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“1 am here in Meriden in body, but with you in spirit com-
memorating my ninety-fifth (95th) birthday. - In taking leave of you.
I will use the phrase of the Roman Gladiator addressing the Caesar,
but with no tint of sadness in it but rather of assured triumph. For
as in imagination I journey out from Pasumalai among the towns,
villages, and hamlets of the district ard note what the men trained
in Pasumalai have done and are doing, I say: ¢ Surely Pasumalai
and its workers have made the ¢ Madura Country’ a better country
to live in than I saw it sixty-six years ago in 1860." And when I
return to Pasumalai and inspett these rising structures and observe
the forward looking attitude of all who are directing and employed
here, I say -to myself again:  The Madura Country is going to
be a far better country in the years to come because of Pasumalai
and of what Pasumalai is yet going to do.”

(From a letter written July 30, 1926.)

“ In looking back over these long past years I cannot say that
my administration of the Pasumalai Institutions was as successful
as [ could desire.

1f with my experience gathered and the observations I have
made in these many-years I could return to those old days and their
old su.roundihgs and live them over again I think I could do much
better, and as I thoroughly enjoyed my work in those old times I
believe I should thoroughly enjoy it again if I could renew it in its
old environment.”

(From a letter wfitten March 8, 1927.)



PREFACE

As a glorious sunset is reflected over the sky in India after the
sun has gone, so the memory of a godly life, made effective
through faithful service, lives and is reflected in the lives of others.
Dr. Washburn, who had ever lived close to his Master, and had
obeyed each call when it came, was ready when he received the
last call. He died as he had lived, without fear, confident in his
Lord, and happy in the rich memories of a long life full of adven-

ture, service, and consecration to his Lord and Master Jesus
Christ.

The main outlines of his long life are soon told: Géorge
T. Washburn was born in Lenox, Massachusetts, September S,
‘1832. He was educated at Lenox Academy, entered Williams
College in '1851, and graduated from Andover Seminary in 1858.
George T. joined the Lenox Congregational Church in 1847 when
seventeen years of age, and continued his membership until 1915,
when he transferred to the First Congregational Church in Meriden,
Conn., the city in which he lived in retirement on his return from
India from August, 1300, to March, 1927.

While at Williams College George Washburn became a member
of what proved to be a notable class, including three missionaries—
Scudder, Washburn, and Woodin, who achieved great things in the
foreign field. Young Washburn was a member of the Mills Theo-
logical Society (the Haystack Mills), and was chosen as one of the
Commencement speakers; the subject treated was, ‘“ American
Literature, its Characteristics and Causes’’. After graduating from
Williams he studied in Andover Theological Seminary graduating
from there in 1858. He also studied medicine in New York City ;
was Pastor for a few months in Vermont; was ordained in the
home church at Lenox, on March 24, 1859, being then under
appointment of the American Board for Foreign Missions of
Boston; married Eliza E. Case of Gloversville, New York on
September 1, 1859. They left for Boston January 1 to sail the next
day, January 2, 1860, for India, and reached Madras in the following
April after a voyage of one hundred days.

The next forty years were spent as an educational missionary
of .the American Madura Mission. In 19C0 he retired to Meriden
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and died in 1927, aged 95; years. He says of his married life,
“Jt was a companionship of more than 50 years of devotion,
sympathy, consecration and mutual helpfulness—in which we were
rarely separated until Mrs. Washburn’s death, July 23, 1914°. After
her death ‘be said, * Her spirit lingers in these rooms with me, and
her ministering presence does not leave me’

Dr. Washburn was a true missionary; he did not regard him-
self as a hero in any sense of the word; he was simply one who
regarded himself as the servant of others; he went about the
ordinary routine work with thoroughness, and his conscientiousness
made a profound impression on his boys. He sought strength and
found refreshment in the hidden springs of life; he was a devout
Christian, but did not make a parade of his religion. He loved his
work in India, and believed he had a great task to do; it was that
sense of being called to an important work which brought out of
the man the highest ideals and best service of which he was capable.
Very often it is the occasion and the environment which make the
man, and that was largely true in Washburn’s case. '

Tt was at his special request that the writer has undertaken
this work of love, and this biography has been considerably en-
riched by the file of interesting letters, notes and material left by the
Doctor. Mention should also be made of the valuable help
given by Dr. Washburn’s niece Mrs. H. J. Washburn of Washington,
D.C. It was Dr. Washburn’s wish that this litfle book should be
printed at the Madura Mission Lenox Press, Pasumalai, which the
Doctor founded, and in which he took so much delight. The
purpose of this short biography is expressed by Dr. Washburn
in his last letter to India written only a few days before he
passed away: * The volume would be designed especially for my
family, my old friends in India, and a few surviving friends in the
States, for I have outlived most of those I have worked with”’. It
is with the prayer that, though haviug finished his course here
below, and having passed on, Dr. Washburn may yet speak through
the pages of this, little book to his many friends at home and in .
India, that the author now sends it on its way. .

American College, Madura. . A.J. S.
March 20, 1928.



FOREWORD

George T. Washburn. George T. Washburn, missionary, edu-
cator, administrator. George T. Washburn, friend of the orphan,
relief of the famine-stricken, father of multitudes ; strict in discipline,
yet loving in counsel; "scholar but also friend; above all else a
prophet of the future and an architect and builder of institutions
for that future ; living to be ninety-five years old but ever looking
forward for greater and better things, * he, being dead, yet speak-
eth ”.

