. Business men

everywhere are so extremely anti-Roosevelt.

As I remember Jim’s last letter, he and Eleanor are living in an apartment in Brooklyn, but I’m

not sure where. I wonder how Charlie and Marion are making out in this heat wave. North Dakota

was one of the hardest hit of the states.

I’ll have to quit before I melt. Here’s for a cold shower.

Lots of love,

SdUtl

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach, Korea July 12, 1936 Thomas Fish Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Mother and papa are going either tomorrow or next day and leaving me to take care of the

house until August when I will stay at Hills for the rest of the summer. While I’m in this house I’ll eat

meals at Engels (in the Herbert Blair house. Swallens are not here yet or the Mowrys).

The tennis is just starting here and I’ve forgotten how to play entirely. I’ve been playing quite

a bit of a game called monopoly. Have you ever heard of that game? I would be very thankful if you

would send me a game of monopoly.

So long,

Mutso

Sorai Beach, Korea Friday, July 17, 1936 Thomas Fish Moffett

Dear Papa and Mama,

I’ve been having fierce pack of fun here. I went out sailing a couple of times with Jim Phillips

and I’ve been playing tennis a lot. I just got the watch yesterday and it sure is swell. Thanks heaps .

The only trouble is that it’s terribly hard to set because the little doodad comes out so hard. I’ve been

having fierce good food at Engels and a lot of it. The Holdcrofts are going this morning. I’m still in

my pyjamas.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois July 18, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

The heat wave has passed. It rained Friday night and this morning. Mere showers, but they cooled

the atmosphere and brought back a little green to the landscape.

I broke into a house this morning through a cellar window - not an ordinary Sunday task with me.

But we got an S.O.S. from Betty Baillie who is leaving for home early tomorrow to help in some last minute

unexpected moving. Dayton and I rallied around with the car and moved the things to their destination only

to find that the place was locked and Dat’s skeleton key wouldn’t work. So I was elected to break into the

coal cellar, not because I had the most experience, with my Sunday clothes, and escaped with a minimum of

smudges. It was a work of mercy. Last Sunday I taught a bunch of 13 and 14 year olds at Mooseheart, but

this morning I slept.

Monday I had to go into the city on Tower business with Steve. In the evening Mr. Samells of Root

Studios took us again to the Illinois Athletic Club for a swim and dinner. We ate with a Mr. Finney, broker

on the Board of Trade, and a friend of Mr. Samells. He certainly doesn’t think much of Roosevelt, and says

the depression really didn’t start until the present administration gained power. He told us about the days

he normally made over $100 a day on the market and thought nothing of it, but had to fight for everything to

break even in 1933 and 1934. While we were messing around in the pool, he called Bachrach, Johnny

Weismuller’s coach, over and introduced us to him.

I rated a 96 on my Ethics final which gave me a 95 for the course. Grades ranged in this curve: 95 -

- 4, 90 - - 15, 85 - - 20, 80 - - 15, 75 - - 3. In Theism we’re reading Orr’s The Christian View ofGod and
the World, a really good book and very interesting.

I’m enclosing a sports item for you, Mutso, on the Olympics. It mentions the Korean marathon

ruimer, and the Japanese sprint man, Yoshioka. America is certainly out to take the swimming title back

from Japan. American stars are shattering records almost every day. Watch Kiefer go to town in the

backstroke. The swimming is going to be the biggest fight in Berlin. And then there’s T. Moffett, the

Korean 100 yard dash man.

I slept through breakfast Saturday morning, so Howie and I wandered down town looking through

grocery stores for some finiit, but it was all too expensive. I finally bought a can of tomato juice, and carried

that around until a bright idea struck me. I dashed over to the dime store and asked for a demonstration of a

can opener. It worked and I drank my tomato juice.

I’m off to a good start in the second term tennis tournament, already in the third round. My first

match was peculiar. I played a fellow named Dick Dresser, and was leading the first set 5-3, then all of a
sudden snapped and lost four in a row and the set 7-5. I managed to settle down, though, and took the next

two 6-0, 6-1. In the second round I beat Addison Sewell 6-2, 6-4. In the men’s doubles they wouldn’t let

Howard and me pair up, so we drew for partners, Howard playing with Russell Phelps, and I with Eric

Roon.

Had a date last night with Betty Tarrant, a double one with Dayton and Grace, who go around
together even though they have broken up. First Betty and I beat Addison Sewell and Eleanor Soltau in a

rousing game of tennis.

Howard is growling at me from bed, so I gather that it is almost time to turn in. I’m sleepy enough.

Lots of love. SdUfi

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea July 19, 1936

Dear Boys, [Samuel H. and Howard F.]

Samuel Austin Moffett

[as dictated to Lucia Fish Moffett]

[We] returned from Sorai last Tuesday. We left Tom there. He is having a good time

there. Friday [July 17“’] we went out to the farm and got a little touch of the heat and I am laid

up in bed. If things go on this way I expect to be all right in a few days.

Am sending off tomorrow to Uncle Howard an order on the Board for $1000, which he

will either send to you or deposit to your account with my account.

Happy Birthday, Howard. Looking for tomorrow and your letters.

Affectionately,

Father (per L.M.)

Lucia Fish Moffett

Dearest Boys,

The trouble your father has, manifested itself in such a strange way - his tongue simply

refuses to say what he wants to. He was so distressed at the farm because we couldn’t

understand the “Will willie” was “Won Si”, etc. As you see, he dictated the letter above almost

perfectly. I helped a tiny bit. He can pray intelligibly, too, but visitors just are not allowed.

They tangle his tongue still perhaps and he has to lie flat to let blood pressure go down.

A gentle knock a minute ago revealed Dr. Bigger and Dr. Blair! They came all the way
up from Sorai to see if there was anything they could do - and my! but it’s hot out from under

these tiles. Dr. Anderson took the word down yesterday P.M [about Dr. Moffett’s illness] and

they started out this morning. On the mission field we sometimes do get provoked with one

another and say things - but wait till there is a chance to do something!

Tom’s letter worries me a bit. I don’t know quite how reliable a skipper Jim P. is but do
want Tom to get some hang of a sail boat. Dr. Block says Edith P[hillips] is planning an

orphans’ party [for children left at Sorai Beach without their parents]. Both Mr. and Mrs.

P[hillips] are here expecting Laura tomorrow, so Phillipses three, Tom, Philip Reiner and Helen
Clapham will make quite a party.

We were so sorry to hear that Willard [Lampe] was here Tuesday, took lunch with Mr.
Reiner and then went on to Syen Chyun [the Lampe ’s station home] when they were^ eager to

get him at Sorai [where they were vacationing] and went out a couple of times, thinking he might
be at Hadju [Heiju], forgetting to telegraph. We must have been leaving the very train he took. I

told your father it was the first time we were ever deposited at the very foot of the stairs. We had
craned at every train before, hoping to see him but didn’t even look around there.
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Lots and lots and lots of love. I sent on your letters to Tom [at Sorai beach] and I know

they will do him good.

For anything we tell you to do that takes money, use what you have but let us know ifwe
told you it was an extra. We do not always remember just the arrangement. Remind us.

It is hard to study in the heat, I know. We realize that better here than at Sorai. The

German sounds promising. I shall not be surprised to hear of a third year of it.

Your thinking, Sammit, is going pretty deep. I am glad your teachers know the Bible is

the beginning of wisdom. It will save a lot of friction or even waste.

We do pray about the fragment of a vacation you will have. Your [heavenly] Father

knows and cares. Lean on Him.

And -

Happy Birthday, Howe! The necktie your father picked out of a very limited

number and on the way to the prefect’s. It just carries love.

Love,

[Mother]

Sorai Beach July 19, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Well, papa and mama have gone away and left me here by myself I’m sleeping at our

house and eating at Engels. In August I’m going to stay at Hills. I’ve been out sailing quite a

few times and almost know a little about it. I’m not sure whether I’ll swim around the point or

not. Well I hope you guys are having a good time at summer school. Dam it why didn’t you

guys teach me how to swim. I can’t swim decently at all.

Lovingly,

Tom

Dear Papa and Mama,

I was awfully sorry to hear you were sick papa but I judge it isn’t serious from the way
mother talked about it. The watch goes snooty. You can read my letter to brothers if you want.

Do you want me to send those letters of brothers back to you by mail or keep them.

[Lovingly,

Tom]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach Sunday evening, July 19, 1936

9:30 p.m.

Mary Ella Ross Hill

Dear Mrs. Moffett,

It’s bedtime, but I do want to scratch a line or two to go with Tom’s letter. I feel sure you

will forgive us for bringing Tom over here; we just couldn’t bear to have him over there alone after

the word came of his father’s illness. He is a joy and blessing to us and we thank you for letting

him stay.

Our hearts and thoughts and prayers have been just wrapped around you these past days and

will continue to be. The word that came from you to Tommy today has encouraged and comforted

us all. We want you to know that Tommy isn’t worrying, but caring with all his heart.

I want to write more later, but seeing the Andersons’ light still on, will hurry the letter over

for them to take early in the morning.

Yours in love and sympathy,

Mary Hill

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea

Dear Boys,

July 26, 1936 Samuel Austin Moffett

[dictated to Lucia Fish Moffett]

Here I am on my second week in bed. Apparently the sun hit me too hard and I shall

probably be in bed for another week. Fortunately the doctor sees the end of the way. But you may
be sure I am going to beware of sunstroke hereafter.

Pretty nearly everybody has gone from here to Sorai and we are glad we can arrange for

Tommie there. There will be twenty two second generationers there this summer. Willard [Lampe],

Johnny B[igger], Paul & Laura A., Edith P[hillips], Margie Hunt, Dorothy Hunt Anderson, Horace

U[nderwood], three Winns, Helen Cordelia [Lampe] + others like Olivette [Swallen], etc..

I sent $1000 to Uncle Howard for you either to be deposited with you or him as he suggests.

I’m eagerly awaiting news from Jamie and Charles.

Yours affectionately.

Father (per L.M.)

Lucia Fish Moffett

Dearest Boys,

As you see, one in bed and forbidden to see people does not collect much news, but Miss

Myers [Presbyterian missionary nurse] sat here quite a while this morning (Dr. Block is so rushed -

the only foreign doctor, her visits are daily but short) and thinks he is getting along just fine. The
only big mistake he made all the time was to say he wanted her to tell Olivette to come and tell him
all about General Assembly. That wasn’t at all right; he kept trying and finally with joy and triumph

got the right words, “Jamie’s wedding”. He will be able to see her soon now, we think, if she

doesn’t go to Sorai sooner.

Your letters were^ good this week - about Mr. Gerstung, construction work, tennis,

swimming, Thucydides, philosophy, good fiiends, dates, rides - pretty varied, and I hope all good
for you. Go and see the Strohs sometime, look up Mr. Carlson, Ben Adams, etc. and Cousin Ethel.

I have not done a thing today but feed papa, eat my own meals and go back to sleep. Chai
Si got back Saturday so meals are looking up. I think I was not so tired physically as emotionally.

We are all set now though and feel pretty sure of the outcome ifwe can just keep him from trying to

think and do business. He must rest and is willing to except for about an hour after breakfast.

Sunday is a perfect day. The habit of a lifetime holds.

Lots & lots of love, dear boys.

Did Charles get the money & books papa sent?

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 26, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

I’m staying at Hills now and have been for about a week. I’ve been having snooty sport.

Swimming, playing tennis and generally messing around. But think of it, I have to do about half

a page of the Greek New Testament every day. Yesterday I started to help Hoil [Robert Hill]

with delivering ice. It’s snooty sport and it’s profitable business, too.

Tuesday there was schedueled to be the first boat race. I was going to be crew for Jim

Phillips in the Argus. It was a rough day with a heavy wind and immense waves in the morning

the Underwoods canoe the Jehu tipped over but they decided to have the race anyway. Jim had

gotten Johny Anderson to go along with us and we went out a little before the race but after a talk

with Sticky we decided not to race. Sticky did too and Tommy Winn and the Veteran didn’t race

either. Biggers, Bairds, The Blue Streak and the two canoes were the only ones that raced.

Biggers were way ahead all the time but they were called in after the first lap. All the boats were,

but the canoes tipped over right away and Bairds and the Blue didn’t understand. Bairds finished

but the Blue Streak tipped over. The Black Duck went after the canoes right away before The

Blue Streak went over. It took the people out of the first canoes they came to and told the people

to catch it before it got on the rocks which was awfully hard to do in the surf but they did it and it

was just a little smashed at the ends. They got the other canoe and then got The Blue Streak. I

guess there isn’t much more to say so I will say

So Long,

Mutso

[note added by his mother in Pyengyang]

A letter from Sibyl (Mary Jarvie’s mother’s sister) to your Uncle Azel & sent on by him

tells us your Cousin Tom at Carpinteria is dead. I do not know details but write to Cousin Hester

and Julia. They will be very lonely. Laurens, Azel’s son, was married July 18 to another

Connecticut Marian, a dentist’s daughter at New Haven. You must send a present.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach July 26, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Papa and Mama,

As you will see from reading my letter to brothers I am staying [with the] Hills and have

been since last Sunday night They finally persuaded me it would be all right to come here. Mrs.

Engel I think wrote and told you 1 had moved here. Papa, I hope you will get well quickly and 1

wish both of you would come down again. Mother, 1 read my Bible, [have] done my Greek and

read in Myers “Meet for the Master’s Use” every day except yesterday when I went out to Hunts

for dinner also when I went to Andersons and Phillipses for dinner. Hope it isn’t too hot in

Pyongyang. Dr. Anderson and John are going to Pyongyang tomorrow and I guess I’ll send

brothers letters too.

[Lovingly,

Tom]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois

Dear Folks:

July 26, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

It’s hot today, but nowhere near so hot as it has been. This week was really rather cool, we can get

along with two showers a day, and we can sleep in the room for a change. All the newly seeded grass on

the campus is dead, though, in spite of the occasional showers. The sun was too much.

Only two more weeks of summer school. It’s really going fast. Nothing much has happened this

week, though. Just a lot of study, tennis and sleep. I didn’t even have any dates, which is getting back to

regular form. The only excitement has been a prank or two on the Floor here. About midnight Tuesday I

woke up with a start - - out in the hall there were splitting pops and bangs, enough to shake the walls. I

thought Chicago was finally living up to its name, then decided somebody had thrown some giant crackers

through the transom, but at last discovered they were out in the hall in a tennis C2in. People heard them all

over the campus. We finally tracked down the culprits - - Roberts and Sanderson. And then last night, the

Tower bell suddenly rang at 12:30. The Tower was tightly locked, and no one was found near upon

investigation. The mystery is still unsolved, but I’ll bet it was somebody on the Floor.

Howie beat Howie Fischer yesterday in three sets. I think he could have done it all last year, if he

had had a chance. But it will be nice to have the No. 1 position in the family. I’ll have to see how close I

can keep to him. In the second term summer tournament I got into the finals this week, beating Russ Phelps

in a freak score 6-0, 9-7. It’s funny how much you let down after winning an easy set; he was leading me 5-

2 in the second before I snapped out of it. Howard has an easy match in the semifinals yet to play, so I beat

him to the finals. In the doubles I lost Friday to Addison Sewell and Bill Hays. I had Eric Roon as a

partner, and broke his glasses for him on my first serve - - we promptly lost the set 6-3. We rallied the

second while he got used to playing without glasses, but lost anyway 9-7. Afterwards we challenged them

to another set, and won 6-4. Howie and I weren’t allowed to team up together - - we beat the two 6-0, 6-2,

6-2 without much trouble. By the way, Davis Cup finals between England and Australia begin today.

Friday afternoon Dayton, Adrian Heaton and I took time out to go swimming over at South Elgin.

There’s a nice quarry over there. I really haven’t done much swimming this summer.

I bet you had a swell time messing around Sorai, Mutso. I’ll never forget the time we came down
early and opened up Roberts’s cottage, enduring our own cooking. The only way we could stand Howard’s

vegetables was to drown them in shown or chang. Howie and I will be scattering before long. He may drop

down to Montreat, North Carolina, on his way to North Dakota - - only a matter of a couple of thousand

miles out of the way. I think I’ll head straight, but I don’t know yet how I’m going.

This morning I taught over at Mooseheart again. My class this morning was a good one, only about

8 fifteen-year-olds, and a quiet bunch. Usually you have to holler to keep any of them at all listening. It’s

pitiful the little they know of the Bible.

Archer Torrey was in town this morning. He’s finished his Moody Bible Institute summer lecture

course, and is heading back East tomorrow, but will [come] back to see his sister later in the summer. I

think I told you last week that Caroline Dodd suddenly appeared not so long ago. It sure surprised me to

see her walking in the library when I thought she was in China.

It’s getting hotter, and I’ve got another letter to write to Charlie, so I’d better sign off Incidentally,

Howard needs stem parental reproof for going to Sunday dinner without his tie. Lack of self-control, I call

it. He’s not at all repentant for letting the heat get the better of his dignity or what there is left of it. Lots of
love.

S. Hugh
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Pyengyang, Korea August 3, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys,

Still in bed but considerably better. The rainy season is on us. Dr. Bigger has returned

from Sorai and is looking after me now. My work is to get my face washed at nine o’clock, get

Lucia’s luncheon for breakfast, have prayers, doctor comes in, encourages us to expect better,

today gave a blood pressure test & allowed me to sit up in bed for a half hour at a time. 1 :30

p.m. luncheon, sleep, have a rub-dub (bath) before supper, hear the Seoul Press, bedtime again at

9 p.m. - so goodbye for another day.

Affectionately,

Father (per L.M.)

Bubbles mine.

Your father says I can sign the above too as my routine. However, I do a little reading

besides. Today we read Colossians several times. Take for a few days for your text to live by. It

is pretty wonderful. A paper of Miss McCune’s too had an article on “Intercession” as the first

duty of a Christian & speaking of that, as Christ’s great task now. “He ever liveth to make
intercession for us.”

Johnnie Bigger still has another month here - until September 3'^'*.
I was going to ask him

to take your trousers but think I will send by mail. There is one pair of cotton longs for each of

you & a light weight wool for Sam. Tai II [a local tailor] has nothing now except for

midsummer. Johnnie, I guess, will take a shirt or two for you & a dozen socks, size 1 1 . Mary
Elizabeth has the soccer shoes, etc. I wish I was clever like Mrs. Phillips & Mrs. Roberts to get

just right & desirable things. We love you anyway just as much as anybody could and think we
have the very best reasons to do so.

Two letters for you from Tom came after the last week’s letter to Wheaton went off.

The Hills know now how a big gap in the household life feels. Mr. Hill brought Mary
Elizabeth up to start off with the Andersons as far as Japan. John [Anderson] will be on a fast

freighter with the McAnlisses, Jerdine girl and Harold Mitchell. Ten of the twelve passengers

are missionaries.

Lots of love.

Mother
One week more of summer school - then I dp hope, a fine time. Pay board if you go to Charles.

Papa says “Oh yes, certain.” We will finance if you can’t. How about my fund. Is it about

gone? Howie’s dental bill is our job.

P.S. from Father: I’ve asked Uncle Howard to send each of you $500. This is to be kept in

reserve as an emergency fund or use temporarily if needed. Send to Uncle Howard Jamie’s
address when known to you so he can send him his wedding present. Make sure that between the

Board & Uncle Howard you get $50 a month. What the Board does not send. Uncle Howard
should.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois August 3, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

I’m a day behind Howard again because he used the typewriter all yesterday afternoon

and in the evening I went in to Chicago to church at the Christian Missionary Alliance

Tabernacle..

I’m all set to tear away from here this summer. I may be able to get a ride all the way to

North Dakota, or at least to Minneapolis. If I do get a ride all the way, I can stop off to see

Cousin Emma Paige on the way back. And then there’s always the possibility that I’ll have to

hitch hike all the way - - 1 hope there’s a lot of traffic up in North Dakota where the farmhouses

are miles and miles apart. But it will be fun. Then, too. I’ve already started plans for next

summer. There are two alternatives now. Either we’re going to work down to Costa Rica and

visit Grace Strachan and mess around Central America, or, if that doesn’t pan out I’m going to

tour the west with Tom Fields, who lives in town here and whose folks are going to give him a

Ford convertible coupe for a graduation present in the spring. We figure we’ll take along a tent

and camp out wherever possible. We’ll make the rounds of the national parks and the relatives.

Sounds good, doesn’t it - - we may take along a trailer ifwe can find or build one.

Charlie writes from Rolette that he’s just finished six full weeks of Daily Vacation Bible

Schools in his four churches, and has been plenty busy keeping them up during the hot wave.

Said he had lots of fun, but is glad they are over. If I bum up, he and Marion can drive down to

Devil’s Lake to pick me up, and later Howie. It will be grand to be up there for a while.

Dayton, John Sanderson and I tore loose Monday night and got mixed up in the Tower

bell mystery. It rang Saturday and Sunday nights inexplicably, and the janitor force determined

that it should not ring Monday, while the Fourth Floor was naturally eager to hear it peal forth

again. After dark, the three of us slipped in a window by removing the screen - - Dat and John

went through, while I replaced it, and then they let me in a door. We began to work our way up

toward the tower through the scaffolding of the interior construction work, which was pretty

tricky in the dark, when suddenly we saw Stiggetts, or Clint Thompson, assistant janitor,

prowling around with a flashlight, so we lit out for shelter and hid in a closet. They must have

heard us, for soon Mr. Gilman appeared and we spent the rest of the evening trying to dodge the

janitors. We’d have been in a nice fix if we’d been caught in the building by Mr. Gilman. It was
fun dashing around in the dark, hiding under desks and down dark corridors or up in the

scaffolding. Just as we were beginning to fear that we’d be caught, we got a chance to slip out a

side door, and were soon wandering nonchalantly around the fourth floor. More fun. The next

day Dat, Tom Fields and I while prowling around the building discovered a string tied to the bell

clapper and dropped it over, hoping to pull it in the evening from shelter on the ground. We
thought maybe it was a trap, but tried it anyway. It didn’t work, for the string broke, and besides,

Mr. Gilman saw us fooling around. Poor old Dayton was the only one he recognized, and took

his bawling out like a man. Almost everybody else on the floor has been accused of being one of
the other two - - but Mr. Gilman still doesn’t know that Tom and I were in on it; the guilty escape

justice while the innocent suffer, except that Dat wasn’t so innocent.

Went to the skating party Saturday night with Betty Tarrant, and had a swell time.

Dayton took Eleanor, while Tom Fields served as chauffeur and Howard as chaperone. I’m
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gradually learning how to manage those pesky roller skates, and emerged from the struggle with

a minimum of bruises and gashes. When I go down I usually manage to knock someone else

down under me to prepare a softer landing. Howie, out for the first time, did nobly, about four

times as graceful as I was on my first attempts.

We’ve been reading Butler’s Analogy for Theism, and I’m not enamored of the

masterpiece. I don’t like argument from analogy anyway, and Butler’s so vague and hard to

understand. I just don’t appreciate a great intellect the way I should, Evan Runner tells me. He’s

been hypocritically pretending to like the book, and probably skips every other page.

Tom Fields invited me out to his home for supper last night, before church. His folks

come direct from Scotland and certainly show it, particularly his father who is very interested in

soccer, and saw us play several of our games last fall. Tom’s uncle played on several important

teams in the old country. I met him when I went in to church with the family at the Missionary

Alliance Tabernacle to hear the Rev. A.W. Toser speak on Daniel. Had a grand supper - - all the

milk I could drink. The Fields are rather well-to-do, Mr. Fields being freight manager for Swift

& Co. in Chicago. On the way home from church, we had a little trouble with a couple of drunks

in a roadster, who tried to scare us with a siren (legal only for police cars), tried to raise a row at

a stop-light, and then almost side-swiped us. We came pretty near to calling a cop. Sunday night

is a bad time for driving.

I’m sending a Bulletin of the American Liberty League. I don’t agree with the League all

the time, but it has done mighty fine service in bringing to light some of the practices of the New
Deal. It gives rather a good resume of the situation.

Behave yourself at Sorai, Mutso, now that you’re all alone. Remember that bedtime for

twelve-year-olds is 7:30. Who is going to win the Sorai tennis tournament? Is Dr. McAnlis there

this summer?

Lots of love,

S^l*H

I’ll put 80 on this letter. Let me know if the letters I sent before with clippings enclosed

required extra postage.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach, Korea August 4, 1936 T. Stanley Soltau

[Chairman, Executive Committee]

Rev. Cleland B. McAfee, D.D.

156 Fifth Avenue

New York, N.Y.

Dear Dr. McAfee,

1 am enclosing a copy of an editorial which appeared in the Kobe Chronicle of July 16*,

which I thought might be of interest to you.

We are much disturbed over the condition of Dr. Moffett. About two weeks ago, shortly

after returning to Pyongyang from Sorai Beach, where he had appeared to be in the best of health,

he suffered from some sort of a stroke which affected his “word centre”. He was unable to speak

at all coherently and was put to bed and given every medical attention. We had expected that he

would soon show signs of recovery as the stroke seemed to be only a slight one and was not

accompanied by any paralysis. However, such improvement as we had hoped for has not

manifested itself He is now able to sign his own name and at times seems to be quite clear and

is able to talk with but little difficulty. At other times however a curtain seems to fall over his

mind and he becomes quite incoherent. Dr. C.A. Clark has been in Pyengyang and will remain

there for another week before he takes his daughter and ours to Japan to sail for America. He has

been carrying a very heavy burden in attending to Dr. Moffett’s business affairs, especially since

his illness and has made great progress in settling various questions in regard to the Mission’s

property in Pyengyang. When he leaves Dr. W.N. Blair is planning to return to Pyengyang so as

to be on hand in case of anything arising which demands attention and to be ready to help Dr.

Moffett in any way possible.

1 will of course let you know any further news of importance in regard to Dr. Moffett’s

condition, although 1 realize that you will in all probability have been hearing news from more
direct sources.

