
tfoaiyo

No. 159 OCTOBER, N OVEM BER, DECEM BER 1931

NEW RELIGIOUS CENTRE BUILDING, AMARAH

CON TENTS 

R e t ir e m e n t  o f  M r s . E . E . O l c o t t . 

E x p e r ie n c e s  o f  A  Y e a r ’ s W o r k .

A  W ord P ic t u r e  f r o m  A m a r a h ..............

D a m e . R jjmor  i n  A r a b ia .

T o u r in g  in  K u r d i s t a n ......................................

M o d e r n  A r a b ia n  T a l e s ...................................

P e r s o n a l ia

Dr. W . J. Moerdyk

Rev. J. C. Glessner 

Dr. Louis P. Dame

Yate Divinity Library 
New Haven, Conn.



Arabian Mission
OF THE

FO RM ED CHURCH IN AM ERICA
J'Officers, o f the Board o f Foreign Missions 

Rev. Henry E. Cobb, D.D., President 
Rev. W . I. Chamberlain, Ph.D.. Corresponding Secretary 
F. M. Potter, L.H.D., Associate Secretary and Treasurer 
Rev. W- J. Van Kersen. D.D., District Secretary

Rev. James Cantine
Rev. and Mrs. S. M. Zwemer,
Rev. and Mrs. F. J. Barny,

Rev. James E. Moerdyk,
Rev. and Mrs. J. Van Ess,
Miss J. A. Scardefield,
Miss Fanny Lutton,
Rev. and Mrs. D. Dykstra,
Dr. and Mrs. C. S. G. Mylrea, 
Rev. and Mrs. G. J. Pennings, 
Rev. and Mrs. E. E. Calverley,

Dr. and Mrs. P. W. Harrison,

Rev. and Mrs. G. D. VanPeursem, 
♦Mrs. Sharon J. Thoms,

Miss Sarah L. Hosmon, M.D., 
Miss Charlotte B. Kellien,
Miss M. C. Van Pelt,
Dr. and Mrs. L. P. Dame,
Miss Ruth Jackson,
Miss Rachel Jackson,
Miss • Cornelia Dalenberg,
Rev. and Mrs. B. D. Hakken,
Dr. and Mrs. W . J. Moerdyk, 
Rev. and Mrs. G. E. De Jong,
Dr. Harold Storm,
Miss Esther Barny, M.D.,
Miss M. N. Tiffany, M.D.,

*Rev. and Mrs. John S. Badeau, 
Rev. and Mrs. George Gosselink, 
Dr. and Mrs. W , W . Thoms, 
Mr. J. C. Rylaarsdam

M ISSIO N ARIES
Stone Ridge, N. Y.
48 Mercer St., Princeton, N. J. 
55 Paterson St.,

New Brunswick, N. J. 
Amarah, Iraq,
Basrah, Iraq.
Cannondale, Conn.
Amarah, Iraq,
Muscat, Arab., via Bombay, 
Kuwait, via Iraq,
Bahrain, P. G. via Bombay, 
85 Sherman St., Hartford, 

Conn.
426 W yoming Ave., Maple

wood, N. J.
Holland, Mich.
25 E. 22 St., N. Y. C. 
Muscat, Arab., via Bombay, 
Basrah. Iraa,
25 E. 22 St/, N. Y . C , 
Bahrain, P. G. via Bombay, 
Westfield, N. J.,
Basrah, Iraq,
Amarah, Iraq,
Bahrain, P. G. via Bombay, 
Amarah, Iraq,
Kuwait, via Iraq,
Muscat, Arab., via Bombay, 
Kuwait, via Iraq,
Bahrain, P. G. via Bombay, 
Baghdad, Iraq,
Basrah, Iraq,
Basrah, Iraq.
Basrah, Iraq,

Emeritus.
Retired.

On Furlough.
Evangelistic W ork.
Educ. and Evan. W ork. 
Emeritus.
Emeritus.
Evangelistic W ork. 
Medical W ork. 
Evangelistic W ork.

On Furlough.

On Furlough.
On Furlough.
On Furlough.
Medical W ork. 
Educational W ork.
On Furlough.
Med. and Educ. W ork.
On Furlough.
Educational W ork. 
Medical W ork.
Evan, and Educ. W ork. 
Med. and Evan. W ork. 
Evangelistic Work.
Med. W ork.
Medical W ork.
Medical W ork. 
Evangelistic W ork. 
Language Study 
Language Study. 
Educational W ork.