My first meeting with George T. Washburn was in Hartford,
Connecticut at the Annual Meeting of the American Board in 1901.
Mrs. Banninga and I having received appointment from the
American Board for work in Madura, came to the Annnal Meeting
on our way out to India and there we met both Dr. and Mrs.
Washburn and saw them not only at the meetings, but visited them
in their home at Meriden, Conn. I well recall our meeting with
them, even our first glimpse of them. There are two things which
Dr. Washburn said at that time that have always remained in my
memory. He had the year before closed a career of 40 years of
service in South India. I was just about to begin my work in the
same Mission. He said to me ¢ Do not express any opinion about
things Indian until after you have been there at least one year,’”’ and
“Do not express any opinion concerning any person Indian or
American until you have been in India at least five years”. I
have since then repeated this advice to many a young missionary,
for I have found it absolutely sound. No one can know things
Indian within even one year; no one can know persons here on
the field within a period of less than five years; and any opinion
expressed on an experience of shorter duration than these periods
is likely to be biassed or incomplete.

We came in due season to Madura and to Pasumalai. At
Pasumalai I found a College, a Normal Training Schocl, a High
School and a Theological Seminary besides a Printing Press and
other forms of practical work. All of these, except perhaps the
Seminary, had been started by Dr. Washburn. The Seminary
ante-dated his coming to Pasumalai, for it had been started in
1842 by Dr. William Tracy in Tirumangalam and had been moved
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to Pasumalai as early as 1845. The story of the growth of these
institutions is told elsewhere in this volume and so [ need not tell
it here. But I do want to say that in the 25 years that I have
known Pasumalai, since Dr. Washburn has left that place, nothing
has been done except in fulfilling the plans that Dr. Washburn had
in mind before he left. There has been great growth. There
have been additions. But these all have been in the line of his plans

and upon the foundations that he laid which shows what a prophet
and a builder he really was.

In those early days it was also my privilege to meet several
of the men whom he had rescued in the great famine of 1877.
Several of them were named “ Geotge ”. Not a few of them had
been ordained to the Christian Ministry, and were doing fine
service in the Church. Others were teachers or business men. But
all showed clearly in their character and work the influence of Dr.
and Mrs. Washburn, and they always were glad to bear’ testimony
to the strength of character, the love of heart; and the consistency
of life of these two devoted workers. ‘

While in charge of the Printing Press in Pasumalai during the
years 1909 and foliowing, Dr. Washburn asked me to print the
genealogy of his family at this Press which he had established,
and which he had named ‘* Lenox Press” in .memory of his birth-
place in America. It was no easy task to print so difficult a book
with its demand for accuracy in names and dates at a distance of
ten thousand miles from the anthor. But the fact that we did print
it to his satisfaction shows how well he had built up that institution,
and with what love he was still following its course.

I also met Dr. Washburn on: each of my furloughs. In 1507
and 1908 he was still comparatively strong and well, and even in
1916 and 1917 I could notice no very great change. In 1925,
however, I could see that Dr. Washburn had aged considerably,
His eye-sight had lessened though his mental faculties were wonder-
fully clear. Sometimes his memory failed him, but that was usually
with reference to matters that had happened in the last 25 years.
It seemed as though everything connected with his career in Pasu-
malai still stood out with wonderful sharpness and -clearness.
When, for instance, he wished to have a new roof put on Washburn
Hall in Pasumalai, he remembered not only the general structure
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of the old roof but also the dimensions of the room and the size
of the timbers used, and gave clear instructions as to just what should
be done. He provided the money for the raising of the roof and
its further improvement, so as to make it more nearly weather
proof, and in this way as well as in many others showed his continued
interest in the details of our work as well as in its general princi-
ples.

In the beginning of 1927 it became evident that Dr. Washburn’s

" health was failing. . The death of his son a couple of months before
and other matters had caused him sorrow and worry, and these
began- to show their effect upon his health. He was now 95 years
old, and had lived far beyond the usual length of life. He had kept
up with the thought of the day. He was not continually living in
the past, but was reading and thinking along the lines of the best
in the literatare, religion, and politics of the day in which he was
living. He did not see many people, yet almost to the very
end of his life he went regularly to the Sunday morning service
of his church, and Dr. Lord, the pastor of that Church, gladly

testified to the loyalty and devotion to the interests of the Church
which Dr. Washburn always showed.

But at last the end came. A telegram received from Dr. Lord
informed us that D:. Washburn had passed away. The Rev. and
Mrs. C. Stanley Vaughan happened to be with us in Hartford at
that time, and they together with Mrs. Banninga and myself motored
to Meriden for the funeral services which were conducted by his
Pastor. In speaking at that time of Dr. Wasliburn and his work

I called attention to what I considered to be his three outstanding
characteristics.

The first of these concerned his intellectual life. I believe this
was his strongest characteristic. He looked on everything from
an intellectual standpoint. He reasoned himself into and out of
various positions. He was not coatrolled by his emotions so
much as by his intellect. He was in no sense an actor, but was
a scholar. Shortly before he died he gave me the manuscript copy
of a commentary in Tamil on St. Mark’s Gospel that he had written
many years ago and had hoped to complete in America. He was
prevented from doing this, but it showed where his deepest interests
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lay. On the Mission field he had been lavish in his contributions
to the current press. :

A second characteristic was his strong faith in God. I do not
think that Dr. Washburn was a mystic. I _was' never able to see
any of the qualities of muysticism or of the emotional life that so
many Christians live. The evidence was all the other way. His
faith in God and his hope for the life to come were based upon a
reasonable faith and the revelation of God. That he knew God
and had fellowship with Him, I believe to be a fact anda controlling.
influence in his life. But it was, if one may say so, an intellectual
and reasonable fellowship rather than mystical or emotional. Dr.
Washburn was musical. - He helped to compile one of the first hymn
books for the Tamil Church, and music certainly has to do with the
heart rather than with the mind. Yet I do not think that that was the
controlling factor in his religious life. But his faith in God was
geﬁuine and strong. .