Very sincerely yours,

T.S. Soltau

(from the microfilm records of the PCUSA Board of Foreign Missions held at the Presbyterian
Historical Society, Philadelphia, Pa., Series 11, Reel #6, Record Group 140-4-12)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys,

August 9, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia F. Moffett

Still on the mend & the doctor says progressing satisfactorily. We are wondering just

what is happening to you at this time as your vacation has come. My guess is that one is going to

Idaho to work with Chandler, that the other is going to Detroit in which we trust you will get in

touch with the Scovel Memorial Church.

If you are in the northwest I do hope you will keep Cousin Emma Paige in mind & get in

touch with her.

When this reaches you, let me know all your receipts & expenditures to date. I want to

check up. Your heat wave was a tremendous one. We hope you are all through it and all right

and that this coming one month’s vacation may prove to be a rich blessing to you.

Yours affectionately

Father (per L.M.)

Dearest Boys,

Three fine days in succession! Doctor Bigger says we can soon slide the patient out of

bed but that it will probably be a long time still of ups and downs in speech. Over three weeks in

bed and he is just beginning to sleep less - it has been fourteen or fifteen hours a day. He was so

tired, the strain has been very great and nothing but a complete break down would have set him
out of the vortex.

Bubbies - another summer when you want to keep cool, try one warm bath a day - never

more - and then wet cloths. A warm bath makes you feel cooler after it, cold baths make you
hotter in a few minutes. So does ice water.

I am so disappointed to hear about the service station but will try to be glad for Mrs. Roy
has been a good fnend to all you boys. Suggest something we ean send her Christmas or next

summer by someone going.

Howdy, dear, if you sweltered & roasted and broiled and fried, it gave you some variety,

anyway. What a pity Wheaton hasn’t room for all who want to attend. I begin to think a chain of
Wheatons or colleges with the Wheaton ideal & Wheaton trained men should be established so

students could choose the climate preferred.

Good for the tennis champs! I am surprised your father left that out. He often speaks of
it and tonight in the dusk remarked “Isn’t it fine Sam and Howard work together so nicely.” He
thinks of you all a lot and has been praying a great deal as he lies there. He is so patient - except
when someone comes just at his meal time and I don’t tell them he can’t eat by himself. He will

be doing it now soon, since he is sitting up a little.

When you receive money from Uncle Howard do you always acknowledge it? Better
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drop him a line at least once a month. In his last letter he said he had not heard from any of our

boys for some time.

We know a medical course is expensive, Howard, but we think we see the way if you

want it and [we] know certainly that God does [see the way] if He wants it.

I am so thankful you boys do know the value of good reading and that you are using your

time well. By the way, I remember leaving a blank in last week’s letter. The verse is Col. 2:10:

“Ye are complete in Him which is the head of all principality and power.”

A letter from Miss Beavis of Scovel Church [Detroit] tells of the establishment of a new
boys’ camp on one of the high spots of Michigan & that the young pastor. Dr. George Jeffrey

who usually will not leave the city in summer or on any vacation has gone out to help get it in

shape. I am thinking “how nice if they would get both of you up there & get acquainted with

you. She asked where you were spending the summer.

Love,

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Sorai Beach August 9, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Mother and Father,

Read my letter to brothers and send it this time, too. I’ve been praying for you, papa, and

I’m sure you’ll be up soon.

Mr. Shaw has been leading in the conference this last week and has been very interesting.

He was speaking about the five miracles told in the Gospel of John.

Thanks for the letters from Sam and Howard.

Lovingly,

Tom

Sorai Beach August 9, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

Sam you deserve to be hit for getting as bad as b* in your class. Well, there have been

two races this week. Diggers won both of them and Mr. Baird came in second in both. Those
two boats are scratch. The first race Diggers beat by 30 seconds but the second they beat by quite

a lot. I was watching the first and it sure was exciting. Diggers and Bairds were right together

except at the very end when Diggers pulled ahead. Johny was sailing her. Sticky came in third

with the Quacker Maid and Jim Phillips came in fourth with the Arg^s. The second race I and
Hoil [Robert Hill] sailed with Jim. There wasn’t much wind so we went along pretty rotten but

Diggers and Bairds went tearing along snooty. They finish by the time we were halfway. Just as

we were coming back from the next to the last bouy and were getting ready to tack way out to

make the bouy, a fierce wind came along from the opposite direction from which it had been
coming from and we tore along before the wind, some boats had been a lot ahead of us and had
had to tack out and they were a whole lap ahead of us and we came in about 10 minutes after they
and beat some of them by handicaps. On the way coming in on that fierce wind we jibed

unintentionally and water came running in over the side I thought sure we were going completely
over but we all jumped to the other side and she came up and we went on. The sail was twisted
around the mast for a while and then came down to where it should be. We got in O.K. and had
some cake at Underwoods. I was holding the sheet all that time.

Next week is the tennis tournament and of course I’ll beat . I’ve not decided whether to

try and swim around the point this year or not. I have my doubts as to whether I can make it.

Well, I hope you guys are getting along O.K.

So long,

Mutso

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Minneapolis, Minnesota August 9, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

The weird typing can be blamed on Cousin Emma’s old-style non-standard typewriter.

We’ll see how it works. My, but it’s hot. After surviving Chicago’s heat wave, I would have to

land here in time for another one, almost as bad. Wonder what it will be like in North Dakota?

I left Wheaton at five in the morning yesterday with a school teacher from North Dakota

named Olson who has been taking some education courses in summer school. He has a new

Plymouth, with a speed governor set at forty five miles an hour to protect the engine for the first

thousand miles. Another student named Grey was along and we took turnabout driving. A new

car drives almost automatically compared with the way we have to wrestle with Peggy. (I’m

getting madder and madder at this keyboard: Everything is in the wrong place. I’m going to give

up and retreat to pen and ink [which he did].

We landed here about five o’clock in the afternoon and bothered every Minneapolis

policeman we saw until we discovered the way to Cousin Emma’s. Olson went on 10 miles to

Medicine Lake where I may join him to go on to Fargo, Tuesday.

Cousin Emma and I get along fine - she has a sense of humor which helped when I

addressed her as Mrs Emma H. Paige. I didn’t know she was living with her brother Howe, who

is just recovering from a cataract operation and a broken rib. I met her other brother, James,

today - a professor of law at U. of Minnesota and formerly on the Big Ten Athletic Board. His

wife is one of the few women on the State Legislature. We’re going for a drive about the city

later in the afternoon. I’m stuffing like a pig here - but home cooking can’t be resisted. <Just

experimenting with a tricky pen here on the writing desk> It’s a grand old house with lots of

woodwork - 1 can’t stand plaster walls and ceilings, it looks so modem and unsubstantial. This

morning we heard Dr. George E. Bames of Philadelphia speak in the Westminster Presbyterian

Church. Now with lots of sleep and lots to eat I’ll be pretty well prepared for a little hitch-hiking

farther on.

I was pretty glad to see the last of summer-school. Concentration in studies was getting a

bit hard. Monday, I took Betty Tarrant with Tom Fields and Mrs. Fields into a church service at

the Christian & Missionary Alliance Tabernacle. A gospel team from Columbia Bible College

lead the service, and Betty’s mother was one of the founders of the Bible College.

Wednesday afternoon Howard and I suddenly took it into our heads to see a ball-game

and dashed in with Clyde Allison and Tom Fields to watch the St. Louis Cardinals take the

National League lead from the Chicago Cubs 4-1. We saw the best players in the world there -

because 8 out of 9 of the championship All-Star National League team players were Cards and

Cubs. Billy Herman hit two doubles - and already hold the all-time record for doubles in one

season. Davis hit a home-mn. Dizzy Dean didn’t pitch but was dashing up and down the

sidelines trying to annoy Cub pitchers and batters.

Howie and I got back from there just in time to play off our mixed doubles finals - and at

last I won a championship - with Delle Mackenzie. We beat Howie and Eleanor in three sets 4-6,

7-5, 6-1. After all we couldn’t let Howard take all the tournaments - the singles and men’s
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doubles should satisfy anyone.

Thursday we moved feverishly - now and then taking time out for a little review for final

exams. The Theism exam wasn’t so hard - but I don’t know what I did to it. Dayton left

Thursday evening for Keswick with two passengers. Howie and Clyde suddenly struck out for

North Carolina right after chapel Friday. I went swimming right after supper - an hour after,

Father - and then turned in to bed early in Evan Runner’s room, but didn’t get much sleep -

fellows were moving off the floor and banging doors until 8 a.m. and I had to get up at 4 o’clock.

I suppose you’ll be finishing up your vacation, Mutso, by the time you get this letter. And
I’ll be back in Wheaton ready to greet the big gang of Korea Kids moving in on us. We’ll have

to start a Korea Kids Klub.

I have some Olympic clippings for you - America’s made her best showing since 1912 in

track and field events, but it looks as if Japan and Holland were going to dominate the

swimming.

I hope Father gets a good rest this summer. He’ll certainly need it after this strenuous

year. Lots of love - Mrs. James Paige is here to show me the city

(fi'om the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea Sunday, August 16, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Papa says “tell them about Miss Butts’ arrival.” She was booked to come on the same

steamer as Miss Naomi Anderson but stopped to see Miss Best in Berkeley & she says she

expects to see her again on her next furlough. She was able to take dinner with the McCunes (the

George S., Anna Catharine & Shannon McCune’s) and you know there would be some

excitement but she ate heartily & was no whit worse next day.

Your father has had excitehient. He walked around the bed four different times in one

day. He didn’t talk very well that night & Dr. Bigger had gone to Sorai so we kept him down all

day today. Dr. Anderson came in and said heart, etc. were just fine & he is talking well again so

he sat up in the big chair by his bedside for supper and just before bedtime will make the grand

pilgrimage again around the bed.

It would be very nice if you boys would write a note of condolence to Dr. McAnliss (%
the Board - 156 5* Ave., New York) since Jimmy’s death. [He died aboard ship on the return to

America]

By the way, the steamer they, John Anderson and others are sailing on to America of the

Kokusai line charges only 300 yra single fare (we paid ¥1 19.91 for $35 yesterday) and the round

trip would be much less than $200.

Mother

Father says he is becoming more and more convalescent. We received Howard’s letter

with his expenses. It is very clear and entirely satisfactory. We do not see any expense that

should have been cut out. At any time when your allowance is not enough for such necessary

expenses - including travel - draw on your special account if you can’t foresee it soon enough so

we can meet it in some other way or reach Uncle Howard. Perhaps we can increase the

allowance. I’ll see.

I am planning to provide for you separately your college and professional account which I

shall want you to keep as an emergency fund. Then whatever happens, you can complete your

courses. However, it may take some time to get this to you.

That’s all for the present.

Affectionately,

Father, per L.M.

Miss Lois Blair stayed with her uncle in Gotembe a short time and they climbed Fuji.

Papa wants you to be sure to tell him how much you both have now in your “special

funds” to be sure no mistake has been made.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea August 16, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Birthday Boy, [Howard]

This is one letter that calls for a date [she usually didn’t date her letters]. Nineteen years

old, my Howard! And how we should like radio photos of the day’s doings. I wonder if you are

helping Uncle Howard down at Madison - or what! Just one privilege I feel pretty sure you are

denying yourself and that is the perusal of German literature.

You do know nice girls, my dear, 1 am sure. A long time ago I noticed a picture of

Lorrayne Benson in the Record and still remember what an attractive face it was. Her father, as

seen in the Sunday School Times, I admire very much. However, the very popular girls

sometimes get spoiled. It is a pretty hard test of character. Pray over all your friendships. You
remember don’t you in that life of Torrey and Alexander we have how the singer Alexander met

his wife - someone he never would have dreamed of aspiring to (daughter of Cadbury, the

chocolate manufacturer) if not led by God. Of course, it is not time yet for anything serious. The

medical course is a long one, but if you pray over all your friendships, then no mistake can be

made, can it?

There is ever so much more to say but no time for it. May the twentieth year of your life

be the happiest and best yet - at any rate one of finest development. We were glad to hear of the

two books read. Waste Basket Surgery sounds plucky.

Dearest Sam,

There were ever so many things to say but we have been having a search for a bank

passbook and my head doesn’t work. Last night after your father had rested all day he was

talking well, at bedtime walked around the bed & talked noticeably less well. That is all right.

We must simply find out how fast to increase his activity.

Don’t date so very, very much, my Tower editor. The Tower is going to be absorbing

enough to occupy your thoughts, leaving athletics and philosophy for relaxation. You
undoubtedly have some nice girl friends, though. I’ll look for a good picture of Delle in the

Tower. The one we do have (at dinner at Mrs. Roy’s) just whets one’s appetite.

Johnny Bigger has only a suitcase so I’ll begin sending parcels as soon as there seems a

fair chance of their being held till you get there & not sent back. Will send to Fourth Floor,

Bartlett Hall.

Much, much love.

Mother

Pyengyang, Korea Monday morning, August 17, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett



Sorai Beach, Korea August 17, 1936 T. Stanley Soltau

Rev. C.B. McAfee, D.D.

Presbyterian Board of Foreign Missions

156 Fifth Avenue

New York City

Dear Dr. McAfee,

I am sending you a second copy ofmy 7/4/36 comments and explanations of the Mission

Minutes. In this copy I have inserted the numbers of the pages in the printed minutes and have

numbered the sections dealt with in the letter and have written in the numbers at the side of the

corresponding sections in the Minutes so that they will be the more readily found. I am mailing

under separate cover a specially marked copy of the printed minute.

In my last letter I mentioned the serious condition of Dr. Moffett and how much we were

distressed concerning him. A few days ago I went up to Pyongyang from Sorai Beach where we
are spending our summer, in order to see our second daughter, Mary, start off to America to enter

college. While there I visited Dr. Moffett and was delighted to see how very much he had

improved in health. We had about 45 minutes’ conversation during which time he had difficulty

with words only once or twice and seemed to be very cheerful. The doctors are now very hopefiil

of a fine recovery, for which of course we are all more than thankful.

Two days ago your letter came concerning Dr. Found and the question of his being

appointed as a member of our Mission. Inasmuch as there are 4 members of the Executive

Committee here now and a 5* member will probably arrive within a day or two I will try and

discuss the matter with them and send you a reply as soon as is possible. I realize that if Dr.

Found expects to return to Korea he will be anxious to make the decision without further delay.

Very sincerely yours,

T.S. Soltau

(from the microfilm collection of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Church, U.S.A.,
Presbyterian Historical Society, Philadelphia, Series n. Reel #6, Record Group 140-4-12



Rolette, North Dakota August 19, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:

I’m late again in getting this letter written, and I have plenty of time now to write letters.

I’ll try to get this off on the one mail train a day.

Had a grand trip up from Minneapolis. Olson took me to Fargo, and hitch-hiking was

easy from there on. Last Monday, Mrs. James Paige introduced me to a fellow. Bill Cleaves, a

friend of hers, and the two of us spent the day seeing the Twin Cities. Mrs. Paige insisted that it

was her trip and left Bill money for all expenses. The Paiges are certainly grand folks. Bill took

me over to the State Capitol where we had lunch, and threw [through] the big new city hall in St.

Paul, built somewhat in the architectural style of Rockefeller Center, New York. The black and

gold entrance hall leading to the dead-white 50 ft. marble statue of a giant Indian is particularly

striking. I got back to the house in time to take a walk through some city parks with Mr. Howe
Paige, and look over Cousin Emma’s chinaware. I certainly like good dishes and pottery.

Oriental art appeals to me more. The Art Institute in Minneapolis through which Mrs. James

Paige showed me had a good collection. The traveling Van Gogh exhibit was being featured

there, but it was a bit too modernistic for me. I was greatly struck by his “Drawbridge”, and was

sorely tempted to buy an 800 reproduction, but remembered in time that I already had too many
pictures on the walls at Wheaton. If ever I get a good home ofmy own. I’m going to have some

real good pictures - like that seascape over the piano, though I don’t like its frame. I also liked

the museum’s collection of Whistler’s Venetian etchings, with his butterfly signature. I’m glad

now that I was dragged through all those European museums - more has stayed with me than I

expected. Mrs. Paige knows a lot about art.

I got a ride with a young lawyer from Fargo to Grand Forks. A cousin of his is a

missionary to China. Overnight in Grand Forks, then on to Devils lake in four short rides where I

phoned Charlie, and slept on the postoffice steps for 2 hours until he and Marian arrived - in a

new Chevrolet! The old Ford began to go to pieces on these rough North Dakota roads.

I was tickled pink to see their manse. It’s small but spotless - Marian keeps it clean as a

Dutch kitchen. And they have it fitted out grand. Four rooms on the ground floor - kitchen,

bedroom, living room and study, and a three-room attic. I sleep on the studio-couch in the living

room.

I preached Sunday, actually. Even if it was just a missionary message, it was the only

sermon. I spoke in two of Charlie’s churches - Rolette and Wolford. Charlie and Marian are

crazy about North Dakota, and particularly the people in their churches here. Believe me, these

farmers’ wives certainly can cook. I’ve been stuffing continually. People are always dropping in

to leave cream, or chicken or vegetables for the pastor. Rolette county has weathered the bought
best in North Dakota. The plains here are rolling, not flat; and to the north a range of hills, the

Turtle Mountains, is visible. Sunset on the plains is beautiful.

Rolette here is the largest town in Charlie’s district - population 500. Omemee is 25
miles due West - but I’ll draw a picture of the territory for you. Rolette is about 20 miles north

east of the geographical center of all North America.



Omemee
I

Rolette

I I

Wolford

I

Willow City

All I’m doing just now is eating, sleeping and washing dishes now and then. Howard
writes that he entered a tennis tournament at Montreat. We expect him up here today or

tomorrow.

How did the summer go out there, Mutso? I forget where you were going to go after

Sorai. Maybe you’ve heard of the surprise victory of the American swimming team in the

Olympics - with Medica’s victory in the 400 meter free-style, and Kiefer’s 100 yard backstroke

win, and the clean sweep in diving, America won in spite of 3 great Japanese swimming

victories.

School begins again September 16*! Incidentally, my Theism grade was just mailed to

me - a 95 again, which helps.

Lots of love,

Smi

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea August 23, 1936 Samuel Austin Moffett

[dictated to and written by Lucia Moffett]

Dear Boys,

I am coming pretty near to writing my own letter this time but expect to do so in two

more weeks. Have been walking around the house a little bit, taking my meals sitting up, and

you and your prayers have been helping.

Folks are coming home from Sorai and we shall be ready to join in the fray. Miss Butts

arrived last week and brought good news of Miss Best. Now we are waiting for your tomorrow’s

letter. Rest all you can and get ready for the fall term with a rested body.

We expect Tom home tomorrow or Wednesday from Sorai beach.

May the Lord watch over us all through all the vicissitudes of life.

Affectionately,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea August 23, 1936 Lucia Fish Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Tom was to come back with the Hills yesterday but I was so glad, anxious though we are

to see him, that Mrs. Roberts asked him to stay with them for a few days and come back with

them. These first days of extended travels have been a little uncertain and any further excitement

just wouldn’t have done. Now, however, we start by the short route (not via the hall) for the

front porch and go without a qualm. Tomorrow we may even try the hall route or circumnavigate

the dining room. Your father says his head begins to feel “steady”.

So when Tom comes we can give him a real welcome and not send him out to sit alone

while we “keep quiet”. He has had a hard time himself with an infected toe as Frances Lampe

inadvertently revealed. Mrs. Hill and Robert were over tonight and she says he was very brave

and a real sport about it. Couldn’t swim for ten days.

I think, however, it would have been better if he had told us. I like to feel that you all let

us know the bad times as well as the good. The assurance of that makes distance easier to bear

and prayer more certain.

Papa (y.f [your father] to be more exact) was up for two hours this a.m. and two hours

again this p.m.!

The Bruce Hunts and Byrams are probably in Sorai now, the Byram baggage has come.

Edith and Jim Phillips are the only ones of that family left in Sorai, the rest have come - - also

Mowrys, Bemheisels, Hills, etc.

Letters from her relatives to Miss McCune picture a joyous reunion in Berkeley, three

households - Mac & Evelyn in one apartment, Shaimon & Edith in another near and the rest, Mr.

& Mrs. [McCune] and Peggy and Anna Katharine with her three children surely must take a

house. Anna Katharine’s husband is soon to join them with his father and mother.

Dr. McCune has been giving addresses to young people at Mt. Hermon - such a pretty

place down near the Santa Cruz redwoods - 1 wish you knew it.

Lots and lots and lots of love from your admiring

Mother

We are reading Samuel, too, my Sammit, and thinking of ethical teachings. You learned

a good deal last year in a good many lines. We are mightily pleased with both of you.

Howard, do you have headaches? Sam threatened to choose a headache day for a tennis

match.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea August, 1936 (?)

[undated letter]

Catherine McCune

Dear Dr. Moffett

We are starting our daily prayer meetings at Dr. Swallen’s again at 5 o’clock [p.m.]. I

know you will be glad although you cannot attend.

Kim Du Hyun (Dr. Sharp’s man who has done much faithful work for Dr. Sharp in the

past) gave you back 5 yen out of the ¥ 50 when he found out it was ¥ 5 less than he thought it

would cost to put his son in Sung Sil. So, he has very likely paid up each month. The other

pastor is from Kim K51 in Dr. Bemheisel’s territory. Whang Hae County. His sum was ¥ 25 that

he borrowed.

Add just what is returned and if either failed (or both) I will give you the remainder of the

total ¥ 75 at the end of the year or in 6 months. I will pay you what is left. So it doesn’t matter if

you did mix the accounts since it depends on them personally to pay

Sincerely,

Catherine McCune

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Rolette, North Dakota August 25, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks:-

Fm still up here on the Great Plains - it’s a real vacation. Had breakfast in bed this

morning and didn’t get up until 1 1 a.m. - my worst yet. I manage to average around eight o’clock

most of the time.

At last Fm getting some reading done. Don’t have much time in school. Fve already

done four plays on my way through Shakespeare ’s Complete Works, including King Lear and

King Henry IV, Part I. And then Charlie has a big book. The War in the East by Trumbull

White, which contained good histories of China, Japan, and Korea. It was interesting to compare

the three countries. At last I have the Chinese dynasties straight in my mind. And I got a hold of

some German authors. Von Goethe, Keller and Storm from some Harvard Classics, which are

interesting and may come in handy in my World Literature course next year. Aside from reading

I find time for occasional bursts of dish-washing and wood-chopping. And then there’s always

Tower work.

We expect Howard today. He writes that he entered some sort of tennis tournament in

Montreat. But he’s had enough time to get here by now. When he comes, we have a trip to

Winnipeg and another to the Bad Lands out west promised. Sounds good, doesn’t [it].

We were pretty busy this weekend. Charlie had two big funerals, so I spoke for him twice

in the regular church services, on Korea again. The funerals were at Willow City, both ofthem

auto accidents. The church was crowded both times, with about a hundred people unable to find

room. Charlie speaks very well - he has such a fine voice. Sunday, between the funeral and

evening service, we drove to Bottmear for dinner with the Rissers - fiiends of Allen Clark -

[Risser is] the Presbyterian pastor there.

Heard Governor [Alf] Landon speak over the radio yesterday - a simple speech, but

effective, though utterly different from Roosevelt’s oratory.

This is the 25* - so school will have begun there by the time this reaches you, Mutso.

What grade are you in, anyway - 5* or 6*? Who’s the teacher? Have you started any fall tennis

yet? Be good, anyway if possible.

Lots of Love,

Sam

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Rolette, North Dakota August 27, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Father:

We just received your letter last night telling of the sunstroke, and were greatly

concerned. It was quite a shock to leam that the sun finally took effect after all these years of

immunity, but we were relieved to hear that you are recovering nicely. I don’t understand how it

happened; you are always so careful.

Charlie’s work here is encouraging. He is slowly building up church attendance, and

organizing Sunday School. After the funeral in Willow City last Thursday, a man came up to

him and said, “You are young, Mr. Moffett, but you certainly preach the old Gospel message.”

His congregation at Omemee is almost entirely Scotch - Frasers and McDonalds, etc. by the

score. They’re grand to talk to.

Howard has not yet arrived. We think that he has probably stopped in Indiana to visit

with the folks at Madison.

I trust that by the time this reaches you, you will be well and on your feet. We are all

praying for quick and complete recovery, and that the Lord will over-rule in the mission’s

perplexing educational questions.

Lovingly,

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea August 30, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys: [written in his own hand]

In another day or two I expect the doctor to tell me that 1 have passed from his direction.

I have come through very well - for a sunstroke can become a pretty thing to combat. Now 1

shall have to be pretty careful not to get out in the sun.

The folks have all come from Sorai - Tom red and tanned after a good long vacation. The

house seems like a well occupied house but it was a good thing we had no one here for the

month’s care of the invalid.

Next week I hope to be able to write my regular letter - but this far this time.

1 hope if Sam went to Roselle [Rolette] that he will upon his return tell us a few things

about Charles. Was he ordained? Did he receive the books I sent him? How is the drought

affecting him? Lots of things I want to know.

Affectionately,

Father

Pyengyang, Korea August 30, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

I’m sorry I didn’t write last Sunday. I’ll start with last week. There was a clam chowder

Tuesday and the cups and trophys were given out then. Biggers got the Chinese junk, Bairds got

the second prize and one of the canoes got third place. I think I told you that John Underwood
got the Ludlow cup. A lot more cups were given out but I don’t remember them.

The Hills didn’t have room in their car for me so I went over to Roberts’ Thursday night

[August 20*] and stayed there until Tuesday [August 25*
. The Hills left Saturday [August 22'"'].

I left Tuesday with the Bairds. I got back here to find that Papa was walking around.

The only meal that Papa takes in bed is breakfast, all the others we have in the front room
or on the front porch. We eat on trays all together.

The courts here have not been fixed yet on account of the rains. Registration is Thursday

and school begins Friday this year. Mr. Crowder has gone and Mr. Rech is taking his place. I

think I’ll like him. He’s athletic they say.

