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Our next stop was Paris, fhe Society asked us to visit there, to see if future 
sionaries oould be properly housed, with sufficient food and to learn French, lhe 

latter is possible, bub the former is a great question. This kept us busy for several 
days to gather the necessary information, Tie were honored during our short visit there to 
be presented to the Under-Secretary of State.-This distinguished Frenchman graciously 
received us in his large spacious office and kept us a half hour, as he did most of the 
talking, fthen he escorted us to the corridor, he wished us success in our work, that is 
personally and for the Society, a© also said if we ever needed him in Indo China, to feel 
free to call on M m as he would be glad to help us in any way possible. During our 
conversation in his offioe "there is one remark ar.ong many others that I am sure will 
interest you. He said that nissionary work in Indo China has a wholesome effeot upon the 
people. In other words he recognizes the value of preaching the Gospel there, only he 
uses his own phraseology. 
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Li que, 329 rue Prere Louis, Saigon, Cochinchina, 
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plenty of news about yourself. Bow I will ramble on and roll over these keys. 
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lirectly to the steamer, that was late Upon our arrival in Antwerp, we wer 
afternoon on Easter 1-onday. tfe finally sailed on Wednesday afternoon. This was ideal as it ga 
gave us time to fix up our cabin the way we wanted it on this freighter as it is a long 
voyage. Our olothing had to be arranged because in Switzerland it w a 3 cold, so naturally 
we had warm clothing. I»ow we were wearing Spring clothes, that is in Antwerp, and right 
this very minute we have taken off all wo dare to peal off and at the same time to look 
X'espec table. 

As we were sailing from the port of Antwerp with the Pilot still on board to 
guide us down the river, a storm signal was received. ?»hen we came to the mouth of the 
river, there were a few ships that had dropped anchor as they prefened not to go out 
into a stormy sea. Our Captain decided to sail on to Rotterdam with the result that we 
experienced a very bumpy sea. It felt good to arrive in Holland although the ruins we saw 
in the city did not make us feel good. w~e saw several areas of many square blocks of 
buildings that had been completely destroyed by the Germans in twenty minutes. The Dutch-
had cleared away the debris and now grass is growing in many of these places. That is 
the result of war with all the horrows. 

The trip through the North Sea, the Channel, and across the Bay of Biscay was 
nothing of special interest, unless you call my sea sickness an interest. In brief and 
bluntly speaking, I don't. We were soon out of that storm. It was good to see the coast of 
Portugal, then Spain, into the Jediterranean Sea, a long good look at Gilbraltar and then 
those snow capped peaks of Sierra Nevada looked beautiful with the afternoon sun 
shining on them. 

• Ve were nearing Genoa, in fact only one day from port when we ran into another 
bad storm. The waves washed right over the bridge and our cabin is underneath. The two 
windows were closed so the water could not get in. We do not have port holes in our cabin. 
Soon the water started to leak through the ceiling. First it was a little drip hear and there 
then a big drip and a few minutes later it was running in. That put us into action . Nelly 
had a dose of fever and I was sea sick, so neither of us v/ero well, but we got busy with 
pails here and there, big bath towels to keep some of the water off our bunks. Then I stood 
on a chair, swinging back and forth like in a oircus act, I held those large bath towels 
across the ceiling to catoh the water which soon was running down my elbows and into one 
of the pails. It all sounds funny right now as I think these details over, just a few of 
them, but it was not funny at all. It lasted for two hours. When the waves did not wash 
that high, we straightened out the cabin, re-made the beds with dry linen and then we 
hung low until we arrived in Genoa the next day. 

It \ms Saturday, April 10th, when we docked in Genoa, a sea port that I would 
say, not exactly badly hit by the Allies, but hit bad enough to show the scars of war. We 
saw houses with no roofs, but people living in them. They were terribly battered, but these 
poor souls had to sleep somewhere and this was the best they had. Not far away, in fact 
just where we docked, the Germans had a long range gun on tracks that went into a cave in 
a hillside of solid rook. Whan the navy shelled the port, they dropped their salvos right 
nto the mouth of that tunnel. As far as markmanship, it was perfect and to think the 

battleships were out of sight, beyond the horrizon of the sea. 

