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jf irst (l;lf ntpse of 

tbe JEast. 

PORT SAID. 

PORT SAID !-I\fy first real sight of the East! It 
presented a long low line . of buildings with the lighthouse 
standing out prominently. The lack of vegetation, and 
bare sandy spaces, struck· one very much. Soon the engines 

ceased, and we were moored opposite the Government 
Customs House, a fine grey stone building. Then ail was 
babel. Numberless small boats rowed by dark-skinned 
men , with red fez and clad in garments of all colours 
buzzed round our great vessel. Those landing at Port Said 
went off first, and the shouting as the luggage was t aken 
was indescribable. Almost every one meant to pay a visit 
on shore, as we knew the terrible process of coaling must go 
on for some hours, and besides we had to wait for the mails 
coming via Brindisi, and these were not due till z a.m. 
A Colonel and his wife had kindly asked me to go ashore 

















BOMBAY. 

How can I describe the exquisite 
light of an Indian mornmg and evening

the softest tints are merged one in another, whilst 
delicate mists lie on all the ctistant scenery. It 
brings an indescribable longing for silence and worship. 

Many beautiful public buildings meet the eye in the 
harbour, whilst the mountains form a perfect back

ground, and everything seemed enhanced in beauty 
in the sunrise light. This was India! So fair to the 
outward eye, and one thought of the priceless value of 
its teeming millions of people in the eyes of the Creator 

and Father of all. 

We got off in the tender, in a blazing sun, at 8.30, 
and as we reached the Ballard Pier, I soon descried Mrs. 

Anderson (nee Miss Edge) and Miss Wilson, Principal of 

our Girls' School in Bombay, awaiting me. As I stepped 

on shore a native in uniform was holding out a letter 

addressed " Miss Weatherley! " It was an order from 
Canon Heywood, our Secretary here, to this Agent to 

see after my luggage. Next I was greeted by the two 
waiting friends. Then another letter was thrust into my 

hand-and lo and behold, it was the redoubtable "Sam," 

the native servant who is to accompany me in m:y travels1 
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become Christians, Christianity is influencing their whole 
lives. But oh, how we need new buildings! Two-thirds 
of the money has been promised, and we begin to build 

PUPILS IN GIRGAUM HIGH SCHOOL. 

as soon as Government (who give a grant) approves thP 
plans. It must be done before the rains, for all the walls 
and ceilings let in water! We long to open it free of debt! 











NASH<. 

THE GODAVERY AT NASIK IN FLOOD. 

NASIK.- By train roo miles to Nasik. En route I 
descried a cup of tea at a station and promptly put my 
head out of window, when an English gentleman kindly 
secured one for me. To my utter surprise this ordinary 
.station cup, in a heathen country, had printed on it in 
gold letters " God help you ! " 

I was met by our • Missionary, Miss Harvey-a very 
remarkable woman who has lived here 27 years, only taking 
one furlough in that time. She has made herself utterly 
one with the people and is regarded as the benefactor 
and "mother" of Nasik. 

My visit to Nasik must be tabulated by events rather 
than days . It was my first stay in a Mission bungalow, 
and I had my first drive in a "tonga," a kind of covered 
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first we entered the women's quarter. Chairs were brought 
for us, and the women, about 35 in number , sat on the ground. 
I own I could not restrain my tears as I looked at them, 
some with all the fingers and toes gone, some with terribly 
disfigured faces, but without exception all bright and happy-

BJBLEWOMAN AND HER CLASS OF LE PERS, NASIK. 

looking. They had asked Miss Harvey if they might give 
her a Christmas present, and she had chosen that they 
should learn r Cor. xiii., and as we sat there, woman after 
woman-many of them externally non-Christians-repeated 
the chapter. And in my heart I was saying "There came 
a leper unto Him." They all sang in weak, quavering 