A third characteristic was his progressiveness. He has shown
this especially in a couple of letters that he wrote tracing the
progress made in the arts and sciences and religion during his life-
time. Dr. Washburn was not a Fundamentalist, if by that we
mean a man who has a static religion. He was a Modernist, if by
that we mean a man who has a dynamic, progressive religion which
accepts Jesus Christ as a living reality, continuously and pro-
gressively guiding His Church into all truth. Hence he kept
abreast of the best in every department of life and would therefore
have continued to be a leader for students, even until the day of his
death, had his physical strength permitted him to remain in India.

The many friends that were present at his funeral in Meriden,
Conn., testified to the fact that his influence was felt there also.
Could his funeral have been held here in South India there would
have been scores for each individual.in Meriden, for though a
great many of his companions and fellow workers had passed away
to their reward the present generation of students in Pasumalai and
the workers in the towns and villages of our whole Mission area
realise that in Dr. Washburn they had a present as well as a past
friend, and not ounly the work that he did while in India but the
work that he did after leaving India made a deep impression upon
evelryone who came to this centre for study or training, and it will
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be many years before that influence ceases. May God raise up in
his place both Indian and American workers with his mind, with
his devotion, and with his. vision so that the Kingdom may come in
power. '

Pasumalai, S. India, JoHN J. BANNINGA.
Feb. 14, 1928.



1. THE WASHBURN FAMILY.

¢ Let us now praise famous men—
Men of little showing —
For their work continueth,
And their work continueth,
Greater than their knowing.”

* Give thanks for heroes that have stirred
Earth with the wonders of a word.
But all thanksgiving for the breed
Who have bent destiny with deed—
Souls of the high, heroic birth,
Souls sent to poise the shaken earth,
And then called back to God again
To make Heaven possible for men.”

A —EDWIN MARKHAM,
¢ I thank the goodness and the grace
Which on my birth have smiled.”
—JANE TAYLOR.
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A. Ancestry.

*“ A well-ordered mind is early trained.”
o _ —MaRCUS AURELIUS.

“The power of spiritual forces in the universe—How active
it is everywhere: Invisible to the eyés and impalpable to the senses,
it is inherent in all things, and nothing can escape its operation.
Like the rush of mighty waters, the presence of unseen powers is
felt, sometimes above us, sometimes around us.”

: ~~CONFUCIUS.

The first great asset to any man is to be well-born; George T.
Washburn thanked God all through his life for this inestimable
boon. He took a pride in his name; he gloried in his ancestry,
and the- history of that family justified such an attitnde. In 1913
Dr. Washburn published a book full of history and interest
Ebenezer Washburn, His "Ancestors and Descendants with some
connected families, a family story of 700 years. In that remarkable
record was written this fine sentiment :—

I have thus by numerous examples of our ancestors and kinsmen, both
from the Old Country and New World endeavored roughly to illustrate the
characteristics and trend of the Washburn family for near 700 years. The
process has disclosed the integral unity existing between the ancient stock and
the transplanted and flourishing American branch. The broader reaches and
fresh soil of the Western Republic have offered wider scope and stimulated a
more expansive growth : but the fiber and animating spirit have remained the
same. The same distaste for military life and glory; the same preference of
civil life and service ; the same high-level mediocrity sometimes even reaching
superlative excellence or highest office ; the same sturdy patriotism and loyalty,
and the temper to fight, if need be, when the hour came ; the same ecclesiastical
and teaching bent, if education be included; the same patient industry and
business talent in both. In all, the American family is a true child, a worthy
offspring and continuation of the very ancient and honorable House of Sir
Roger de Wasseburn of Little Washbourne, Cumberton and Stamford.

With the physical and moral entail from the old English Stamford, Wichen-
ford, and Bengeworth family for a basis, with the blood of undistinguished and
distinquished Leyden Pilgrims—of John Robinson, Wm. Brewster, John
Winslow and others in their veins, with an unmixed Pilgrim and Puritan ances-
try for generations behind them, with a grear heritage of patriotism from the
Revolution and Colonial and later wars handed down to them, with a great
company of illustrious ancestors and kinsmen of their name looking down upon
the arena where they are playing, or to play their part and do their work, what
other than lofty ideals and worthy plans of life, of religious devotion, of high
citizenship and of personal and social responsibility and service should fill the
minds and fire the enthusiasm of the present and coming gencrations who
bear so worthy a pedigree-themselves to add something to the luster and to
transmit it untarnished a still more illustrious inheritance to their descendants.
That so it may be hopes and prays the writer of these pages.

Bearing the family name, we honor the men and women whose works and
fame we have just-recounted. But there still remains a great multitudé
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unmentioned but not unvalued or forgotten, —God-fearing, l1aw-abiding, self-res-
pecting, intelligent, laborious, thrifty and, for the most part, prosperous mnen
cf our name and clan who have equally well filled their places and done their
duty with those already mentioned —the desirable citizens of any state and most
of all of a republic. Let this mention stand for them.

The Washburn-family is a very ancient family. Burke in his Commoners
111, pp. 621-22 says (I): ‘*The Washbournes or Washbornes were generation
after generation of knightly degree previous to the time of Edward I. [1274—
1307)] and ranked in point-of descent with the most ancient families of the king-
dom’’. The Book of Family Crests, 1. 54, speaks of the Washbournes as ‘“a
name of Norman descent, the founder having been knighted on the field of
hattle by the Conqueror and endowed by him. with the lands and manors of
Great and Little Washbourne’ Dr. A. B. Grosart goes back further and
speaks of the family as reaching back into the Saxon period in Edward the
Confessor’s time before the Conquest. Perhaps there is not so much contradic-
tion in this as appears. At any rate, it would seem as if the Domesday Book
should throw some light on such a question. But whether a family of Knights
Washbourue can or cannot be found in the Domesday Book [1085-1087] existent
in Saxon times, it appears certain, from the antiquary Sir Thomas Habingdon's
quotation from the Bishop of Worcester’s Domesday Book [1108-1118], that
there were Washbournes cr Wassebornes holding land in one of these villages
as early as when its statistics were gathered, which, as we shall see, was very
early. The quotation is as follows [Survey of Worcestershire c. 1640],—*¢ where
the Bishop of Worcester’s Domesday Book beginneth * Quatuor decem kides, ex
leiis lenel Willielmus fillius Sampson in Wasseborne 3 hides g. ‘There are 14
hydes [in] that guild, of which William the sonne of Sampson holdeth 3 hydes
in Washborne and Gildeth; Wm. Beauchamp holds 3 hydes in Washbourne,
and Sampson of him’. Whether the ancient family of Washborne is descend-
ed from this Sampson or not, 1 am uncertaine ; for fewe of the englishe at thys
tyme had surnames’’. And again : “* You may read before in Bredon {7.¢., in
the Bishop’s Domesday Book’s account of Bredon, an ad;o*mng parish], that
William the sonne of Sampson was lord of thys Washbome in the raygne of
Henry the second; but knowing not how to unyte them, [7.e., dmpson and
Wlll\am] to these Lthe later family of knights, Sir Roger and Sons‘l I omit them
heere ’’, [in the account of Sir Roger’s family].

