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one of them became Dr. Wainwright's secretary. (1)

House-keeping had to be considered and Mrs. J. C. C. Newton
offered to let me have her well trained cook, Kitahama. He
was about twenty years old and had become a Christian at
Wakayama. We considered our need of such things as we

would not be able to find them in Oita, bought and shipped
them ahead. On the day we sailed for Qita the weather
forecast was not very assuring, but the ship sailed on

time. We had left Mitsugahama and were well out in the
offing of Bungo when a sudden storm overtook us. We

were able to weather the storm and reached Mori, the

harbor of Kitsuki where we anchored 24 hours. The boat

left Mori and with much difficulty rounded the cape and
anchored at Beppu. We were told we would have to go

ashore since the boat could not go to the unsafe Oita

port. Kita hama took over and engaged two drays to take

us to Oita. He telegraphed the Oita church we would arrive
about 10:00 p.m. and when we drove up to the place that was
to be my home we found a surprisingly large group of church
members, their families and friends in front of the building
ready to welcome us. After entering the living room prayers
were offered. Of the number that prayed earnestly I remember
Oshima Tsubasa and Kugimiya Tokio. I think Sunday services
were the first held after my arrival. None too large but

a considerable number of children came to Sunday School and
the church service was well attended. The number present
and the spirit manifest gave proof of the magnificent work
Dr. and Mrs. Wainwright had done the two years they had
spent there.

Representatives of two of our outstations, Kitsuki and Saiki
were among the welcoming party and they had come, in part,
to arrange to visit with them as early as possible. We
thought it would take all the month of September to get our
work in running order at Oita and promised to visit Saiki
early in October and Kituki at the end of the month. We

(1) One of Mr. Shiba's sisters married Dr. Matsumoto who
graduated from Asbury College and who for many years was
professor in Kwamsei Gakuin. She graduated from Hiroshima
Girls School and devoted her life to Kindergarten work. The
news has just come that she, with 17 other teachers and

300 students were killed by the atomic bomb dropped on
Hiroshima, August 6, 1945.
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arranged to use our chapel for our English classes and
unexpected numbers enrolled. Legally this school gave

me the right to be domieciled in the place and I determined
to make it useful to all who wished to study.

Kitahama, my cook, was industrious and kept the house in
good order. Every Monday morning he presented a list of
the purchases he had made the past week and I made it a
habit to make a note of each item and translated it into
English using my Japanese-English dictionary. Once when
I told him to present his "bill" he could not understand.
I had hurriedly selected the equivalent of the bill or
beak of the fowl and not the word meaning bill or charge
as applied to what you owe. Bill or beak in Japanese is
kuchibashi and bill or charge is kakitsuki or kanjo.

On Saturdays we had no classes in the English School and
Mr. Shiba and I went to the nearby town of Tsurukawa,
Hetsugi and Beppu the last mentioned place being famous
for its hot springs. Promiscuous bathing was customary
but I was provided a private bath but found it too hot
for comfort and beat a hasty retreat. By means of a
bamboo pipe cold water was let into the bath and this
made it very pleasant. Near the top of Yufu mountain
steam from a mammouth spring can be seen and from that
point down to the beach at Beppu it is estimated there are
at least 700 hot springs. This makes it the greatest
resort in all Japan.

The time fixed for our first visit to Saiki approached

and Mr. Shiba and I decided to make the journey by land

so that we might plan the opening of chapels at Saganoseki,
Usuki and Tsukumi. In the immediate vicinity of Oita there
were roads over which travel by jinrikisha was possible,
but before we had gone six miles in the direection of Usuki
we had to abanden our hand-drawn vehicles and cross the
hills on foot. We engaged men to carry our luggage to
Usuki. As to population, Usuki was larger than Oita but
the latter place being the Prefectural Capital was considered
more important. The castle was one of the first to be
built in Japan.