' MANMAD. 
FouR days have been spen t at Manmad, where we 

have an Orphanage for 170 girls, many of whom have 
definitely given their hearts to Christ. They stay till 16 
or 17 years old, and then go out as Teachers , Nurses, 
Biblewomen, or several are married to Christian lads, and 
start Christian homes. I am greatly impressed by the 
immense value of this work, and the Principal, Miss Harris, 

I 
GROUP OF ORPH ANS, MANMAD. 

with her two helpers, Miss Skelton and Miss Wheeler, are 
doing a magnificent work. Miss Skelton oversees the 
industrial work, where widows and deserted wives and 
others-16 in number-are learning by embroidery to 
maintain themselves, learning of Christ at the same time. 
I spoke to the girls by interpret ation and felt it a wonderful 
opportunity. , I also spent a morning visiting a village 
with Miss Blower, another Missionary here. A little 
service was held in three different spots, Miss Blower 
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whereupon he made special salaams and said he was the 
most loyal servant of the Empire. So long as the English 
were in his country all would go well, nothing but disaster 

GIRLS' ORPHAN AGE, MANMAD . 

could follow if they left ! It was quite wonderful to see 
all he had expended on us, and it is good to see how the 
Missionaries and English are thus respected. 

* * * * * 















LUCKNOW. 

TuESDA Y saw me leaving 
/' .,_,. for Lucknow, where our 

' ~ Society has a Hospital for 50 In-patients, 
and Dispensary, and also Zenana work. It has been interest
ing to compare this with Nasik Hospital. There have been 
800 In-patients during the year. One woman has gone from 
here to our Converts' Home at Allahabad, and two more 
want to profess Christ, and being widows are going to Pandita 
Ramabai's. · On Wednesday Dr. Slater came to ask if 
I would like to go and see a private patient, as she <had 
just been sent for ! With alacrity I followed her into the 
gari. It was in the house of a very high caste Mohammedan, 
a barrister, who had spent four years at Cambridge ! The 
patient was his wife, who had just had her second little 
girl, and who through the cruelty of all her relations, who 
had told her her husband would now exchange her for 
another wife as she had not given him a son, was worrying 
herself into high fever. Now I was to have my first sight 
of THE AWFUL CONDITION OF INDIA'S WOMEN, 
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though Dr. Slater assured me the women's quarters were 
palatial compared with most. We drove up to a very 
English-looking bungalow , and were conducted upstairs to 
the women's quarters. First came a small room with four 

A DIS PE NS ARY MORNING AT LUC KN OW HOSPITAL . 

charpoys (native bedsteads) in a row, with women squatting 
on them. This led into another darker room, literally 
filled with women, all in soiled saris, some of them almost 

old hags, crouching about the floor and on charpoys. 
Then came the patient's bedroom. She was a very sweet 
looking girl , quite fair, but terribly ill, with temperature 
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changing in India, and as education 1s more frequently 
demanded on both sides, marriages are delayed. In every 
house, the singing of bhajans (native hymns), and the Bible 
lesson, followed the reading and the writing. Miss Marston 
has prepared a regular course of Scripture teaching. She 

"ALBERT THE .GOOD," PATIENT AT LUCKNOW. 

and her fellow Missionary and st aff of t eachers always 
follow this, and· have an examination and give prizes . to 

the women in the 300 Zenanas they visit. This systematic 
teaching is evidently very fruitful , and I was utterly sur
prised at the knowledge of these women. Miss Marston 
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these little Eastern maidens, each with her one or two 
nose-rings, four or five earrings, 15 or 16 bracelets on 
each arm, and anklets which jingle as she walks! 

On Monday evening I went back to Khurja. The 
Missionaries had sent a bullock cart for my luggage, and a 
horse gari for myself. The drivers of each had to come on 

MISS HILL. 

the platform to have a look at the train, and when we 
stepped out of the station it was to find the bullocks had 
made off for home ! The road was pitch dark, but they 

were recalled after a vast <\mount of shouting. 
Khurja is an eminently native city, our two ladies 

being the only Europeans there ! For some years one 
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so keen, they intend to start one or more societies at 
Christmas when they always gather together from miles 
round, for a great "tamasha " (an untranslatable word 
with the idea of "gathering," "event," "excitement," 

" party ! ") 

JUMNA MASJID, DELHI. MOHAMMEDAN MEN AT PRAYER . 