A little more than a century later (2) the fog blows away consider-
ably and we see another individual. Documents ranging from
1132 to 1197 mention him and his wife several times. He is named
as Sir Roger, Knight of Stamford Washburn and holding land
in several parishes of Worcestershire. In 1197 it ceases to mention
him and reports the transfer of his estate to Sir John who
had possessions in Little Washburn and several other parishes
of Worcestershire.

Roger is regarded as the head of the Washburn family as
known to us, because he and his wife and his son are known, and
a continuous history of the eighteenth generation until Ernle
Washburn, the bachelor, brought the male line of the family to

1 Ebenezer Washburn—By T. Washburn, Pasumalai, Lenox Press, 1913,

. From an account of the history of the faxmly written by Dr. Washburn
and sent to the writer early in 1927.
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its close. The seat of ‘the family when first known to us was
Stamford Washburn and there the family remained for about 200
years.

Early in 1400 it migrated to Wichenford the family estate
of Lady Washburn. It was a grange or mansion with a moat,
a defending ditch which might be flooded from an adjacent stream,
a draw bridge and contained everything necessary to the main-
tenance of a family besieged. ‘Wichenford continued to be the resi-
dence of the main branch of the family for about three hundred years
when fines and sequestrations had so reduced the possessions of
the owner as to oblige him to sell out and remove to Picheley,
a valuable property in North Hamptonshire.

After it was purchased by Admiral Bing at least half the
mansion was torn down and the remainder despoiled of its oaken
carving, but it still remains to this day a large house in good
condition and apparently inhabited. This house has been inhabited
for six hundred years and apparently could be inhabited for
hundreds more: What say you to this, you builders of wooden
baloon-framed buildings with paper roof and shingled sides ?

The Washburns were knights but they were essentially a
civilian family. They held seats in Parliament, offices in the
west of England, and petty offices in Worcester county. They
never violated their civilian traditions but once. That was in the
case of John Washburn who was. a loyal supporter of King Charles
in the Commonwealth Revolution and when the Parliament forces
approaqhed Worcester he mounted his charger and joined the
army of defense. From that expedition he never returned. He
perished either in the battle or the skirmishing that followed and
Parliament practically destroyed the éstate by its heavy fines and
sequestrations. The pathos of the story is that a nephew of John
of the London branch of the family was a colonel in the Parliament-
ary Army and led a part of the force in the capture of Worcester.
It is to be hoped that uncle and nephiew never met on the Battle
field.

Early in the fifteen hundreds a younger scion of the main
line (John by name) left the paternal home at Wichenford and
established a new home in Benquith, a parish of Essam. He seems
to have prospered and to have built up a family. James the second
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made his son Jonn a burgess of Essam and John, the grand-son
of the burgess, was warden of the parish church of Benquith about
the time of his immigration to America. When John, the emigrant,
sailed for America is not known. Some people suppose that he
is the John Washburn who was secretary of the Boston Colony.
If this was so, he doubtless sailed in May, 1628, when a ship
containing the charter of the Massachusetts Colony and a number
of emigrants quietly left its dock in London and proceeded to sea.
Otherwise we have no account of his departure from England.
King Charles II, who had become suspicious of his colonists and
wished to keep doubtful emigrants within his reach, ordered about
1631 or 1632 that all further emigrants should receive certificates
from the ministers of their parish approving them as colonists.
There is still in existence a certificate from the parish minister
of Benquith stating that Marjorie, wife of John Washburn and
her two sons, John and Philip, were suitable persons to go abroad,
dated 1635.



7

_B. Emigration to America.
. “My country: ’tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing;
~ Land where my fathers died,
Land of the Pilgrims’ pride,
From every mountain side
Let freedom ring.”’
—S. F. SMITH. .
“ Thank God for the Christ,
Thank God for America,
Thank God for humanity.”’ :
_ » —S. A. STEINER.
The Washburn family emigrated to the Plymouth Colony in
that year when John, the husband, had already purchased a-pala-
saded farmstead in South Duxebury about six miles north of Ply-
'mouth. There the family went to reside and apparently Marjorie
died in Duxebury and was buried there. The son John.was a
much more active man than his father. . He went a-scldiering under
Miles Standish of Bridgewater to push back the Indians threatening
"Plymouth Colony, and when the town of Bridgewater was
constituted he moved there and according to his will owned a
considerable part of that great township. His house was a little
south of the church and he reserved a lot for his father adjoining
his own in South Bridgewater.

His father never built therc but lived with his son after his
wife’s death and died and was buried in the only cemetery of the
town at that time in West Bridgewater. John had several sons
of whom Joseph was one. He married Hannah Latham, grand-
daughter. of Mary Chilton and Governor John Winslow of the
Boston Colony.