Lovingly,

Mutso

P.S. Mother says she is sending your soccer shoes in a few days.



Pyengyang, Korea August 30, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys, Wandering Boys, Where, oh, where?

On the good old 14"’ - Ih’" [Sept.] anyway, we can count on your adorning the new chapel

and sundry other hallowed spots.

Almost everyone of this station is back from vacation, including the Hamiltons, Swallens

& Byrams who were the last except the medical staff who get only a month and have to go right

to work if they inadvertently arrive a few hours early.

Mrs. William Baird was critically ill and Dr. Bigger came up with her a few days ago but

to celebrate John’s being here, he was having a couple of extra weeks fortunately.

Dr. Bigger says, Howard, he understands that Japan will not give foreign doctors medical

examinations in the future but will accept the certificate of these three American colleges of

medicine: Johns Hopkins, Harvard and one at Chicago (he is not sure which). I’ll ask again. I do

not really believe you will want to come to Japan, yet unless other considerations intervened, it

would be as well not to make it impossible.

Y.F. (your father) is very much stronger, sits up a great part of every day and walks freely

about the house. 1 think Tom will tell you he talks as usual. We are waiting for Dr. Bigger to

take his blood pressure some day soon to let him go down the steps, etc. Pray for all the people

whose prayers have helped. We don’t know how much we owe them. And let’s be carefol not to

use for other things time we should use for intercession.

Tom looks fine after his vacation - put 1 1 chapters of Matthew [from the Greek] into

himself, to boot.

Lots and lots of love my blessed ones -

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Rolette, North Dakota Septembers, 1936 Samuel Hugh Moffett

Dear Folks: -

We are all of us glad to hear that Father is eontinuing to recover steadily. We figure that

now he is all well and on his feet again.

We’ve just returned from Canada and a visit to Winnipeg. Left Wednesday morning

about 8:30 and arrived around two in the afternoon. Went through the Parliament buildings and

the park and put up for the night in a tourist camp - a curling stadium fitted with cabins for the

summer - near the center of the city. Howie and I hunted all over town for a radio on which we
could hear the All-Star vs. Detroit Lions football game, enduring cold stares from restaurant

owners whose radios we were monkeying with. We finally heard the game back at the tourist

camp. The game was a 7-7 tie.

The next morning we went shopping. Howard and I were looking for warm woolen

lumberjacks for this winter. It was hard to choose but we finally picked big tan blanket jackets

from the big Hudson Bay Co’s department store. We’d never find wool like that in the States.

They cost $5, but are thicker than $10 lumberjackets at Marshall Field’s in Chicago. In the store

we saw the Hudson Bay Co’s museum of early history in the Northwest country - exhibits of

buffalo hides, dugout canoes, wampum, buckskin coats and all sorts of Indian relics, as well as

maps and pictures of early exploration in the district.

That afternoon we watched a practice of the Winnipeg Rugby Club - Canadian

champions. Canadian rugby is much more like American football than the English game.

More reading - Taming ofthe Shrew, Giants in the Earth, a saga ofNorse emigration to

the Dakotas by Rdlvaag, and The Undertow by Knowles, the story of a Scotch minister’s struggle

toward true service. This book was given by George L. Dayton, fnend of Cousin Emma’s and

owner of Minneapolis’ largest department store, to all students in most of the country’s

seminaries. I’ve also been memorizing Shelley’s Ode to the West Wind - “yellow and pale and

black and hectic red”, and Gray’s Elegy, as well as some of Omar Khayam, the old hedonist, but I

like some of his quatrains. At least they send me to the encyclopedia. This is no sudden passion

for poetry - just a way to liven up dish-washing.

Father starred in the Sunday School lesson yesterday. I was tickled to see a paragraph

about his early experiences in connection with Paul’s stoning at Lystra. This was in the

Teacher ’s Quarterly, September 6 lesson.

Howard, of course, arrived last week, late as usual. The bum returned by way ofNew
York, after selling the watch I loaned him, for food expenses. Fine guy! Mutso, never take your

poor brother Howard for an example. Only your older brother, Samuel H., can be fully trusted - a

paragon of honesty. Incidentally, how do you rate messing around Sorai without parental

supervision? At your age I was tied down to keeping brother H. out of trouble, alas. Also, how
big is the school this year? And you might begin thinking what you want for Christmas now
while it isn’t too late for us to look around.



9/05/1936 - p.2 S.H.M.

By the way, Father, there’s a new series of stamps coming out. I’ve seen only the three-

cent purple of Susan B. Anthony. I’ll be getting this set as soon as possible.

Yesterday Charlie had special song services in his Willow City and Omemee churches.

Attendance at Omamee was 68, very good for this district. Featured was the Moffett quartet,

passably fair in spite of Howard’s bass growls. The second verse was Charley’s and Marion’s

duet, with unexpected bass obligato by H.F.M. who forgot to stop. When Charlie nudged him,

he had suspicions something was wrong, thinking he was a bit off-key, obligingly shifted and

rumbled unconcernedly on, until I withered him with a glance.

Dr. Koenig, minister-at-large for North Dakota, was much impressed by Charlie’s song

service at Rolette two weeks ago, so last night he brought two other ministers to the service to

observe. They have a grand bunch of young ministers in this territory. Between services at

Willow City and Omemee, we drove to Bottmear to have supper with the Rissers. Mr. Risser is

minister there, and his father & mother came up from Minneapolis to baptize the baby. Mrs.

Risser’s aunt, a Mrs. Franklin, knows Miss Lewis [either Hermie or Margo Lee] of Seoul.

Before supper we drove up to Lake Metigoshe in the Turtle Mountains - they’re really hills, but

give a grand view over the endless plains.

North Dakota cooking is making me fat. 146 with my clothes, and I was down to the

130's when I left Wheaton. Lots of sleep helps, too.

But I’m hungry. And Marion says it’s supper time.

Lots of love.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Boys:

September 6, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

The doctor says “go ahead - lead your normal 70-year-old ordinary life, watching out for

certain cautionary sympathies. I have had a pretty hard pull of it but have come through very

well, indeed. Now I shall have to be careful and look out for the sun.

The whole station is back - school opened and we are all getting down to work for the

year. The Kinslers and the Smiths have returned. Willard Lampe left here for America last

night. In a few more days Johnnie Bigger will have left for U.S.A. Bruce [Hunt] and his family

is here for a visit to the Blairs and he and others are planning to get a foothold in Manchuria.

Mrs. Hayes who has been here for about a year leaves this week to spend the winter with her son

in India and expects to return here next spring.

We were greatly elated to hear that Sam had found Cousin Emma. I do hope he keeps up

a contact with her. Now for the news from Charles when Sam gets to telling me the many things

he has learned about him. Howard had good luck in reaching Montreat. What a trip it will be for

him for all the future sophomore service. Now tell me a little about Jim and his work. What is

his work? What salary does he receive and what kind of work does he have to oversee? Mrs.

Kinsler said he had over a thousand under him. I am wondering if his “job” is one which will

draw his vote for Roosevelt. As I see it, Roosevelt is not to be trusted and I do not like his family

life with its divorce and its drinking.

Let’s be thankful for all the blessings given to all of us - and especially for all His loving

care over all of us this last six weeks.

Hope to hear of your arrival at school again and a prosperous new year this year, also.

Affectionately,

Father

You will notice a few connections and corrections which show my whole speech has not yet

come back.

Pyengyang, Korea September 6, 1934 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

School began Friday. Mr. Rech is quite nice. I think I’ll like him. In eighth grade there

are 15 this year, about seven new guys. There are only four in my class. Mrs. Phillips is teaching

us art this year as Mr. Crowder has gone. There are about twelve new guys in the boys’ dorm
this year and I don’t know how many in the girls’ dorm.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

September 6, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Your last letters, one from Minneapolis and one from Montreat, reached us the same day.

Your father was resting on Tom’s (Sam’s, Howard’s) bed and I was sitting on the floor among
the still unplaced photos and all the various books they are going into. With a yell Tom injected

himself and the good news. How we did chortle and smile and feel warm swellings ofjoy. Sam
hobnobbing with athletic despots, lady legislators, etc. and with his journey’s end in sight (well

nearly). Howie traveling for 40^ from Illinois to Carolina, perhaps saving a soul and a life on the

way and running into a tennis tournament. But - with what a distance still to go. I have been

wishing he would be contented to stay at Montreat and rest. $4°° a week is a marvellous rate.

Your father is up and doing these days. He isn’t to leave the yard yet but goes to the very

middle of the big gate and looks longingly out. Mrs. Hayes leaves for India Tuesday and he

threatens to go up to call on her tomorrow, though Tuesday is the doctor’s day for raising the ban

on going out.

Our plans are still quite uncertain. It will be a long while before he should see people and

run the risk of having problems raised.

Willard Lampe went through last night on his way to the states - about the last of those

who go.

You, too, will be traveling back to college this week, I suppose - halfway through [your journey]

for Sam, one quarter, for Howie.

With a heart full of love.

Mother

Mr. Kinsler was asked when they would move into the Baird house. “As soon as the

weeds are cut, so we won’t lose the children.” He was asked to preach in America once where
the pastor was just beginning a series on “Fools”. The bulletin board had in big letters: “Mr.

Kinsler, missionary from Korea”. Below, in the same type: “Fool #1".

Have you heard this one? Where put Roosevelt in the Hall of Fame? Not by Washington
for he always spoke the truth. Not by Lincoln - he stood for freedom. By Christopher Columbus
- he didn’t know where he was going or what it was when he got there or what to do about it,

anyway.

Howie, dear, your father has a book that may help you answer such men as the one you rode

with. But tell Miss Torrey your experience. She can direct you. One of the first things is to

memorize certain passages of the Bible for a certain class of inquirers. She can give you a list of
the most often needed and you can’t begin too soon. Such lists are used in most classes for

“Personal Work” in Bible Institutes, etc. I wonder ifwe can give you and Sam a year at Moody.
I hope so, yet your medical course takes so long. Pray!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea September 11, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Howard [to son, Howard F. Moffett]

Yesterday the treasurer sent you a draft on U.S.A. for $1000. Acknowledge this as soon

as you receive it.

This is for emergency and should be placed on your Savings account and be held for

future use. I expect to send one to Sam in a few days. This is so that you will have some for

expenses - whatever may happen.

Received Sam’s letter from Rolette. Yours is awaited, [comer of letter tom so a little text

is missing]

to you both.

Affectionately,

Samuel A. Moffett

[not] quite out of the woods but well.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea September 13, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys: [sons Sam and Howard]

Am not quite out of the woods but am working out of it each day a little bit. A sun-stroke

is not a little fellow and it takes a good while to actually overcome it. I am around each day

working a little every day - taking it quietly. However, we are gaining strength each day.

No special news that I know of. Mr. Rech is the new teacher and Tom has him in some

subjects. He comes from Butler, Pennsylvania and was recommended by Miss Doughtey

[probably means Louise Doty, a recent PYFS teacher], who comes from there.

The new road from the West Gate clear through to the road which turns into the spitting

bridge road is now under way. It cuts into the College athletic ground to a considerable extent

but will not ruin the athletic field after it is moved over to the west.

The Kinslers are all settled in the old Baird house, the Smiths are all settled in the old

Swallen house.

The other day I saw Mrs. Anderson (from South Africa) who was formerly Dorothy Hunt.

They - (Mr. and Mrs. + three children) - are on their way to U.S.A. and came this way so as to

see Grandpa Hunt.

Now we are waiting for Howard’s letter from Montreat and then look for your letter from

Roselle [he means “Rolette”, N.D.].

We hear that there are several coming from the Southern section to help fill up Wheaton.

You will soon see what a group of Korea-ites will do for you all.

Last week I sent Howard (H.F.) a draft for $1000 which I want him to acknowledge at

once. This week (about the 18'*’) I expect to send a draft for $1000 to Sam and I want an

immediate acknowledgment. These are to be kept for future use or in any emergency, except that

we are hoping they will last until you get nearly through college. Keep them in Safety Deposit

until needed. We want to make sure that you have enough on hand to see you through college -

whatever may happen.

No more news.

Affectionately,

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea September 13, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys, [Sam and Howard]

This week it would be well to write just to the virtuous Samuel whose regular weekly letter

arrived - but - perhaps Howard, working his way through the midst of the dust bowl, couldn’t find

either auto or post office, or - well, we may get that lost letter yet.

You had luck, Sammit, in your trip and we wish we might have heard the sermon. Tonight

you may be still at the spotless manse of your reverend brother [Charles] or you may even be back at

Wheaton to welcome the newcomers. Show them how not to “fly” from the big push ball, Howard.

The next man to try it might not get off so easy as you did.

A couple of these incidents from the “Life of Dr. F.B. Myer” may give you a more hopeful

feeling when you try to help an unbeliever. But do all you can to be ready with the verses and proofs

he needs [she enclosed two sheets of hand-written examples].

Y.F. [Your Father] is getting about famously now; he has even been as far as Kinslers (the

old Baird house), moved by a desire to hear more about Jamie [his oldest son].

Lots and lots and Jots of love to you, my dear dear boys as you begin this new school year,

and both of you with considerable extra curricular responsibilities. We are thinking of Dayton

[Roberts], too, with his load.

Yours in faith.

Mother

[following are the enclosures]

At a very nice hotel the guests were annoyed by a little girl who could play only one note at a

time but monopolized the piano & drove people outdoors for peace. One of the finest musicians in

Norway arrived but instead of leaving with the other guests he sat down by the child & for every note

she struck, he struck the most exquisite chord of music. When the child made a more terrible

mistake than usual, the man improvised a finer outburst of music. Myer says: “I cannot tell you what

that story has been to me or how it has helped me. I have been that child at the piano of God’s truth,

I have tried my level best to make music with my one finger & again & again have felt there has

been some terrible mistake or discord - but oh, I have also found the Holy Spirit sitting by my side

and for every note of discord I have made. He has struck a noble note. Remember this & when you

try to do His will or speak to others, believe that the Holy Spirit is by your side & turning your

discords & poor tones into the Hallelujah Chorus.

Five Conditions of receiving the Holy Spirit (as given by Myer):

1. You cannot have his power without having Himself (You must wish for Him and not it.)

2. You must be cleansed. God cannot tolerate an unclean dwelling for His Spirit but He will cleanse

& prepare

3. You must live for the glory of Christ as your supreme end. The Spirit is not given till Jesus is

glorified.

4. Your teaching must be in harmony with the Word of God.

5. The Holy Spirit must be received by faith. Gal. 3: 14 is the battle axe, for the reception of God’s
gifts is not conditioned upon the testimony of the senses.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam & Howard,

September 13, 1936 Thomas Fish Moffett

[12 years old]

Friday was the start of the Kum ‘n Go, Kulsi [Pyengyang Foreign School publications]

business. They had a lot of funny stunts before the race for subscriptions began. They had a

discus throw by Clarence and by Bill Shaw. The discus were plates and they threw them against

the wall. I don’t believe the plates were used for much after that.

1 have got four subscriptions so far and it’s probably all I’ll get. I’ve been going to school

the last week and Mr. Rich makes you work, but I’m going to study at home after this.

Say, Howie, we didn’t get a letter from you last week. I wish you guys would [shake]

Charles and Jamie up and make them write. We graders ought to beat the Freshies this year.

There are only five freshmen boys and they don’t know how to play very well.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Minneapolis, Minnesota

Dear Lucia, -

September 13, 1936 Emma Paige

This is Sunday and this is to be the beginning of a letter for 1 do not want to complete it

until I know that Sam and Howard are back in Wheaton. Following Sam’s visit, a few weeks

later came Howard. 1 had begun to wonder what had become of him when one Wednesday night

after we had gone to bed but not to sleep, the bell rang and there he stood at about eleven p.m.

He got into St. Paul around nine and came over by street car. How he ever found his way, I

cannot imagine but he came just as he should, over the Selby-Lake line. He was with us only

until Friday morning. It was a new experience to have one leave our home on a hitch-hiking

tour. I did not feel happy to see him carry his heavy baggage to the street car and make his way
to the end of the Robbinsdale line to pick up a car on its way to North Dakota. Howe has not

been able to drive his car since last fall. He will probably never drive his own car again and it

makes me very helpless. Howard told me he had to be in Wheaton on the IS**" and I am expecting

to see or hear from the boys any hour. Early in the week I wrote to Charles asking him if

possible to let me know when we might see them in Minneapolis, but have not heard from him. I

understand fully that their method of travel is rather uncertain and difficult to predict.

This letter will have to begin all over again. Here it is the 27'^ and I have had no word
from Charles, though I wrote the second time. My envelopes all carry my address and so should

come back to me if I make a mistake in the address. I certainly understood Howard to say he

must be back in Wheaton on the 1 5*. I think I shall have to write to the college to find out how
they got back to Chicago without coming through Minneapolis.

October T'.

The very next morning after I wrote the above, there came the letter from Charles that you
will find enclosed. I meant to finish this and send it off in the next mail but you will excuse me
when I tell you that we have been rather upset making a decision to seek a new home and to sell

this house. When I write you next, we expect to be living on Groveland Avenue and I think the

number will be 122. Neither Howe nor I ought to be going up and down stairs as is necessary in

a two story house. Then too we want to be nearer the rest of our family. Howe is very much
broken by the experiences of the past year and when it was all over, I myself went to pieces and
am only half myself

It is a very beautiful day and I spent the morning at the fall Presbyterial rally. That
reminds me that on September 15“’ Mr. and Mrs. Chamness sailed for Korea. Unless their plans

were changed, Mrs. Mitchel went with them. I hope she will write to me very soon.

Thank you for every word that reaches me from Korea.

With much love to you all.

Cousin Emma

We are going into a lower duplex. We shall have as much room as in this house.
(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

To Lucia;

September 14, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

In about 5 weeks Mr. Mowry will pay to you ¥550 in payment of 3 loans lent him:

February 5 - ¥100

February 25 - ¥300

May 28 - ¥150

Total: ¥550

This is to be deposited to your own credit.

S.A. Moffett

See Han Sung Bank check Feb’y 5 36 M15087
“ ” “ ” “ ” 25 “ N01154
“ ” “ ” “ May 28 “ M00064

To be loaned to Mowry in part - the rest to Mrs. Moffett

S.A.M.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



From the journal FORWARD September 19, 1936 enclosed in Sept. 27 letter

of Lucia F. Moffett

True to His Conscience

At the opening of the annual meeting of the principals of middle schools of the province

in the government building in Pyengyang on November 14, 1935, Dr. G.S. McCune, president of

Union Christian College and also principal of the Presbyterian Boys’ Academy at Pyengyang,

Chosen (Korea), and four others refused to obey the governor’s request to worship at the State

Shinto Shrine.

On the return of the principals from the shrine, these five who did not join the worshipers

were ordered to go to the governor’s office. There they were given a direct command: “Go with

the chief inspector and do obeisance at the shrine. This is a last chance.” If they refused they

were severely threatened that serious consequences would follow. “Being Christians, and having

strong convictions that going would be a serious compromise of conscience, we refused to go,”

Dr. McCune writes.

On December 3 1, the educational director read a warning from the government general of

Chosen to Dr. McCune. This official pointed out the reason for asking Christian missionaries,

who are in addition principals of schools, to do obeisance at the shrines. After saying that the

constitution of Chosen assures freedom of belief and that the government general had no

intention of attempting to interfere with the propagation of Christianity or with the religious faith

of the Christian adherents, he reminded Dr. McCune that it was necessary to venerate the

illustrious dead in places specially dedicated to their memory. “Reverence and respect for

ancestors are essential to our national moral virtues,” were words of the warning. Not only must

principals worship at the shrines, but also teachers and pupils.

Demands were made which had never been insisted on before; that the teachers and

students of all the schools of the Northern Presbyterian Mission must go out and make obeisance

at the State Shrines and that the missionaries who are principals of the schools must go also and

make obeisance at the shrines. In conclusion the warning was made:

“Dr. McCune, the principal of the Presbyterian Boys’ Academy (and president of the

Union Christian College of Korea), who is directly responsible for this affair at Heijo

(Pyengyang), should now understand the intentions of the authorities in view of his responsibility

as principal of the school, and should change his attitude promptly, make obeisance at the Jinja

(shrine) himself, and clearly state his intention to cause his students to make obeisance at the

Jinja. Otherwise the solution of the affair will be prolonged in vain. It will badly affect the

national education and also may disturb the peaceful religious life of the Christian people in

general.

“Therefore if Dr. McCune does not understand his responsibility as school principal and
does not go himself to make obeisance at the Jinja and does not make clear his intention to do
this, the authorities will be obliged to take the necessary measures, which fact I now make clear

to you.”

In reply to a later request, on January 16, 1936, of the governor in Pyengyang, Dr.
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McCune wrote in his final answer: “1 am a Christian and the government statements have failed

to meet and remove my conscientious objections to the act of doing obeisance at the shrine. 1

greatly regret the necessity of informing your Excellency that (1) because these ceremonies held

at shrines dedicated as they are and conducted as they are, seem to me to contain definite

religious significance; (2) because large portions of the populace believe that spirits are actually

worshiped there; (3) because Christians believe ancestor worship as distinguished from filial

piety, is a sin against God and (4) because 1 also believe such to be forbidden to Christians by the

Word of God (the Bible), 1 am therefore as an individual unable conscientiously to perform the

act which you have required ofme as a school principal.”

After this answer Dr. McCune was deposed from the presidency of the Union Christian

College of Korea and the principalship of the Boys’ Academy, and was not free until March 3.

“We believe we were actually saved from death through ... intercession on our behalf,” says Dr.

McCune.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea September 27, 1936 Lucia Fish Moffett

Dearest Sambo, Sam and Howie (if you happen to be all together - although your special letter.

Your Father, is going on to Madison [Indiana] direct).

Aren’t you due to be surprised and happy boys! Don’t fail to tell us all about it! As for

us, the house is full of flowers and the community has rallied nobly to our support by dropping in

at odd minutes.

Tom and frenzied housecleaning, however, have been the big props and they are both

solid, reliable ones.

A card from Grandpa Phillips announced Charles Richard Abbott’s arrival in Peking but

it develops that “Grandpa” had gone to the country before the telegram arrived. No car was

available to take him the news and he was miles from a postoffice so we enjoyed his news before

he did.

That [Phillips] family is certainly making the most of having Edith at home. Mrs. P. is in

Peking [where the little grandson was bom] and the house would be forlorn without big sister.

Your Father left Thursday morning and though well fortified with post cards, he hasn’t

had the speed you did, Sammit, getting us back one in eight hours. Dear old Rikki Ho! I hope

there will be a bunch of them in the morning mail.

There is quite serious trouble in Shanghai over the shooting of Japanese sailors but I hope

it will be bloodlessly adjusted and fairly, if possible, and speedily enough so Tom and I can have

our November trip to Peking and Shanghai.

Lots and lots and lots of love, dear boys, from

Mother

P.S. You will want to read the article [enclosed] about Dr. McCune in Forward.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

September 27, 1936 Thomas Fish Moffett

Papa has gone to America. I guess that won’t be news to you when you get this letter, as

he’ll get there before this letter. It sure will be swell for you but not so swell for us.

Sam, you didn’t write last week, you big bum. Ifwe don’t get a letter this week I’ll hit

you one. I don’t know how I’ll do it, though.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Chung) u, Korea October 3, 1936 T. Stanley Soltau

Chrm., Executive Committee

Rev. George T. Scott, D.D., Presbyterian Board of Foreign Missions

156 Fifth Avenue, New York City

Dear Dr. Scott,

For the past three weeks I have been wanting to write to you, but during that time I have

only had one night at home and have been going at a tremendous pace with not a moment for

correspondence of any kind, save the letter written while in Pyengyang.

Korean General Assembly .

We went to the meeting of the Korean General Assembly with a good deal of fear and

trembling in view of the many rumours as to what was going to take place there. There was a

very strong feeling that the unhappy spirit which we had been hoping to curb during the past two

years would finally result in an open split in the Church and result in two Assemblies. Each day

it seemed as though it must come, and there was a very marked tension in the sessions all the way
through, but our fears were not realized and there is hope that there may still be a way out. A
special committee of which Dr. Stacy Roberts is the chairman was appointed to try and bring

about a peaceable understanding in regard to one of the vexed questions and they had some
success. At the closing session the committee was enlarged and my name and those oftwo
Koreans were added and we were told to take up the larger and more difficult questions in the

hopes that a better situation might be brought about. Our work still lies ahead of us and we
expect to meet next month.

Among the more important decisions were the following: - It was almost unanimously
decided to do away with territorial division with the Methodist Church and the Presbyterians now
feel free to go anywhere and open up new churches. The foreign missionaries were opposed to it

but the motion was passed with very little debate and a very strong feeling in favor of it.

The Board of Foreign Missions undertook to open up work in Manchukuo among the

Chinese-speaking population and hopes to send a missionary there during the year in addition to

carrying on its work in Shantung.

The Assembly voted to observe November P‘ as Worldwide Commvmion Sunday in

accordance with the decision recorded in the General Letter from the Board. It was also voted to

send greetings to the Centennial celebration [of the Presbyterian Board of Foreign Missions to be
held in 1937] and Dr. McCune [who had to leave Korea in March of 1936] was appointed a
representative. It is planned to send a Korean representative also.

The overtures to unite once more with the National Christian Council were laid on the
table for one year as were also the overtures requesting the Assembly to leave the Sunday School
Association and prepare its own Sunday School lessons. The reason for the latter overtures was
that the Methodist man who wrote the Sunday School lessons for the past year did not do
satisfactory work and several of the things which he had written caused great offence to the
conservatively minded Presbyterians. In spite ofmany letters of protest which were sent in, the
Sunday School Association had already requested him to write the lessons for one half of next
year and his work is already completed so that there was a good deal of indignation expressed.
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An interesting bit of Church Government legislation was sent down to the presbyteries to

vote on by which the way will be made possible for a retired pastor to be elected ruling elder in a

local church and thus give the session and church the benefit of his years of experience without

causing embarrassment to the new pastor.