Postage on ordinary first class m ail: 5 cents for the first ounce, 3 cents for each 
additional ounce.

Letters to Mosul, Baghdad, Basrah, Amarah and Kuwait may_ be sent also by 
special route. This insures delivery in less than three weeks after posting in New York. 
Such mail must be marked in the upper left-hand corner and underscored in red ink, 
“Via A ir Mail, London— Iraq.”  Postage, 7 cents each half-ounce in addition to the 
ordinary postage as above.

The Arabian Mission, which was organized in 1889 as a separate mission, was 
amalgamated with the Board o f  Foreign Missions o f the Reformed Church in America 
in 1925. The change did not affect the work in Arabia or the organization in the field, 
but concerned only office administration and legal status. A ll former contributions 
should be continued and sent to the Board o f Foreign Missions. They may be specially 
designated “ For W ork  in Arabia”  if desired.

B oard  o f  F ore ig n  M iss ion s , R. C. A.
_________________ 25 Ea s t  22d Stre e t , N ew  Y o rk

•Members of the United Mission in Mesopotamia, in which we cooperate with the Presbyterian 
Church and the Reformed Church in the United States.



NEQLECTED ARABIA

Missionary News and Letters 
Published Quarterly

FOR PRIVATE CIRCULATION AMONG THE FRIENDS OF
THE ARABIAN MISSION

Retirement of Mrs. E. E. Olcott
For several reasons there has been long' delay in publishing resolutions 

passed by the Arabian Mission over a year ago, expressing their apprecia
tion of the long service of Mrs. E. E. Olcott as Secretary for Arabia of 
the Woman’s Board. W e are glad now to be able to publish with them a 
brief word of greeting from Mrs. Olcott herself.

Mrs. Olcott’s relationship to the Mission for many years has been 
almost that of a mother in its intimacy and tender solicitude. That peculiar 
bond will never be lost and it is most interesting and fitting that her suc
cessor in the official position of Secretary is her own daughter-in-law, Mrs. 
Charles T. Olcott.

E d it o r .

Minute Adopted by Arabian Mission at Its Annual Meeting, 
October, 1930

Whereas, Mrs. E. E. Olcott has terminated her long and 
notable service as the Woman s Board Secretary for Arabia, and 
her relationship to us as a friend and counselor has been a 
source of help and strength, each one of us having had con
stant cause to be grateful for her deep and sympathetic under
standing of our personal problems, and her thoughtfulness and 
practical help in assisting us to meet them; therefore be it

R e s o l v e d , that we, the members of the Arabian Mission, 
record our appreciation of her friendship to us, and her loyal 
and ceaseless activities on behalf of our work for women and 
children in Arabia. We wish to assure her of our continued 
affection and loyalty, and we are thankful that we may hope 
for the continuance of this personal relationship with her for 
many years to come, even though her official connection with 
us is concluded. Her unselfishness and devotion have been an 
inspiration to us all, and we thank God for the privilege of 
having associated with so distinguished an example of Christian 
service and stewardship.
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A  Message From Mrs. Olcott
In response to a request from Dr. Potter and Miss Kellien that I should 

write for “ Neglected Arabia”  something in the nature of a “ Swan Song”  
— in connection with giving up the Arabian Secretaryship, I want to pay 
the warmest tribute of which I am capable to the faithfulness and un
flagging zeal of the women of our Arabian Mission, with whom I have 
had the high privilege of close association for nearly thirty years.

A  nobler band of consecrated Christian women never lived, and they 
have held on in the midst of great discouragement— in “ persecution often,”  
in sickness, in separation from loved ones and even unto death!

Great will be their reward in Heaven, and even now they are reaping 
a faint measure of it in the high esteem in which they are held by those 
among whom they are working. Their homes have been veritable Light 
Houses amidst the gross darkness of Islam and their family lives have 
shone out in contrast to those about them!

While few Mohammedans in Arabia have come out openly as Christians 
— thus far— a wide and deep foundation has been laid for the future King
dom in Arabia, when the seed sown will surely yield a hundred fold.

A  paragraph in “ The History of the Arabian Mission,”  published five 
years ago, contains these words: “ Thirty-live years seem a long time 
to labor without the visible result of a Church of Converts. But what are 
thirty-five years compared with the thirteen hundred years o f the night 
of Islam and the indifference of God’s people? Surely it is not for un
profitable servants to be impatient with their Lord, W ho has so signally 
given His blessing to their feeble efforts.”