Miles Standish, Junior, was her uncle and this fact introduced
the name of Miles many times into nearly every generation of
. Washbarns since his time. A son of Joseph, named Ebenezer,
received his patrimony in Poor Meadows and sold it in 1720 and
trecked across the country to the very western border of Connecti-
cut where he located, set up his blacksmith shop and married
Patience Miles. The greater part of his life was lived however
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in ‘the town of Kent adjoining. He had a large family one or
two of ‘his sons being somewhat distingnised. David was a loyalist
in the Revolution, twice imprisoned and escaped into British lines.
Jonathan, another son, is identified by Mr. L. P. Goodell as the father
of the noted Washburn, banker in Carmel, Putnam Country, New
York. A third son, Miles emigrated to Norwich, Massachusetts,
lost his property, sold and lost nearly the entire value price in
floods of paper, continental money, issued just after the sale.
He immigrated into New York and died at Exeter, not quite a
hundred years ago. His son, Jacob, established himself in Lenox,
Massachusetts. He had a family of eight children of whom Miles,
the youngest, with his mother occupied the old homestead after the
death of his father. The homestead was willed to the various
members of the family. It was the business of Miles for the next
ten years to purchase it. He was indefatigably industrious and
could turn his hand to any work making every thing contribute
toward the payment on the place and after that to improvements,
such as draining, removing surface and undersurface, boulders, so
as to make it workable by modern machinery.

The substantial houses built about 1800 were designed to
accommodate large families. That was the case of our house
and in my time it did not want occupants. My grandmother
Washburn, her daughter Laura and a motherless niece Mary
Ann kept house by themselves while my grandmother Northup
(my mother’s mother), my father and mother, myself and brother
and three orphans of my mother’s brother, William, Emily and
Charles Hatch completed the list. You may be sure we were
a busy wide-awake lot.

My father, wrote Dr. Washburn, lived between the old and the
new. I have seen in his wagon shed wooden plows shod with
iron, iron hoes with eyes for handles, and flax-working apparatus,
mowing machines, raking and harrowing tools and such like modern
implements. He was a sincerely devout religious man. He said
grace at all meals, observed family worship morning and evening,
‘was a generous supporter of the church and at the same time
liberal towards other denominations. We were all quite ready
in summer time, after attending two services at church and Sunday
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School, to attend a Methodist service coaducted by a local preacher
at the “ brick school house,” and I have accompanied him on Good
Friday to the Episcopal service .when no service was held in our
church. :

He was a thoroughly domestic man. In winter evenings I remem-
ber him sitting on one side of a stand before the Franklin stove
with two tallow dips and reading aloud to the family while
my mother sat on the other side knitting or mending. I remember
his reading to us the History of the United States in a couple of
large volumes, the History of the European reformation in quite
a number of volumes, and Roland’s Ancient History with occasional
Biographies, and I remember covering my head in bed to keep
out the stories of Christian encounters with the giants for the
giants got into the back of my head and made me much trouble in
. the night in dreams and some trouble in the daytime.

He took a little wider look on things than his neighbors as
. seen in the fact that of the dozen of well-to-do farmers’ sons, who
were my school mates at the brick school house, only myself went to
college.

People of these times can little realize the position children
occupied in the early part of the eighteen hundreds. In farming
communities the old domestic customs brought over from England
were still followed. Children occupied a very small consideration
after they had been provided with food, clothing, shelter, and
education.’  In every household they took up as répidly as they
were able, the ‘little duties which a child can perform, but this
varied greatly in the households. )

In some, large space was given to leisure aud play; in others
the child had little opportunity for amusements or recreation.
My brother and I were rather generously dealt with in our earlier
years. We had plenty of play time and with our neighbor Sedg-
wick, were much together, especially on the brook that formed
the boundary between the two estates. (I never remember a
quarrel separating us and the Sedgwicks for over a day.) There
we built dams, made a swimming and boating pool and a raft to
navigate it. ‘
2
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My father kepf in his carriage house a carpenter’s bench well
stocked with wood-working ‘and other tools and my brother and
1 were allowed free use of them so long 2s we did not: plain off
nails’ heads and saw off nails and left the tools in good condition
when our work was ended. I doubt but when it came to the joys
of Christmas they were mostly unknown to most farmers’ fan:ilies.
1 doubt if my brother and T received in all our boyhood as much
as three dollars’ worth of Christmas presents. Occasionally we
got a children’s book and a little candy, but things that cost money
. were not among our presents.

In winter evenings the bedgwicks and we would meet in the
kitchen to make molasses candy and have a good time with
checkers and Dr. Buzzby.

In sprmg time the maple sugar season was the joy of our
life. A camp in the woods and a little rouzhing it were the
height of a boy’s pleasures, and in summer going to the brook
and river or to Scott’s pond for bathing and swimming were .
among our amusements. All' together we and the Sedgwicks,
at least, had a rather pleasant though restrictive time in our
boyhood. We were much better off than the children on the other
side of us who seemed to have little time for play or amusements
of any kind.

But after all, those early years in the thirties and forties of
the last century were rather hard years. It was the time of hard
work of all sorts. My mother spun and wove woolen cloth and
some flax, had the woolen cloth dressed -and fulled at the factory
and colcred for making men's dress suits and linen cloth for best
bed sheets and even shoes were manufactured in the home by
itinerant shoemakers, and the meat and vegetables were raised
and prepared for use by the male mémbers of the family.

Very little of coin was to be had. I never saw a gold coin
till after the Caleorma Gold Discoveries. Mexican dollars, English
six pences were among the coins most common, and paper money
from State Banks only current at a discount a hundred or two hundred
miles from the Bank were a medium of trade when barter could-
not be used. . : '



II. FORMATIVE INFLUENCES.

* We live in deeds, not years, in thoughts not breaths;
In feelings, not in figures on a dial. _
We should count time by heart-throbs. He most lives
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best.
Life is but a means to an end—that end
Beginning, mean, and end to all things—God.”