In the same way the organization of sessions of General Assembly was sent down to the

presbyteries. This move has been on for some years and it is hoped by a good many that in this

way the meetings of the Assembly may be held less frequently and thus the north-south friction

may be somehow held in check. Personally I feel that this particular move may just as likely

have the opposite effect from the one desired.

The Forward Movement Committee, which elected me its chairman, adopted a little book
which had [been] written the previous year, as the textbook to be used in the Bible conferences

throughout the church; it also adopted a chart worked out by a Southern Presbyterian missionary,

which will be sent to each church and which sets forth the various characteristics of a model
church, in the hope that each congregation will be stimulated to undertake some particular piece

ofwork looking forward to the improvement in its organization, finances, music, benevolences

or some other feature and thus move towards the goal.

The Statistics were very encouraging and show that in spite of the unhappy spirit existing

between many of the pastors, and in spite of all the unrest and unhappiness in connection with

the shrine question which has occupied such a large place in the thinking of the church, there

have been gains in almost every line and the Church has a great deal to be very thankful for. The
Korean Church has thoroughly come to realize the importance of Bible study. At the Assembly
two presbyteries in which there are no foreign missionaries, asked for assistance in raising funds

for the erection of Bible Institute buildings which they felt were absolutely necessary for the

development of their people. One of them was the presbytery in the island of Quelpart [Cheju-

Do] off the south western coast and the other was the newly organized Moukden presbytery in

Manchukuo. The total number of Bible Institute students as recorded in the Assembly’s statistics

increased from 3,685 the year before to 5,509. The total enrollment at the 5-day Bible

conferences from 162,527 to 178,313, and the enrollment in the Bible Correspondence course
from 3,933 to 4,1 19. The attendance at the Daily Vacation Bible Schools from 52,806 to 55,075
and the Sunday School scholars from 325,530 to 344,268. During the past year the number
baptized was 15,874 as against 10,412 the previous year, bringing the total baptized roll up to

1 19,955 ofwhich 98,500 are actual communicants. The total contributions of the Church also

showed an increase from ¥ 1,339,718 [$393,671] the previous year to ¥ 1,756,552 [$512,712].

Executive Committee Actions :

The Executive Committee of the Mission had a short meeting on September 23 and 24 to

take up various routine matters some ofwhich will require a few words of explanation.

While of course the V actions have only Just been sent out to the Mission to vote on and
therefore have not yet been actually passed I will inform you ofthem now so that in the future all

that will remain to be done is to send word that they have been already approved by the Mission.

V. 941. Cooks’ Assignment . Recommend that Mr. and Mrs. [Welling Thomas, D.D. and
Maude Rose Hemphill] Cook be assigned to work in Taiku for the 3 months of October,
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November and December.

From information received during the summer from the Scotch Presbyterian missionaries

from Manchukuo and later at the General Assembly from some of the Korean commissioners

from that region it became perfectly clear that it would not be wise for either the Cooks or the

Allen Clarks to plan to return to work in Sinpin just now, not even to send the Cooks back to

Moukden for the winter as had been planned at the time of mission meeting. The Clarks had

already been assigned to work in Chungju for the year to fill the vacancy caused by Bruce Hunt’s

resignation and also so as to give him an opportunity to get some experience in country work and

the care of the churches such as has been impossible for him hitherto on account of the unsettled

condition in the country districts of his field. We recommended that the Cooks be sent to Taiku

for the first three months because of the special invitation from that station where a campaign of

tent evangelism is planned for the winter.

V. 942. Svenchun Medical Adviser . Recommend that Dr. [R.K.] Smith be appointed as

medical adviser to Syenchun Station. This was rendered necessary by the sudden return on

health leave of Dr. and Mrs. Chisholm. A health certificate has been granted to Mrs. Chisholm

and they are planning to leave in a few days.

V. 943. Kangkai Medical Adviser . Recommend that Dr. Bigger be appointed Medical

Adviser to Kangkai Station. Dr. Chisholm had been appointed as such after the resignation of

Dr. Byram and a substitute for him now had to be found.

V. 944. Dr. Found’s Appointment . Recommend that we inform the Board that the

Mission would welcome the appointment of Dr. [Norman] Found, M.D. and Mrs. Found,

preferably to supply one of our hospitals in the smaller stations.

During the summer Dr. McAfee wrote out to me to ask my opinion as to the advisability

of the Board taking up this question of Dr. Found’s appointment with Dr. Found, himself

Inasmuch as I was rather in the dark as to the reasons for Dr. Found’s resignation from the

Methodist Board I hesitated to reply in the affirmative. After consultation with Dr. D.B. Avison,

the vice-president of Severance Union Medical College and some correspondence with Dr. Oh,
the president, it was perfectly clear that the Severance institution would not be willing to ask for

Dr. Found’s appointment until they had received definite word from him that he was willing and
ready to come back and work with them under the conditions which they would lay down. One
of the very evident causes of his resignation was his dissatisfaction with the administration in

Severance. In the meantime. Dr. D.B. Avison has written to him so that they are now waiting for

his reply. In the meantime the vacancies in Kangkai and Chairyung Stations both need filling

and the doctor for Kangkai is high up on the Preferred Order ofworkers. No. 4 now, so that the

Executive Committee is recommending to the Mission that his appointment be asked for a

country station hospital. In view of the very great difficulty which American doctors have
experienced in securing medical licenses to practice in this country it seems too good an
opportunity to miss if Dr. Found will be willing to come out for such work. His former
colleagues in Kongju, where he was stationed before going to Severance all speak very highly of
him both as a doctor and as a colleague and one of them has expressed to me his earnest desire

that it may be possible for Dr. Found to return to Korea under our Mission.

V. 945. Dr. Found and S.U.M.C. [Severance Union Medical College]. Recommend that

in case Dr. and Mrs. Found are willing to consider an assignment to Severance Hospital only, the
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Mission requests their appointment provided satisfactory arrangements are made with the

Severance Board of Managers, it being understood that their appointment will be in response to

request No. 1 1 on the Preferred List ofNew Workers (1936 Mission Minutes, p. 44 as amended),

that their salary will be provided from yearly grants now being paid by our Board to the

Severance institution and that the appointment of additional workers in response to requests

higher up on the list will not be prejudiced.

I think that this action is pretty well self-explanatory. The financial “rider” was in

accordance with the terms of Dr. McAfee’s letter in which he pointed out that the Board has been

paying $2400 annually to Severance in lieu of providing doctors in the vacancies caused by the

resignation or retirement of Dr. O.R. Avison and J.W. Hirst and that in the event of Dr. ‘Found

being appointed his salary would be deducted from these grants.

V. 946. Expenses for Executive Committee Chairman . In view of the large amount of

time the Executive Committee Chairman must spend away from home in pursuance of his duties,

recommend that all extra expense involved including all over $1 .25 a day for board be charged to

the Executive Committee expense account.

Some years ago, in the interests of economy when the first cut was received on the

Board’s appropriation, the Mission took action by which all expenses for board while on Mission

business would have to be met by the individual concerned or the Station inviting him. Owing to

the fact that I am living in neither Pyengyang or Seoul, where a good deal of time will have to be

spent this winter in carrying on negotiations with the government authorities in connection with

the educational problem and also in view of the fact that this year a good deal of extra work
involving travel has been committed to me in connection with the property survey suggested in

your letter, this recommendation has been made.

V. 947. Single Salary Increase . Recommend that Mrs. L.P. Henderson be allowed for

this year the increase in salary usually granted to single workers who reside alone.

Mrs. L.P. Henderson arrived back from furlough after Mission meeting and so

opportunity was not given at that time to ask for this for her. She is living and keeping house by
herself in Taiku and therefore is in position to receive this help.

V. 948. Andong Flood Damage Emergency. In accordance with the request of Andong
Station, recommend that the Board be requested to make a grant ofYen 200 to repair damage to

a gatehouse caused by recent floods, hoping such a grant might be made from Fire and Marine
Insurance Funds or any other funds that might be available to cover such an emergency.

The disastrous floods which caused so much damage, especially in the southern part of
Korea, have fortunately caused us very little loss. Of course roofs leaked terribly and paths and
gardens were washed out, but as far as I remember this is the only item requesting any financial

aid from the Board as the result of the floods. In Andong the gatehouse referred to is situated at

the base of a hill on the compound and the heavy rains washed down so much sand and gravel as

to fill up the rooms and make them unusable. The [Korean] family living there have had to move
out and it is hoped that the Board might be able to make this appropriation so that the needed
repairs can be carried out and the family reinstalled before too long a delay has occurred.

I will remind you again that these actions really should not be reported to you at this time
inasmuch as they have not yet been voted upon, but inasmuch as some, for instance those
concerning Dr. Found, should be mentioned to you at once, I have reported on all together so as
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to save time and confusion later.

1 am enclosing a copy of the “I” Actions and will make a few comments on some of them.

1. 801 . After a careful study of your Proposalsfor Studying the Board ’s Enterprise

Abroad, the Executive Committee sent out a list of 23 suggested subjects to each station for

discussion and requested them to report back by the November meeting.

1. 803. Land Sale Proceeds . Board Letter 811 informed us that “In view of the confused

condition now prevailing in Chosen regarding the possible future program of the Mission, the

Board voted to hold in abeyance the requests of the Executive Committee, V. 933 and 935,

referring to the use of proceeds from the sale of the land for some permanent investment. The

Board expects these funds will be credited to New York and will consider at a later time the

disposal of the amounts involved”.

I would point out in reply that the conditions now prevailing here probably affect these

two particular items as little as any in the entire Mission. V. 933, refers to the sum of¥ 3,300

received from the city of Pyengyang in return for a piece of the site of the Union Hospital which

it appropriated for the widening of one of the streets which bounds the property. The site in

question has already been designated as part of our capital investment in the Union Hospital and

whether that investment is held in the form of land or money value received, it seems clear that it

is a part of our investment in the Union Plant. The land was not sold for profit but was
appropriated by the city and if the Board refuses to allow the proceeds to be considered as part of

the Mission’s investment it thereby decreases our share by that amount. The medical work in

Pyengyang is prospering and to use the confused conditions as an argument for decreasing our

part in the work seems arbitrary.

In the same way V. 935. requests that permission may be given to sell approximately

2,000 tsubo of land and use the proceeds for much needed Bible Institute repairs. The Bible

Institute work in Chairyung is the largest of any of our stations in the entire mission, and is

growing year by year. The figures for 1935 were 367 men and 315 women students. The Bible

Institute building is old and not too satisfactory. The item for Repairs Balance has been on the

Mission’s Property Docket for several years and is now No. 3 on the Mission’s Preferred

Property Docket. Regardless of conditions, the Bible Institute work is going on steadily and the

need for the repairs to the building is a most urgent one. We very much hope that the Board will

not delay action on this item any further.

I. 804. Executive Chairman to visit Stations . As you will see by this action I have been
instructed to visit the Stations as far as possible and to investigate the present use and possible

sale of property in accordance with the request in Board Letter #811 and in view of your letter

and the rapidly diminishing forces of our Mission. It will take a good deal of time to get around
to all the Stations and I am not yet sure as to how soon it will be possible to get it all done. There
are various matters which call for attention hurriedly and which must first be attended to.

However, I am very anxious to make the round of the entire Mission before the next Mission
meeting and will try and send you a complete report in line with the suggestions which you have
made.
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I. 805. Need of Recruits . In several ofmy letters to Dr. McAfee during the summer I

pointed out the very serious situation which our Mission is now facing owing to its rapidly

diminishing force. As I pointed out in my report for the Committee on Guidance to New
Missionaries at the time of Mission Meeting, after next Mission meeting, at which time the

George Adams’, Baughs, Miss Davie and Miss Myers and Miss Hendrix all go on furlough, the

Allen Clarks who leave on furlough the following year will be the only Junior members in our

Mission. Since April 4, 1933 we have lost through retirement, including wives, no less than 8.

Mr. McMurtrie, Mrs. Sharrocks, Dr. and Mrs. Moffett, Dr. and Mrs. Hirst, Miss Wambold and

Miss Snook. In addition to these are Miss Best and Mr. and Mrs. Cyril Ross, who have left the

field expecting to retire before their furlough is over. This December Mr. and Mrs. F.S. Miller

will retire and in January Mrs. Harvey also leaves us on retirement bringing the number up to 14.

To this number must be added the vacancies caused by the resignation of the Bruce Hunts and

the Byrams and now in addition, that of Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton making a total of 20. During that

time the Allen Clarks are the only reenforcements which we have received on the field, though

Miss Covington has been reappointed and we are hoping that she will be able to come out this

winter. In spite of all that may be said about the possible release for other work of those who are

now engaged in educational institutions, nevertheless we desperately need some new blood and

new life. In his last letter to me dated August 3'**, Dr. McAfee spoke of the hope that the Board

might be able to appoint both Lois Blair for the Foreign School in Pyongyang and also Otto

DeCamp to fill Bruce Hunt’s vacancy. In view of the resignation of the Hamiltons and the very

great needs in a number of our stations I very much hope that the Board will be able to appoint

more than just these two new people, especially in view of the several candidates concerning

whom word has come to us that they are anxious to be appointed to Korea.

I. 807. Preparation for Dr. Leber’s Visit . We are awaiting Dr. Leber’s visit with such

anticipation and will of course do all that we can as that time [comes] to see that he becomes
acquainted with the work and with our needs and also with ourselves.

You will already no doubt have received word of Dr. Moffett’s return to America. In

view of his [health] condition and the possibility of difficulties arising in Pyengyang in

connection with the school situation there, the doctors advised him to leave for a few months and
get away where he could entirely forget the matters which had so deeply weighed on his mind
last year and which undoubtedly were the cause of the illness which affected him last summer.
He left town very quietly, before most of the people including the missionaries, knew anything
about it and has sailed on the President Taft with Miss Snook. We very much hope that a few
months in America will do much to restore him to his former health and vigour.

Mr. and Mrs. Malsbarv .

There now remain just two other matters which need a few words in order to clear them
up. They were both mentioned by Dr. McAfee in his letter ofAugust 3"‘* and that is the reason
for my mentioning them at this time. At their own request Mr. and Mrs. Malsbary’s names were
withdrawn from the Preferred List ofNew Workers inasmuch as a church in Chicago had
undertaken their support on the understanding that they do not become regular members of the
Mission. Dr. McAfee wondered as to what church it was that had undertaken his support under
these conditions and whether or not we would be running into possible trouble. In reply I assured
Dr. McAfee that in the light of the past 5 years or so that Mr. and Mrs. Malsbary have been
working in Pyengyang and the extremely satisfactory relations which have always existed
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between them and the members of the Mission I felt quite sure that in so far as they were

concerned there would be no difficulty. However, in order to make things clear I wrote to Mr.

Malsbary asking him if he would allow me to inform the Board as to the church which was

supporting him and as to what conditions they had placed upon his work. He wrote me that the

church that supports him is his home church, the Cicero Bible Church, Rev. Wm. McCarrell,

pastor, 5107 W. 22"** Place, Cicero, 111. They have placed no restrictions upon him, permitting

him to work “in any work true to the faith in Korea”. There has never been any question

whatever raised as to his helpfulness or sympathy with the work of Pyongyang Station and any of

its institutions. Both Mr. and Mrs. Malsbary have won the entire confidence of the members of

the Station, of the Mission and of the Korean Church to a remarkable degree and it would be

most unfortunate if any questions were raised at this time which would throw any doubt on that

point or hurt their feelings at all. He, in addition to a very heavy teaching schedule in the

Pyengyang Foreign School and until this year in the College also, has begun and carried on a

unique personal work campaign, which has been an object lesson to many missionaries as well as

to the Korean Church. The tracts which he has prepared are being widely used all over Korea
and he is training a find corps of volunteer workers from among the students and other promising

young men. Whatever the firture of the college may be, there will be a very great contribution

which he can and will make to the Church both along the lines ofpersonal evangelism and also

in church music for both of which he is remarkably well qualified.

The E.L. Whittemore Case .

As you will already have received word from Mr. Whittemore himself, you will know
that he has withdrawn his application for appointment to the Chosen Mission. His case has been
up for some time before the Mission and Board and I think that his fnends will all feel that he has

done the wisest thing. After all the delay and discussion on the floor of the Mission as to the

wisdom of asking for his appointment, he would have had such a burden of uncertainty in the

minds of his fellow missionaries to live down that it would have been very embarrassing.

I am only sorry if a misunderstanding as to the meaning ofmy letter was the cause of his

withdrawal. I had not intended to give the impression that the Korean Church had gone on
record demanding that all new missionaries publicly assert their faith in the Mosaic authorship of
the Pentateuch before they are made members of the presbyteries out here or are given eharge of
its churches. Such is not the case, although all new men are expected to declare their acceptance
of the constitution and standards of the Korean Presbyterian Church before being enrolled as

members of the presbytery in their station.

The action to which I referred was somewhat different. A number of articles had been
published in the Church newspaper dealing with the Documentary Hypothesis of the Pentateuch
and denying that Moses was the author of Genesis, other articles also on the matter of the
ordination ofwomen. These had caused a good deal of discussion in the church and as the result

of overtures on the part of one or more presbyteries, the Assembly of 1934 appointed a special
committee to take up these questions and prepare a reply for the Assembly. The committee was
composed of 3 Koreans and 2 foreign missionaries. Of the Koreans, one was a pastor of high
standing in Taiku and an ex-moderator of the Assembly, the other two were both graduates of
Princeton Seminary and outstanding men. The missionaries were Dr. Stacy Roberts, president of
the Seminary here and Dr. Bull, one of the strong men of the Southern Presbyterian Mission.
Their report was presented at the 1935 Assembly and was adopted by the Assembly with almost
unanimous vote. There were no negative votes, I think. The report was included in the
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Assembly minutes and is a long and very carefully worded one. In regard to the authorship of

Genesis and the Pentateuch, it points out that those who deny the Mosaic authorship hold

destructive views also in regard to the authorship and contents of other books in both the Old and

New Testaments and in so doing repudiate the clear witness ofmany of the books of the Bible

and also the evidence of the Lord, Himself. In doing this they are contrary to the first article in

the Confession of Faith which declares that the Scriptures of the Old and New Testament are the

Word ofGod and the only infallible rule of faith and duty. This being so, those who hold such

rules should be debarred from the ministry of the Church.

A number of the Korean leaders of the Church are very much concerned over the coming

in of Modernism and just a few days ago one of the most influential of the ministers had a long

conversation with me on the subject and presented his idea of the best way in which it might be

blocked. With the very many and exceedingly difficult questions which it is now facing, the

missionaries will naturally be most anxious not to introduce any further matter which will only

add to the confusion and complexity of the situation.

A word in closing: On Friday, Oct. 2"‘* the two academies and the college were ordered

out to the shrine by the authorities, as I wrote to you while I was there. Rather than be guilty of

disobeying what has been declared to us by the authorities in the government General as part of

the national policy, they were allowed to go, although neither Dr. Mowry [head of the boys

academy and the college] nor Miss Swallen [head of the girls academy] went. It was all done

very quietly and there was no disturbance of any kind. We have done everything possible to

make quite clear to the authorities our convictions on the question and also that it was an issue

which would have to result in the closing of our schools. That question is perfectly understood

now by all concerned. Under the circumstances, the method and procedure of closing up the

three schools is the next matter which confronts us and which will be the chief responsibility of
the Executive Committee during the months that lie ahead. I will try and keep you informed as

the matter progresses.

Very sincerely yours,

T. Stanley Soltau

(from the microfilm collection of the Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian Historical Society,
Philadelphia, Series II, Reel #6, Record Group 140-4-12



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

October 11, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Your father is due to be landing in San Francisco in two more days and perhaps has

already radioed the good news to you! Won’t there be a grand old meeting in a few days! And
how we hope the ocean voyage has done its work well and that the tired body is restored as you

remember it.

I am so glad you have a “suite” this year - but don’t use it to sit up late in. So, you look

“sophisticated”, my dear Sammit, see to it that we get photos of all of you, including your father

soon.

Have you read any of the articles about the “infant Mississippi” published during the late

anniversary? There is one with photos of what you probably saw in the “St. Nicholas” for last

month, September.

Charles’ bringing you safely to Wheaton is another cause for rejoicing. I don’t blame you

a bit, though, Howard, for wanting to see the country. There is nothing like the joy of finding

where the trail goes or the street leads. But, liTigevdyav - nothing too much & be carefiil. The

Readers Digest has a capital article, “Dear Mother, I’m in jail” in the October number. I hope

you will see the West and Central and South America in good time. Don’t forget Alaska, either.

Apply to the Fruit Steamers. My choice of vacation for you though, short of Korea, is the

summer camps. Ask your father’s advice about applying for the new camp established by the

Detroit church and apply early if at all.

Yesterday Miss Thomas brought in the new Seoul school teacher who comes from

Minneapolis, a most attractive girl and I imagine, an excellent teacher as is Miss Thomas.

Perhaps you are right that “Minnesota has the power.” Most people don’t like her governor,

though.

Tom and I are doing our best to enjoy these fall days by studying on the porch and having

lunch in any old nook of the yard we pick for the day. It is most restful.

Presbytery recently decided to discipline any infringement of the first two
commandments. Do American churches discipline for anything now? By the way, how did you
settle the matter of your church membership?

Howdie mine, after your strenuous summer, your schedule looks pretty hard. It means
work - but then nothing else gets you to anything worth while! Read “Beware of Athlete’s Head”
in the October Readers Digest - not that you are in danger of getting puffed up but you certainly

do like the sport and it’s only a side-track.

Your schedule, Sam, will introduce you to some more big thoughts. Don’t get too much
stung with psychiatry. Wheaton is a good place to take it. We give thanks for Wheaton - and
that you are safe back there.

Howie, could you use some old medical instruments that have been around the house for
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years? I think they are more for dissection of animals, etc.

Lots and lots and of love - don’t forget to send the schedules, plan of room, etc. I

hope the soccer shoes fit. Sam’s were made, Mun says, by the old firm who made his shoes

before. Tom and I gave the other order to the firm in his old location. They look better to me
than Sam’s.

So Annie went to Wheaton. I knew neither she nor Ruth were among the first twenty

who got full scholarships but understood she was going to Wilson, anyway. Wheaton is

better for her and I imagine she will be very glad later to have been kept from the other.

Tom did not have time tonight for two letters so is asking papa to send his on to you. The

Kinslers have no piano so Robert, Rich, Paul Donnelson and Tom were at the last minute asked

to supply the accompaniments at Junior C.E. It is the first time Thomas has gone. High School

is early enough, I think, for evenings out.

[unsigned, but from their

Mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Oakland, California October 13, 1936 Samuel Austin Moffett

Postcard to Mrs. Lucia F. Moffett

Heijo, Chosen, Japan

Have ticket to Madison - baggage checked through. Will stop with boys a 3 or 4 days

journey. All goes well.

Mrs. Adams has taken me in charge and I sail tonight.

ON BOARD S.S. PRESIDENT Taft

EN ROUTE TO Madjson

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Wheaton, Illinois October 18, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Postcard to Thomas F. Moffett [youngest son of S.A. Moffett]

Heijo, Chosen, Japan

Arrived here today - found boys are well. My night letter took them by a surprise.

Everything worked out well. [I] stay over Sunday. All join in sending love. Have seen 14

[of the] Korea crowd.

Am still getting along better & better.

Father

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

October 18, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Now you surely have your father to consult so no more advice from this distance - unless it

just spills out. I almost think I feel some coming now. Help!

The Tower is a beautiful volume. We have scanned every page. Then Olivette spied and

borrowed it. Sticky stopped in with a winning & expectant smile this afternoon to get it but had to

go farther and wrest it from Miss Swallen. But - we wait for next year’s. I know you will enjoy

your part, Sam, huge big job though it is. The photos are fine . Only one thing I didn’t quite like -

calling Prof Taylor’s contribution an “humble” one, even though humility is the keynote of the

volume & a worthy one.

We enjoyed the comments of Howie’s friends immensely & heartily concur in all the

compliments, even the Sanskrit one. Delie’s was an especially nice one.

Howie mine, you have a terrific schedule. Don’t hesitate to get a tutor in algebra rather

than drop it, if too late to get in something else you really want. It will be easier, of course, if you

keep on working at the review until principles get fixed in mind. There are not so terribly many of

them, after all. They simmer down soon but while boiling - -

!

Don’t worry about your grades. Get what you need from the course. Be thankful, too, that

Prof Mack does hold you to details. It will make the medical work easier.

You are attacking your problems just beautifully . Your father will be very proud of you,

however it turns out.

And Sammit, we are looking for the Bulletin. It hasn’t come yet (the Record is fine. But

whatever you leave undone, get your back fixed up and into Howard’s class in physical condition.

How about the malted milk this year? I believe you need it.

I am not parting with your letters to send them back to Madison, so be sure your father

hears about the trouble with your back, Sam.

Loving you both lots and with warmest greetings to Dayton & all our Korea bunch. Albert

was especially glad to hear Sandy was there.

Yours,

Mother

Christmas? I want a Greek grammar - second hand if of recent date. Also some safety pins &
elastic Va' wide. Also a picture of you & your father - a good one.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam & Howard,

October 18, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

How are you guys getting along now? Say, Howie, when does basketball start there, and

what are your prospects?

I think Mr. Jones of Seoul got the mens’ singles in Seoul last year and Mr. Coray got them

in Sorai last summer.
*

The four in my class this year are Jim Lampe, Miriam Mowry, Lorene Lyon and myself

We’re in with the eighth grade and our room teacher is Mr. Rech.

I told you some things I wanted last time and I guess you know what I want better than I do.

Any books will be appreciated. That reminds me that Tower you sent is swell and we’re expecting

a better one this year.