Is the Lord of the Harvest waiting to give them the promised “ Showers 
of Blessing” until we at the Home Base do our part more faithfully “ that 
apart from us they should not be made perfect” ?

K a t e  V. S. O l c o t t .
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Experiences of a Year’s Work
Gleanings from  the 1931 Report o f the United Mission in Mesopotamia.

I. Doing H er Bit. Two young women have come to me during the 
year for instruction in the Christian faith. The first, a young school 
teacher, proved indifferent to keeping her lesson appointments, and after 
the close of the school, left town. The second is a young woman of no 
education, but possessing what seems to me to be a beautifully simple and 
sincere spirit, whose earnest desire it is to learn to lead a Christian life. 
It has been a great pleasure to me to instruct her twice a week in the 
Arabic language in my meagre way. Our prayer is that the Lord God 
will lead her to the fullness of light.

II. Learning. In order to become a leader one must first be a follower. 
While I have been primarily studying the language, I have learned many 
other things as well. The varied assortment of teachers which has fallen 
to my lot of necessity, has opened up whole new fields of contact with 
different cross-sections of life. One has had a chance to know my stand 
in ethics and religion, while from her I have learned how a Moslem girl 
looks at life. My year could be summed up as a year of study, of getting 
acquainted with the Hostel girls, and among the people among whom I 
am to work. I should also like to call it a year of growth personally. I 
owe a debt of gratitude to Iraq.

III. A  Bit o f Philosophy o f W ork. The Bible contains God’s revela
tion, and there never has been a nation to which the Bible has not had 
something to say. Colportage still remains the best-known means of in
tensive work among our city and rural populace. And to me it is just 
as pertinent for the missionary in charge to take his turn at the chanta 
(book-bag) as it is  for him to preach a sermon on Sunday. So I have 
been taking my turn each week keeping shop or canvassing the bazaar. 
I feel that it is only through this first-hand experience that one is able 
to keep informed as to the needs in the work and learn of the obstacles 
that grow up with the work. While native workers are indispensable to 
the missionary, let us not forget that the missionary is also indispensable 
to the work of the native worker, and that careful supervision is obligatory.

IV. Shaping Our Work to Our Human Material. Suggestions have 
come for the simplification of missionary procedure. I believe that thei 
basis of these suggestions is sound, however they may apply to our par
ticular circumstances. In my own field, at any rate, m ost.of the people 
are as simple as children. O f such, I believe, may be the Kingdom of 
Heaven. If Jesus was willing to divest Himself of Godhood for them, 
surely we can come to them without maintaining any attitude of superiority, 
no matter how superior we may actually be. Happily, our Mission is not 
involved in large institutional enterprises; I do not feel that we need to 
change our organization or type of work. But I accept for myself, and 
commend to us all, the pursuit of simplicity and humility.



0 NEGLECTED ARABIA

V. Knowing the Arab. The most demanding and illuminating ex
perience of the year was the building of the Evangelistic Center. Every 
week-day for'six  months, with the exception of a week of illness, I spent 
the greater part of my time on this building, working myself and directing 
the activities of the thirty-five or forty workmen who were doing the 
erection. Here was an occupation which placed me in the environment of 
the ordinary man. 1 was earning my living in physical— not to say mental 
— labor, and doing so in close contact with other men. As missionaries, 
we do not live a normal life, that is, normal to the larger part of the 
community. Our difficulties and temptations are often peculiar to our 
calling, and we have sources of inspiration in our missionary task, our 
missionary associates and our opportunities for devotional life which are 
apt to leave us with a very misleading picture of the spiritual resources of 
normal people. I am sure it did me good to grapple with the problems 
and live the work-a-day life which most Moslems whom I meet experience.
I close the summer with a new understanding of why Jesus said that the 
“ cares of this world” can choke the word. It is not easy to turn the mind 
which all the day has been absorbed in such material things as brick and 
sand and steel to the contemplation of God. Nor is it easy to make God’s 
guidance and help of practical worth when worrying about the imminent 
possibility of a shortage of funds. Yet.it is just such things that most 
people face and unless we can demonstrate in our own lives that what we 
have to offer works just as well in building houses as it does in more
eiherial situations we wall never attract the great masses of just common
people to our faith.