We found in Mr. Thomas a wonderful guide to the 
historical interests of Delhi, and very kindly he devoted 
his time to us, saying it was his Christmas holidays ! 

The present Delhi is the tenth city of the name , and 

we drove oµt to see the ruined reJTiams pf ;;evera,l of thv 
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LAHORE AND KASUR. 

EAVING Delhi at 8.o in the evening, we 
arrived in Lahore at 7-45 a.m., and 
as the storm continued all day we 
sat over a log fire and talked. By 

the way, so many of my letters speak of me as "swelter-
ing in heat," whereas it is bitterly cold and I am m
dulging in furs and hot bottles, for Indian cold is of a 
strangely piercing quality, hardly felt at home! I was 
saying yesterday that India is a land which does not 
know the meanmg of the words " medium " and 
"middle ." There is no medium time between the heat 
and the cold, whether we count it as between night and 

_ day, · as I experienced at Agra, or between summer and 
winter. All changes in temperature are sudden. There 
is little or no medium light-no twilight. There are few 
or no middle classes : there are just the rich and the very 
poor, and here it is an interesting fact that the Christian 
Cominunity is largely supplying India with this great 
factor in life-a middle class, for the " Sweeper " class 
are being raised spiritually, morally, and educationally. 

The sun soon shone again-and oh ! upon what seas 
of mud. Imagine the result of 48 hours' steady rain upon 
dust that had been accumulating for three months! My 
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at Kasur, sure enough with my bag in his hand. He 
had been delayed in sending off the parcels and arrived 
five minutes late. Faithful Sam! I had had no book 
to read on my journey, but this token of the genuineness 
of his service was worth more than that! By the way, 
this week he has patched the linen flaps of my " hold all,' ' 
which had split, as the poor thing gets so crammed and 
pulled : further , he announces he can develop photos, if I 

like! Would anyone like me to 
bring him home for them ? 

Kasur ! It is good to be 
here. I am not visiting here 
officially, for I have come to 
friends of long standing. Miss 
Sutherland met me at the station. 
I am actually here for a fort
night , and have not been sorry 
to unpack and settle down. 
There has been much to discuss, 

Miss AITKEN . much of interest to hear. Mon-
day brought the joy and excite

ment of Miss Aitken's return from furlough in England. 
One can never feel anything but stimulated, exhilarated, 
and strengthened in Miss Aitken's company. 

Do people talk of Mission houses as stagnant, · narrow, 
self-centred ? Let them come to Kasur. Look at the 
ledges round the walls filled with books of the most stimu
lating kind : poetry here, essays there ; novels on this 
side, theology on that. Listen to the conversation! the 
political situation at home, social conditions, problems in 
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LAND OF VILLAGES, and in the Punjab out of the 20 

million inhabitants, 18 millions are in villages. Many of 
these villages in the immediate vicinity are now being 
visited, sometimes by driving out for the day, sometimes 
by itineration, staying a few nights in various "dak" 
bungalows, built by Government for the · convenience of 

SCHOOLGIRLS PREPARING FOOD, KASUR. 