I’ve been studying the Scout Oath and Law and all that like Ned this week for the Court of

Honor Wednesday.

Lovingly,

Tom

[a P.S. from their mother]

Howie O -

“Dear Mother I’m in Jail” to the contrary notwithstanding, Mrs. Lampe says I am to tell

you that the son of a friend of hers was ordered by his physician to set out and hitchhike across the

continent. He had been pampered till he was not himself and about sick. When he got back he felt

fine.

But ur)6ev aydv.

Miss Thomas didn’t ask you boys to write but started to, then remembering your many uses

for time trailed off Write, though, ifyou can, all of you, a joint letter. Old P.Y. remembers you.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Beechwood - Madison, Indiana October 21, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

Have finally reached this journey’s end and here I am at Uncle Howard’s [his brother]

home. Much to my surprise I got word from Howard as soon as he received my letter - telling me
of Aunt Susie’s [his sister] having gone to visit Lenore [her daughter] and of his own meeting of

Hanover [College] Trustees at Indianapolis on Tuesday. I worked it all right and by staying at

Wheaton one more day, had Howard meet me at Indianapolis Tuesday October 20 after his

Trustees had adjourned - and then going on ahead from Madison - and arrived here at 6: 1 5 just a

little after dark.

Aunt Susie will be coming back about 25th and I am already settled here and am now ready

to take things easy.

The visit to the boys was very satisfactory. They are both doing good fine work and have

made good reputations. Howard [fourth son just beginning his sophomore year at Wheaton

College] has worked hard on his mathematics - has got the upper hand, finishes his German - has

done great work in his tennis - has been nominated as Observer as Business Manager for next year

for the “Tower” [college yearbook]. If he gets that (and he will) it carries a $200°° scholarship.

Sam [third son just beginning his junior year at Wheaton] as you know is Editor in Chief

for the “Tower” which as you know gives him a scholarship this year. This Editor in Chief will

shut him out of the race for 1st in [his] class but gives him a scholarship.

I find your letter of September 27th waiting me here. Am sorry Hamilton’s resignation was

sent in. I shall wait for news of all kinds now as the days go by.

I am wondering what the news will be and am wondering whether this will find you in

November at home or will wait for you to return from your contemplated trip to Peking and

Shanghai.

Lots & lots of love to you, dearest - and oh how I wish the next few months were over and I

was once more on the front porch with you and Tom.

Love for all of you.

Affectionately,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

I am still getting better - not quite complete control but getting along - and I propose to rest

and just use these months for real recovery.

Sam

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana October 25, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

Yesterday brought your letter of Oct. 4, and it did me a lot of good, I can tell you. My, but

I do long for you and just how I am going to spend 3 months I do not know. I am not seeing

anybody and will not for a while at least and am keeping very quiet. Hope my steamer letter has

told you of all the quiet with which I made the voyage.

It is just as quiet here as one can ask for. I sleep 9 or 10 hours a day and have my two hours

afternoon sleep also, and I propose to keep this up according to doctor’s order.

Your report on bank balances were all satisfactory. I think for Lula Wells Institute you had

better subscribe about ¥1 5°° and we will see what more may be needed in the Spring.

Am glad to hear that Wag has gotten a good bath. Tell James to keep it up and he will

soon have him ready for Tom to give it alone.

I enclose Kim On-Syek’s letter. The one from Lee Man-Yung I destroy as he has nothing

to say on the subject. Dr. Clark mav possibly think Kim On-Syek’s statement worthy of some

consideration. Certainly he should pay half the payments when due.

When you write tell me all about the payments made on any of the sales. Also let me know

when you receive this whether you want another check on Bank of Chosen made payable to you.

I enclose Sam’s letter which I am glad to see. Have a letter from James. Much delighted

over my coming. A short time [ago] he wrote me in P. Y. - which you will have received. Read

and send on to me, please.

Sam &. Howard reported to me that they were fully provided with clothes now that they

have socks and shirts and everything desired. Sam says he has no need for any more.

Aunt Susie will be home the end of this week. Howard’s account of things morally and in

the church put a pretty blue shadow over everything. The great redeeming spot is this beautiful

country home with all of its beauty over-shadowing this whole region.

Thank Tom for his letter. My - but your letters make me home-sick for you all - but I am
trying to take this as God’s Providential opening for getting things in shape. 1 still have some but

very little of sun-stroke effects. Lots & lots of love to you, my dearest, and every guidance. The
Lord bless you!

Sam

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea late October, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Sam and Howard, [in the handwriting of her 12-year-old son. Tommy]

Lots and lots of love to you. Will write in a few days, but have a little temperature now.

Tom is his father’s understudy as a sickroom captain, thoughtful, alert and efficient.

With all the love in the world,

Mother

Pyengyang, Korea late October, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Sam and Howard,

How are you guys getting along, anyway? You’re lucky to have papa right there, almost.

Has basketball started yet or not, Howie. I’m waiting to hear great things of you and you, too,

Sam, in soccer. Have you people grown any if so how much?

Mother’s been in bed for two days now with a slight fever but I think she’ll be up in a

couple of days.

I am a scout. I became one on Wednesday. I’m going to become a 2"“* class scout as soon

as I can. A scout axe or knife would not be a bad Xmas present. By the way, what do you want?

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 1, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

It seems an awfully long time since I arrived here and while it seems an age long since I left

P. Y. and you and Tom I am making the most of it and getting in all the rest and quiet. I can see

improvement in my own condition but each day adds very little and I need about a week at a time

to really see what is taking place.

Susie came Friday night, the 30th, and last night we all went out to meet the train which

brought Elizabeth for a week end with us.

This is Sunday but I have not yet undertaken to go to church for I am still insisting upon

real quiet and have not seen any one here in Madison. Have refused any invitations to speak in

College chapel or make any addresses and I propose to do that for at least two months as yet.

Well, that is enough about me. I had two letters from Sam & Howard - after last Sunday. I

enclose them. I enclose also a letter from Jim to “Uncle Howard” which gives us more news of

him than we have had for a long time.

I enclose a photo which you will have a hard time to locate. Last summer when all the

children and grand-children were here Howard made a swimming pool (8 ft. x 7 ft. or thereabouts)

just below the rim of trees dowm beyond the timber land. The youngsters had the time of their life

in it. In this photo there is Frances (Howard’s son Clinton’s daughter) and Nancy (who came all

the way from Los Angeles for a month’s visit. She is Howard’s daughter Carrie’s daughter living

with her father in Los Angeles). He is enlarging the pool and next year expects to have a tub filled

up and running over with a tub about 16 ft. x 8 ft. or more. They will soon have a “summer resort”

here. Clinton & Louise have spent 19 years of visiting this place.

We have been listening to Gov. Landon making his addresses - and in two more days will

find out whether he or Roosevelt will be elected. It will look pretty serious if Roosevelt is elected.

I rather thought yesterday would bring me a letter from you. Will look for it tomorrow! It

is 8 or 9 days since your last one came. My - but how I do wait for this next one.

The beeches [trees] here are perfectly lovely with their brown, yellow, red and varied tints

and the whole place is just a great mass of colors. Don’t I wish you and Tom were here to enjoy it

all and add just the one thing needful to make it a perfect success as a rest cure.

With lots & lots of love and waiting most eagerly for another letter.

Lovingly,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

I sent to Jim his birth certificate which was here.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea November 1, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Sammit,

Weren’t they good to give me your old room here in the hospital! I hope you won’t mind if I

absorb all the trailing clouds of glory you left around. I feel them, I assure you.

“Tower”, with its sales of “dinks”, candy, etc. is a bigger business proposition than I supposed

besides all the infinite details of the book itself. Your head must be kept buzzing.

Glad you have time to make the acquaintance of Aristotle and other worthies. Each gives a

peep into a little different world.

Tell Dayton I am so glad he has found the Latin Hymns. I love them yet. They & the early

fathers, Jerome, etc. make the early & medieval church real as a dozen church histories could not do.

Lots & lots of love.

Yours

That article of yours is capital . I’m so pleased with it. So, they wanted you to buy a dink, did they?

Dearest Howie,

That is great news about the algebra. You are the boy that gets his teeth in & just doesn’t let

go. I still wish you had had a better grounding in math, but perhaps that is what this course will give

you.

The principles are simple & very delightful when you once get them well sorted & firmly fixed

in mind. Be thankful, your mind is an excellent one.

By the time you begin to practice, Japanese law may control half of Asia as it does Manchuria,
Korea and north China now.

Your Aunt Susie’s son. Will, is a doctor & will be able to give useful advice about the Medical
Colleges. The Board, 156 S* Avenue, New York, can tell you what the third college is and also give

useful advice. Get papa to write them or rather ask him if that isn’t one of the first things to do.

I’ll be glad, Howdie, to hear that the Frosh/Soph contest is safely over. You do go into

everything so head & teeth & other little items like that are quite valuable.

The doctors haven’t been much pleased with me lately & on the 8“’ day of a fever they couldn’t
name, they bundled me over here last Wednesday. Headache & a not too wavy fever curve were all I

provided as guide posts to the right name, though Dr. Kang & seven satellites poked around my throat,

nose & ears with happy zeal, yesterday.

This medical profession is a great business, my boy.

Lovingly,

Your mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

November 1, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Well, I’m a dormite right now and have been since Wednesday when Mother was taken

over to the hospital since she couldn’t get enough care at home. She isn’t very sick, though. I’m

having lots of fon here. The dorm chow isn’t half as bad as they say it is, I’m rooming with Rea

Allison and Parker Anspach, both sophs, since all the grader rooms are full and George Hopiak

who usually rooms here is sick. The graders have lights out at 8:30 at night so I go to bed then and

then at about 9:00 my roommates come in so I sit up and read until they have lights out.

First thing we did was to have a race to see who could eat their apple the quickest when they were

hanging on strings and couldn’t be touched by the person’s hand. We also had fortune telling and a

chamber of horrors and some more games. We had refreshments at the end. When we were

cleaning up afterwards & I was pulling down some streamers which were fastened to the light, the

big glass lampshade fell down and busted with a crash. When I told Miss Adams she just said,

“Oh, dear.”

Last night the whole dorm just about went over to the college gym to see the beginning of

league games. Our team played the second game against Soong Sil A and lost 23 to 29, which was

not so bad.

Oh yes, last time I told you that a scout knife or axe would be handy and I think maybe I

would take a scout mess kit if it were given to me.

Lovingly,

Tom

Pyengyang Korea November 1, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Is it possible that you didn’t write to Cousin Emma after being so well entertained there? I

still think there is some mistake for I noted with joy after you got to Rolette you spoke of writing

some “thank you notes.”

Isn’t she a brick! You see how keenly she felt your hardships and how worried she was -

yet off you went & there was no further word.

Write her at once, won’t you. You notice she says the new house will have as much room
as the old. However, she is so far from strong, another time you can stop there be sure to write

long enough in advance to be sure she is able.

Miss Thomas would like to have you meet her parents, too.

[unsigned, but from their mother]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 1, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Your letters were most welcome and I look for another tomorrow. Aunt Susie came Friday

night and yesterday we all drove out to Scottsburg and met Elizabeth coming from Indianapolis for

a week end. I am still in seclusion and expect to remain so for some time to come. Have not seen

anyone except the family and am finding it a real rest. I can see that I am slowly improving.

Glad to hear of Howard’s 3 goals in soccer. Now, Howdy, keep at your mathematics. You
will conquer them yet even though it takes a lot of time and attention. It did me lots of good to see

how well situated you all are. Please thank Mrs. Roy once again for all the help she has been

giving you.

Now a question or two: What is the amount each of you are to pay the last of January or P‘

of February? whiat does your scholarship have to do with that? When is that subtracted from your

fees, etc.

Have been hearing Governor Landon’s addresses - one at Indianapolis and one at Madison

Square Garden in New York. I like his straight forward statement as to what he will do if elected.

Had hoped for a letter from Lucia yesterday. Hope it comes tomorrow.

Affectionately,

Father

Samuel Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



New York, New York November 5, 1936 George T. Scott

Rev. T. Stanley Soltau

Chung) u, Chosen

Dear Mr. Soltau:

Thank you for your letters of September 28*, October 3^“* and October 6* with its

enclosures. I think it may be well for us at this end to refrain from comment upon a pressing issue

unless and until we are sure that what we write would help to clarify rather than merely further

agitate troubled waters. We of course look to you to continue to keep us fully advised of

significant developments.

A number of actions relating to Chosen were taken by the Executive Council, acting ad

interim for the Board at its meeting yesterday, November 4* and are attached herewith. A copy of

the actions is being sent to the treasurer of the Mission, Mr. Genso and an extra copy is enclosed

herewith to you in case you wish to share it with any other member of the Executive Committee,

for example someone in Pyengyang as that Station is affected by a number of the actions.

A personal word of comment to you on issues related to the actions:

(a) Dr. Samuel Moffett writes that he plans to return to the field about next February.

Some of us frankly wonder whether, in view of all the circumstances, it might not be wise for him

to retire permanently in the homeland. Will you be good enough to let me know what you think

would be the best judgment of the field on this matter? Under the Board’s regulation the Board,

the Mission and the individual unite in determining the place of residence of a retired missionary.

(b) We are sorry to learn about Mrs. Chisholm. We hope that she recovers rapidly in the

homeland. A letter from their station indicates that Dr. Chisholm “has an open mind” as to

whether or not he should join the Independent Board [of Foreign Missions]. I should be glad to

have your opinion on this particular matter.

You will regret to learn that Mrs. George McCune fell on the slippery floor of the corridor

of the Presbyterian Hospital in New York last Friday, October 30* and broke her thigh just below
the hip-joint. This will confine her for a considerable time; fortunately Dr. McCune happened to

be in New York at the time and not away on campaign work. This reference to him leads me to

inquire as to the wisdom of the return of Dr. and Mrs. McCune to Korea; their furlough would
expire, I believe some time in April, 1937. It is possible that Dr. McCune could be very helpfully

used in promotional work, say until the fall of 1937. The Executive Council requested me
yesterday to inquire of the Executive Committee of the Mission regarding Dr. McCune’s future

service on the field. At your early convenience please advise me regarding this in a rather definite

way.

Miss Lois Blair . Enclosed is a copy of a letter I am writing to Mr. Reiner regarding the

field request for her appointment.

Chosen delegates at Board’s Centennial . As this is quite a specialized matter and one on
which Dr. McAfee as Secretary of the Centennial Committee was corresponding directly rather

than through the Board’s Secretary for the Missions, I suggested that Dr. Herrick Young (who
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succeeded Dr. McAfee in that office) write to you and I received from him this morning a copy of

his letter to you ofNovember 4th. I would suggest your writing directly to him in reply with a

carbon copy of your letter for me, if it is convenient to make one.

Earnestly praying for you and your colleagues in Christian service during these days which

are so momentous throughout the world, 1 remain.

Sincerely yours,

George T. Scott

GTS;MMF

(from the microfilm collection of the Board of Foreign Missions, PCUSA, Presbyterian Historical
Society, Philadelphia, PA, Series II, Reel #6. Record Group 140-4-12)



Madison, Indiana November 8, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

I fear lest my recent letters and this one too may all be held up because of the longshoreman

strike all along the Pacific coast. However, my letter from here after arrival will, I feel pretty sure,

reach you and let you know that I have reached here all right. No one knows when disturbances

will cease nor what is to take place. Poor old Spain is in the clutches of a civil war!

Yesterday I received your letter of Oct. 18 and one from Mowry which throws a little light

upon the situation. Also yesterday I got a cable message from Kimusuk about payments on land

deal and I replied “One fifth payment now balance extend three months” which I hope will be clear

and will also satisfy Dr. Clark. I want the fifteen thousand which comes in from this “payment

now” to be given to you now .

I have the boys’ letters also and am sending them to you. They will give little side-lights

upon the letters they send you. They are coming here for Thanksgiving! I have written Howard
about his algebra and encouraged him. His last letter shows he has taken his work in hand and is

already on the uphill and feels encouraged.

Am glad to get Jim’s letter and the information it contains. I do wish Charles would let me
hear from him.

The letter to Azel [Lucia Moffett’s brother] from Miss Clow indicates the Telegraph

property is not yet turned over. I do not understand it and will write Azel about it - for we want

that closed up and settled. Write him yourself please and tell him to close that deal finally.

Your description of local news is most welcome - 1 am especially pleased that [the]

Hamiltons [who left during the Machen controversy and joined the Independent Board] have

secured an appointment, sorry as I am to have them leave our Board.

Please use more paper in writing and do not write on the edges. Some things I do not get

the contents. My! but I do enjoy the letters even though some are not quite clear.

Am hoping the strike in San Francisco is soon to end and that this will find a mail pouch
for Yokohama & Kobe ready for it.

Glad Tom got over the sty. Pretty busy he seems to be. Will get his Christmas list from the

boys.

Affectionately,

Father

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 8, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

I forgot to enclose in my letters a request for “Diamond”. Have introduced it here and

Susie and Howard are quite taken with it and they want some for Christmas presents. You can get

them from the Christian Literature Society in Seoul and I think you can have them prepare for the

mail and send two copies and not run over the limit of customs duties. Send two copies and have

them mailed to me here at Madison Indiana (that is sufficient address).

I wonder if the election of President came as great a surprise as it did to us. What it all may

mean we as yet cannot tell. The night of the election it snowed hard here and we woke up to find

every thing snowed up under about a foot of snow. It lasted two or three days and as yet even in

some places there are some patches left. It is the earliest winter ever known here and while two

good sunny days have turned the winter into the fall again those few days were a real taste of

winter .

I am still keeping quiet not seeing anybody and not going into the city. My! if only you

and Tom were here wouldn’t it be a real vacation.

Lots and lots of love to you girlie and may we both of us be kept through the experiences

the Lord has for us..

Sambo

You may be able to get Diamond at the department store in Pyengyang.

P.S. For the two months Dec. & Jan. here 1 am requesting the Treasurer to send the pension to me
here. Therefore you should pay to Mr. Genso the monthly rent of¥25°° per month beginning with

November. The November number will I think be paid to my credit to Bank of Chosen by Mr.

Genso.

Today I sent a cablegram to Mowry saying “Mowry Heijo consent Moffett” which means

that he & Dr. Clark have my consent for use of¥7000°°for two months in purchasing church site to

be returned at two months to me (they may run over this a little). Dr. Clark can raise the money.

Some of it should come from the payment made by Kimusuk as per my telegram saying “one fifth

payment now balance extend three months”.

Keep me posted as to any returns from the account or any other. Just received word of

Mrs. McCune’s falling and breaking her leg. Will be in bed six months.

Lots of Love,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 15, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

I was quite upset by your letter which came last night - written in Tom’s hand writing. I

shall wait until next Saturday hoping and praying that you have recovered. I wonder what caused

your temperature. My but how I do long to be with you. I can only hope that your next message

will remove all doubt. Just as soon as I can follow the instructions of the doctors and can feel that

I can leave here - 1 am off for Pyongyang and I do not want any more separations.

Your letter and Tom’s had no date in them and I am wondering whether my Honolulu

letter had reached you. Certainly next letter will give me that information.

In 10 days from now I look for the boys for Thanksgiving vacation. They are looking

forward to it and are rejoiced that Uncle Howdy includes Dayton [Roberts] in his invitation. Betty

[daughter of S.A. Moffett’s brother, Howard] will be here also.

Sam’s last letter told of his being one of ten students of Wheaton who are included in the

Who is Who among university and college [students]. Another well-deserved tribute to him as a

student. Howard also writes of making progress in algebra and that all things look brighter. I will

send you their letters for each one throws a little light on college conditions.

I am glad to know Tom is a “Scout”. I know he will oversee you in your sickness.

Jim’s letter concerning Marion’s situation calls for us to remember them in special prayer.

I get no word from Charles and do not understand it. He has written Cousin Emma but not a word

to me.

I seem to be getting along making progress and I hope another month will bring me into a

good shape in everything.

Now a matter of business — I have written twice to Mr. Turley at San Rafael but as yet I

have no word from him. I should like to have your consent to making a sale of the property - 1 fear

a complication which may involve payments for heavy taxes and any assessment which may come

as a tax on the Golden Gate Bridge and so bring us to another “Telegraph Ave” situation. Ifyou

consent I will get Jim’s and Charles’ consent and sell it all off finally. The things we stored there I

think we can find a kwang [Korean word for small storage shed] which can take them for a year or

two at small expense.

I may have to go to San Rafael as I go to San Francisco or Seattle on my way back to

Pyongyang and I want your consent to sale.

My dearie I do long for you - oh! so much.

Sambo
Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of S.A. Moffett papers)



KOREA MISSION
OF THE

PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH IN THE U.S.A.

PYENGYANG (HEIJO)

KOREA (CHOSEN)

Madison, Indiana November 15, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Friends,

We are sending out the enclosed Pyengyang News and I want to take the opportunity of adding just

a word ofX’mas greeting to you all, and of sending you some recent news.

First, I want to tell you about some wonderful things which I have just discovered as to the

statistics of our work.

DURING THE LAST SIX YEARS OUR KOREAN CHURCH HERE HAS INCREASED ITS

TOTAL ROLL BY 75.5%. It seems almost unbelievable, but I have checked it and rechecked it. In 1930,

the total adherents of our church numbered 194,678. In 1936, the number is 341,700, a clear net gain of

about 147,000 souls. These are not all fully converted folks, but the list includes baptized, catechumens

and all. They are not mere “friends of the church”, however, and the total is not just a guess. It is taken

from the roll books of the congregations and the totals are made up from the 2,930 churches of the country.

The baptized roll net increase (communicant) is not so large, partly because of the severe

conditions laid upon all applicants, and partly because there is an “Assembly tax” laid upon all

communicants which includes not only the basal essential moneys necessary to run the Assembly, but also

subsidies for various Boards and other objects, and the churches try to avoid a part of the “tax” by not

reporting the full real number of their communicants. Discipline is also much more severe in Korea than in

other lands. Nevertheless the statistics show a NET GAfN OF 24% for six years. The total baptized roll

now is 1 12,987. I wonder how many churches in the world in the last six years have equalled or surpassed

those gains. The Lord has been wonderfully good to Korea. Many whole denominations in America, after

many decades of history do not have 147,000 enrolled believers, yet the Korean Church has gained that

much in six years.

Most people, seeing those figures, will want to know the “secret” of this blessing of the Lord. We
can give it clearly and unmistakably. Last year, of the 341,700 adherents of the Church, 178,3 13 turned

aside from their daily avocations once in the year to attend an all day long six days of Bible study in a

“Bible Class”. This Church gives the Bible a central place in its life, the simple Bible text.

Another figure is 344,268 enrolled in the Sunday schools of the church, again Bible. Every

Christian in Korea from Grandpa to the babies goes to Sunday School.

Another figure, 3218 folks last year studied from 6 weeks to ten at their own charges in a Bible

Institute - again Bible. And 3933 people paid one day’s wages to enrol in the Old Testament course.

That is all the “secret” that need be mentioned for these results, I think, but we may perhaps

mention another, and that is the renewed or shall we say, continued, interest in personal soul winning. In

practically every church in the country is a preaching society and usually separate ones for men and for

women to raise funds and send out home or foreign missionaries or workers in nearby unevangelized

villages. Personal witnessing is emphasized, and few ordained or unordained pastors can hold on long if

they are not soul winners. In asking for new pastors to be called, the first question usually is not how many
higher schools he has graduated from but “Is he personally a soul winner?”

In every one of the 40 or so Bible Institutes of the country for men or for women. Personal Soul



Winning is taught and emphasized as far as possible, and in many of them, regular personal work

assignments in street chapels, and on the streets and in factories and homes are made. The Theological

Seminary and the Higher Bible School for women in our city have always required much of this

“Practicum” work. Last year the seminary men alone brought in the names and addresses of more than

1000 people with whom they had dealt personally on the streets or in the chapels, folks who wanted to be

Christians.

Few of the Seminary students go right through to graduation in three years, nine terms. Two thirds

act as “unordained pastors” in churches most of the year, taking one or two terms of study and graduating

in from six to ten years. Many of these men, long before their delayed graduations, are skilled church and

revival leaders. For some years, even during the school terms, churches have come and plead to be allowed

to call out this or that man to conduct for them a week of revival and Bible study meetings. As it is such

valuable ministerial training, it has been difficult to refuse, but it has upset the classes and been hard on the

men. Last year any man receiving such an invitation was allowed freely to go and about half of the 110

students were out. This year a new plan is to be tried. At the Korean New Year, the seminary will close

for a week and the whole Faculty and student body will scatter to 120 churches, each man to conduct

evangelistic services. It will be good for the students, good for the churches, and may even help the

Professors. Pray for these revivals about Feb. 11-19.

I say that this Personal Work is our second “secret”. We do not mean to say that universally the

Christians are soulwinners. They are far from it, but there are some in every church and community who

are testifying always to the goodness of the Lord and the power of His Gospel, and, because of them. He is

“daily adding to the churches such as can be saved”. These folks are proving among other things that the

Gospel has not lost an atom of its power where men give it the right of way.

This week they are having a church dedication up at Wiju on the border, presenting to the Lord a

great brick building with two tall square towers, a building which would ornament any American city.

Each week something like 2000 people worship there. Just a little way off in that same city is the “First

Church” with a congregation of something like 3000. Not a cent of American money has gone into the

work of that district for 20 years. No missionary lives within 20 miles of it. The people have erected and

financed their own churches and they are sending missionaries across the border into Manchuria and

helping send them to China and elsewhere.

The statistics show this year just a few less than 3000 Presbyterian churches in Korea, and, as

noted above, 341,700 believers. Nearly 60,000 children were last summer in our Daily Vacation Bible

schools. The Church last year gave for all purposes over a million and a half yen for its work, what at

normal exchange would be three quarters of a million dollars gold. Two yen is about the wages for three

days of an unskilled laborer. Last year 191 new church buildings were erected.

