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FOR PRIVATE CIRCULATION AMONG TH E FRIENDS OF

THE ARABIAN MISSION

foaij With The Heller*
G. J a c o b  H o l l e r ,  J r .

Two little  girls begin the  day as very reliable alarm  clocks. N ot much 
chance for one to  sleep through breakfast and the school bell.

B reakfast is over, goodbyes are said to  the  girls and their m other, 
and it is tim e to  set ou t on the five-minute walk to  the mission compouni 
where the  school is located. We live in a rented house until the new 
residence is finished which will replace the  old demolished one. A new 
road now passes where the old house once stood. George Gosselink, 
who is norm ally H ope H igh School’s principal, is in charge of the 
building. He is arch itect, contractor, forem an— in short a one-m an 
construction com pany. His constan t a tten tion  to  the house m eans an 
added load on the acting principal in the school, for the  la tte r m ust 
now handle all m atters  of adm inistration, discipline and all bu t three 
of the tw enty-four Bible classes each week.

M orning prayers are in the  small chapel on the com pound. The 
Basrah Evangelical C hurch  had its beginning in this chapel. Each 
day the missionaries, the colporteurs and some of the  s tuden ts  gather 
for tw enty  m inutes of prayer before the busy school opens.

Prayers are over and it is tim e for the school bell. The boys have 
been gathering  in the  school playground. They line up for roll call 
and then en ter their classes.

I t is M onday m orning. T he first Bible class is w ith the  youngest 
boys in the  school, the F irst Class P rim ary. There is no home back
ground here; w hatever knowledge the boys have was learned in the 
streets. N o sense of order in their lives, no sense of discipline. They 
speak ou t in class w ith no deference to the recitation or the teacher. 
These boys learn Bible verses and simple stories. They read only 
elem entary words. They learn easily by rote. It is hoped th a t  the 
memorized verses m ay become a p a rt of an adu lt behavior in the 
future.

The bell rings a t the  end of the  forty-five m inute session. Too long 
a session for the  small fellows to  be concentrating, bu t the length of 
the  class is according to  governm ent order and we are obliged to  
com ply. There is a five-m inute interval betw een classes. The teachers



gather in th e  office; they  ta lk  o f cu rren t events, of some incident in 
class, o f som e s tu d e n t who has done poorly or well in an  exam ination. 
T he  bell rings for th e  second class.

T he  nex t Bible class is w ith  the  oldest boys in the school, the  T hird  
C lass In term ediate . In  a  few m onths these boys will be leaving to  
finish their la s t tw o years of schooling a t  the  big G overnm ent school. 
T he Schobl of H igh Mope used to  be a  full h igh school, bu t had  to  cu t 
down some years ago because of the  high cost of m ain tain ing  the full
program . T he lesson is the  first p a rt  of the Sermon on th e  M oun t.
Several boys have com m itted  to  m em ory Jesu s’ rules for happiness, 
th e  B eatitudes. All the  boys will know them  soon. They recite 
accurately  and well. We read on. “ Ye are the sa lt of the ea rth .” 
“ E veryone who is angry  w ith his bro ther shall be in danger of the 
ju d g m e n t.” “ Swear no t a t  all, le t your speech be ‘Yea, yea; N ay, 
nay  We know how one's word can be changed in Basrah. A bribe 
can tw ist one’s word. “ Love your enemies. P ray  for them  th a t  per
secute you.“ “Sir, th is is impossible. N o one can live like this. If 
a person strikes me, I m ust strike him  in re tu rn ,” says one of the 
studen ts. “ T h a t 's  righ t,” is the answer. “You agree with the ways
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The Rev. Mr. Holler teaching a Bible class at the School of High Hope in Basrah

of th e  world since th e  beginning of history . You don’t  really w ant to  
be different. You don’t  really w ant to  do things G od’s way. You 
w a n t to  do th in g s  your own way. You don’t  p rove any th ing  when 
you h it  back. You m erely prove th a t  you need G od’s help so th a t  you 
won’t  w ant to  h it back. ’ T he class is quiet. T he boys listen in
ten tly . F o r m any of them  th is  is the  first tim e  th a t  such a though t has
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crossed their m inds. T he message of Jesus, the  incom parable message, 
goes well in Arabic, the  boys' peerlessly expressive language. Here is 
the  real satisfaction in teaching C hrist to  A rab boys. They listen. 
T hey  th ink  deeply, som etim es for the  first tim e in their lives. There 
is the  Spirit in the world, who is of God Himself, who takes disorder 
and noise and confusion and m isdirection, and changes them  to  order, 
peace, m eaning and direction.