Officials or other Europeans needing to spend a night or 
two there. But as there is a rule that no one may stay 

in these bungalows longer than two or three days, necessity. 
has arisen for the building of small Rest Houses, containing 
two or three rooms, where the Missionaries may stay for a 
month at a time, visiting all the villages within reach. 
One such has been erected at Valtoha, and just now ,ve are 
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games, races, and presents. So bright and nice they 
looked in skirts of various brightly-coloured hues ; some 
with white chuddars, some blue, one pink, one green, one 
orange ! Miss Maitland tied up large paper bags filled 
with pop-corn, which the girls had to knock down with 
a stick when blindfolded, and then scramble for the 

GROUP OF CHRISTIANS, KASUR. 

sweets. Races followed-very satisfactory ones, for every

one had a prize ! Then came the presents for the girls, 
teachers and also servants, and servants' children. I 
had to distribute them, and on calling for "Solomon," 
found he was a twelve-month-old scrap in his mother's 
arms. How the children loved their dolls, especially 
when it was discovered they went to sleep ! And the 













BENARES. 

Miss Sutherland and I 
started off for Lahore, en route 
for Benares. We had one hour 
and ten minutes to catch our 
train in Lahore, but alas! though 

the journey was only two hours by rights, we were one 
hour and 20 minutes late, and had the pleasure of seeing 
our mail train-the only one in the day-pass us as we 
waited outside the station ! For ourselves we did not 
mind, as it gave us a day's quiet at the Mission House 
in Lahore, but there was a special At Home to be given on 
Tuesday evening in my honour, and I could not arrive 
till Wednesday afternoon, for it was a 25 hours' journey! 
We also missed two of the addresses given by the Bishop 
of Lucknow, for the whole of Wednesday was observed 
as a Quiet Day. The Bishop remarked to me when we 
did arrive that the At Home was the play of Hamlet, 

without Hamlet ! 
However, "it's an ill wind that blows nobody good," 

and the delay enabled me to see Miss Emily Kinnaird in 
Lahore, she only arriving that mormng. 
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doctor, two Indian assistants, one English nurse, and 
II native nurses, is really splendid. For the year there 
have been 624 in-patients, whilst 14,151 women have 
passed through the three Dispensaries. We have also an 
English Evangelist who gives her whole time to minis.tering 

to the patients, sympathizing and teaching of the things 
of Christ. At the present moment there are five women 

ZENANA H OS PITA L , BEN ARES. 

m the Hospital definitely desiring to know Christ. Our 
nurse here is Miss Pearse, eldest daughter of Rev. Mark 
Guy Pearse . They were bent on making my stay with 
them healthful. I was sent to bed for an hour in the 
middle of the day, and brought into the regulation one 
set of tennis they have after tiffi n. Tennis in India is 
a luxury , for three men are there to pick up every ball! 
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a house admirably adapted for the 150 children who attend, 
and I marvelled as I heard them repeating their Scripture 
lesson, and answering so intelligently the questions I 
asked-marvelled their parents let them come. "We 
always pray to God," said one child of 12 years, "but 
we have to do 'puja' (worship) to the gods, else our parents 
would beat us." But how much they are learning of 
God! It always moves me more than I can say to hear 
these heathen children singing of God and His Christ, 
and one feels the seed sown so faithfully must bring forth 

fruit. The school building touches 
five heathen temples ! 

The Hindustani Schools were 
\ smaller, but none the less m-
teresting. These brown gir lies look 
so sweet in their bright many
coloured saris and skirts, and their 
many jewels. Women are employed 
to take th~m to and from school, 
for no little gir 1 is safe alone in the 
streets of Benares ! 

And now I was TO VISIT A ZENANA-and it proved 
to be the worst I have ever been in. Imagine a narrow 
gully, a rickety wooden door with a chain with which 

Miss Johnson Smyth banged to announce our approach. 
Stepping from under a low verandah we found ourselves 
in a dark stone courtyard, which was evidently used for 
cattle as well as human beings, and was most evil smelling. 
We dived under a doorway and were confronted by 

some very steep, narrow stairs, up which we clambered, 
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with men and low caste women, bathing and doing "puja." 
On the banks sit priests, protected by huge umbrellas, 
taking pice (money) from every bather and prescribing 
the prayers to be said. Very varied was the attitude of 
the bathers, some young men regarding it very lightly, 
others seemingly wrapt in devotion, saying their beads 

THE GHATS, BENARES. 

with the one endless repetition of "Sita, Ram," "Sita, 
Ram "-Ram being the chief god, and Sita his goddess. 
Here was one poor woman standing nearly up to her 
shoulders in the water, dipping from time to time ; here 
a lad kneeling on a plank with eyes tightly closed; here 
an old man drinking the water, or pouring it out as a 
libation ; here were the business men bathing for custom's 









0 

ALLAHABAD. 

