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Missionary Tackles

Chinese Road

| “What! ! |” says friend Mish. “Why
I have oniy eight o’clock.”
There you are. Horrors of mission-

With Flivver and Comes to Griefﬁ”}’ life in the interior! | ! His watch

' nearly two hours slow and he didn't
know it. After that all the rest of the
trip when we tried to set a time for

Paul R. Reynolds, Who Represents Winnetka Church in |2nything, somebody would pipe up:
Orient, Tells of Motoring Joys in Land of
Pigtails and Bad Cafes

Editor's Note: This is the first of a
series of letters written from China by
Paul R. Reynolds. Mryr. Reynolds needs
no imtroduction to readers of WINNETKA
TALK. He is a product of a Chicago
untversity and is now foreign mission-)
ary for the Winnetka Congregational
church in the land of Cenfucius. Mr.
Reynolds 15 master of a facile pen and
h's rﬁf.f”m‘ are both interesting and in-
structive.

—

Chung Yang Hsein,
March 2, 1924.
Dear folks: Here we are off for the
swing around the circuit of our out-
standing  churches. ‘There are about
a hundred of them now scattered all
over northern Shensi in most of the
strategic centers. Out from nearly every
one of them there are numbers of
preaching places and the beginnings of
work. We go on mules, sitting high
above our bedding and boxes on the
pack saddles. At each place we hold
a meeting, Mr. Pye preaches, we baptize
the new Christians, usually we hold com-
munion. Then the local pastor in
charge talks about his problems and dif-
ficulties. The church members come in
io talk things over. Then on we go to
another place. Some days are very long.
Yesterday we were on the trail for
thirteen hours. One comes in stiff and
sore after such a grind. But here, 1
am getting side-tracked! Later on I
must write you about all this. Today I
want to tell about our vacation trip to
Sianfu.

You probably know that, altho official-
ly China is on the solar calendar, actu-
ally the people at large still hold to the
lunar one. So their New Year's comes
somewhere along in February. And this
New Year's i1s the great festival of the
Chinese year. Just before New Year's
all accounts are due and must be paid;
everybody i1s figuring up the vear's busi-
ness. It i1s a very hard time for lots of
folks for, although you can live all the
rest of the year on credit, at this time
bills must be paid. Then comes New
Year's Day and all the shops and schools
are closed and everybody dons their best
clothes and goes calling. Then for
about five or six weeks nobody does
any work. Shops are closed. Factories
shut down. Even the postal service
stops work for a lew days. You see
the Chinese have no Sunday and so they
sort of take them all at once at New
Years. Since all the schools and other
work closes up at the compound, the
missionaries take a vacation.

Visit Ancient City

This year a party of us went for a
trip to Sianfu in Shensi, one of the
oldest of the capital cities of China. It
15 terribly old, very conservative, has
been visited by few foreigners, was the
impregnable city to which the old Em-
press Dowager fled in Boxer days, and
has more of historic interest than any
other place in China. '

There were six of us. - First, Mr.
Hummel, a history hound who can look
at a pile of old broken bricks and tell
you the color of robe the Empress wore
in the year one million B. C. He can
get more kick out of a piece of tile from
an ancient tomb than I get out of a
12-inning 1 to 1 tie between Cleveland
and the White Sox. Hummel goes to
Pekin this fall to be history professor
for the Union Language school. Then
'I.l':I"l Sweet, boys’ secretary of the Pekin
Y.), son of Gov. Sweet, of Colorado.
and a heck of a good scout on a jaunt
like this. He knows the words for all
tl_uz good food you can get in China and
since we were living on Chinese food
only, Len was a popular guy. He could
lead us into a street restaurant, coo a
ff":r words at the cook and get rice and
chicken and bamboo sprouts, whereas
the best any of the rest of us could per-
suade out of the proprietor would be
dough strings—probably cold at that.
You would think with such a command
of “food” language Len would be fairly
rotund, but instead he is skinny as ever.

We had one other celeb—Frank
Hutchins, whose dad is prexy at Berea
college down in Old Kentuck, and picks
the “mountain-ears” out of their stills
and trains 'em to be preachers and col-
lege professors and bank presidents and
so on. Frank is a good scout and
knows a lot about the insides of a Ford.
He made that onery little old sway
backed, broken arched Fenchow Funny
Ford actually run the 740 odd 1i down
to the end of the motor road. That is
the farthest that car has run (inside of
a runmng period for a year) since the
Red Cross ran it over terrace and river
bank and left it at Fenchow as an ancient
relic a few years ago. We wanted" to
run 1t clear to Sianfu but were afraid
the governor would put it in the prov-
ncial museum with the rest of the B.
C. stuff, so we left it at the end of
the road and took to carts.