Every little while in the home papers we read of someone who says that the Gospel has lost its

power and that the Church is on a decline. The frog in the well thought that the sky that he could see was

all the sky that existed. God’s world is bigger than that, and He is working mightily with His Bible-

believing folks over here. May it not be that the strong Bible emphasis of the work has much to do with

what He is doing here?

Sincerely,

'mai lo you,

SUM
(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 15, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Only 10 more days and you ought to be on your way here. I hope Dayton comes, also.

We shall have a good three or four days. Bring any letters you may have from Charles or Jim.

My letters to Charles seem to bring no response. Bring any letters from Lucia since I was with

you. In the postal card sent to Sam I suggested he had better bring his stamps and traders and

also he had better bring the Scott catalogue, also.

I was delighted to hear of Sam’s Who is Who in the University & College publication. I

also note your memoranda re tuition, room and books fees, etc. I like Howard’s 90 in chemistry

and rejoice with him in his algebra. He will come through all right. What do you know,

Howard, about Edgar Blair, where he is, what he is doing? I should like to get into touch with

him.

I wonder if you have heard about Mrs. McCune falling and breaking her hip bone. She

was at hospital seeing Peggy get a tooth attended to and she fell on her way out. That means 6

weeks in hospital while McCune has a number of appointments which will take him away.

It is fine here at Uncle Howdy’s as it is quiet - 1 see no one - and am of course making no

appointments.

Am wondering whether the Longshoremen’s strike on Pacific will interfere with mails. I

hope not. Do not forget that we want to know just when you expect to arrive here and at what

time you have to depart from here. Betty [Howard’s daughter] is to be here also at Thanksgiving

and we have to make a few readjustments.

Affectionately,

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 17, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Your letters of the 15"’ received this morning. I do hope you can change the day for your

soccer game. At any rate - let me know as soon as possible what decision is reached and what

your plans are to be.

We have a number of things to make provision for and want to know just what your

moves are to be. Betty wants to bring a girl ffiend with her, which probably means a re-

adjustment of dates, etc. for all.

Now, if the soccer is changed to Wednesday, we will understand you start from near

Peoria on Wednesday for Madison. At what hour will you leave there? Is the soccer to be played

Wednesday morning or Wednesday afternoon? If you play on Thanksgiving, the 26"*, then when

will you leave near Peoria - afternoon, if played in morning or afternoon after game is over on

Thanksgiving? Make it plain as to what you plan to do and about what hour you will expect to

arrive here.

Uncle Howdy is writing to Betty to find out just what time she will have to arrive here &
also leave here. We may make provision for her and her friend only up to Thursday afternoon -

or we may make provision for them over Thursday night.

Do not fail to let me know just as soon as you can what plans you can meet. If you plan

to arrive here at night give us some idea as to about what hour you will probably arrive here.

Also when you will have to leave here for return to Wheaton.

Affectionately,

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel H. Moffett collection of Samuel A. Moffett papers)



Taiku, Korea November 18, 1936 Henry M. Bruen &
Claire H. Bruen

Dear Dr. Moffett,

May this Christmas with the boys and their new homes bring you many causes for

Thanksgiving. We all miss you and Dr. Avison and Mrs. Avison. When S.S. Miller leaves us next

month I will soon be nearly leading the procession. Miss Shields will still shield me for a while.

Nan [their daughter] is in Barrow, Alaska - a flier brought out a letter written 2 weeks

after arriving there. Harriette [another daughter] is still in Paris improving her French - all are

well here. We are glad for daily continuance of mercies.. Baby is a great joy - 9 months & 22 lbs.

of liveliness.

You may not have heard of the passing ofYum Moxa [pastor Yum] of Taiku - a splendid

man. We shall miss him.

Your old friend,

Henry M. Bruen &
Claire H. Bruen

(from the Samuel H. Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Dallas, Oregon

208 Church Street

November 21, 1936 Beverly Branch

Samuel H. Moffett

Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Samuel:

I believe I received your name through the “St. Nicholas” magazine and I am very

interested in corresponding with people in foreign countries, I would like very much to hear from

you.

In order that you may have some idea to whom you are writing, I will describe myself as

best I can. I am a girl about five feet six inches tall, weight about 1 1 8 pounds, have dark brown

hair which has a reddish cast that is out about half an inch below my ears. Also I am dark

complexioned. I am sixteen years old and this is my third year in High School.

I have lived in Willamette Valley, which is the largest valley in the State of Oregon, all of

my life. My entire life has been spent near Dallas and at the present I live in Dallas and attend the

High School there.

Oregon is one of the “Far Western States” of the United States and is bounded on the West

by the Pacific Ocean, on the South by the State of California, on the North by the State of

Washington, and on the East by the States of Idaho and Nevada. The city of Salem, which is about

fifteen miles from here, is the capital of our State. Our Statehouse in Salem burned completely

down about two years ago and at the present time a new building is being erected.

Perhaps you would like to know something about my home town. Dallas is a small city of

approximately three thousand people. It is a prune center, and also is noted for its lumber industry.

We have a large saw mill in which the majority of the local men are employed.

I am very anxious to hear from you and would like to know something about you and your

language, your school work, your home town and other interesting things about your country. I

collect stamps and would like to have some from your country. In return, if you would like to have

them, I would be very glad to send you some stamps from the United States.

I am not positive this will ever reach you as I believe the address is inadequate, so for that

reason I would like to hear from you once to know this letter did reach you.

I sincerely hope you will give me the pleasure of hearing from you soon, as the suspense is

almost unbearable.

Sincerely,

Miss Beverly Branch

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 22, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest;

My - but wasn’t it a great relief to get your letter which came yesterday. I am thankful for

that “no fever, no headache this noon”. But now I am wondering what struck you - what it is that

sent you to the hospital. To have to wait nearly 2 months to learn just what it is that troubles you

and to know what it was that upset the whole houseful. Please give me more satisfactory statement

of your condition and what all to expect. This last week was a most trying one and I want some

more itemized descriptive statements about your condition.

When was the last letter I received written. Your letter has no date to it. I certainly

expected on this last mail a statement as to my Honolulu letter. It should have reached you - but

you say nothing at all about it.

The letter from Kim On-Suk was postmarked Nov. 1st and you surely must have gotten my
Honolulu letter. Your letter was a great relief - but my! how you can tell me part of what is going

on and leave me to guess the rest. “The community as usual marshaled by a capable committee is

doing nice things” - now to what does that refer and what are the “nice things”? Thanks for the

news. But give me more of news from yourself

Next Thursday is Thanksgiving Day and tomorrow I look for a letter from the boys telling

me when they will arrive here. Betty is expected also and Dayton is to come.

I wrote Cousin Emma and received a reply. Notice her change of address. Her new

address is 1 24 Groveland Ave. I also wrote to Azel and herewith his reply. I am glad to know the

Telegraph Ave. property is off our hands & we have no more interest in it. His letter gives the

information we want. Hope he & the bank can sell the property. Just after I wrote you I received a

check from Mr. Turley for $150°° - 1 8 months’ receipts. I think we had better sell it.

I have a letter from Dr. Parker. Hopes to go out by spring or summer. Frances he quotes:

“Frances can never say enough good things about Wheaton.” They all send love to you.

I have a good letter from Mrs. [Graham] Lee - who warns me to igsl and recuperate . I have

written her son Henry Moffett Lee trying to get Betty who is in Indianapolis in touch with him and

bring him down here after I get somewhat more in shape for seeing others.

The boys are writing me from Wheaton and I enjoy their letters. After Thanksgiving I shall

have some more to write you about them. Tell Tom I am glad to know he has been such a help to

you. He will enjoy the dormitory but I venture to say he will be back in the home when the way

opens up. As for myself I think I am making good progress. There is still a little hesitancy about

speaking but as Susie says, “We all have that”, and that we need not worry over that.

With most cordial greetings to all in the Station and with lots and lots of love to you &
Tom.

Affectionately,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

I have no further word from Mrs. McCune. I am still waiting for word from Jim and Charles.

They are hard to keep in touch with. S A M.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

November 22, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Yesterday saw Won Si at the summit of contentment, stirring & pulling the black yut

[candy]. Now four tins are sitting on the radiator settling so she can push a little more in

tomorrow.

Tom and the young Lampes have been doing their best this afternoon not to leave too

much for filling, too, and sprinkling the floor generously with sesame seed.

There are only three more days before you can start for your dear father and Madison - by

train, I hope, or all three of you in the auto. Dayton certainly belongs.

We have only Thursday [Thanksgiving] vacation but are going to Seoul anyway Friday,

for our passport.

Tuesday night a freshman from Chefoo, Robert Irwin, 14 years old, was missing at

bedtime but his roommate found a note saying he would be back by nine thirty. Some one ran

over to Mr. Reiner’s but he was not there. Then Mr. Reiner and the older boys began to look in

nearby places. At eleven the boys were sent to bed and Mr. Reiner and Albert went farther. At

the R.R. station they were told a foreign boy had been killed by the ten o’clock express & the

body was at Nishi. It was Robert, who has never been happy at any of the four schools he

attended, has been trying all this term to get expelled but seemed lately to be coming to a better

mind. He recently took to Mr. Reiner a list of 1 6 or 1 7 things he wanted to do better in, prayer,

bible reading, etc. He probably tried to jump on the express, was swung about, hit his head,

broke his arm and dropped instantaneously dead, just back of the dorm. The train did not stop

but they telegraphed to Nishi to look for someone by the track. In the open country they would

have stopped, of course.

Yours, with a heart full of love and praise.

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard,

November 22, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Say, Sam, you brassy squirt, what do you mean by not believing my statements? If I was

only 3 ft. tall when you left I must have grown about a foot a year since then. You need to go

back to kindergarten, for you wrote “I” with a little letter. You too, Howie, you wrote “you’re”

instead of “your” in your letter. I do the same thing though sometimes, even at my advanced age.

Bob Irwin was killed by the train Tuesday night at 10:30. He was very homesick and

tried to jump and get on the train in a moment of thoughtlessness. He was killed instantly. His

father came on Friday and the funeral was held that day in the gym.

Yesterday afternoon I went to the movie, “The Last Days of Pompey”, with a lot of

dormites. It was snooty but killed my eyes.

As you will see in the Kum and Go our teams tied for third place with Soong Sil B and

Kwang Sung A. Soong In A got T‘ place and Soong Sil A got 2"‘‘.

We have not played much tennis this fall. We have played basketball mostly.

Lovingly,

Thomas

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Sammit Dear,

November 22, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

The work on Job and memorizing those verses you enjoyed most will be a blessing all

your life. Did you happen on a little book by Mrs. Penn Lewis, a running commentary? With its

help I got a better understanding of the book recently than in all my sixty years before. I am so

glad you are getting it early for it has wonderful lessons. You will enjoy Augustine, too, with a

good teacher. Wheaton is a great place to be. Don’t let an 85 now and then bother you. They

are rather a stimulus and occasionally a part of a subject isn’t worth any more effort.

Blessings on your young Mooseheart cherubs.

Love,

Mother

Hello, Howdy mine.

So you are keeping fit, studying faithfully and then go out as Sam tells us and put through

three goals in one game! Some work! and you will find it pays well in the years to come.

Can’t you take raw eggs - half a dozen or so - and find a place in the lab. to keep them?

Two raw eggs swallowed as hurriedly as you please give an immediate feeling of pep & never

cause indigestion. With a few drops squeezed from a lemon they taste better. It takes just one

minute to crack them into a cup and gulp them down. A bar of chocolate (plain, not candy) eaten

on the road to zoology would finish a good meal. Please let me know how much the eggs cost

and I will see you get it extra. It is so important.

Last year Sam didn’t get proper lunches and you see he has not been as well this year -

“C” condition to your “A”. Bring him up but don’t you join him - just for the lack of a raw egg.

You have been a busy busy boy. I’m so excited over the algebra tussle and the

Homecoming booklet.

Love .

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 22, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

We must have word from you before you arrive here. I thought last night would have

brought us a letter - now I look for one tomorrow.

If you do not get here before Thanksgiving or the morning after Thanksgiving I am quite

sure you will miss Betty - but I see no help for it. If for any reason you have failed to write me
when you get this, please send me a letter ^ once - or if need be, telegraph. If already written me
- no concern about it.

You may have heard of Mrs. Guy Hamilton’s having died this week. She fell at her

house and fractured her hip. Was in hospital here and then went to Cincinnati, Ohio and died

there. Her two boys are here.

I still have no word from Charles - bring any letters you may have received from him.

[I] have a letter from Cousin Emma - also a letter from Dr. Parker. Also a good letter

from Lucia. She has been in hospital but writes she has no fever, no headaches now.

Affectionately,

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana November 29, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

How I do wait for your letters! I thought yesterday would bring me one which I thought I

might share with the boys who are here today. How I do wait in prayer for good news from you
and am hoping for “no more fever and no headaches”. We have had a good visit from them these
four days and now they go back to work again.

They came via Chicago - (Christmas shopping) and reached here 7 o’clock Thanksgiving
morning. Betty [his brother Howard’s daughter] had come with her room-mate the night before
but she could only stay until 5 o’clock Thanksgiving day and then Uncle Howdy took them over
to Scottsburg to catch a train for Indianapolis - an hour’s ride from here.

My what a big TURKEY we had for Thanksgiving! ! It was a great 19 lb. immense big
fellow and with all the cranberry sauce, celery, ice sherbet, mince pies and everything else we
had - it was a perfect success. The boys did enjoy it! Dayton [Roberts] was with us also and we
have had three big days together. Yesterday we had Nellie [his brother Rob’s widow] and her
two boys over for dinner and today we all take dinner with them. Now if only we had you &
Tom with us!!

Last night we did up Christmas parcels to send to you in P.Y. I am to send them off for

you on Monday morning. There will be three packages - one of candy, one a “monopoly game”
and a third with all kinds of things for Thomas primarily. I hope they all get through the

Customs but I fear lest you have to pay some duties on two of them. They probably will not
reach you until between Christmas and New Years. Let me know how they reach you and what
duties you may have to pay.

Yesterday I received Mrs. Bemheisel’s letter and was glad to get it - even though it spoke
of some of the problems you are facing. Am glad Dr. Stephanson paid you all a visit.

There is a great strike along the Pacific Coast - 37,000 men as Stevedores are all on
strike - 700 passengers held up at Honolulu and hundreds of others along the Coast are held up.

Am hoping this has not been held up and that U.S. mails have gone through - altho how
they can get through when no steamers are going

I have no word yet ofmy Honolulu letters having been received. I thought they would
have reached you [the] last of October and Mrs. Bemheisel’s letter was dated Nov. 4th. Please
date your letters and let me know which of mine reaches you.

Now a few things with reference to conditions at Pyongyang. I want to know how the
sale of land at the “farm” has or has not gone through - and whether in response to my cable
message the payment was paid and whether it has been turned over to you. Just what was
received and what disposition of it?

Also I wonder if Dr. Clark & Dr. Mowry have bought the Church site in question and
from what they made up the payment on it.
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I think perhaps it is all right now to let me know just what has taken place in the main

question before you all - whether any progress is being made with the “powers that be.” Also

what was done about my transfer to some one else or whether 1 continue as “founder” as before.

I still have a hesitancy in getting the word I want [referring to the stroke he suffered in

Korea] but am quite sure it is with greater ease and more infrequently. Sam says he notices a

very marked change since I have had the quiet and rest which I have received here. However, I

want to see more marked improvement before the New Year comes over.

1 am still hoping 1 may be able to leave here in February and reach you about the last of

that month. Keep up your letters until 1 let you know when to stop.

1 have no word from Charles and 1 do not know what to do about it. He has not answered

any ofmy letters - 1 know nothing of his plans and can get no touch with him. 1 see no prospect

ofmy getting to see him at all. With no word from him 1 can’t very well drop in on him and

besides, the place is off the line [North Dakota] and whether I shall be wise to go here & there

hunting up others is a question. I do not yet feel settled in my own mind.

My! how I do wish I could sit down and talk over many things with you. Am hoping that

by the time this reaches you your trip (as you suggested) is all over and you are safe at home

again.

I am not sending you much of anything for Christmas. This is my Christmas letter and

may the great longing for you be with us both as we put up with this unexpected experience.

May the Lord watch over you & Thomas and keep you both in good health and meet out

to you all needed grace for whatever conditions he leads you through.

Dayton is turning over to me his Christmas package to be mailed to his house when I mail

the packages to you.

With lots & lots of love and a most tremendous loving Merry Christmas and a Happy

New Year.

Lovingly,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Chungju, Korea December 4 [?], 1936 T. Stanley Soltau

Rev. George T. Scott, D.D., 156 Fifth Ave., New York City

Dear Dr. Scott,

I am enclosing a copy of the actions of the Executive Committee taken at its recent

meeting, Nov. 28 - Dec. 1 . I am very sorry that I have not been able to get them off to you before

this, but with very little assistance in getting the 20 copies made of each and a good deal of other

correspondence to attend to as well as a week end in Taiku where I had to go on other matters

have kept me pretty well occupied.

I will make a few comments on the V actions first. These have just been sent around the

Mission for vote, so I will not he able to let you know that they have been actually passed for

some time yet.

V.949. Study in Japan . This action grew out of a suggestion which originally came from the

Committee on Guidance for New Missionaries. The rapid “Japanizing” ofmuch of the life of

this country in recent years, makes it increasingly necessary that we missionaries should know
and appreciate better the background from which these influences come. There seems to be no

way of coming into a proper understanding ofthem without going to Japan and coming into

touch with them first hand and meeting with both missionaries and some of the leading Japanese

Christians. This action if put into operation will do much to add to the efficiency of the work of

the Mission. As to the cost to the Board, at a rough estimate, ¥ 150 per missionary would cover

the cost of travel and leave a little over for help in cormection with board. It will of course,

require a good deal of correspondence and careful planning in order to see that the time is spent

to the best advantage and in connection with the best people over there.

V.950. Japanese Language Study . This I think requires no special explanation. The question

has been up before at various times and the need for it is becoming increasingly urgent, with the

great spread of the knowledge of the language throughout the country. In fact many of the
officials and school children now read hooks in Japanese with greater ease and rapidity than

those written in Korean.

V.95 1 . Mr. and Mrs. Cooks’ Assignment . The 3 months of their assignment in Taiku will be
finished at the end of December and after that we recommend them being sent to Chairyung for 3

months. It is becoming the conviction ofmost of us that the Cooks should not be returned to

Manchuria even though conditions make it possible for others to return. There are various

stations which have asked for their permanent assignment, Chungju, Chairyung and Taiku, and at

Mr. Cook’s request, he is being assigned to these places for 3 months at a time to get an idea of
the needs and conditions in each one

V.952. Mrs. A. Campbell’s Leave ofAbsence . Mrs. Campbell’s aged father has been living

with them for the last two or three years and last spring had a very bad stroke. He has not been at

all well since and is still very much of an invalid and requires constant care. The feeling is that it

would be far wiser for him to return to America and it will be necessary for Mrs. Campbell to

accompany him. The family will of course bear the entire expense.
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V.953. O.R. Avison House Furnace . This action is a little out of the usual procedure but seemed

wise under the circumstances. Houses left vacant in Seoul are always visited by vandals who

hack out electric light fixtures and do all sorts of damage. This was found to be the case in the

house now occupied by the Ludlows as well as others. The O.R. Avison house can be rented if

there is a furnace in it at once and inasmuch as a furnace is available at Severance we all felt it

was the wisest course to take, and so recommended.

V.954. Transfer of Andong Church Property to Presbytery Juridical Person . Some two or three

years ago the Board gave permission for the transfer of the Andong City Church site to be

transferred to the presbytery’s juridical person and this is just the completion of that act. 1 mean
that the property here mentioned are some old buildings on that site which have been used by the

church there for some time in which the Board’s equities are not large, the amounts being

mentioned in the action.

In regard to the “1” actions:-

1.808. Dr. Leber’s Itinerary . You will notice that we have arranged for him to visit each station

and then at the end of his trip he will have two days with the Executive Committee in Taiku so as

to have an opportunity to talk over with the members some of the main questions which need to

be discussed at that time. I am expecting to send him shortly a typewritten sheet on each Station

so as to give him an outline of what to expect and whom he will see and what the main features

of the work are, in advance. 1 only hope that he will not be too tired and worn out by the time he
arrives here!

1-809. Request for Full Exchange . We are very grateful for the fact that 10% of the cuts on our
salaries have been made up, but would point out that the fact that we are not allowed to receive

the full exchange means that we are receiving very much more than a 10% cut in our incomes.
This too in the face of steadily rising prices all about us in the staple foodstuffs and fuel, etc.

Salaried people throughout the Japanese Empire are feeling the effects and there have been
articles in the newspapers recently on the matter. The members of our Mission are finding it

more difficult to make ends meet than almost ever before in spite of every effort to economize.
With the “cuts” in salaries and native work classes in force at the same time we are being pressed
hard. As it is now, for years, almost every itinerator has to report a deficit at the end of the year
in his itinerating account which he has to make up himself Likewise all secretaries and personal
helpers have to be almost entirely by the missionaries personally. For years now it has
been a Mission rule that all mission travel must be 3"‘' class only and we find that it does not
make for best work to have to ride all day or all night in a 3^** class carriage crowded with
smoking coolies, etc., in preparation for a committee meeting! With the rise in automobile taxes,
quite a number of the men who have thus far been able to keep their own cars have had to let

them go and we are now reduced to walking while itinerating, which again saves neither time nor
strength and energy. Others have been reduced to cooking their own meals in the country
because of being unable to afford the additional expense of country cooks. I have heard ofone
doing it behind closed doors rather than let his friends know to what extremities he has been
forced.

The second clause of this same action requests that the Board extend children’s
allowances to the 22"** birthday for those still in school. There are comparatively few who
actually finish college before that date and the last year or so, with no children’s allowance
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coming in is a very heavy burden on the parents. This is especially true of later years since the

tuitions and expenses have been going up at the same time as living expenses out here so that we
have been finding it almost impossible to put aside during the earlier years of a child’s life in

order to have a little ahead for the heavy expenses during the years in college. I very much hope

that the Board may be able to give this matter favourable consideration.

1.810. Payment of Children’s Allowances in America . This question has been a subject of

correspondence between Mr. Russell Carter and Mr. Genso recently I understand. I will try and

write to Mr. Carter directly on the question or have Mr. Genso do so. The reasons for this action

are two-fold. At present the full allowances are sent out here and the money usually (on request

of the parents) paid directly to the children in college and then charged out here again. This

means that the parents are always 2 or 3 months behind in settling up the matter and sometimes,

as recently, when the charges are late in coming out we have two months removed from our

salaries at one time. Not only so, the income taxes in this country are continually being raised

and if all these children’s allowances which are actually never received out here at all, are figured

in, the increase of the tax will of course be very much higher. After receiving Mr. Genso ’s letter

on the subject I sent out a letter to all the parents here who have children now in college in

America and had an almost unanimous desire expressed that the allowances be paid directly in

America and not charged out to the field at all.

1.81 1 . Mrs. Baugh’s Furlough Study . Through some oversight Mrs. Baugh’s name dropped out

of the requests for furlough study at Annual Meeting and we are now making a special request

for her.

1.813. Appreciation of Dr. [J. Ross] Stevenson’s Visit . I have already written to Dr. Stevenson,

both personally and on behalf of the Mission expressing to him our very deep appreciation of his

visit to us and for the comfort and strength which we received through him and Mrs. Stevenson
and her sister. I am confident that his conferences with us and with some of the government
officials in these complicated times will prove to have been very helpful and his sympathy with

us all in the difficulties of the situation which we are now facing was a great comfort.

1.815. Centenary Committee Report : Enclosed is a copy of the covering letter mentioned, a copy
ofwhich is also being sent to Mr. Herrick Young to whom I am also sending direct the copy of
the “Answers to Inquiries”. I hope to send the copy of the Summary Mission Report as written

by Mr. Phillips, in a few days.

1.817. Miss Stevens’ Salary Adjustment . Thus notice was taken in view of the sudden leave of
absence for Miss Ingerson in connection with Mrs. Chisholm’s health leave. It left Miss Stevens
alone with the expense of maintaining a large house to meet and it seemed only fair that under
the circumstances she should be granted the privilege of drawing the 60% of a married couple’s
salary during that time.

1-818. Mr. & Mr. F.S. Millers’ Retirement . Mt. and Mrs. Miller are leaving in a few days for a
two or three months visit to China and the Philippines returning to Chungju in time for Mrs.
Miller to open up the Women’s Bible Institute ofwhich she has been the principal since it was
founded. The Millers are at present planning to remain on in Chungju until after Miss Davie has
returned from her furlough which will be in the Fall of 1938. During that time, there will be no
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evangelistic women in the Station from present indications, and it will be a great help to the

Station and to its work for the Millers to remain.

1.819. Mrs. Harvey’s Retirement . This takes place next February but we have asked and she has

consented to remain on for a few months to take charge of the Women’s Bible Institute in the

spring and thus make it easier for Miss Covington to get into the work after her long absence

from the field. It seems very unfortunate that after the long years of service which she has given

to the work here, Mrs. Harvey’s retiring allowance is only $495 in accordance with advice

received from Mr. Carter [Board treasurer].

1.820. Mrs. Pieters’ Appointment . I am sorry that this question has had to come up again but

there seemed no way out of it. Mr. [A. A.] Pieters showed us a letter which he had received from

Dr. McAfee, dated March 29, 1934, indicating that when the Board began to send out new
missionaries, ifMiss [Anne] Cooper’s name should be placed at or near the top of the list by the

Mission, the Board would be favourably inclined to consider a request for her appointment, fri

the same letter the matter which seems to be the source of the difficulty is the question as to

whether or not Mr. Pieters would be entitled to receive the regular pension of a married man on
his retiring. Mr. Pieters points out that his wife [he married Ms. Anne Cooper on June 28, 1934]

is doing as much for the Mission as any one of a number of married women and he feels that not

only is she entitled to it on that score but also in view of the Board Manual’s statement that

“missionary salaries are intended to provide a reasonably comfortable living” which is not the

case in his own experience at present.