DR. WASHBURN AND MRS. WASHBURN
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A. Early Education.
“ Be inspired with the belief
that life is a great and noble
calling, not a mean and
grovelling thing that we are
to shuffle through as we can,
but a lofty and elevated destiny.”

—W. E. GLADSTONE.

¢ I will study and get ready, and may be my chance will come.”

From about the time I was twelve, writes Dr. Washburn,
things educational were rather shifty with me for about two or three
years. I did not know what was before me and my father and
mother had not decided anything, so I worked on the farm and
went to school rather aimlessly and irregularly.

Mr. Hyde who kept a private boy’s school in Lee was piressing
my father to send me to his school. My relatives in Kingsboro,
New York were urging him to send me out to live - with my uncle

and attend the academy under Mr. Sprague, an eminent fitter of .
boys for college.

He finally decided to do neither. I attended for the first time
the summer term of the Lenox Academy in 1847 and received my
first instruction in Latin from that prince of classical teachers,
Mr. John Hotchkins. Would that I could have fitted for College

under him, but even then it was not decided that I should go to
College. )

The Academy went into the hands of other people in the
autumn, and I then became a student fitting for College in a class
of one, a most pernicious sitnation. A class not big enough to
interest or command the time of a teacher of forty other pupils and
with no spur of competition with fellow students to make work
exhilarating or interesting. _ )

I doubt whether ever a boy went to Williams with as poor and
uneven preparation as I did, and I don’t blame myself altogether
for the situation. After finishing the Latin reader I went into
Virgils and Aeneads. [ translated the portion assigned from
twenty to fifty lines in a perfunctory way and as I liked the story
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I finished the Aenead and read perhaps in the same style an oration
of Cicero and a smattering in Salutus Jugerthan War, but I never
received the slightest grounding or drill in either Latin or Greek
grammar, never learned to scan the verse, I never wrote a line of
either Latin or Greek composition and I never was shown the
beauty of a first class translation. I picked up the most of my
algebra by myself. I liked geometry better and did the work in it
better and the first two books of Euclid.

I read little more than the Greek reader. I had no college
acquaintance or friend to give me pointers or taik over matters with
me. All I knew about Williams College was what I read in an anpual
catalogue. ‘

My conviction had been that [ did not get the ‘ Square Deal ’’
from my teachers the iast two or three years in the academy.
They ought to have. talked over College matters fully with me.
But the last teacher was planning to get married and quit soon,
and so he did.

How I ever passed an entrance examination into College I
cannot imagine but I was taken in. I had to dig hard the first year
to keep up with the class, and I made matters worse by staying out
six weeks of the winter term to complete a term of teaching in a
district school—a custom somewhat in vogue in those days.

The sophomore year was easier and was made notable by the
first introduction of written examinations into our class. They
had been introduced into Yale College two years before and our
class continued the practice in the Junior year.

That year, also, was an easier one for me and the Senior year
with its studies was a simple delight. I enjoyed Dr. Hopkins
instruction greatly.

The Senior examinations again were oral ones. How 1 ever
passed them is a mystery to me; but at the close I heard my name
read out as one of the passed candidates.

Commencement followed in about four weeks. I was given a
place on the Commencement stage—not a great matter—and I
chose for my subject, ** American Literature.” It was an absurd
subject for me. I had probably read as much literature or more
than any man in the class, but it had not been of the sort that would
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count in a College examination where literature in its lighter form
is given a considerable place.

My reading had been chiefly of English Works ‘with a few
American Novels. I presented my theme, it was accepted. I pro-
nounced it on the stage, received my diploma and left Williamstown
not to return for twenty years,
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B. Religious Impressions.

““ Yet I doubt not through the ages one increasing purpose runs,
Ang the thoughts of men are widened with the process of the
suns.”’
—TENNYSON.

“Jesus came, not to shut us up in a book, but to open the
" universe as our school of spiritual education.” ’

—CANNING.

In such a religious family as ours and in a period when far
more time was given to religious thinking than at present it is not
surprising that religion should occupy the thoughts of young folk
from their early years. In my case two incidents emphasized such
kinds of thinking.— The death of my playmate, Mary, a couple years
older than I was, when she was seven or eight years old
and the death of a schoolmate on which occasion I with others was
asked to act as pall-bearer in the funeral emphasized these occasions.

The burial was to take place in Richmond about seven miles
distance and six of us boys were the passengers in one conveyance
which carried us to the grave. It was not so staid and decorous a
load of boys as might have been. There was considerable laughing,
joking and witticism punctuating the journey. My own conscience
upbraided me for the improprieties which were yet not unnatural in
six twelve year old boys. But it gave me occasion to think not
only on the journey but for months after. Where was our young
friend gone? What if I, not he had been the victim of the
destroyer ? I thought many unreligious things in all these years
from seven to seventeen years. Attempts at revivals, the Sunday
services, and occasionally sickness and death in the neighbourhood
were constant reminders that we even as children should prepare

ourselves for a future world. But I did not like to think on religious
matters.

I do not think that people of the present day can understand the

religious sitnation of young people ninety years ago without a few
explanations.

Our forefathers left behind them in Europe the offensive Sun-
day sports and game proposals of King James and all the holidays
of Church and State. They came to a new weorld and only work
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awaited them there. They looked askarice at almost évery recrea-

tion. Indeed, tbere were no outdoor organized recreations. Those
have come within fifty years.

The Methodist revival of the following century was even more
pronounced against sports and games and the vain spending of time
than our forefathers.” There were no outdoor recreations, sports
and games were indoors. There was the theatre and plays in the
towns, balls, dancing, card playing, and later pool and billiards and
dice and dominoes. These things were. all inventions of the devil
to le'ad .young folks away from serious things.