Furthermore, this building experience brought me into the most inti
mate and natural contact with Iraqis I have yet had. I had to meet them 
in the realm of business— a realm where I could make no claim to 
“ superiority,” in which realm the only prestige of a foreigner is the 
prestige of being an easy mark. It was not easy always to remain even 
tempered under the provocation of Arab bargaining, and I did not always 
remain so. It was a real test of missionary motive and patience to continue 
to appreciate the possibilities of Arab advancement, and I learned to 
understand why it is that so many Western business men who deal con
tinually with Arabs have so little sympathy for our hopes for the race.
On the other hand, I found the middle class Arab, the mason and car
penter and hammal (porter), to be much more attractive human material 
than that hybrid creature peculiar to this city— the Baghdad Effendi. 
These middle classes are simple in their desires, earnest in their life and 
hard workers as Arabs understand that term.

This is the man we must love— the Arab as he is. It is easy to “ boss” 
him, easy to grow impatient with his inexactness and his habitual un
truthfulness, but none of these attitudes will usher him into that richer 
life which we believe is only to be found through and in Christ. It has 
been good to look in the face the people to whom I feel I have been sent 
and to see some of their failings. It is my chief task to be genuinely 
sympathetic with their needs, genuinely appreciative of their aspirations,
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and genuinely attached to them as fellowmen. And for this only the grace 
of God is sufficient.

VI. How to Reach the Heart o f the People. In the midst of the 
illuminating which increased experience with the place and the people 
has meant to me, my consciousness of the problems of my own individual 
work and opportunity has deepened. For most of the tangible methods 
of dealing with people, such as may be expressed in even simple organiza
tional work, are often easier than the more intangible; accordingly, the 
most obvious of my problems is the eventual one of the most effective 
approach in simple ways, to simple minds. Perhaps it is not surprising 
that I have discovered as yet very little interest in spiritual things, or 
other than outward forms of religion. The mere adjustment of the man
ner of my contacts with callers furnishes perplexities. . . .  In a small 
town, ignorance of and indifference to foreign ways of living involve more 
difficult adjustments of household schedule than is likely to be the case in 
a city. And we are as yet far from determined upon the place at which 
lines should, even if they can, be drawn. W e continue to feel privileged 
to be here, and to feel that we are in the right place. And the difficulties 
of the situation are not nearly so discouraging as the opportunities are 
inspiring.

V II. Inspiration Brought Through Furlough. Probably the most 
delightful time was the Lakeville (Conn.) Conference to consider mission 
policies and plans for the coming ten years or so, such topics as the 
missionary message, the forms of work to be used in the various branches 
of the enterprise, the relations of the Missions to the national churches 
and the presentation of the enterprise to the home church. It was a rare 
treat to meet and discuss the work with veterans who had been in the 
various divisions, and especially wdth such burning lights in evangelistic 
work as Seigle and Hanna of Siam, Dunlop of the Philippines, Henderson 
of Korea and many others. It was heartening to talk with men from 
fields like Korea, where the church is a going concern, whose operation 
goes on by the self-denial and prayer of the native Christian rather than 
by Mission subsidy, as to hear of the plan by which in one o f the fields 
in Brazil, new churches formed of converts are turned over by the mis
sionaries to the Brazilian Church; while the missionary never settles down 
but goes in further to unevangelized fields. Such a conference . . . sets 
one to ask the question: With the great factors the same— the same Lord, 
the same Gospel, the same human nature lost in sin, and the same Holy 
Spirit to work in convincing power, wrhy do we not see the same sort of 
results that were seen in the days of the Apostles ? Is it that being coddled 
too long the infant church never learns to walk? Is it that our skill in 
organizing, organizes out of the convert all the initiative and feeling of 
responsibility for carrying the message to those about him? W e saw in 
the United States much that gave us pause, but also much for encourage
ment. W e value especially the opportunity we had of considering our 
work here in Iraq in its broad outline, and as a part of a world-wide 
witness to our crucified and risen Lord.