The bell rings. Tim e for the  long recess, a fifteen-m inute break in 
the m orning routine. The teachers retire to  the office and there 
drink istakorx tea, a strong, sweet tea served in little glasses. The 
glasses tinkle as the  teachers s tir their tea with the little  m etal spoons. 
T alk  centers around politics, the  capacity  of one of the teachers when 
it comes to  eating, the  progress in the building of the new house. A 
small boy enters crying. An older boy has pushed him down. The 
older boy is exhorted to  rem em ber th a t he is an example to  his smaller 
brothers, th a t  he has an obligation to  help them . He says he under
stands. Three boys en ter w anting to  go to  the doctor who cares for 
s tuden ts  free of charge for the education departm ent. One has a cold; 
one needs m edication for chronic bilharzia; one w ants an infected 
foot treated . T heir nam es are recorded in the daily doctor book and 
they  go off for their trea tm en t.

The bell rings for the  th ird  class hour. There are stragglers on the 
playground who are re luctan t to  return  to  their class work. They 
m ust be rounded up and sent to  their classes. There are others who, 
after having had a fifteen-m inute opportun ity  to drink all the water 
they  need, suddenly need a drink of water now th a t they ought to 
be in class. A nything to  delay the return  to  the lesson.

The second oldest group of boys now have their lesson in Bible. 
They are the  Second Class of the M iddle School. A difficult class to 
control. They are fresh from their play during the recess. They have 
a tendency to w ant to  play in class as well. It takes tim e to quiet 
them  down. They, too, are reading the teachings of Jesus. They 
m ake the sam e objections; they  receive v irtually  the same answers. 
They, too, listen in ten tly  now. There is real hope for these boys will 
be with us still ano ther year. We have m any more class opportuni
ties to mould m inds and a ttitudes. The boys will change and they  
will not be aw are of it. The change will be m ost apparen t when they 
stand  beside a s tu d en t from some other school. O ur boy will not be 
perfect, bu t he will be aware of th a t  fact. He will be more m ature, 
more hum ble, more sensitive to  decency and an orderly way of doing 
things.

The class ends. A nother five-minute break. Again there are 
stragglers to  round up for the  next class. T he school quiets down as 
the  last lesson of the  m orning gets under way.

Back to  the  P rim ary  School. The F ou rth  Class is ready with its 
assigned lessons. K ey verses and passages th a t they  have learned 
give them  an outline of the  life and teachings of Jesus. This is a good 
class. T hey  work hard  and they  are usually prepared. They are 
teachable. The tim e spent w ith them  passes quickly. The end of the 
hour is soon a t hand.
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The final bell of the m orning rings. The boys line up for roll call. 
T hey  claim  to  be hungry a fte r the  m orning of classes. They are told 
th a t  the  quicker they  line up  and get through the roll call, the  sooner 
they  can get home to  their lunch. There is a shou t as the last name 
is called and  the  boys are excused to go.

The sun is ho t now. It was cold when the school day began, b u t the 
merciless A rabian sun has warmed the world considerably.

Hom e to the little girls, their m other and the noon meal. The 
m orning session from 8:30 to  12 has a way of w hetting one s appetite. 
The events of the m orning are shared around the table. The A rab 
meal of rice, stew, lettuce, A rab bread, Iraqi oranges and Basrah 
dates is delicious.

Back to  school in tim e for the afternoon session. I t is 1:30. Some 
day  soon, abou t the  first of April, there will be a change in the school 
schedule. There will be one session instead of two each day— from 
7:15 to 12:35. The boys are already ag itating  for the  change, it being 
past the m iddle of M arch.