Only half of our journey to Saiki had been completed and as
mountains had to be crossed we engaged the customary kago,

a light chair swung to a pole each end of which rests on

the shoulder of a coelies. Each of us had his own outfit

and with the baggage-man we had the service of seven. The
mountain trail was no more than a foot-path and pcorly
engineered at that. My weight was much more than the average
Japanese and they began to bargain for an extra man so that
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they might have a relay. Mr. Shiba thought their claim was
just and we picked up a man on the way. About six miles
South of Usuki we came to Tsukumi. This is the center of
one of the largest orange groves in Japan. The fruilt was
beginning to ripen and the trees were beautiful to behold.
The entire population devoted all their time to orange
growing and fishing. From Tsukumi we had to cross a
mountain of considerable height and our carriers becanme
very tired. Like all Japanese coolies who work in unison
they sang in chorus. I had made enough progress in Japanese
to catch the words' of the song which were:

lst SEMICHORUS, "KORE KARA ICHI RI zO!"
~ 2nd SEMICHORUS, "NAKU NA YO, MENDOSHII ZO!™"

Translation:

lst SEMICHORUS, "FROM HERE IT IS TWO MILES AND ONE
HALF, ALAS!"
2nd SEMICHORUS, "DO NOT MOAN, OH, SHAME ON YOoU!"

It was dark before we reached Saiki and a number of men

and women met at the hotel. I knew only two of them;
Yakushiji and Katayama. These were to be baptized on this
visit. A christian from Tokyo aided by Mr. Yano who had
travelled in Europe and America and later published a

book of travels which made him famous was conducting an
English School was present with a large number of his
students. . He tendered his school building for the meetings
we were to hold.

The people in Oita and Beppu had been accustomed to
foreigners and I had not noticed that I was attracting
much attention but here in Saiki it seemed that everyone
had to have a look at me. We were very hungry and even
when supper was served a number of the crowd were lingering.
I could use my "chopsticks" with more or -less facility and
got through the meal without any mishap. Instead of going
to the Hotel Office to register the manager brought his
book to our room and with him came a policeman to examine
my passport and question me as to my age, cccupation and
class. Mr. Shiba explained that in America there were no
class distinctions and that the questicns, Are you of the
nobility? Are you of the samurai class? Are you of the
common people? would have to go unanswered.

The manager turned back the pages of his register and
pointed to the names of two foreigners who lodged in his
hotel previous to this. One was that of Dr. Rein, the
author of a history of Japan. I had bought his book and
read 1t through. The other name was that of my associate
C. B. Mosely who was the first missionary to come to Saiki.
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It seemed that I was the third foreigner to reach this
city. This was near the border between the provinces of
Bungo and Hyuga and the policy of the old feudal rulers
had been to forbid communication between their domains.
That accounted for the fact that there were no roads in
Kyushu.

I could see at once that this town, although isolated

was ripe for the Gospel. The Christian teacher.in the
English School had taught Bible classes and there must
have been as many as one hundred Bible readers. We knew
that Mr. Yakushiji and Katayama were expecting to be
baptized and we arranged for it for the next afternoon.
These two men had been to a school in Oita which taught
silk culture and had been regular attendants at Dr. Wain-
writh's meetings and Bible classes so were well prepared.
Others asked to be baptized but we told them we would
visit Saiki regularly and would receive them into the
church on our next visit. Further mention should be made
of Yakushiji. He entered the Thelogical Department of
Kwansei Gakuin and was in his second year when the war
between China and Japan broke out. He joined the Hospital
Corps and served first in Manchuria and later in Formosa.
The Japanese undertook to subdue the savage head-hunters
and Yakushiji was one of many whe fell victim to these
dangerous foes. Katayama continued a member of the Saiki
church till his death.

In the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries the Jesuits
made many converts in Saiki and the surrounding country
and we heard many tales of their persecutions and final
extermination. We visited the priest of a temple who
told us that a cave in the mountain was excavated and
that the Christians were hearded into its darkness and
the entrance was closed. Generally it was believed
they perished to the last soul but actually it was a
tunnel and they were allowed to escape by the opposite
mouth.

Of all my missionary experiences none were more memorable
than this visit to Saiki. Yajushiji and Katayama were the
first I baptized into the church and I realized that work
could be done by comparatively inexperienced workers even
where the field was new. I felt a profound satisfaction
in the calling whereinto I had been called, and I offered
myself a "willing sacrifice™.

Before many weeks had passed I found my work in Oita much
more of a routine than I had expected. My studies of
Japanese and general reading and the teaching in the
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English School occcupied most of my time but preaching in i
the church at least once a week through an interpreter H
called for preparation and to be sure the interpreter
faithfully gave the hearers what I said., I made notes

and references and we went over the subject together.