A  Word Picture From Amar ah
D r. W . J. M oerdyk

T H E picture I am about to paint for you is enough to arouse 
within any one who sees it intense pity and sorrow. It is that 
o f a woman :of about thirty years o f age, who was divorced by 
her husband years ago before her baby was born. H er name is 

“ Star.”  Soon after she was left by her husband to shift for herself, she 
gave birth to a baby boy who was accordingly named “ The Exile.”  Today 
the boy has reached the age o f seven and a half years. The "Star” is 
living by herself in a small mat hut, the gift o f a kind missionary, and 
is entirely dependent on the missionaries or on kind neighbors for her 
food and existence.. On top o f it all she issufEerjng from leprosy o f a 
degree that both feet and hands are crippled almost beyond recognition,

m a t r a h  h o s p i t a l —s i t e

making it difficult for her to walk around and care for herself, not to say 
anything o f the care of her boy. Behold the face o f the woman— you 
can see pictured on it the lines o f pain and agony—the results o f the 
months and years o f suffering o f pain which kept her awake at night and 
took away her appetite for food—the results of worry about her boy 
whom she was unable to clothe and feed the way she would like to— no, 
at times she did not know where the next mouthful o f food was coming 
from, for herself and her boy. Even now you can see the marks of-pain 
in the expression o f her face, for she still suffers a great deal, though «he 
is under the care o f the mission doctor who has begun the treatment o f 
her dread disease. That same doctor, when he started her treatment, told 
her that he was not sure that she could stand the treatment, and that 
perhaps some o f her reactions to the injections would be rather violent ones, 
but she answered that she was ready fo r  whatever happened and that she 
was not afraid to die. That same face, though it bears the lines and evi
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dences o f pain, seems to hold the observer’s attention to see something 
deeper portrayed on it, and careful analysis convinces one that there is a 
peace and a surrender to God’s will pictured there. Investigation sub
stantiates to some extent what the woman shows in her face.

A  marked change has taken place in the life of the “ Star.” Not long 
ago to meet her meant to hear a long story o f her suffering, her wants, 
her pain, the treatment she received at the hands of others, complaints of 
all kinds together with the impression that she was trying to get every
thing she could for herself, and when she did receive anything, there was 
no feeling of gratitude shown, neither was there any response other than 
that of greed, such that the giver had no desire to help her further. Today 
her attitude has changed, and, although she still complains some (she surely 
has enough to complain about), her tone seems different, and there is 
gratitude in her heart for whatever she receives, such that it has become a 
pleasure to help her. Her own lips tell you that Christ has become her 
“ Bread of L ife” and her “ Good Shepherd,”  and you feel that, ignorant 
woman that she is, Christ is talking to her and teaching her, and perhaps 
drawing her to Him. Such cases are hard to analyze, because one can
not read the heart, but one can note changes in attitude, in action, in 
conversation, yes, in facial expression, which point to a change taking 
place within her, a progress toward the truth that Christ’s messengers are 
bringing to her. The photographer portraying this picture had not seen 
the woman for a year and a half, and has noted a marked change, not in 
her bodily disease, but in the disease eating away at her heart, for she was 
a Moslem of the Mohammendan religion, but is ‘ now showing signs of 
becoming a Moslem (which means “ surrendered one” ) to the Christ who 
died for her. May there soon appear a change also in her physical disease, 
making her better fit to care for herself and her boy, and freeing her from 
the pain that is eating away continuously at her nerve centers.

And now look at her boy— what a fine boy he appears to be— so bright 
and active and so anxious to help his mother. O f course he likes to play 
— and, poor boy, has no one to play with except the boys and girls with 
whom he is forced to associate— boys and girls who lie and curse and steal 
— God keep him from becoming like them. He has asked to work— to 
carry clay in the building of the new mission buildings— think of it, a 
boy only seven years of age, wanting to work in order to earn a few 
pennies to help support his mother. Perhaps he has noted a change in 
his mother and her influence, and wants to do his part in helping her 
because of his love for her. It isn’t often that an Arab child shows any 
love for his mother, nor any desire to obey her, not to say anything of 
helping her. What a fine lad he appears to be. And yet, examine his 
arms, and the doctor will tell you that he is showing the first signs of 
leprosy. Think of it, a seven-year-old leper, doomed to the dread disease 
by contact with a mother who had no one else to care for him for her. 
He, too, is under the doctor’s care with the hope that treatment may cure 
him of his dread disease, and at the same time influence him in learning 
to live a clean life free from the defilement of influences found round 
about him, influences as marring to his soul as his disease can marr his 
body.