Again the line-up for roll call. Again the rounding up of the strag 
glers. Still ano ther class to  teach, the Sixth Class, the oldest group in 
the  P rim ary  School. A nother difficult class to control. Their favorite 
trick  is to  clear their th ro a ts  repeatedly to  annoy their teacher. The 
teacher sees only innocent faces belying the deviltry  behind them . 
I t is alm ost impossible to  single out the individual throat-clearer, 
and the boys know it. The teacher tries a challenge. Any boy who 
wishes so can come, individually, and stand  before the teacher, and 
clear his th ro a t to  his heart's  content. The invitation is not accepted. 
I t is repeated and once more rejected. The boys are silent now. They 
are asked a question: is there any difference between hum ans and 
anim als? Are dogs, for instance, more courageous singly, or in groups. 
W hat abou t the  packs of dogs th a t roam the streets of B asrah a t  night, 
m aking a terrible row? Is there any difference between the “safety 
in num bers" a ttitu d e  of those dogs, and the “safety in num bers" 
a ttitu d e  of the boys in this class? The answer is an em barrassed one. 
T he boys get the point. There is no more th ro a t clearing, a t  least 
for the present. The lesson goes on abou t the life and work of Christ.

The bell rings. A nother five-minute recess before the last class of 
the day. This being M onday, the last class hour is free. There is a 
school certificate to  sign. There is the school file to bring up to  date. 
Someone has been asked to leave a class recitation because of bad 
behaviour. The boy needs talk ing to. He is rem inded of his original 
resolution to  come to  school and study . He is rem inded th a t  his 
present opportun ity  to  study  will no t always be open before him, th a t 
he ought to  use it while he can. He says th a t  he understands and 
perhaps he does. Perhaps he will need stronger disciplining another 
tim e; perhaps the  school can help him.

T he bell rings for the  end of the  school day. L ine-up and roll call 
and again the  shout as the  boys are excused. Some rush stra igh t home; 
o thers s tay  around the  school, seemingly re luctan t to  leave. There is 
light cha tter. Perhaps the  boys can persuade their Bible teacher to  
play a scrub game of basketball w ith them  on the newly paved basket
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ball court in the school yard. He frequently yields to the petition  
of his young friends. He also frequently shares their bruises and 
bum ps as well. A fter an hour the scrub session ends.

It is tim e to  see the new house. A one hundred yard walk brings 
one to the site of the  building. Good progress has been m ade today. 
George Gosselink explains the problem s th a t  have arisen and have 
been overcome during the course of the day.

The walk home. The air is very hot now; it burns into one from all 
sides. T he house, though, is cool. A cup of tea is refreshing indeed.

M oham m ed comes in for a chat. If he comes a t all, he usually 
comes a t th is tim e of the day. He stays for th irty  m inutes or an hour. 
The talk  is of general things. Then he excuses himself and walks the 
two miles to  his home across town.

It is 5:15, w hat a poet once called the children 's hour. A two-and- 
a-half-year-old girl comes in w anting a romp. Unlike her father's, 
her energy is boundless.

N ight falls and the children are in bed. There are chapel prayers 
for tom orrow  m orning to prepare for. There are alw ays the letters 
to  write. By the tim e eleven o ’clock arrives, acute drowsiness will be 
overpowering.

M onday night. Seemingly a short tim e ago the school day was 
young. F riday  afternoon, the end of the school week, will soon arrive. 
One wonders a t  the incredible pace a t which the school days pass. 
One knows the answer is in his happiness in his work, in the fact th a t 
he is helping to  mould young lives in the spirit of Jesus. No wonder 
then  th a t  there seems to  be no tim e a t all between M onday m orning 
and F riday  a fte rn o o n 1

(jirl (jraduateA £  ah rah
E u n i c e  P. B e g g

We sixth graders are bustling about these days preparing for our 
graduation  exercises. Shall our dresses be of white eyelet or of nylon? 
C an we find an a ttrac tiv e  style in the m agazine Seventeen as the girls 
did last year. It is such fun to  look a t  the pictures of the p re tty  frocks 
worn by the girls in America and ours will be similar, providing they 
have a sho rt sleeve and a reasonably high neckline. We will have the 
same tailor, too, as he sews for m any European ladies, including the 
ladies of the Mission.

M uallim a (teacher) Aisha has w ritten a long play for us which we 
have copied into notebooks and are beginning to  memorize. We have 
only six more weeks before the big night when M rs. Begg presents 
us with our diplom as. M ost of us will play the p arts  of men which is 
relatively easy; we can borrow our b ro thers’ clothes and since the 
custom  am ong our menfolks is to wear a headcloth all the time, even



in the  house, we have no problem  in m aking our hair look like the m en’s. 
As for our acting, M uallim a Aisha will drill us and  driJl us until our 
speeches become second n a tu re  to  us. (Besides, we have overheard 
some of the  m ission folk say  th a t  we A rab  children are born actors!)