LLAHABAD was a great contrast. It 
is a large and beautiful city, with 
hundreds of European inhabitants, 
and quite a number of English 
Churches of several denominations. 

Here , too, I was in the land of mosquitoes again, and 
now to the end of the chapter it will be, Buzz ! Fight ! 
Bite ! or, Buzz ! Fight ! Squzz ! according to which 
of us gets the victory ! 

At Allahabad I was in quite a different work, for here 
we have our Shaftesbury Home, with its faithful "Mother," 
Miss Fallon, who has worked here 18 years, having been 

out 35 years. Any woman who has to leave her home 
for the faith's sake comes here, and is trained for two 
or more years, and then, if suitable, goes out as a nurse 
or Biblewoman. Many cannot read well, and I saw women 
of all ages learning the three R's as well as having Bible 
teaching. 

0 
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The first mornmg they stood against three sides of 
a large room to be introduced to me-a glad sight ! There 
were mothers and children, old and young, looking so 
bright and fresh and glad, and so responsive to the few 
words I said, and especially happy when I asked for my 

TOPSY AND HEMO, CONVERTS AT ALL AHABAD. 

favourite bhajan "Yishu Masih," which I quite hope to 
be able to sing to you on my return! 

In asking Miss Fallon about the converts, she told 
me five-sixths were wholly satisfactory, and were doing 
well everywhere. Alas ! one in six has been proved to 
have low motives, and has gone back. But is not the 
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is now at home, but is expected back this year. Beautiful 
buildings they are, erected by Sir William, in memory of 
Lady Muir , both of them being members of our Committee. 
It is for the training of superior Indian girls, and is a two 
years' course. In addition to their theoretical studies, the 

LADY MUIR MEMORIAL HOME, ALLAHABAD. 

girls do practical t eaching at the Muirabad and another 
School, and go out once ?r twice a week into the villages 
with a Missionary, thus learning evangelistic work. We 
hope great things from this Institution, though at present 
it is not being used so much as we should like. In addition 
there is a short six weeks' training course once or twice 







~ULTANPUR. 

ULTANPUR was my next move, 
a four hours' journey. Miss Luce, 
our senior Missionary, was at the 
station to meet me , and we were 
soon driving through the pretty 
little town to the Orphanage 
where she has worked for over 
20 years. Arrived at the Bunga
low, her co-worker , Miss Hamling, 
and Miss Owston, who is a Zenana 

worker , were awaiting, and we were soon seated at tiffin. 
Then I was told they were having a great " t amasha " that 
afternoon, partly in my honour, partly for Miss Luce who 
has only recently returned from furlough! Outsiders had 
been invited , and punctually at 4 o'clock I saw a very 
grand carriage coming up the path. There was an out
rider with a red coat, carrying a be-ribboned lance ! Two 
men in red livery sat on the box of the carriage, and two 
in blue stood behind, whilst inside was seated the Rajah 
of the district, a Hindu gentleman, who had driven ten 
miles to be present at this festive occasion ! A cap 
embroidered in gold was his only distinctive dress . The 
next arrival was the Deputy Commissioner of the district, 
a Mohammedan, who drove r8 miles in his motor to be 
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thick with dust! Soon the purdah (curtain) was pushed 
aside from one of the doors, and the jingling of anklets 
announced the coming of the lady. She was a sweet-

looking girl of about r8, dressed in a light pink silk bodice 
(which, by the way, she asked me to fasten for her) and 
the very wide pantaloon skirt which is the fashion of the 

district. Each trouser leg was three yards wide, or more, 





JAUNPUR. 