A  CHOICE illustration of the extraordinary facility with which 
gossip flits about the bazaars o f the East,; comes to us from 
the Rev. Dirk Dykstra. H e quotes the following article 
printed in a Cairo paper on August 5, 1931:,

“ W e were told by a well known authority from the East that the 
head o f the Mission in Muscat invited the leading men of the town to an 
afternoon tea, but not one o f  them attended. The missionary complained 
to the Sultan about this and the latter commanded the nobles that if they 
were asked again they should go. And when later the missionary in
vited them they all attended at the command of the Sultan. May God

Dame Rumor in Arabia

MATRAH HOSPITAL—BREAKING GROUND

continue to give him ’victory ! Two months later it became known that 
the head of the Mission in Muscat wrote to his headquarters in New 
York telling them the glad tidings that So and So, and So arid So o f the 
nobles o f Muscat had become Christians 1 All this became known through 
the fact that the New York headquarters wrote to those leading men 
congratulating them (with presents) on the wonderful victory they had 
gained by leaving their religion!!! And among those who received this 
lette!' was one of the leading judges o f Muscat, as well as some of the 
ministers and representatives o f the State!

“ Hence the Sultan is a greater calamity to Islam than the missionaries, 
and there is no one mighty or powerful but God alone/’

While having no basis in fact, the story does have some consequences 
for us. It is advanced as one reason for the decision o f the government 
o f Muscat to charge customs duty on all the material recently sent out for
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the construction o f  the new hospital at Matrah. It is quite a blow for 
the builder, Mr. Dykstra, to have to confront this unexpeated expense, 
which may have been brought about by the anxiety o f the government to 
reveal its uncompromising attitude toward the Christians.

While this may have had some influence, k  is more likely that the 
determination to charge us a considerable duty is but one more evidence 
that the present degression is world-wide, pervading even to distant 
Muscat. - * .

A  most interesting application for work has also fallen into Mr. 
Dykstra’s hands in connection with his securing laborers for the building 
o f  the hospital. Evidently we are doing something in Arabia to meet 
unemployment. The following is the application:

MATRAH HOSPITAL—COLLECTING MATERIAL

“ To
“ Dick Astra padari (i.e ., Dirk Dykstra, Padre)
“ Muscat.

“ Sir : The undersigned, Mahomed bin Alii, being in a desirous of 
having an employment o f peon or boatman into your staff, has therefore 
taken the iiberty o f requesting your goodself of being good enough as to 
take his request into your kind and favourable consideration. He further 
requests that he had made service under Dr. Tomas, Dr. Bannet, Dr. Varal 
and Dr. Harrisan.”  (Thumb impression of above mentioned.)

It is most interesting to note his reference (somewhat disguised) to 
Drs. Worrell, Bennet, Thoms and Harrison, four, o f our medical mis
sionaries. W e shall hope after such a record of service that he “ landed”  
his job.



Touring in Kurdistan
R e v . J. C . G l e s s n e r

A LTH O U G H  Kirkuk is the home base and the center of our opera
tions, there comes a time when one’s energies and love for his 
people seek greater bounds. To this end, that we might make 
Christ known among those who have never had the opportunity 

of hearing of Him, our two evangelists and myself set our faces “ stead
fastly”  toward the rural community. I use the Hebrew idiom “ set the 
face” with discrimination for in its primary sense it denotes resolution, a 
fixity of purpose in spite of all danger or difficulty. The chief of police 
notified us before leaving that we would go forth entirely at our own risk, 
for the Kurds of the North were and are still in a rebellious state. Fre
quently, as we traveled, armored cars passed us on the way and airplanes 
hovered overhead, all to remind us that we were in the war zone. Often we 
would witness disabled cars being towed into town, or listened to the tales 
o f prisoners of war who were set free. But we remembered the words of 
our Master that when one puts his hand to plow he should never turn 
back and all felt that God provided in a glorious way.

The season was not ideal for touring in so far as climatic conditions 
were concerned but we faced the dilemma of touring during the month of 
March or close our bookshop and reading-room which was to be opened 
soon. W e chose the former as being the most advantageous and therefore 
had to contend with snow storms and rain, many times pushing the Ford 
up the hills in a drenching rain. Then, of course, the familiar sign “ rooms 
for tourists” is not known in these parts and one must often comb the 
town for a place to lay his weary head and fortunate is he who finds a 
coffee-house bench for a bed. And still more fortunate is he who finds 
that his bed-roll was on top of the pile when the car stopped in the middle 
o f a ford the day before.