T he one th in g  we m ust practice  is to  speak very loudly as m ost of 
us older girls are tau g h t to  speak softly  and  n o t to  raise our voices. 
Since we will be acting  on an outdoor stage, constructed  on one of 
the  school verandas, we will have to  shou t to  m ake ourselves heard 
in the  back rows.

In ad d itio n  to  th is one long play, we also will p resent a shorter one, 
perhaps sim ilar to  the  hum orous one a six th  grader wrote for her class 
tw o years ago, depicting th e  life of th ree uneducated B ahrain  women 
talk ing  in the ir typically  B ahrain  Arabic which provided m any laughs 
for all; o r i t  m ight be a Bible play as was given last year with one of
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Graduates of the Bahrain Girls’ School produce the play "Solomons Decision"

th e  g randdaughters o f the  late  ruler playing the p a rt of King Solomon 
deciding betw een the  tw o m others as to  whose child it was. In  her 
long flowing robe and  white headscarf topped  with a black rope ring 
and  sitting  in th e  pu lp it chair from the church, M oza looked very 
m uch the  p a r t  of a  ¡sheikh and  ruler. She was especially good when she 
com m anded th e  sw ord bearer to  draw  his sword to  c u t the baby  in 
halves a n d  then  m ade him  s to p  as the good woman fell to  her knees 
p leading the  life of her in fan t even though he would be m othered by an 
evil wom an. H ow  sedate  K ing  Solomon looked as he propounded his 
wisdom, m aking th is a iiving lesson to  these tw o women!

A lthough our play is th e  biggest th ing  on ou r program , we have 
m any  o th er th ings to  prepare. O ur tw o top  .girls m ust deliver their 
speeches of welcome, one in  Arabic and  th e  o ther in English. There 
are  a num ber of songs, too, including our school song, the  B ahrain
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girls' song, a hym n of praise in Arabic and ano ther one in English. 
L ast year the  graduates sang “ God W ho Touchest E a rth  W ith B eau ty” 
which was very lovely and m eaningful to  the  girls. It did look a b it 
funny, though, to  see the  piano, w ith its one missing leg, sitting  below 
on the ground. O ur jan ito r  kept w atch over it and over all our play 
props by bringing his m attress over to  the school and sleeping on the 
veranda there.

In past years M iss Jackson  borrowed the scenery, curtains, lights 
and stage from the  G overnm ent school, b u t last year a carpenter came 
to  build a stage on our veranda. Since it was m ade in sections, it was 
easily stored aw ay until we needed it this spring.

T here are so m any things to  m ake ready the last few days— chairs to 
ren t for our tw o hundred guests; lights to  p u t up ; Persian carpets to 
lay on the stage and on the  ground in front of the  best seats reserved 
for the wives of the sheikhs. On graduation night our headm istress 
will tell Yusef, or one of the o ther boys guarding the school gates, 
to  notify her the  m om ent a sheikh’s car drives up, especially if it is 
the  R uler’s, as she will w ant to  escort the Sheikha to  the best seat 
which it really is, for she and her a tten d an ts  will sit on plush couches!

Since the w eather will be quite  hot by then, we will tre a t the women 
to C ad b u ry ’s chocolates, bo ttles of Pepsi Cola and a few sips of piping 
hot A rab coffee served in tiny  cups. (We girls behind the curta in  will 
be so busy changing props and costum es th a t  all we will get is a quick 
gulp from someone else’s Pepsi th a t 's  been standing  abou t getting  
warm!)

Soon enough will come the big m om ent when we change into our 
best white dresses to  receive our diplom as which are tied with blue 
ribbon. As we stand  there for the last tim e together, our hearts will 
be thrilled to  know we have succeeded in our lessons and a bit sad a t 
the thought th a t  soon our ways m ust p a rt— some of us to continue 
our studies and o thers of us to rem ain a t home and shortly  m arry. 
We will alw ays keep the happy memories, however, of the years of 
work and play  together a t the B ahrain M ission School.