On the other hand religion was presented in an equally perni-
cious way. It was represented to.consist in the saving of the soul.
That was its fundamental purpose and in the eyes of young folks
and of old folks, also, (for this was the way the loud talkers pre-
sented it) you can renounce all these vain sports and vanities and
juin- the church and save your soul or you ¢an keep these vanities
and Iose your soul

_ I beheve that thls was a generally accepted idea among the
rural people about me. Under such circumstances is it.a wonder
young people did not want to think of religious matters? The church
was too drab. It looked askance at hilarity, exuberance, jollity -and
what was characteristically youthful.

Is it strange young people were not religiously inclined ?

One spring afternoon when I was about seventeen years old my
tedcher took me for a walk and a talk. He put things in quite
another light. He did most of the talking for I was conscious that
T was on the wrong side. At the end of the talk I accepted his way
of looking at things and came over into the other side, but the bar-

gain business of saving one’s soul by giving up youthful pleasures
troubled me for some time.

Nobody apparently had thought of the expulsive power of a
new idea and purpose. A young fellow runs by oiir house, rain or
shine, every day until snow comes, on a five miles bout. Who is he?
He is the Featherweight Boxing Champion of America. He knows
that if he would keep his honors against any challenge he must keep
himself fit every day, and he is happy in his running and all the exer-
cises he goes through for that purpose.
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.

Why should not a boy be taught to think that God is his very
friend, that He wants to work with him in making the boy as pertect - ‘
as he is designed to be, perfect in body, strong, muscular, able to
do anything he likes and courageous to attempt the best possible
in mind knowing all the things the boys like to know and how to do
them. The best in mind with a kindly disposition towards people '
about him and a wish to help those who in any way need help-little
or much, to be a friend to the friendless boy, to be a help to the
discouraged and homeless boy, to make the neighborhood around
him a good and happy neighborhbbd, to make the world as far as -
he can a better world—all this with the help of the Heavenly Father.

Would that some modern idea had prevailed seventy-five years
ago. Would that we could have had the Y.P.S.C.E. with its sociabi-
lity and mingling of boys and girls. But above all would that ‘we
could have had the Boy Scouts with all their outdoor work and play
and good practices. They are surely leading the boys into the lobby
of the Churches and inside the Church itself, so stands Christ in the
person of big brothers ready to meet each boy and give him his job.

But I did have one thing that was very precious to me in those
years and ripened into a friendship which lasted till death severed it
nearly eighty years after I mentioned previously that as young boys
we played and worked harmoniously with the Sedgwicks with never .
a quarrel. Later as we ripened into older boyhood (Henry and I)
and our lives religiously drew together, that boyish friendship
became a more substantial thing. I remember that on summer
evenings we used to meet once a week on the road between the two
houses and sitting on a log or on a top rail of the fence where we
could see the day slip into the night and enjoy its beauty, we used
to talk over religious matiers together and when the deeper shades
approached we sought out some retired place to pray together and
then go home. This continued for a number of seasons till -my
senior year in College when I-did not attend,
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. C. . Missionary Motives.

¢ Luther and Bacon, and Newton and Carey, and Samuel
F. Mills set fires, and he that does that, does something for
the race, even though that which kindled the blaze was but
a spark and was lost in the brightness and glow of the
succeeding conflagration.’’

—MaARrk Hopxins.

“But so far as my own researches have gone, the first
Personal Consecrations to the work of efEectmg missions
among foreign heathen nations were here. (Wllhams College.)
Here the Holy Ghost made the first visible separation of
men in this country for the foreign work whereto he had
called them. The first observable rill of the stream of
American missionaries which have gone on swelling until
now, issued just on this spot.”’ '

. ' —RUFUS ANDERSON.

Dr. Barton has recently given a little account of his adventures
in getting into the ranks of missionaries. He seems to have had
surprises, jolts, and obstructions along his road.

My experience was just the opposite. 1 traveled a smooth
road through a pleasant country and arrived at a very satisfactory
station at the end. My grandmother, Northup, when I was about
twelve or thirteen years old, received a pension from the United
States Government for her husband, Harry Hatch’s services in the
Revolutionary war.

He was taken prisoner in the battle of Brooklyn and New York

“and was incarcerated in the old sugar house where he nearly died
of ill treatment and prisoner’s food.

She called Dr. Worthington and divided a good part of it
among five missionary and benevolent societies—Foreign, Domestic
and the Bible Tract and Sailors’ society. The consequence was
that the Missionary and benevolent periodicals began to come
regularly into our family.

I soon learned to pigk out interesting stories from the Mission-

. ary Herald and the Sailors’ magazine, and in course of time got
pretty familiar with the Missionaries in the Nearer East and in the
Hawiian Islands and the Pacific. I don’t remember a thing about
India or China.
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My great uncle, Dr. Elisah Yale was a great missionary man.
He attended regiilarly the annual meeting of the Board and the
week of Benevolent anniversaries in New York. He was the sort
of a man who when Congregational elders called on him and pro-
posed to increase his salary by some hundred dollars, replied, ‘I
don’t need any more salary, but if our Church will increase its
contributions to the missionary and other societies I shall be much
pleased ”. '

The elders sensed the spirit of their pastor and in the same
spirit they went to work in the Church and nearly or quite doubled
its former benevolences so that his Church became the Banner
Rural Church i inits gifts to the American Board and the Bible
Society.

Uncle Yale invariably visited us and his old home every two

years, and he shed a strong missionary inspiration wherever he went.
He did not make me a foreign missionary, but he inspired me with
noble ideas of their work.

When I went to College I had no idea to what my College
Course would lead, and so things continued through the first two
yvears of my residence at Williams. I became a member of the
Mills Society of Inquiry, not because I expected to be a missionary,
but because it was the only religious society among the students.
I also became a member of the Logian Debating Society, the
Gymnasium, and the Delta Upsilian Fraternity. :

At the beginning of my Junior year I was dissatisfied with the
room I drew for the coming year; so was my classmate, Augustus
Chandler, - dissatisfied with his drawing, so we concluded to club
together and have a room in town. We did so.