JAUNPUR was my next halting place, where I arrived 
at n .30 p.m . to find Mrs. Barr, the head of our Industrial 
Home here, awaiting me. A three-mile drive brought us 

LADY MUIR TRAINING A1'D INDUSTRIAL HOME, JA UNPU R . 

to the Bungalow and H ome Buildings. To this home 
are sent girls and women from our various Orphanages 
and other Institutions who are not up to the standard 
for Teachers and Biblewomen, and who are taught here 
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PATNA. 

A SIX-HOURS' journey now took me to Patna. I had 
to pass through Benares again, and there Miss Johnson 
Smyth and Miss Mathews met me at the station with a 

DR. GRACE MACKINNON AND SMALL PATIENT. 

mysterious basket, and announced their intention of coming 
with me to Moghal Sarai, where Miss Mount would meet 
us, and then I discovered this was a tiffin basket packed 
with all sorts of good things which they subsequently 
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and additions . You would be quite astonished at the 

DR. EFFIE S TILWELL, PATNA. 

sage remarks that can emanate from a "lay-mind " after 
experience (for two days at a time) of four other Hospitals! 
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Missionary, Miss Deimler, who had been away on my 
first visit to Bombay. These Bombay houses are utterly 
unlike any I had visited in other cities, being very Euro
peanized ; indeed, I almost felt as if I were visiting in flats 
and dwelling-houses in London. In one house we had 
to remove our shoes before entering ! Rather a relief 
in the great heat. Bombay abounds in "Chawls," as tene-

GIRGAUM ROAD, BOMBAY. 

ment houses are called. There are literally hundreds of 
occupants, each having two small rooms, the o'uter one 
used as a kitchen, with no chimney, the inner one as living 
and sleeping room. The bed was the only place to sit 
on, many of them being swing beds, suspended by chains 
from the ceiling. In one house we visited a woman, who, 
with her daughter, is on the point of confessing Christ, 
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grateful they were to the Z.B.M.M. Society for their school, 
how glad they were to see me, and how they wished t o 
remember the kindness of my mother in days gone by 
to Mrs . Sorabji. It was really a wonderful effusion . On 
the blackboard t oo was printed " The LORD grant blessing 
and happiness and long life to our benefactor Miss 

KINDERG ARTEN D RILL, POON A. 

Weatherley, and the Z.B.M.M." I tried to make a suitable 
reply, but fe lt I really did not deserve all this. Then 
I remembered this was oriental ! 

We next proceeded to the Mohammedan School. Here 
again I listened t o Kindergarten songs, exercises, recita
tions of all kinds, and finally little girls brought a garland 
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deal out of me , and I had just a touch of fever, but nothing 

serious. There we're a few final business talks with Miss 
Wilson and Canon Heywood, and then on Saturday, March 
26th, on board the SS. India . 

So I start on the homeward journey, full of thank
fulness and acknowledgment of God's · great goodness. 
It has truly been Ebenezer, and " J esus Christ is the same 
yesterday, to-day, and for ever. " On that knowledge I 
rely for the work awaiting in the Homeland. 

Would a few commonplace items of the tour interest 
you before I say farewell to my diaries ? 

I have visited 26 different places in India. 

Slept in 35 different beds ; spent nights in two tents. 
Spent II nights in the train. 
Spoken at least 44 times ; 21 by interpretation. 
Six whole days were spent in Conference. 
Of the Sundays: on ten I attended English Church 

Service ; four Hindust ani services ; one was spent at 
the Agra Convention with services all day; and on six 

Sundays I could attend no service at all! 
And now as I review the past months, I can truly 

say" Not one good thing hath failed of all His good promise." 
Indeed He has put far more into this tour than I ever antici
pated, and I can only say, in looking back, " Thank God ! " 