/ t  C e r H e M t c h e  £ a i 4

L e w is  R. S c u d d e r

The m iddle of Septem ber is still hot in K uw ait. O ur tea guests 
were m opping their perspiring brows despite the overhead fans in 
our living room and despite the open windows th a t looked ou t over 
the bay of K uw ait. We had opened the windows not only to adm it 
w hat little  air m ight be stirring  bu t also to afford our guests a good 
view of the  em bryonic form of the new M ylrea M em orial H ospital. 
M ounds of sand separated  by deep trenches comprised m ost of the 
picture, b u t over to  our left we could see the beginnings of the founda
tions peeping up  above ground, the  first signs of real progress.



“ W hen are  you having your cornerstone laying?" asked one of the  
guests, M r. H artigan  of Am erican Independent Oil C om pany, tu rn ing  
back from th e  scene the  window fram ed.

“ W e d o n ’t  have cornerstone laying ceremonies in A rabia," was the 
s ta rtled  reply.

"W ell, why n o t s ta r t  th e  custom  now?" queried M r. H artigan . 
"H o ld  the  cerem ony as a peculiarly E uropean function to  give the 
E uropeans an  oppo rtun ity  of assum ing a share in the  purchase of 
equ ipm en t for th e  new hospital. This would involve pu tting  on some 
so rt of luncheon as well a fter the  cerem ony, I should th ink, and  speak
ing for m y com pany, I am  sure I can prom ise to  supply  you with th e  
food necessary for such an occasion."

T h e  hea t forgotten, our guests eagerly took hold of th e  suggestion 
and  expanded it in to  a working idea.

"G ive the  women of the  com m unity  a chance to  work on th e  proj
ec t,"  said one of the  wives. "L e t those of us from K uw ait an d  Ahmadi
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Participants in the laying of the cornerstone, left to right are: Mr. Lovick, Superintendent 
of Building for Suhail Company; Abdulla Ali Reza, Kuwait partner o j Suhail Company; 
Mrs. C. j .  Felly; Dr. Scudder; H.-M. Political Agent, C. J . Pelly; His Highness, the Ruler 

of Kuwait; Abdulla Mulla, advisor to the Ruler

who are  in terested  in the  M ission form a com m ittee to  carry  ou t the 
necessary publicity , issue the  inv itations and p rin t subscription cards 
and  envelopes. Yours will be the  responsibility for the  program  and 
th e  on-the-spot p repara tions."

O ur good guests carried us aw ay w ith their enthusiasm . From  th a t 
inform al Septem ber tea  stem m ed th e  plans for the  first cornerstone 
laying ever held in K uw ait. W ithin a week the  com m ittee had formed 
itself and se t to  work vigorously. Even before we had an  oppor
tu n ity  of securing the  gracious consent of the R uler to  take p a rt in 
th e  cerem ony, th e  com m ittee was ready  to  p rin t its publicity  pam ph
let. We had to  rush then , diplom atically  to  extend to  H is Highness



our inv ita tion , asking him  to  assist us in th e  laying of th e  cornerstone 
on F rid ay , N ovem ber 19, a t  11 o'clock in the  m orning. N one of the  
o ther principals selected to  take  p a r t  was given the  opportun ity  o f 
refusing. T hey saw their nam es in p rin t first as scheduled to  speak 
a t th e  luncheon and  then , despite ou r highhanded m ethods, kindly 
consented w ithou t exception to  help us m ake the  occasion a m em orable 
one.

E nthusiasm  grew and plans w ent ahead rapidly. K uw ait Oil Com 
pany  cam e forw ard w ith an  offer to  share w ith Aminoil in defraying 
the luncheon expenses by supplying some of the  food a s  well as the 
tab le linens, cu tlery  and  servan ts  needed for a possible crowd of 400 
guests. T he Suhail C om pany which was doing our construction work 
offered to  provide handsom ely engraved trowels for the  actual laying 
of the cornerstone, and flowers for tab le  decorations a t  the luncheon. 
One of our very good A rab friends offered us the use of one hundred 
beautiful Persian rugs. T he K uw ait G overnm ent gave us flags and 
stream ers for decorations.