For the most part our message was received with little opposition. 
This was especially true among the Kurds, who are of pure stock and 
more than anxious to obtain reading matter. The boys of the secondary 
schools would come into our room asking for the Gospels, something that 
never happens in our more fanatical town of Kirkuk. W e in turn would 
repay the calls by visiting their school during intermission and displaying 
our books to which there was no apparent objection among teachers or 
students. On Sunday, in addition to our own private devotions, we planned 
to visit some of the homes. This plan was somewhat defeated for th!e 
hungry multitude would not allow us any time we could call our own. 
Often it was difficult to take enough time out for our meals. There seemed 
to be a steady flow of government officials, teachers, pupils, soldiers, etc., 
into our room and seldom did anyone leave without taking a portion of 
Scripture with him. Among them was one who asked for books pertain
ing to civil law. Surely we could show him the “ Book of the Law,”  and 
when he left he carried the greater part of the greatest law book with him.
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A  newly constructed highway leading over mountains and streams 
makes a certain village lying near the Persian border accessible by donkey- 
back. It appears that the populace here, for the most part, have never 
heard o f Jesus their Saviour. Whether they could read or not they bought 
our books and would sit fo r  hours listening to the message o f love. And 
while we were sitting in a coffee-house reading aloud and expounding the 
Scriptures the old graphophone, which plays such an important role in all 
these places, suddenly changed its tone from the Kurdish war song to the 
tune of “ Stand up, stand iip for  Jesus.”  W e were surprised to hear these 
challenging words sung in a place which seemed so far away from civi
lization. Our native friends, seeing that we were a bit surprised and yet

A GROUP OF KURDS EXAMINING SCRIPTURES

pleased with this record, asked for words of explanation. What a golden 
opportunity to tell the old, old story which was so new to these hunger
ing souls.

Our records show that on the trip we sold forty-four complete Bibles, 
eighty New Testaments, four Old Testaments, three hundred and seventy- 
three portions o f Scriptures, five hundred and seventeen religious tracts, 
one hundred educational books, while the distribution o f free literature is 
numbered by the thousands. Yet these statistics represent only an index 
to the work that was accomplished. W ho can estimate the value o f a 
heart to heart conversation on the most personal thing in the world—  
religion, or the matter o f gaining confidence with the people among whom 
you work? The work accomplished on the trip should be closely followed 
by other trips possibly o f a more extensive nature. W e need the prayers 
and support o f the home church for God is opening rusty doops in a 
wonderful way, and we who are men should now serve him “ against un
numbered foes.”



Modern Arabian Tales
D r . L. P. D a m e  

"As the Rose”

BED OU IN S are no uncommon sight at the hospital. They are 
always coming and going. Neither is there anything unusual 
about the dirty clothes they wear or their long, creepy hair. Yet 
with all their external dirt and unkemptness they have the gait 

and bearing of a free and proud people. The very vastness of their desert 
and the limitless dome of heaven above and the wild free air they breathe 
instills into their hearts the feeling of liberty and equality, or perhaps 
superiority.

So when one day about five years ago two young Bedouins came to 
the hospital for treatment they were received as usual. Nothing dis
tinguished them from any other Bedouins except that perhaps they were 
a bit more dirty and unkempt than the average. They were given a place 
to stay for one of them had very bad ulcers of his foot and leg.

Days went by and the ulcers were slowly improving. Then one day 
as I was crossing the hospital yard the other one of the two came to me 
and said, “ Doctor, may I talk to you in private? I want to become like 
you people are.”

W e re-opened the subject in the office and this Bedouin boy of about 
twenty, just fresh from the desert, expressed a desire to become a Christian 
because of what he had seen and heard. I had a large crowd of people 
waiting in the dispensary so I wrote a note to the preacher telling of the 
boy’s wish. Later in the day when we saw each other we both expressed 
our surprise and elation at the request of the Bedouin.

He proved his earnestness, however, by his stick-to-itive-ness. And that 
is a rare quality in any Arab, and less so in a Bedouin. He was instructed 
in the New Testament, came to chapel prayers every morning, attended 
Sunday services, and was faithful in all little things. But he could not 
read nor write, so it was thought good for him to go to our Boys’ School. 
Here he had to sit with boys from six to twelve years old, an aib (disgrace) 
to any Arab. But our Bedouin stuck. Not only did he stick but he 
showed a real keen desire -to learn and that in spite of the fact that school
ing came hard to his undeveloped mind.