Mr. Pieters feels strongly that as a matter of principle he should be granted a married
man’s salary from the beginning of this fiscal year, until the time of his retirement, four years

hence. He is ready to himselfpay for Mrs. Pieters’ travel when he retires and will expect to

receive the pension of a single man only together with any supplement payments he may have
purchased. The Executive Committee took this action in the earnest hope that the Board may see
its way clear to reconsidering the former decision.

1-822. Re-Pyengyang Schools . I will expect to write you again within a few days on the present

status of the educational situation, which is still in a complex condition. At the time of Dr.
Stevenson’s visit several of the leading Korean Christians in Pyengyang voiced the popular
sentiment which was very strongly in favour of the schools there being kept going at all costs.

The Christians thoroughly agreed that under the present circumstances the Mission and the

Church could not continue them as Church schools, but for the sake of the students now
attending and for the many others in future years, a tentative offer was made to buy out the
school properties at their original cost and take them over under Korean management. Dr.
Stevenson heard the arguments and said that he would write to the Board on the general question.
I did not write at the time as I was waiting until some definite and concrete plan or proposition
was received. At our recent Executive Committee meeting we had a request from Pyengyang
that we would cable the Board asking for their approval of the proposition for selling in whole or
in part, at cost price, the school properties there in order that it might be possible for their

existence to be continued. After a good deal of discussion in the Committee we felt that as yet
there was not sufficiently definite a proposition before us that would warrant us cabling the
Board and we therefore took the action recorded. There is a great question in the minds of a
good many as to whether or not we will actually be able to close the schools in view of the very
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strong public opinion against such a move. It will undoubtedly be very difficult and will in all

probability result in a very unfavourable reaction on the part of the public at least. I am
expecting to leave for Pyongyang tomorrow in order to discuss the matter with the station and

also to represent the Mission and the Executive Committee before some of the leading Koreans

there who have taken a strong stand on the question. I will try and write to you from there as to

results.

I will now take up a few matters which you referred to in your letter ofNovember 5* and

that have also arisen from other sources:

Dr. Samuel Moffett . As to the advisability of Dr. Moffett’s return, in view of condition

out here just now and also in view of his health conditions, while we feel it wiser for him not to

return to this country, his personal property is all here which may need his attention but even

apart from that we are not willing to formally vote for his non-return.

Dr. and Mrs. G.S. McCune . We were very much distressed to hear of Mrs. McCune’s
accident and trust that she will make a rapid and complete recovery. How fortunate it was that

she was in the Presbyterian Hospital at the time. In regard to Dr. McCune’s return to this

country, the date which you mentioned (April), would mean that they could not arrive here until

nearly June which would mean the beginning of the summer. Under these circumstances it was
the opinion of the Executive Committee that he could probably accomplish more for Korea
during the summer months by doing promotional work in America and returning in the Fall.

Dr. Chisholm . You asked for my opinion on Dr. Chisholm and his attitude towards the

new Board. He and I had a discussion on the question last summer at which time he told me that

he felt led to the work in Syenchun and had thus far no thought that the Lord was leading him
elsewhere. Since then I have had no further conversation with him. He is doing a most unique
work in Syenchun and it would be a tragedy for that Station if he did not return. We are anxious
to hear word as to how Mrs. Chisholm’s health is progressing and trust that she will make rapid

improvement.

Mission’s Rules and By-Laws . I am mailing under separate cover copies of the Mission’s
new Rules and By-laws which have just come from the press. Dr. Rhodes, as chairman of the
Rules and By-Laws committee is largely responsible.

Mr. Cook’s Vacation Expenses . In our meeting of June 26'’’ immediately prior to Mission
Meeting, we took the following action; - “Recommend that the Mission request the Board to

make a special appropriation of¥ 300.00 to cover a month’s vacation in Japan for Mr. and Mrs.
Cook, as advised by their medical officer and approved by the Executive Committee’’. This
action was passed by the Mission in its Annul Meeting and forwarded to the Board but thus far

no reply of any kind has been received. Mrs. Cook was ill with scarlet fever last winter and was
a very long time in making a recovery from it and that together with all the anxiety and
uncertainty through which they passed up until they evacuated Sinpin resulted in their both being
very run down. Dr. Leggate, the medical officer in Sinpin under the Scotch Presbyterian
Mission, on his own volition recommended that a special vacation be granted the Cooks on
account of their physical condition; and in view of the last clause ofparagraph 197 in the Board
Manual the Executive Committee felt justified in making this recommendation.
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Manchurian Work . It had been the opinion of a good many that Sinpin, though evacuated

by the American missionaries who were working among the Koreans, would be quite feasible as

a station for the Scotch who were working among the Chinese. With that opinion accordingly

the Scotch Presbyterians moved out there in October or November planning to occupy the station

during the winter. Word has just been received, however, that they found it quite impossible to

open their mission hospital there and so the doctor has returned on furlough and the clerical

workers have returned to Moukden or other stations. Unless conditions radically improve in the

next few months it is going to be very difficult for the Allen Clarks to plan to return there next

winter as they very much desire to do.

Taiku Hospital Constitution : In his letter to me ofAugust 3'“*, Dr. McAfee raised the

questions about the wording of the proposed constitution for the Taiku Hospital, feeling that in

certain instances it was unfortunate and failed to make adequate provisions. The matter was
referred to Taiku Station and [to] Dr. Fletcher, who reported back again to the Executive

Committee. The ones most deeply concerned feel that there is no real need to make the changes

suggested by Dr. McAfee, and the Executive Committee after hearing the explanation felt

inclined to agree with them.

Miss Hallie Covington . We were much disappointed to hear that Miss Covington’s

return has again been postponed and hope that before long she will be restored entirely to health.

Just a short time before the word was received, one of the members of the Executive Committee
asked me to write to the Board and urge that Miss Covington’s nervous condition be carefully

gone into before she is sent back. From reports received from members of the Mission who have
seen her in recent months, the fear was expressed that nervously she was not yet in proper

condition to return and to take up the burden of the work.

Centennial Delegate . I will delay answering this until I have had opportunity of seeing
Dr. Ludlow in Severance Hospital, who has just written to me asking me to confer with him on
the matter. I hope to see him before I return home from Pyongyang.

Before closing this unpardonably long letter, I must also refer to one or two “I” actions

which I failed to take notice of.

I- 824. Estimate ofNew Missionaries Needed . I was again asked to write to the Board calling

their attention to the need for new missionaries. There are now 129 missionaries on the roll of
the Mission with 6 more retirements to take place during the next 5 years, which will then bring
the number down to 123. Our highest number was 162, during 1925-26. If the Board is able to

send out 6 new members each year for the next 5 years, making a total of 30 during that time, it

will bring our force up to 148 which seems about the minimum number under which we can
operate effectively. The Mission is now asking for 25 new workers; 8 evangelistic men and 6
women, 3 educational women, 5 doctors and 3 nurses. The 5 prospective retirements will all

create vacancies which will also have to be filled. Unless reinforcements are sent out soon we
will be unable to maintain the 8 Stations for which we have assumed responsibility as a Mission,
and as we are now carrying on, several of us are under a severe strain, especially in the smaller
stations.

I- 825. Reply to Dr. Scott’s Letter . As I called your attention to this before, I need only remind
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you that the order of the sections in this action is somewhat different from that in the letter which

I write to you reporting on them.

Very sincerely yours,

T. Stanley Soltau

(from the microfilm records of the P.C.U.S.A. Board of Foreign Missions, Presbyterian
Historical Society, Philadelphia, PA, Series n. Reel #6, Record Group 140-4-12)



Madison, Indiana December 6, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Letter to his wife, Lucia and son, Tom at home in Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Loved Ones:

Yesterday brought me your undated letter with the letters from Jim and Eleanor. All were

most welcome. Also a few days ago I had a letter from Charles!

I was glad indeed to know you were out of hospital. Now be sure you do not run any

risks. It is too late to tell you to be careful about your travel in China. I shall be glad when I

learn that trip has been successfully made and that you are safe at home.

The Christmas packages will reach P.Y. while you are in China. I will write Mrs. Roberts

to pay duty if any and to take them in.

As for the Parker money, it was ¥280°" she borrowed from me.

Do not worry over the salary being paid to my account in Pyengyang. I will have enough

here without that. December & January will be paid to me here.

We are now making out Christmas efforts. The boys, Sam and Howard, are to spend a

few days with us here. They have to go back shortly after Christmas as they have some work to

get off - the Tower [college yearbook], etc. We will have a great Christmas here - Dayton goes

East. Betty will be here then.

I am now struggling as to what to get for Howard & Susie, Betty, & Rob’s household.

Will work it out I guess. There is a little 2-year-old daughter of the maid who helps Susie out in

the kitchen and we will make it a great day for her. She wants a cutlery set - which I am getting

for her.

My own presents for you all except what is with the packages sent this week is just a

great big installment of love and good wishes - with oh! such a great longing for you and to be at

home. As for myself, I am appreciably growing stronger - seem to be making slow but real

progress and am still obeying doctor’s orders and refusing to see anyone or to take any

suggestions for any addressing. I do not know when I shall leave for Korea. Another month may
put me in shape to leave here in February but I cannot tell as yet. When I do go I want my arrival

to be just as quiet as my coming away was. I may be able to let you know but not to make it

known to anyone else. I have a letter from Dr. Clark - he would rather I should delay for a while

- but I am hoping that I may leave here in February.

Please thank Dr. Clark over & over again for all he has been doing for me and may the

way be made clear before him - without too much “yok” [abuse] from some of those he has to

deal with.

Thanks to Tom for his good letter. It will not be a real Christmas without him -^ we
are trying to make the best of all this and to enjoy with gratitude the many many mercies

we enjoy.
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I am thankful for this home of Uncle Howdy [his brother Howard] and its quiet and

restfulness. Am hoping this will reach you in Peiping as you suggest. Am sorry to learn of

Fletcher’s wife’s death. When I read it I thought it was Dr. Fletcher of Taiku to whom you

referred - but I learned differently as I thought it over.

Am interested in Mr. Hamilton’s movements and am hoping he may find a happy ending

to his plans for usefulness. I should like to have a letter from Dr. Blair telling me of the situation

as it has developed since last October.

With lots & lots of love and a most tremendous longing to be with you all.

Lovingly,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

Heijo,

Korea

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea December 6, 1936 Francis Kinsler

Dr. Samuel A. Moffett

Care of Presby. Foreign Board

156 Fifth Avenue, New York

Dear Dr. Moffett:

While it has been a great privilege and pleasure for us to return to Pyengyang and to

continue our work here after furlough, it comes home to us almost everyday what a difference

there is, and what a loss there is in your absence. It is our sincere and urgent desire that you will

soon enjoy a full recovery of health and be on your way back to Pyengyang.

I would like to take this opportunity to say that while you were here and during our first

term of missionary work we took a great deal for granted and never really had opportunity to

express some of our feelings to you; but that you have meant more by way of inspiration and

encouragement to me for Christian service than it would ever occur to you to think. Not only for

substantial financial assistance in our Club work; for generous time and advice given to me; but

also for your unselfish personal interest expressed towards one who was new and very

insufficient for the work.

Of course our problem is always with us this year and up to the present we do not see

clear to the end of it all [the shrine question], but in the meantime things do seem to be

proceeding along the line that was determined before you left us. The attitude ofmany of our

brethren has greatly strengthened, it is my personal conviction.

While the assignment for teaching in the Seminary is temporary and I am quite conscious

ofmy shortcomings and the shortcomings of a beginner, I must say that the work is highly

gratifying and a great privilege. With the work of the Bible Clubs continuing it keeps me quite

busy.

Faithfully yours.

^rancid ..J^iniier

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyongyang, Korea

Dearest Boys,

December 6, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Four letters from you and three from Y.D.F.[your dear father] all came at once. Were we
happy! and do we rejoice in all you are accomplishing! Even the hard work that doesn’t seem to

bring very glittering returns is often the most profitable in the end. You are both learning so

much out of the classroom and inside, too.

If 1 could only have known, Howard, t^t you wouldn’t be in the push ball contest, it

would have saved come concern. I just did not want you there again, you put such tremendous

energy into all sports - and that ball is so big.

Sammit - haven’t you umbrella? rubbers? raincoat? and a nice dry place to stay, besides,

when games are held in the rain? Good for the Tower to take in so much at the concert! I’m

thinking the Annual, itself, may be better this year (this year! I can hardly believe that in just a

few months I may hold in my hand the book we have been looking forward to) but after the

experience Howard has gotten on this booklet, I know no editor will be able to put him in the red

again. If he hadn’t gotten $80 worth of ads where would they have been? and with all that

algebra on his mind! I just can hardly keep from sending $10 or so to help drown his troubles in

gaiety and then there should be $10 for each of you as an indication of hearty approval. But— love and approval is what you get. -=>

The dorm had a scene a day or two ago. One of the girls who keeps the door left without

permission so no one knew who was where. She was discharged and that afternoon with her

father and mother, attacked Miss Adams, threw things around the room, pulled her hair and tried

to force her to eat some manure they had picked from the road. She [Miss Adams] finally got to

the telephone and soon all the office force and Dr. Miller were streaming up to the dorm. She is

all right now but spent the next day at the Malsbary’s.

So much for that, because this has been a quite uneventful week except for intensive

inquiries about train schedules, connections, etc. Everything is about ready. How it all recalls

that winter you boys made the trip and Sam’s bad cold. This year Tom’s [cold] almost called the

trip off but Dr. Bigger told him to take the thermometer along and as long as there was
temperature not to go out in much wind, etc. Today the temperature is gone. You didn’t behave

as well as that, Sammit.

Howdie, do get back to your regular hours. I shall think ofyou as asleep from December
18“' to January 8, and be happy.

Love,

Mother

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Pyengyang, Korea

Dear Sam and Howard and Papa,

December 6, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

How are you guys getting along? We haven’t heard since last week Monday. 1 suppose

it’s because of the strike.

Wednesday the Boy Scouts had a hike to the cabin. We went out in the afternoon about

five o’clock. Everybody went out when they wanted to by themselves or with somebody else and

we made our bunks up. Mr. Rech came out with us and also Mr. Avison. They superintended

the cooking. We had bean soup, cocoa, sandwiches, bananas, crackers and ice cream. After

supper a party went up flat top, but I didn’t go. We sat around listening to Mr. Avison’s jokes

and tall stories. We all got in bed about nine, but Dr. Miller and the seniors didn’t get in until

about ten on account of senior play practice. In the morning we had chouk [cereal] and cocoa

and sandwiches. After breakfast some stayed to work on the cabin for points. I stayed too for

two hours which gave me 8 points.

Friday mother and I went to Seoul to get our passport. We stayed at Kumabe’s. We
came back in time to see part of the Senior Play. This year since the class was so small they gave

four one act plays, and I saw two and a half of them.

Papa, hurry up and come home. You might come along, brothers. We sure did miss you

when we went to Seoul - and when we came back !

Lovingly,

Tom

guys”I was going to write a separate letter to you. Papa, and then had a better thought, but the “]

don’t seem to fit.



Madison, Indiana December 6, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Now for Christmas! ! Uncle Howdy says come and have a good time. That means that

we shall look for you to arrive here on Thursday the day before Christmas and we all have our

Christmas dinner that evening (so the maid can go to her house for Christmas Day). That means

you should leave there early on Thursday and reach here in the afternoon. Then our plans will

doubtless take you over to Monday the 28“’ and you can go back on Monday to do up your work.

That is about all the vacation Aunt Susie will be able to carry. Now, make your plans

accordingly. Let me know when your vacation begins (2H*, isn’t it?) and how long it runs.

Now for presents: don’t spend too much, but you must have something or other for Uncle

Howdy, Aunt Susie, something for the little girl from you both - one is sufficient - also one or

both of you together something for Betty and something for Aunt Nellie. Get something for

Bruce and Sam if you strike just what is needed. Those are my suggestions. Do not get much of

anything for me - nothing bulky.

Have just received letters from Lucia - with letters from Jim & Eleanor - sent to Korea

and returned to me here. Lucia is just now taking a ride with Tom to Peiping - but I guess your

letter this and next Sunday should still go to Pyongyang. I am sending my letter to Peiping.

I understand Dayton goes East for his vacation. Betty will be here for Thursday and

Friday.

Will look forward to your coming and another 3 or 4 days with you.

Lovingly,

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Mukden, Manchuria

The Yamato Hotel

December 10, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Sambo and Bubbies,

The third class sleeping car last night was good enough for anybody, clean as a whistle,

warm and comfortable. Second class has compartments for four and Mrs. Phil, got a section with

three men, so changed to first when she came. She started third class but some wounded soldiers

were being treated and she is too sympathetic to be able to stay and see them suffer. Trains are

all running smoothly and on time to a minute.

We had a nice trip, got help at the inquiry office in buying our tickets and came out to a

good wash up and breakfast. As soon as it is a bit warmer, 9:30, we will go out to the tombs.

Travel is made very easy even for a greenhorn - and Tom is such a help. His eye catches

everything - like his father’s.

Lots and lots and lots of love.

Lucia

Mukden, Manchuria December 10, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Papa,

As you see, we’re in Mukden on our way to Peking. We left Pyengyang at 7:30

Wednesday morning and arrived in Antung at 1 1 :30. There we took a droshky and went out to

the Danish mission there. I had supper there at the school after playing outdoors and climbing a

high hill just behind their place. Mother had supper at the Anto Hotel. We got on the train for

here at 8:30 (Manchuria time) and arrived here at 6:00. We will go out to the tombs in about an

hour. We leave here at 2:30 this afternoon for Peking.

China certainly is a funny place. It sure does handicap one not to know the language.

Lovingly,

Tom

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana December 13, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

My last letter was sent you at Peiping China - and this goes now to Pyongyang - where I am
hoping it will find you.

I was glad to get Jim’s 8c Eleanor’s letters which you forwarded. Yesterday I received your

kite flying picture by Elizabeth Keith and the Balbride’s sketch of the bridge at Po Tong gate.

Will give the former to Jim who will be glad to get it.

I received the sad news of Robert Earle’s death as you sent it in a postal card.

We are getting ready for Christmas. Sam & Howard and Betty [brother Howard’s

daughter] will all be here. Jim I think might come for a couple of days but we are filled up and

cannot take in any more. However, I doubt if they ought to come - for it takes lots of money to run

things in this country and I question whether he can spend $100.°° on a trip of that kind.

I am hoping to go on to him in January. That seems to be the only hope of seeing them.

Charles is all tied up with his Christmas exercises, etc. Am hoping I may be able to see him as I go

West to return to Korea - which I am still hoping may be about the 1st of February.

For Christmas I am dealing in neckties and have some good ones for Uncle Howard, for

Sam and Howard, and also for Rob’s boys - Bruce and Sam. Have an umbrella for Nellie [his

brother Rob’s widow] - have a cutlery set for the maid’s 2-year-old girl - have sent amber beads to

Eleanor and now have yet to think up something for Aunt Susie [his sister] and for Betty [his

brother Howard’s daughter]. Don’t know what to get for Marion [son Charles’ wife]. My
Christmas will be in having the boys here for 3 or 4 days.

After Christmas I am hoping to begin to get ready to leave here in January or in February

for the real home . My - but how much I would give to be there now. Howard & Susie have made

me feel at home and have done everything for me - but it is something for them to do at their ages -

78 for Susie and 74 for Howard.

Life in America has changed so completely - the moral situation has changed - it is a “wet”

[meaning allowing open sale of alcoholic beverages] and a Sabbath-ignoring land. I am not in it

and am keeping out of it - as I am to keep quiet [for rest and healing]. I shall not make any

addresses and as yet have not even attended church as I am still slowly but gradually improving

and do not want to get into touch with others.

Am so glad Tom has stood by you when you were sick. Hope he has profited by his trip to

China.

Just lots 8c lots [of love] to both of you. Wish I were with you.

Affectionately,

Father & Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

Let me know that our Christmas packages reached Mrs. Roberts safely.

Gret 1 0 more each of the new stamps.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana December 13, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

I am looking forward to Christmas when you will be here. We will look for you here

something about 4 or 5 o’clock on Thursday, the 24“'. Hope to hear on next Tuesday that

Dayton’s book reached him all safe and sound.

We were all glad to see your letter to Aunt Susie. Am glad you are keeping up such

touches.

Have had another letter or two from Jim and I am still counting on going East in January

when I am hoping to stay several days with them.

When this reaches you you will be ready for the term examinations and I hope again all

will go well with you - even though Howard has to put in a good deal of time on basketball

practice.

Don’t forget what I wrote you about Xmas gifts - keep within bounds, for I can see ahead

of us some financial problems which will keep us busy trying to come within our incomes.

Eleven more days and you should drop in on us here for another visit.

Affectionately,

Father

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Peking, China December 13, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Papa and Brothers,

Last week’s letters haven’t come yet on account of the strike. We were hoping to get

your letters before we left P.Y. but we were disappointed.

After writing our letters to you at Mukden we got in a taxi and drove out to the Ming

Tombs. There wasn’t much to see except the yellow tiles and the beautiful carvings on one of

the gates. Mother didn’t think they were the same ones she had gone to before. On our way back

we went through the native city and stopped at a museum.

We had dinner almost as soon as we got back and then went to a Chinese bank to get

some money changed. (We only changed one ¥10°° Nippon ginko note, as exchange is better in

Peiping & he did not like it.*) The man made us pay 8 sen more than he was supposed to and

wouldn’t give us any small change. One of the five dollar bills was only good in Shanghai as we

afterwards found out (we had asked him especially to give us Peking money). After that we went

to the station. We had already bought our tickets, that is we had gotten a man from the

information booth to do it for us. We told him I was 12 but he got me a half ticket anyway.f We
went up to the waiting room and were quite near the gate but all of a sudden the Chinese around

us all began playing football in order to get into the line and we were forced back halfway across

the room.^ Just before the gate was opened however an official who spoke English came up

and took us to another gate where he let us out first. We had let the redcap take our baggage and

he had gotten seats for us. It was lucky too for the train was terribly crowded. That night we

didn’t get much sleep because there was no third class sleeper. Our baggage was inspected about

three times, I think. I got about 2 or 3 hours sleep (not soundly but almost all night), though

mother didn’t get any, I believe (yes, I did - L.F.M.). There were plenty of guards on the train

and at the stations. We got here at 9:30 a.m., Peking time, which is an hour earlier than Tokyo

time, and came up here to the College of Chinese Studies where Laura and Paul Abbot are. We
have two adjoining rooms here.

After dinner we went and got some small change and explored the city first by street car

and then by foot. We went clear out to Hsi Chih Men by street car and then back to Hatamen

street where we walked to about a block away from here when we decided we couldn’t find this

place and got in a ricksha.

When we got back we bought a map of the city for a dollar and found out that a party of

four men students j: was going to the Great Wall the next day. We decided to go with them. We
were called at 6:00 a.m. and had breakfast at six thirty. We left for the station at about 7:00. The
train trip to the wall took about two hours and a half Mother got a chair to go to the wall from

the station. The rest of us walked. Mother didn’t go very far up the wall but the four men and I

went quite a distance. It sure is a huge thing 25 feet at the base and 1 5 feet at the top - 2000 years

old and 2500 miles long. Parts of it look as if the outside had been renewed.

The men had been planning to go on foot to Nanhow which is about ten miles and then
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take the train so mother took a donkey and we started off. I got on the donkey a few times. We
had lunch on the way and didn’t hurry very much but when we were about five miles away we
began to realize that it was necessary. The train left at 3:20 and the next one was at about five in

the morning. The donkey man began to hurry the donkey up and we made good time but when

we were almost there we were stopped by the soldiers. No one knew what for. They finally let

us go, however. We had then hardly any hope but we kept on. We got to the station at 3:25 and

were despairing when no train came in. It had been delayed. We got here about 5:00 and went

right down town to get me a diary. I sure did sleep well that night.

Lovingly,

Tom

* Since a man from the college was to meet us at the station it didn’t matter about change. We
can carry our own luggage, too, if necessary. That gives me the confidence of $ 1 ,000,000 in 20

sen pieces.

t He naively said, “Better tell the conductor boy eleven. I did tell the official who saved us &
took up our 1 '/2 tickets at the gate, that he was twelve. He laughed and said, “All right”. Tom
came half fare from Mukden. Full fare is ¥ 23°" from P.Y. to Peiping but we are paying four

Mexican dollars per day for board, though expecting a reduction. We have a separate table

which makes a tremendous difference to me, silly though it seems, and unfortunate for Tom, and

the food is carefully planned for students, many different kinds of vegetables, fruit, etc.

'k I was discoursing to Tom on the value of discipline and order and a Chinaman in front ofme
turned around and sadly nodded his head. There are many sad faces in this land. How relieved

we were to follow law and order so plainly personified by that Japanese official and get out of the

turmoil.

J All four of the men are first year language students, only out from England two months. I was

so glad to have Tom with them.

Dearest Sambo,

Wilt you send this to the boys? They will send theirs to you. Tommie told the story so

fully, I just put in a few remarks in a letter to the boys. Will you send them, too, the Mukden
letter if it is delayed till after they leave. Soon you will be together again, perhaps all of you!

The foreign school is near here. Tom may see some Christmas exercises after all. This

morning there was no Sunday School. They were rehearsing for a pageant to be given at this

afternoon’s service. No letters yet for last week. How precious a family is!

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana December 15, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Dear Boys:

Was glad to know you had received Dayton’s book and also to receive your letters this

morning. Now about Christmas - all say come on Wednesday, December 23"** and the suggestion

is that you pick up Betty on the way (as she can come on Wednesday, also) and bring her along.

That will mean Uncle Howdy will not have to go to Scottsburg for her.

I understand she will be ready to join you at about 5 o’clock Wednesday, getting all of

you here between 8 and 9 o’clock.