ARABIA CALLING II

The Mylrea Memorial Hospital becomes a reality

As th e  day  approached the  num ber of acceptances to  our invitations 
from E uropeans all over K uw ait s ta te  indicated th a t  we were likely 
to  have in th e  region of 350 guests and  accordingly we planned to  
sea t 400 a t  tem porary  tables set up  on the tennis court. We received 
an  em barrassing num ber of requests from our m any A rab friends th a t  
they  be included am ong the guests, and  a t  tim es we found it hard  to  
convince them  th a t  th is  was a function p u t on for us by our E uropean  
friends for Europeans. O ur A rab friends had already had the  oppor
tu n ity  of m aking their contribu tions tow ard th e  construction of the 
hospital. Now the  E uropeans were being offered the chance as well 
to dem onstra te  th e ir  in te rest in M ylrea M em orial H ospital.

A lthough K uw ait w eather usually can be counted on to  rem ain  fair 
r igh t in to  D ecem ber it was proving itself capricious th is  year. I t  had  
rained already  early  in N ovem ber and  as th e  19th approached, hardly 
a  day  passed th a t  was n o t th rea ten in g . A pprehension increased as 
w eather forecasts indicated th a t  a sto rm  was brewing u p  n o rth  and
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was traveling south . T he 17th dawned beautifu lly  clear, however, 
and  looking down our noses a t  the  crazy w eather m an, we went ahead 
apace w ith our p reparations in great confidence. Chills chased them 
selves up  and down our spines again when the m orning of the 18th 
arrived heavily overcast and threaten ing , b u t the  bulk of the decorat
ing m ust be done and  rugs laid regardless, or F riday  m orning would 
find us running short of tim e to  do the hundred and one odd jobs 
rem aining.

M rs. Scudder who had m arshalled m em bers of the com m ittee to 
work ou t decorations and table set-ups, was here, there and every
where, and in short order the mission com pound was in impressive 
garb. The en tire  tennis court was covered with Persian carpets and 
on them  were arranged the long tables, ready for the next day 's  feast. 
T he building site was artistically  covered with flags and carpets so 
th a t  there would be a m inim um  of last m inute preparations.

By nightfall no rain had fallen bu t the th rea t was there and we lifted 
our faces anxiously to  the dam p south  wind as we went indoors to our 
supper. We hardly dared  breathe lest our slightest m otion s ta r t  the 
lurking precipitation. As we sa t in this apprehensive s ta te  the m uted 
thud  of the  dreadful rain on our roof struck terror in our hearts. A 
small fortune in rugs m ight suffer dam age unless we found some m eans 
to  pro tect them . On the o ther hand if we took them  all in, we were 
more th an  likely to  run ou t of tim e on the morrow before they could 
all be arranged again. Down came the rain steadily, bu t we com pro
mised by piling the rugs on a few tables and covering them  with the 
largest and heaviest of the  rugs turned  upside down. This worked 
fairly well bu t even those th a t  had been kept dry during the night were 
dam pened the next day by having to  be spread on the wet ground.

A fter two m onths of plans, preparations and occasional frustrations, 
it was, alm ost unexpectedly, the m orning of the 19th. Even before 
the rugs were re-spread and the tables stra igh tened  ou t the KOC 
w aiters were ready with their tab le  linens and service to be set up for 
the expected 400 guests. It was surprising how quickly the tennis 
court assum ed a festive a ttire . Its  tables in gleam ing white were 
garnished with shining cutlery, punctuated  a t each place by a glass of 
bright tom ato  juice and a white folded napkin tucked in a w ater glass. 
Strew n artistically  along the center of the table, m any-hued gladiolus 
sprays added the crowning touch of color. F lu ttering  gently in the 
breeze were strings of vari-colored pennants, crossing and criss-cross
ing overhead, bringing m ovem ent and gaiety to  the whole scene. And 
then, righ t on schedule, the m ost vital link in the luncheon chain, the 
Aminoil food truck , arrived and system atically  prepared for its task  
of feeding the 400.

In the m eantim e preparations were going on a t the building site. 
Rugs were relaid, tables and chairs rearranged abou t the  cornerstone 
for those who were to  take  p a rt in the cerem ony, and a loud speaker 
system  se t up  with the  m icrophone on the speakers* table. D irectly  
behind the  tab le  were three flag poles. F lu tte ring  from the center one 
was the K uw ait flag, flanked on either side by the B ritish  and  Am erican 
flags. R ed and w hite arches rigged up between the partially  com plete 
front porch pillars and  d a te  fronds in stra teg ic  places were p a rt of the
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color scheme which was brilliantly  repeated in the  gorgeous Persian 
carpets underfoot. A half hour before cerem ony tim e the trowels 
arrived, each in its beautiful, plush lined, black leather box. The one 
to be used by His H ighness was solid gold with a white bone handle, 
su itab ly  engraved in Arabic. The other was silver plate, also with a 
bone handle. On this one engraved in English were the words: 
“ Presented to  Dr. L. R. Scudder, M .D ., by the D irectors of the Suhail 
C om pany to  m ark the cerem ony of the laying of the foundation stone 
of the  Am erican M ission H ospital, K uw ait, on 19th Novem ber, 1954.”