He was outgrowing his Bedouin unkemptness. His clothes were regu
larly washed, as was his body, at least as much as we could see of it. 
No longer were his clothes ragged and torn, but neat and tidy. His face 
was smooth shaven and bright and smiling. Then came the day when he 
asked if he might not sell books as our colporter did. And so our estwhile 
Bedouin set out with a small handbag full of Gospel parts and tracts and 
sat in the Arab bazaar. He cheerfully spread his wares on the ground on 
a cloth, explained to passersby and inquirers the contents of his books and 
took a delight in showing his new ability to read by doing so to those who 
would listen.

But the time came when there were no funds for an assistant colporter, 
but the preacher paid him out of his own pocket— half time colporter and
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Half time pupil in school. Then the Women’s Hospital began to be built 
and there was much work to be done, and it was thought a good oppor
tunity to test out the Bedouin further. H ow would he stand up to manual 
labor, that bugbear o f all true Arabs ? Had his way thus far been too 
easy? So he was given a job o f breaking, stones, which he did. Next, 
carrying! stones and clay, and occasionally other tasks connected with the 
building. No one considered him very brilliant or over-anxious to hurt 
himself in that kind of work, but he stuck and not often did he lose his 
smile. And for an Arab Bedouin to stick through such trials speaks 
volumes. And when the building was finished he was again taken on as 

# an assistant colporter.
One day he came to me and propounded a scheme. A  large town on 

.an adjoining1 island is without a book-shop. He visits the town regularly 
with his supply of books but he thought it would be well to open a book
shop there, with a stock of secular and educational books on which profit 
could be made in order to be able to display and sell Christian books, 
Gospels and tracts at cost price. A  good idea, but where to get the neces
sary capital to begin the enterprise ?

When this proved impracticable it was arranged for. him to go to 
Busra to attend the Boys’ School for a term. He remained there more 

‘than the term, working his way. He wrote most glowing letters o f his 
new joy  for he craved learning. How far indeed has he come from his 
Bedouin days! Given his chance^ he has blossomed, and seeing the well- 
dressed, well-groomed, intelligent looking, handsome young man of today 
one would never recognize the long-haired, unkempt, ragged Bedouin of 
the past. His desire to know something of his own people in the Hejaz 
led him to undertake a journey to Syria and Palestine from which he has 
not returned and we do not know the sequel of his story, but we do know 
Shat at heart he can never be a Moslem again.



PERSONALIA

Dr. Paul W . Harrison and Mrs. A. M. Bilkert were joined in marriage 
in New York on September 21st, 1931. They are at present making their 
home at Maplewood, New Jersey.

A  son, James Gordon, was born in the home o f Rev. and Mrs. George 
Gosselink, Basrah, on September 14th, 1931.

A  daughter, Nancy Fisher, was born in the home of Dr. and Mrs. 
Wells Thoms in Jerusalem, September 11th, 1931. A fter the completion 
of a term of language study at Jerusalem, Dr. and Mrs. Thoms will pro
ceed in January to Basrah and make their residence there for the present.

Information has been received by cablegram of the death of Marjorie 
Eeth, the youngest child of Rev. and Mrs. G. E. De Jong on December 
13th, 1931. The deep sympathy of many friends will be with the bereaved 
parents in their sorrow.

Rev. F. J. Barny, while on furlough, is rendering valuable service at 
the office of the Board in connection with the Centenary.

The Arabian Mission held its Annual Meeting at Kuwait in November, 
being a delegated meeting for the purpose of economy. An outstanding 
feature of the gathering was a Communion Service held in the recently 
erected Chapel, this being the first service in the building. This Chapel 
will be known as the Emily D. Sumner Memorial, as it was erected with 
funds provided by a legacy o f this good friend of the Arabian Mission.

Resolutions were passed by the Mission at its Annual Meeting upon 
the completion of twenty-five years of service in Arabia of Dr. and Mrs. 
Myrea and Rev. D. Dykstra.

At the request o f the United Mission in Mesopotamia, the Arabian 
Mission has concurred in the permanent transfer of Mrs. M. D. Thoms 
to the United Mission in Mesopotamia, with which Mission she has been 
serving temporarily for the past few years, having been in charge of the 
Girls’ School at Baghdad.

After a prolonged illness, Mrs. Jackson died at Westfield, New Jersey, 
on December 18th, 1931. The sympathy of many friends will be extended 
to Miss Ruth and Miss Rachel Jackson in their sorrow in the death o f 
their mother.