On Sunday, we were still in port, so right after breakfast we wont to look for 
a protestant church. This we thought would be difficult, but the guard on the ship directed 
us to one. It had been rebuilt since the war, a lovely marble church with over a uundred 
people there. The music was good and the delivery of the pastor excellent. Every now and 



then, we understood a word, so we got the gist of the sermon. The closing hymn was an old 
familiar one, "Let the Lower Lights he Burning..." That was meant for us. After the service 
we spoke to the Pastor, asking him if he oould speak English. Sinoe he could speak French 
we had a delightful conversation, He took us to his home above the ohurch where we took a 
picture of him on the veranda overlooking the harbor, oust before we left, he said, "your 
visit is like a ray of bright light to my soul." Well, his shining face, his earnestness, 
and to see those happy christians was a blessing to us too. 

Here is something else that I thought was interesting. On Saturday afternoon 
-ile in town, I stopped a well dressed gentleman to ask him to direct me to the Post 

Office. He in turn asked me what my nationality was. nhen I said we were Americans from 
Kew York he immediately told us to follow him. In front of the Post Office, he said, it 
was a privilege to be of some service to us. He tipped his hat and politely walked off. 
He was not a guide or one looking for a tip. .ife thought that was real courtesy. 

Early Sunday evening at seven oolock, we sailed from the harbor which still has 
some wreckage sticking above the water, "s?e were soon out in the calm Mediterranean again. 
The next point of interest was on Tuesday morning, April 13, when we saw the volcano, 
Stromboli. She was smoking steadily but we were told she is not active, so we did not see 
any lava. Later in the morning we entered the Lessina Straits with Italy on our portside 
and Sicily on starboard. Then suddenly we saw i.-t. Etna which was covered with snow. The 
next day we saw the Island of Crete. It made us think of Paul and his missionary jouneys. 
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out of their c a b i n 6 and it was amusing, watching them running; to the deok all excited. V 
immediately assured them it was all over and under control. A fire broke out in the 
pantry and we thank the Lord it was found in time with only slight damage. Many of you 
are praying every day for else and this is an answer to prayer, I mean that there was nc 
disaster which could have easily happened. 
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lhe next : oming we were still slowly sailing through the canal. I oan say we 
re crossing the desert on board a steamer. That does'nt sound right but it is true 

just the same, //hat amazed me on Sunday morning was to see the vegetation growing on one 
of the canal and a desert on the other, *.?hy the diff erente? The last time we went through 
it was all desert. Now they have irrigation canals and in brief they can raise anything. 
Imrediately I thought of that verse, "...the desert shall blossom like a rose..," Let the 
water of Life into any soul and the life of that one like a desert will also change, What 

derful illustration this way before our eyes. 

were soon out in the Red Sea after unloading 
where T.'oses crossed with the children of Israel. Fx 

m away in the distance. It made us think and meditate 
sailed through the hot sea 

uez. Than we saw the 
t. Sinai could be 

The next por 
shore, neither 

i where we arrived on Thursday night, April 
day, so we looked the dry, dusty town over led 



<Ye could see oamels pulling old wooden oarts, old buses filled with Arabs and now an 
then a British Army patrol oar filled with soldiers. This is a fueling center and not 
much of a port. There is very little rain fall whioh we could easily tell and vegetation 
practically null. There were'nt any regrets when we sailed from thi3 port, 

n we left port we were informed by the Captain that we were not going 
to Bombay directly but would first stop at Okhamandal which is 3C0 miles further 
north. It is in a northern direction fror. Bombay but we do not have a north climate. 
We are anohored off in the harbor right now (iYednosday April 28th) and it is HOT. 
The perspitation is dripping from my elbows as I type this letter. Perhaps I should 
bring it to a close which I will do. 

fie know you are thinking of us and praying for us but don't forget to write 
to us. The address is:-

Lission Evangelique 
329 rue Frere Louis 
Saigon, Cochiinchina 
French Indo China, 

greetings to all of you, we are 

lour representatives for Christ, 