The trow els were opened and laid side by side on the table where 
they  were adm ired and photographed a t considerable length. Suddenly, 
w ithout warning, and ten m inutes in advance of the appointed hour, 
there sa t H is H ighness in his big black car, already inside the gates. 
G rea t was the scurrying then to  welcome him as he alighted and stood 
graciously a t  the side of his car, waiting for us to  catch  up to him. 
He was escorted to  the seat of honor on the platform , but because he 
was so early  he had to  aw ait the arrival of the o ther special guests. 
Among them  w'ere Adm iral Norris, Com m ander in Chief of H. M. 
E ast Indies N avy, and M rs. N orris; H. M. Political Agent, C. J . 
Pelly and M rs. Pelly; and American consul, H. M. Symmes and M rs. 
Symmes.

Now our guests were properly seated on either side of the foundation 
stone and the Rev. M r. M acNeill stepped to  the m icrophone. A hush 
fell over the audience standing  in the construction yard to  w itness the 
ceremony. C learly over the loud speaker came the words, ‘‘Except 
the Lord build the house they labor in vain th a t build it. O ur help 
is in the nam e of the Lord who made heaven and earth . Blessed be 
the name of the  Lord from henceforth, even foreverm ore."

These words set the keynote for the rest of the cerem ony w'hich 
proceeded in a sp irit of reverence and C hristian  fellowship. The Rev. 
M r. M acN eill prayed and Dr. Scudder followed with a short speech. 
T he R uler’s secretary  read His H ighness’ gracious reply in English. 
Abdulla Ali Reza, the A rab half of our construction co m pany  came 
forward to  present the trow-els and draw' the veil from the beautiful 
gray m arble foundation stone. On it was carved in Arabic: “ To the 
glory of God and the good of Kuw ait, 1954, the American M ission 
H ospital dedicated to  the m em ory of Dr. Stanley M ylrea.” His 
H ighness with his gold trowel gleam ing in his hand, m om entarily 
adm ired the craftsm anship  of the stone and then, with a smile of 
in terest bordering on the self-conscious, took a little of the proferred 
cem ent and p u t it in the crevice left for the purpose on the right of 
the stone. D r. Scudder did likewise to  a crevice on the left of the 
stone, in sym bolism  of the  fine sp irit of love and cooperation th a t has 
been the constan t basis of the  relationship between the American 
M ission since its inception and the people of K uw ait. As he turned 
aw ay from the stone the  Ruler, anxious to  give credit where credit 
was due, com m ented th a t  though no specific m ention had been made of 
D r. B ennett as the founder of the  medical un it in K uw ait, th a t fact he 
definitely w anted rem em bered. W ith this rem ark and a final word of 
thanks he descended from the rostrum  with a dignity enhanced by his
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long, flowing A rab gown, entered his big black Cadillac w ith his secre
ta ry  and was driven away. Padre  Pearson, Anglican m inister of the 
K uw ait Oil Com pany, u tte red  a prayer of thanksgiving and closed 
the brief b u t impressive cerem ony with a benediction.

A fterw ards the assem bled guests were escorted by their hosts to  the 
gaily decorated tennis court. Here, after grace by the chaplain of 
H .M .S. N ew foundland, everyone enjoyed a simple b u t delicious lunch, 
expertly  served by a veritable horde of waiters in white, while the  sun 
played hide and seek w ith the  dark  rain clouds. Our only regret was 
th a t  some tw o hundred people who had accepted our invitation did not 
a ttend . We th ink  th a t  the  rain and the th re a t of rain had m uch to 
do with it bu t we were grateful to  the 150 guests who braved the w eather 
to share in our happiness on th is occasion. We were especially and 
unexpectedly fo rtunate  in having w ith us M r. L. D. Scott, first general 
m anager of KOC, his wife and daughter. Chance had brought the 
Scotts, who had known D r. M ylrea well, on a visit to  K uw ait ju s t in 
tim e for the  cornerstone laying. If there were m any unoccupied seats 
a t  the  tables, the  enthusiasm  of those present more than  com pensated 
for the absence of the  others.