Buys Strange Relic

Oh yes, the rest of our party! There
was dam Wilson, just from Ober-
lin and a curio bug. All he needed was
to see the sign of a'curio shop and he
was lost for the day. He bought the
top of a carved pillar of a bridge that
dated away back before the memory of
man. The only reason he didn't buy

the rest of the bridge was because no-
body could find it. He bought a whole
bus full of stuff. I think they will ar-
rest him for running opposition to the
Field museum.

Yep! And there was Larry Krause,
of Carleton, English teacher at Fen-
chow. He is a good scout, too, and can
persuade more music out of a piano than
was ever meant by the inventor. More
of Larry anon, when we arrive in
“Sweden.” That, with “vours truly,”
‘he Ford and the driver made up the
party. The Chinese name for a driver
1s K'ai Che Ti. Literally that means,
“the guy who opens the cart.” Well,
by hookey, that is what he had to do.
And it always had to be “opened” and
a dose of castor oil or baling wire or
something administered just when we
were on the coldest, bleakest, most un-
inhabited spot in China.

We started blithely on our way one
Wednesday morning—six of us, driver,
“Lizzie,” and all of our bedding. We
buzzed along for 260 1i that day and hit
Hung Tung at sunset. There 1s a mis-
sion station there =0 we drove up and
“accepted” their invitation to stay all
nght. They served us up a good big
supres and along about 9:30 we began
n fecl Lke bed. Then the old boy in
charge savs: “Why, vou aren’t going
- ' yet, are you?"

“Why, ves,” countered Mr. Hummel.
“We've been out in the wind all day
and its almost ten o'clock.”

Harry Mitchell

When a man needs money
and wants it in a hurry, he’s
willing to make sacrifices
to get it.

[ admit that'’s just where I
stand. A cold Spring sea-
son was the cause—and the
result 1s that I'm jammed to
the ceiling with a breath-
taking stock of magnificent
Spring and Summer Wool-
ens. And every day ship-
ments of new Fall goods are
arriving. They've got to be
paid for, and it’s no secret

—I NEED THE MONEY.

F.very piece of these beau-
tiful Spring Woolens must
be sold at once. The abso-
lute truth i1s that they are
genuine $80, $85 and $90
fabrics, but my price is only
$35. For that amount you
will get a perfect fitting
suit—made to order— with
Extra Pants Free.

Harry Mitchell

16- 18 East
Jackson Blvd.

“Whose time you going on? Qurs or
!S ‘.I:__!"
Travel Over Uniqué Road

Next day our troubles began. We had
very naively supposed that on a motor
road which had daily bus service from
Taiyuanfu, the provincial capital, we
could buy gasoline. But we could not.
The bus stations had none. The oil
stores had none. Nobody had any. We
still had enough to run for a while, so
we shut our eyes and kicked off. Next
we hit Pingyangfu, which is the oldest
seat of established government in China.
[t was here that the famous Yao and
Shen, China’s first two emperors, held

(Continued on Page 5)

Our
Circulating i'
Library |

- Provides you with the |
| latest books at a cost of
dc per day for the use of
a book. No deposit re-
quired,

Snider-Caze] Drug Co.
| W. H. Brown, R. Ph.

Linden Avenue and Gage Street
Tel. Winnetka 1622
Hubbard Woeods, Ill.
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Sign Painting

of all kinds. Tubes and Special colors mixed. |

LEARN TO PAINT ALL THINGS

I HELP YOU, SAVE MONEY, COME HERE
RASMESEN’S PAINT STORE.
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The Month of Brides
The Month of Graduates
The Month of Anniversaries

—The Month of

NAVARRE PEARLS

HE thought of pearls at once sug-
gests June and romance. The ex-

quisite beauty of Navarre Pearls—
the finest indestructible pearls made
—makes them always welcome as a
June gift. Navarre Pearls may be
worn for years. They are truly “Gifts
T'sat Last.” Sold only by

P. A. BRADFORD
962 Linden Avenue
Hubbard Woods

Repairing in All Branches e@
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$7.50 to $500
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Sign Painting

PAINTING - DECORATING

MOTOR CARS

WILLS SAINTE CLAIRE

BRAKES!

This is one of our brake re-
lining machines. It punches
out the old rivets and rerivets
the new ones. It saves time
and produces a “factory” job.
Have your brakes relined by
a service station which is

properly equipped.

DODGE BROTHERS

MOTOR CARS

LINCOLN AVENUE