Once in the midst of a sermon a young man from his seat
interrupted and said Mr. Shiba was not following my
language and thoughts closely but was giving illustrations
of his own. The hearers were very fond of Shiba and
resented the criticism remarking that if he did take
liberties all that he added was to the point. The critic
had to apologize.

In front of the chapel we had a bulletin. board on which I
announcements of meetings and speakers were made well in
advance. I was to preach on Sunday night but a very
distinguished visitor attended the morning service and

at its close we had a consultation and decided to have

him take my place. Mr. Ishii Joji was the visitor and

he was known and honored as the founder and superintendent
of the Okayama Orphanagge. He had been a student in a
Medical School in Okayama and on reading.a story of

Mr. Muller's work for orphans in England decided to give
his life to like work in Japan. While he was giving a
most interesting discourse a stranger from the audience
interrupted saying he came to hear the sermon the missionary
was to have preached. He had seen the notice on the
bulletin. Instead he was forced to sit and listen to dull
speech from an insignificant Japanese. Mr. Shiba tried

to explain but he would not be quieted. Mr. Oshima
Tsubasa, a High School student and faithful Christian,
could not control his temper and being unusually powerful
physically, seized him and threw him out of the chapel

and pushed him into the street. Oshima was the son of

the Governor's Secretary and had influence back of him
and nothing more was heard of the incident. This was

the only attempt to interfer with our work. We were
treated with respect at all times.

There was a three months limit to our residence passport

and late in October I went to Kobe to get the Consul to

have it renewed for another three months. I hated to
interrupt my work but really enjoyed meeting and associating
with my missiocnary friends. While there I met a number

of newly arrived missionaries and sought advice from

brethen experienced in the work. I felt that I could

report progress in our work in Oita Prefecture to our

wise Superintendent, Dr. W. R. Lambuth, and knew I would
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have his hearty support. While in Kobe the birthday of
the Emperor was celebrated and the churches of all denom-
inations held a grand picnic at Suma five miles West of
Kobe. They assembled by the hundreds. I was impressed
by the cordial relations and cooperation.

Dr. Lambuth told me he had news from Bishop Wilson that
the Conferences in North Carolina had contributed funds
for providing me with a well equipped parsonage and that
if there should be a surplus for this purpose the balance
should go to a church building. I asked Dr. Lambuth.to go
to Oita with me and aid in forming our plans. When my
passport came we set out for my post by way of Hiroshima
and Shimonoseki with the intenfion of touring the territory
Northwest of Qita to see if work should be opened in new
places. We stopped at Hiroshima and Shimonoseki and crossed
over to Kyushu at the place where Moji is now located. At
the time there was not a mile of railroad in Kyushu but
Moji was being leveled for a station and work was in
progress on the road.

I was pastor in charge at Oita from 1890-1894 and again
Superintendent of Matsuyama District, residing in Oita,
1902-1909 and all these men gave their lives to the work
of the Master while I was there. Looking over the list

I see I have omitted the name of Mr. Tanida. I wish I
might give a comprehensive sketch of these men but it
would be departing from the object I have in mind in this
work., However I would like to mention a few of the number
and tell of their service. Yanagiwara Namio went to
Kwansei Gakuin attending the Theological Department and
was a member of the second graduating class. After serving
different charges in our church over a period of about

ten years he went to America and graduated from Randelph
Macon. On returning to Japan he became pastor of Kobe
Central Church and later Presiding Elder of the Matsuyama
District. Yanagiwara Naoto studied in America and served
the Methodist Church for Japanese at Berkly, Calf. He

was pastor of some of the larger churches. M. Yanagiwara
is the son of Yanagiwara Namio and after graduating from
Kwansei Gakuin went to America and graduated from the
Theological Department of Emory University. On returning
to Japan he became Religious Director of Kwansei Gakuin
serving most acceptably. Kugimiya Tokio was the most
spiritually minded man I have ever known. He was eighteen
years old when I went to Oita and only two or three weeks
after my arrival he came to me and said he wished to give
up all and follow Jesus. I told him I would do all I
could to help him and that he might have a free hand in
our church work. He got a job in the District Court as