As soon as dessert had been served, Angus M acD onald, long tim e 
resident in K uw ait and now host in the governm ent guest house, acted 
as m aster of cerem onies and introduced in tu rn  H. M. Political Agent 
C. J .  Pelly ; Jo h n  Buckley, M arine S uperin tendent Engineer for KOC; 
Jam es M acPherson, General M anager of Aminoil; American Consul 
A. M. Sym m es; D r. Alfred Pennings, child of the A rabian M ission and 
now doctor for Aminoil; and Edw ard Boaden, Acting General M anager 
of KOC. These brief speeches eulogized Dr. M ylrea and compli
m ented the work of the  Am erican M ission H ospital th roughout the 
forty-one years of its existence in K uw ait. Finally, M rs. John  Van Ess 
was called on for the  m ain address. H er long, in tim ate association 
w ith Dr. M ylrea in the work of the Mission and following his retire
m ent from active service m ade her the obvious choice for this honor. 
She added her voice to  the  praises of Dr. M ylrea, related a few anec
dotes abou t his life, and concluded with an appeal for a be tte r under
standing  of our A rab brethren  in those of us who live as foreigners 
in the M iddle E ast.

Pledge cards and envelopes th a t  had been d istribu ted  to  the guests 
were then  collected by a charm ing group of children who brought the 
contribu tions in two brightly  decorated baskets to  D r. Scudder a t the 
head table. In a brief speech Dr. Scudder expressed the thanks of the 
M ission to all who m ade th is occasion possible and for the gifts of the 
guests tow ard the equipping of M ylrea M emorial. The to tal con
tribu tion , $9,694, facilitated the purchase of a be tte r X -ray m achine 
for which the M ission and especially the new hospital are indebted 
to  the generosity of the good friends who th a t  day  witnessed the laying 
of the foundation stone. We th an k  them  one and all.

By m id-afternoon the last guest had signed the visitors' book and 
departed . T he KO C truck  had collected linens and workers and re
turned to  Ahm adi. T he Aminoil truck  had gathered up left over food 
and returned  to  its base in the N eutral Zone. The com m ittee m em bers
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had rem oved the flags, the bunting  and the Persian carpets and palm  
fronds and gone home. A fter all the  excitem ent and the effort, the  
anxiety and the  satisfaction, a big day in the  life of the M ission had 
ended. B u t in term s of the  increased potential of the M ission's M edical 
activ ity , the  quiet close of N ovem ber 19, 1954, was really an auspicious 
beginning.
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(Continued from page 2)

Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur G. Dckkcr

Rev. and Mrs. Donald R. MacNcill

Dr. and Mrs. Donald T. Bosch 
Dr. and Mrs. Bernard J .  Voss

Miss M argaret Schuppe, R.N.

Miss Madeline A. Holmes

Mr. Robert J . Block
Rev. and Mrs. Jam es W. Dunham

Miss M arilyn Tanis, R.N.

Miss Aliene C. Schmalzriedt, R.N.

P. 0 . Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 80 
Kuwait, Pers. Gulf 
M uscat, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
31 East Cotton St. 
Fond du Lac. Wis. 
P. O. Box 80 
Kuwait, Pers. Gulf 
Little Rock, Iowa 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf

Medical Evan. Work

Evangelistic Work

Medical Work 
Medical Work

On Furlough

Medical Work

On Furlough 
Language Study

Medical Work

Medical Work

Add American Mission to all addresses in Arabia. Air mail service is available at 
twenty-five cents for each half ounce. Sea mail functions but is subject to delays; the 
rates are eight cents for the first ounce and four ccnts for each additional ounce. A special 
air mail sheet, stamped, may be obtained from the post office for 10c. no enclosures.

• M e m b e r s  o f  the I nito.1 M is s io n  in Ira q  in u h ic h  we cooperate  u itli the P re sb y te r ia n  C'.hun.'h 
in  the U. S. A . a n d  the I ’.vanne  I tea I tin». I R e fo rm e d  (. iiu rc li.
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