However, let the understanding which Betty may make with you for your journey [be] the

controlling one, not what I suggest, but whatever Betty states as the hour to catch her at

Indianapolis.

Doubtless you will have a letter from her in a few days. That, if carried out, means we

have you for another day here with us.

As Pastor Welsh asks for a good fundamental missionary in Pyongyang, give him the

name of Dr. W.N. Blair or Stacy L. Roberts or Harry J. Hill.

Yours,

Father

Samuel A. Moffett

Be sure you lay in about 20 each of the new stamps - putting on sale tomorrow the 16th.

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana December 18, 1936 Susann Moffett Moffatt

Dear Lucia;

Sam seems to be gradually improving. Physically he seems entirely well and we think less

nervous and in better spirits. Of course he always has poise and self control to a remarkable

degree, but until lately he was quite silent and often walked the floor absorbed in his thoughts. I

think the boys’ visit at Thanksgiving time did him a lot of good - he has been much livelier and

more like himself ever since. They are such fine, likable boys - you have reason for pride and joy

and thankfulness in them. While Howard and I notice Sam’s improvement we wonder if he would

gain faster with medical advice and treatment. Beyond the information in your brief letters that he

had had a sun-stroke, was desperately ill for several weeks and later that he was improving rapidly

we know nothing. Sam seems averse to talking about it and so we have refrained from asking

questions and from talking of the Korean situation or any subject which might be disturbing.

We feel that in the event of his requiring medical advice at any time while he is here we

should have fuller information to give to the doctor. Sam doesn’t know that I am writing and I

shall regard anything you may write me as confidential, in fact he will not know that I have had a

letter from you or his doctor in Korea ifyou should prefer having him write.

Sam speaks of it as a sun-stroke. Does his doctor say definitely that it was a stroke caused

by the sun or excessive heat? Sam also says the sun, as he recalls, was not shining nor was the heat

extreme. He also says the doctor found a clot but he does not seem to know in what part of the

body the clot was found. Was he unconscious or paralyzed and to what extent after the stroke? He
is still very forgetful and doesn’t grasp things readily. He sleeps and eats normally and takes

regular outdoor exercise but as yet he doesn’t want to see and talk with people outside of the

members of the family. We love to have him with us and wish very much that you could have

come with him. You are a brave woman. Sam looks forward so eagerly to the day your letters

arrive. The boys, too, write to him regularly. We are looking forward to having Sam and Howard

with us for the Christmas week-end.

I shall wait eagerly for a letter from you.

Affectionately your

Sister Susie

[sister of the Moffett brothers of Madison, Indiana who married the Rev. Dr. David W. Moffatt]

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



The National Arts Club, New York City December (?), 1936 Thomas Clinton Moffett

My Dear Sam;

Happy memories of our Christmas and New Year days in the old home at Mulberry and

Third Street [in Madison, Indiana] will crowd upon us. Our Holiday season in London, England,

and once upon a time when you and your boys came to Gramercy Park, New York will also be in

our mutual reminiscence. Then your Korean people, and my churches and Sabbath Schools in

Arizona, New Mexico, California and on Indian reservations will be much in our thoughts

separately, as we did not share these. Beechwood and Ft. Wayne - how many other celebrations

we have enjoyed!

I am thankful for the National Arts Club and Montclair, New Jersey, and Paul Monroe’s

Parkhill on the Hudson home. Not on Christmas days but at other days of visits we have been at

Will’s Peoria home. Then in beautiful Santa Barbara! May this 1936 gathering on the Hill-top

with Sam and Howard with you, bring joy and festivity.

The enclosed card from our Clan Historian may put you in touch with him while you are

sojourning. Secure the brief history, advertised in the page from the Geographical Magazine,

which I sent you, ifyou care to have this. Mrs. Samuel E. Moffett and her daughter. Miss Anita, at

Mt. Vernon, N. Y. expect to get that summary of the Moffett history.

One of the great treats of the years to me has been the regular reading weekly of the

Independent, The Continent, and Presbyterian Tribune and other Church papers.

Edinburgh and New York are my favorite cities of high privilege. What a world we live in!

I am looking forward to this week here with anticipation and then in Philadelphia with my new
friends, the D. McMillan family. The Gramercy Park decorations are lavish this year.

Affectionately, Your Brother

Thomas C. Moffett

(original in the collection of Alice Moffett Starkey, daughter of Charles Hull Moffett and oldest
grandchild of Samuel Austin Moffett.

Photocopy in the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Madison, Indiana December 20, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

Oh! how I wish I could drop in on you and just talk it all over again! Now comes

Christmas - 1 shall have a good time with the boys here and then after that will come the whole

month of January - with just what I shall do with it and then the plans for getting off to Korea.

There are so many pulls - this way and that and I do not know just how or what to plan.

Charles has written me of their expectations and of course he wants me to stay over into

March and see our little grand child. Jim wants a visit from me and I am hoping I can take a visit

to him.

Just now I am wondering ifyou have made your visit to Peiping. I am longing for the news

that you have returned safe & sound and have not gotten into the political turmoil of all of China’s

war lords.

The boys are to arrive here on Wednesday the 23rd having picked up Betty at Indianapolis

and we shall have four or five days together - then they go back to work on the Tower and other

college duties. My! don’t I wish I could pick them up and land in P.Y. for a good old fashioned

Christmas season! Am hoping that this week will bring the Christmas packages to P.Y. and that

you will find them waiting for you when you return. Tell Tom I am thinking of him every day and

just longing to be with you.

The Miss Keith “Kite Flying” [painting by Elizabeth Keith] came all O K. and was sent on

to Jim. It is a beauty. I sent the Po Tong river bridge [painting] to Charles. He will appreciate

that. I also have subscribed for the Presbyterian for 1 937 for Charles.

Now as to my future moves - 1 do not know as yet just what they shall be. When I do

return I do not want the Koreans (or Foreigners) to know of it. I will let you know when my
passage is secured and not long after that I shall hope to drop in on you - but do not hold out any

hopes. I shall, I think, get passage some time in February - but do keep it a secret. I do not see

now that I can wait until after the “blessed event” takes place in Rolette. Will see however as the

time goes on and what my condition is. I think I can travel all right in January.

I have heard nothing from Dr. Blair. Tell him to write me something about the real

situation now . A letter from Mrs. Gale tells of a slight stroke Dr. Gale has experienced. She asks

for prayers.

Lots & lots of love to you & Tom.

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Peking, China December 20, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Lucia F. Moffett

Dear Papa,

How are you getting along now and when will you be back? It sure doesn’t seem as if it

was only five days until Xmas. I don’t know what we’ll do on Christmas day. You people will

probably be having lots of fun. I do hope Jamie and Eleanor and Charles and Marion will be

there.

Thursday morning we left at about 8:30 for the Temple ofHeaven in rickshas, entering the

outer enclosure by the northwest gate as the emperor used to do. However, we went through the

northwest gate of the inner enclosure too, instead of going to the south gate. A short time after

going through the gate we passed the Hall ofAbstinence where the emperor fasted the night

before the ceremony. This was closed. We then turned south and passed through a gate in a wall

dividing the temple in two sections, north and south. We then came to the north gate of the altar

but since the emperor had come from the south we went through and started from there. It was

much more beautiful from the south as the beautiful blue tiled roof of the Hall ofAnnual Prayers

is seen in the background. The altar is arranged in those terraces of white marble with three

flights of steps each flight with nine steps. In the center of the upper terrace is a circular slab of

marble, surrounded by nine smaller ones, then eighteen and so on until in the outer circle are 81

slabs which is the Chinese lucky number. In the southeast comer of the enclosure in which the

altar is are eight large bronze vessels for burning the offerings of silk and also a large green

porcelain stove for burning the whole offering.

After that we passed out of the northern gate of the altar and came to the Temple ofthe

God ofthe Universe where were placed the tablets of Heaven and those to the Imperial Ancestors

kept at the time of the Great Sacrifice.

We left this by the same gate and went around it to the raised marble causeway leading to

the Hall ofAnnual Prayers, a triple roofed circular building 90 feet high standing on a marble

terrace, the pinnacle shaped dome is covered with beautiful blue enameled tiles, while the ball at

the top is thickly gilded with gold leaf It is the most beautiful and striking building in the park

and is therefore often wrongly called the Temple ofHeaven. This building is quite modem as it

was sfruck by lighming in 1889 and burnt to the ground. It took ten years to rebuild. We could

not get into the Hall ofImperial Heaven or the covered in passageway so went home. I think it is

the most beautiful thing we have seen yet. On our way home we left my watch to be fixed and

bought another one for me for $9.°° (Mex.)

In the afternoon we went to Pei Hai by street car and solved the mystery of carfare. We
knew where to get off but I’m afraid would never have found the lake if we had not seen another

party of skaters and gone with them. It cost 50 a person. I skated for about an hour and then we
came home.

Friday morning we read until about ten when we took our lunches and went out to the

Winter Palace in Pei Hai Park. We went in by the north entrance but since our Guide Book
started from the south we walked through to the south entrance. There we discovered that the
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circular city in which are the Jade Wine Bowl and the Jade Buddha is outside the park. We went

outside and saw them both. The Wine Bowl is wonderfully carved and stands in an open kiosk

in the courtyard. The Jade Buddha cost 400 to see but was well worth while. We again entered

the park and ascended many flights of steps and past many buildings all with the yellow tiled

roofs of royalty. Just in front of the south face of the White Pagoda is a two storeyed pavilion in

the upper story of which is one of the gods of the Mongols, a fierce looking thing with 7 heads,

23 hands and 16 feet. The mound on which the pagoda stands was built by Kublai Khan but the

pagoda was built to commemorate the first visit of Dalai Lama to China. We had our lunch in a

sheltered place and then I went skating for a while and then we came home.

On Saturday we went to the Central Park, the T’ai Miso and the observatory, but mother

is telling about them.

P.S. Please send this on to brothers.

Lovingly,

Tom

Dearest Husband,

House-bound [?] is the word. See how it falls to pieces when you leave. Both our colds

are better. Laura and Paul have left for Pyongyang to spend Christmas now so they would get

better. We missed seeing much of young Charles Richard but he is a fine child and Laura an

exceedingly pretty young woman.

In the lobby is such a pretty little Christmas tree, electrically lighted but not too much.

The room was dark but for that [tree] as we passed through to Sunday night cafeteria supper -

French-fried lotus & lots of other good things - yet this does not & cannot seem like a real

Christmas. It is lots of fun & lots of benefit but—
The Christmas play given by the children of the American School in the auditorium of the

Peking Union Medical College was very creditable - beautiful costumes. The Ghost Story was
the same as Yes, George, given by the P.Y.F.S. Howard will remember it. The auditorium is

quite large & was crowded, people standing.

Such excitement as we felt the afternoon Mrs. Cowrie phoned mail for us had gone there!

So Tom piled into a ricksha & set out to get it. We thought of course only of Madison or

Wheaton. It was a letter from Mrs. Engel with a quaint card I will enclose for you. She says

“Long live the King”. I say “Long live Sambo”

With a heart full of love,

Lucia Hester

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers



Madison, Indiana December 23, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

How I do long for you and what would I give to be with you on this your Birthday! May
you have many many happy returns of the day and may this be from now on our being together

again. Am thinking ofyou as you probably are with Tom in Peiping and I am looking eagerly for

news from you that you have returned to P.Y. I do not like these days of enforced separation.

Our boys also are probably just now started from Wheaton in their auto - expecting to pick

up Betty at Indianapolis - and then getting in here about 9 o’clock tonight to spend Christmas

vacation with us here. Wish we could have Jim & Charles and their wives with us for these three

days but we can’t take in everybody.

I have word from Charles as to their great expectations about 1st of March and am praying

for them that all may go well with them.

Yesterday I received your package of the “Statistic” report which I take it was written by

Dr. Clark. I have sent them as Christmas cards with my “Wish for a Merry Christmas” cards.

Yesterday also the box of Korean candy came by parcel post. Will open it on Christmas as

a surprise to the boys.

This is just a Birthday letter - wish I had a real good present for you but I do not know how

to find the things you want or any thing that seems to fit into our needs.

With lots & lots of love with an overwhelming desire to be with you.

Lovingly,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett

(from the Samuel Hugh Moffett collection of Samuel Austin Moffett papers)



Peiping, China December 23, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Sambo,

The last two days have been busy ones and without wind. There is a perfect Christmas

tree growing in the courtyard which they wired and lighted last night. Christmas comes on

apace, yet we had a nice picnic & day outdoors yesterday beside the Nan Hai & Chung Hai.

Poor Kwang Hsii, the child whom the Empress Dowager had brought to the palace

despite his tears and protests, when he was only nine years old, & then treated so harshly when he

patronized reforms! The mass of buildings on the island in Nan Hai gave him plenty of room

when he was shut up there & the rockeries and pavilions made me want to stay & try more of the

views but how he must have felt when the old lady finally promulgated the very laws he had been

sent there for advocating.

We ate lunch beside a tablet which proclaimed the trees above us were the Man-character

Willow which would live forever. But the inscription on the back of the same stone said it had

been blown down & was to be replanted at once. The trees above us were young pines that

showed no sign of uniting above the stone.

Ch’ien Lung’s “Fruitful Garden” too seemed somewhat of a misnomer. I loved it &
would like one near home but it was wholly stone except for big trees enough to give shade - a

stone path, dry stone pond, mortared stones in odd shapes everywhere.

By the Middle Lake is the palace the Empress Dowager preferred to the Forbidden City,

but I think they are no use now. We were not allowed to enter & all we saw in the Hall ofPurple

Effulgence as we picked through some broken paper was a hatrack & screen. It was from there

Kang Ksi & Ch’ien Lung used to watch the Mongol archers & we saw China’s soldiers drilling

out in front.

The Temple ofTen Thousand Virtues on the east side of the lake, I hope you had time to

see. Without the Buddhas & the frightful Dragon Kings in the out buildings, it would be a

perfect place to worship. There we had a chance to distinguish the different Lohans. You
remember the ones - with the blue cloud screen behind them.

We walked across the lake on the ice & Kwang Hsii could have done it too if he had not

been very effectively guarded.

Tom finished the day with an hour’s skating. It did not bother him at all that he was the

only foreign boy there.

He conducts all negotiations, too, with street car conductors, etc. Yesterday the

conductor was not pleased, apparently, so Tom gave him more. It proved that he didn’t want to

have to change so large a piece as the first 200. Usually both of us ride for 50 (2F2 0 apiece) but

there are four different colored tickets for rides of various lengths. They do not punch tickets but
tear them & the final effect is a fnnge.



12/23/1936 - p. 2 L.F.M.

Monday we went to the Dog Temple. The “dog”, celestial dog we must call him,

belonged to a deity who healed all sorts of diseases, so the dog was appealed to by owners of

ailing dogs. We knew he healed them for the room is crammed full of brass tablets & rag

streamers of various kinds which show the gratitude of beneficiaries. A marble outside marks

the spot on Hatamen Street where a dragon lighted & caused a terrible flood. The owner of the

“celestial dog” Erk Lang came along, hit the dragon & the waters subsided. Of course he has a

temple there.

Tom is telling about the afternoon at places everybody has to see - the Hall of Classics,

Confucian Temple & Lama Temple. Soldiers are drilling everywhere. There was a company in

the open space before the Hall of Classics.

I wish they would put the 500 lama priests in the forefront of battle. They show

absolutely no reverence or sense of decorum in what they call their services, but laugh among
themselves or are evidently acting with one eye on the audience. Yet they have three hundred

little boys to train in their footsteps! How much there is for Christians to do.

Dear Santa Claus, good night and may the season bring you greatest joys and the New
Year bring you home.

With a heart full of love and all the best wishes of the time for all you love.

Affectionately,

Lucia

I am a little worried about Howard, did you guess it? He is evidently very tired & longs

for a real rest. I know from experience such feelings are a warning it is best to heed. Sam, too,

was not in good shape quite at the beginning of the year - “C” physically in that test.

Tom seems well. He pleased me so today by remarking, “We are having a keen time in

this old city.” He had been working out a trip for tomorrow on the map so we can go by street

car instead of ricksha & avoid covering streets we know.

Love,

L.

Trade with the boys, if you will. We are terribly informative but it may recall your old

expeditions. HAPPY NEW YEAR.

I wish I knew something you would like. We did buy you two stout leather straps.

[note from Tom]: It is awfully lonely without you, especially at Christmas time.

Lovingly,

Tom
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Madison, Indiana December 25, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

Just a few words on Christmas Day - to tell you of our fine old fashioned day. Yesterday

Betty [brother Howard’s daughter] came in about 10:30 in the morning by bus, she leaving the two

boys asleep in Indianapolis. Sam & Howard had hitch-hiked from Wheaton as their car had broken

down and it will take several days to repair it. The boys woke up and started hitch-hiking for

Madison. Sam had good luck and walked in on us here about 1 :30 having come all the way to

Madison from Columbus in one car. His man dropped him off at our lane. Along about 3 p.m. in

came Howard with a little more “kosaing” [trouble] but all O.K.

Then last night we had Christmas Day dinner and what a dinner it was. The maid had to go

off early this morning - so we had Xmas dinner the “night before Christmas”.

Betty & Sam with Nellie’s outfit [Nellie is brother Rob’s widow with her two sons] went

down to a church “carol” outfit at the church - then this morning all slept until 1 1 o’clock and then

we had the presents and great fun it was. Before they all got up “Special letters waiting” was

telephoned us so Howard &. I went down to get three ofthem - all sent by “special delivery”- one

for Howard - one for Samuel Hugh & one for Howard Fergus. Then as we came back - we had just

turned in to find Jim at the other end of the line - so we had a Xmas gift by voice from him and

Eleanor. It was fine to hear his voice.

This afternoon another “special delivery” has been relayed to us and Sam & Howard have

gone to get it. Tomorrow we take dinner at Nellie’s. All are well - getting along well.

My but how I do wish we could be together!! Am wondering where you are and will be

delighted to learn the Peiping visit is over and you are safe at home.

The day’s newspaper has just come in and tells of Chang Kai Syek having been released.

The Lord bless and keep you and open the way before very long [to] restore us to each

other.

With just lots & lots of love I send this Xmas greeting from us all.

Lovingly,

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett
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Madison, Indiana December 27, 1936 Samuel A. Moffett

Lucia Dearest:

Well - this is just a note to fill up the Birthday & Christmas letters sent you last week. We
had a great Christmas day and tomorrow the boys go back to Wheaton - stopping on the way to see

Henry Moffett Lee at Indianapolis.

Sam goes to work on the “Tower” and Howard can well put in a few days before the

semester exams.

All the family except myself all went to church this morning. Betty goes on tonight bus as

she must be at her work together in the office Monday morning.

My, how I wish 1 might have been with you & Tom in the P.Y. home, but as you are

probably celebrating in Peiping - 1 cannot think of much in Peiping that will seem like Christmas.

I shall be glad when I can think ofyou as having returned to P.Y.

Friday after I had gone to bed and was almost asleep Howard came in and said Charles was

on the phone and wanted to talk with me. I had a good talk with him and also with Marion -

whose voice I had heard for the first time. That made Christmas greetings from their own voices

of Jim & Eleanor, Charles & Marion and the two boys here - Sam &. Howard. Wasn’t that a great

celebration? Charles &, Marion sent us a package which came yesterday - one day late only. They

sent a package for Nellie and Rob’s boys - also candies for the Beechwood combination and a fine

Marion-knit blue & red counter pane with a big “W” for Wheaton for the two boys.

I do not know as yet what my moves shall be - but will hope to know probably after my
next letter goes to you.

I am hoping that the Alien Land law will not complicate things. Tell Dr. Clark to go ahead

with whatever he thinks best as to land not yet sold. Am looking for a letter tomorrow from you

telling of your trip to Peiping but am trusting that half of your journey is all over.

My! but I wish I could reach P.Y. just as you do on your return trip. How I do long for you!

Sambo

Samuel A. Moffett
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Peiping, China December 27, 1936 Lucia F. Moffett

Dearest Boys,

Your precious letters came just the day before Christmas with Y.D.F.’s [your dear

father’s], forwarded by that faithful Mun & they were better than dozens of mere “things” as

gifts. We gobbled them on Thursday but on Christmas could sit down and thoroughly enjoy

them two or three times. Such good letters!

I don’t think Cousin Emma heard from you at all after you left. You told her you wrote,

didn’t you?

We laughed so over Howard’s hitting the coach as Sam told it. Both coach and team

were pretty decent about that one excuse. 1 02 sounds to us like an entirely satisfactory grade,

Sammit, and with the other 100 combines to show you have a feelin’ for the ancients & begin to

see on what modem events are built.

Sunday night supper is cafeteria style & a girl who has been teaching in the Foreign

School in the Himalayas sat down at our table with her plate. There are about 400 mostly

Americans in the school. Even Singapore people send children there. They study in summer &
have the long vacation in winter when they can be in the plains’ stations with their parents. From

the school, or just above it, one can see the Ganges & the Jumna. She came yesterday from

Nanking where they have been under martial law during this crisis with the rebels & Chiang Kai

Shek’s imprisonment. No public meetings, no one allowed on the streets after midnight. Peking

has been tense & even these language students breathed a very audible sigh of reliefwhen

announcement was made at dinner that he was released. Chang Hseuh Liang, who imprisoned

him, you know, is the son of Mukden’s war lord, Chang Tso Lin we used to hear so much about.

He is apparently communistic & fortunately for China isn’t getting much sympathy. Did you see

in the paper anything about a Prof Kennard who was refused admission to Japan because of a

peace paper, the Graphic, he had in Tokyo & of some alleged communistic contacts in America?

He is here in the language school studying with an idea of remaining in China. He owns property

in Japan, not a lease, & says the law does not forbid foreigners to own property except those from

states like California which forbid Japanese ownership of land.

Tom has written to Y.F. [your father] about our brief explorations since last letter. Isn’t

the view from Coal Hill worth the climb! We are getting so we can pick out a number of

buildings in the Forbidden City & Mrs. Pettus (Prexy’s wife) says the view from the hill shows

the longest straight planned axis (4 ‘A miles) of any city in the world - from the Bell &. Drum
Towers straight south through the center of the large ceremonial buildings of the emperors & the

series of great gates to the entrance of the Temple of Heaven.

Lots and lots of love and Happy New Year,

[unsigned, but from their mother]

Send this to Y.D.F. & get Tom’s from him. Lots of the students have gone for the vacation to the

Hostel in the Western Hills. It’s evidently jolly there.
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Peking, China December 27, 1936 Thomas F. Moffett

Dear Papa,

Your letter and Brothers’ arrived Thursday and we are eagerly waiting for the letters

about Thanksgiving.

Thursday morning they had a Christmas celebration for the servants. All sixty five of

them came to the dining room and sang a hymn, then they prayed and then were each given a red

envelope containing two dollars which had been given by the students and guests in the hostel.

In the afternoon we set out about one o’clock for the National Library by street car. The

street car went way around but in the long run brought us almost to the library. It is quite a large

building of Chinese style but with modem improvements. There was an exhibition of paintings

and some pictures of Chinese plays. We didn’t see it but the largest book in the world is in this

building. It has 36,000 volumes. We then walked to Coal Hill where we got a very good view of

the Forbidden City. We then walked up to the street car and came home.

On Christmas day I had a little fever so stayed in bed. Mother gave me some puzzles and

two dollars and I gave her part of a watch. You gave the other part, so mother says. I stayed in

bed Saturday too, but got up this morning in time to go to lunch.

[note from Lucia]

Lovingly,

Tom

We were really tired and didn’t mind the rest a bit. Mrs. Pettus (the president’s wife)

brought us some nice books. Tom’s fever went down as soon as he stayed in bed so we did not

worry. You do not approve of cheap watches but I haven’t bought Eleanor’s fur yet and as the

yen is going down do not want to cash my second draft if not necessary, so the watch cost $9°°.

We take it back for repair tomorrow & once more I know you are right.

Love, dear Sambo, and a happy New Year. The nice thing the community does is to

arrange for visits to those in the hospital.

Now you know how late that Honolulu letter was but it did at last arrive. Don’t you

forget Mrs. Lee is just right about rest and recuperation. We are so happy that you are careful

and are better. Even yet I don’t quite dare think about your homecoming but three months at any

rate, are past.

The owner (or editor) of the Peiping Chronicle is very nice to British students, tells them
to consider themselves quite at home in his home. As they go out into the country, probably, he

keeps in touch with them.
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New Bedford, Massachusetts December 28, 1936 Edwin Procter

[letter from a man Howard met on the boat trip across the Atlantic as he and Johnny Wilson were

making the trip from Korea to attend college in the States]

Dear Mr. Moffett [letter to Howard Fergus Moffett]

It was indeed a pleasure to receive a line from you. I have thought about you and your

friend [Johnny Wilson] many times, and wondered how you were getting along.

Yes, 1 certainly recall the pleasant talks we had and the enjoyment derived from a

discussion of Bible truths.

Just returned from a cruise to Peru, South America and the conditions there (in fact all the

Latin American countries) are morally poor. After my return home on the “Corinthia” - [on

August 19, 1935, 1] sailed from New York on Aug. 30*, 1935 to Italy, Spain and France. We
also had several days on the African coast. Very interesting and picturesque.

Glad to know that you intend to study medicine, and hope that you may be used to aid

suffering humanity in the field chosen by you.

On the cruise to Peru, we had aboard the son of a missionary who was going to work at a

radio station in Cristobal, C.Z. He was bom in India, and certainly did not appreciate the training

received from his Christian parents, for he consumed liquor and the language used was not

proper. I thought - what a difference between the boys I met on the “Corinthia” - they surely

were a credit to their parents. I have never been ashamed of the Gospel of Christ and I hope you

may say the same.

Again thanking you for your letter and card, and write me any time you so desire, for I

shall be pleased to answer your letters.

Sincerely, yours in the Christian Hope,

Edwin Procter
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