It was a small house looking south at the eni_l of Spring Street
while the next house, a large one, was occupied by young Garfield,
later to become president of the United States, and his chum. Our
windows faced one another and we could eagily talk back and forth
across the narrow space dividing the two houses. We had a very
jolly summer term and I was gradually'seftling down into the idea
of either studying for the ministry or going into some medical
school.
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Only four men, however, in‘our class were definitely decided
upon becoming doctors, while more than a dozen were headed for
tize Theological Seminary and among them my best and very warm-
est friend. My chum, Chandler, was a brother of Rev. John E.
Chandler, missionary in Madura, and we few fellows who were
interested in geology, persuaded bim to write to his brother and
get some account of the missions of Mr. Muzzy, its eminent mineral-
ogist, and to procure of him Indian specimens for our respective
cabinets. ' 4 '

Mr. Chandler later sent his brother a fine box of small speci-
mens which were distributed among us and being wholly from the
primary rocks were of special interest to us.

My chum and his missionary brother thus became a new
influence toward the missionary field wita me. - This was especially
the case because in my freshman year I became very well acquainted
with David C. Scudder of our class.

He was already in spirit an enthusiastic Madura missionary and
even then studying the Tamil ianguége under Mr. Hoisington, a
former Ceylon missionary, who then held the pulpit in Williams-
town, and reading Indian philosophy and history.

When the senior year came Chandler and I selected our room
in the south entry East College building, third story, right hand.
Scudder selected the room ad]ommg ours for his rooms contained
the Mills Society Library opemng into his room.

We were thus close together and in constant communication

with one another, and thus the missionary guestion st_obd when our
good-bye class-dinner was held.

David Scudder was toasted as our Indian Missionary and a
dozen or more of us were toasted as ‘“ Coming Parsons”.

We graduated in August and towards the end of the following
September I went down to Andover Theological Seminary at Ando-
ver. There I found Scudder had also entered as a student. We
boarded at different clibs and my chum was a Williams’ classmate
from Chicago with the burden of the Great West resting on him.
He was in poor health and did not return. He died soon after. So
we saw less of one another ‘except as we occasionally took long
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walks out of town in which missionary matters were much talked
over”. Scudder, also, was interested in anthropology and after
exhaustiu'g the one or two English books on the subject he took to
the French which, was better supplied and gave me accounts of his
readings and occasionally translated some for me.

The next year he left Andover Seminary alleging as a reason
that he felt himself too young to go on with his theological course,
but he was intent on following certain ideas and plans of a mission-
ary sort in his mind and this was doubtless a prominent reason for
his leaving.

In the meantime I had been * picking up’’ friends from other
Colleges; James Clark at Amherst and Miriam of Harvard both of
whom were definitely slated for the Bulgarian Mission.-

1 did not enjoy the first year in the Seminary much because it
was a language year. But the middle year of the Assembly I hugely
enjoyed.

Dr. Park’s lectures were a constant source of inspiration and I
enjoyed the better acquaintance with my classmates. Sometime
towards the middle of the year 1 became acquainted with Mr. William
Capron of the senior class. '

He was already under appointment to the Madura Mission and
besides being a senior he was one of those far-sighted men who
make provisions for coming events. He had booked himself up not
only on Mission matters in Madura, but the physical detail of getting
there, a thing which required considerable forethonght.

He nrged me to join the Indian delegation of himself and
Scudder, and after some consideration I decided to do so and offered
my service to Dr. Anderson, Secretary of the American Board,
giving as my references President Hopkins and his brother Prof.
Albert and my Lenox pastor. My application was very cordially
accepted by Dr. Anderson, more so than I expected. '

I joined the Brethren society in the Seminary. There were a.
number of seniors going out to Turkey and to Western India. Alto-
gether I should say there were near a dozen of us and our gathermga
were most helpful and delightful.
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Dear Capron! I can never be too grateful to him for his kind-
ness not only ‘in the Seminary but after we reached Madura. =~ Both
he and Mrs. Capron were my dearest friends.

He had been the Principal of the Hartford High School and
Mrs. Capron had been a ‘faithful pupil of Mr. Mann, the great
Massachusetts educationalist, living with him and working in the
normal school. They were sent out to Madura with a viewto
opening normal classes at Pasumalai, but the mission was very
. much behind date in its school arrangements. They did not
appreciate the need of normal training and the then Pasumalai
Principal did not desire to have the school changed. Hence, their
valuable aid was lost and they were sent to build up an outstation
at Manamadura. In 1870 when it was decided to make radical
changes at Pasumalai Mr. and Mrs. ‘Capron were the Iogical
successors of the old Principal. They should have taken up the
Pasumalai work. For some reason which I cannot explain I was
selected to take up the newly arranged work at our educational
center.

Mr. Capron not only cordially kept himself in the background
while he encouraged my transference to that center but in subse-
quent years acted most cordially with me in the plans and efforts
I was making to build up the new school. A more unselfish,
generous couple of missionaries I have never known. They were
my dear friends, both of them, to their dying day.

I was not ready to go to India immediately on graduation for
I was unmarried. My aunt, Mrs. Blossom, had a young friend in
Gloversville, who held a diploma and some distinction from the
Gloversville Academy then standing high as an educational institu-
tion, and had taught in one or two young ladies’ private schools.
She introduced me to Miss Eliza Case, and I called a number of
times on her and later saw her in other situations and circumstances.
Nothing definite was decided on then. I was abotit to become the
temporary~pastor of the Little Church in East Gilford, the town
on the south adjoining Brattleboro.

It was difficult for me after taking up the pastorate to get away
to Gloversville more than once or twice, and our courtship and its
conclusion was completed in correspondence. Miss Case was present

3
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at my ordination in Lenox some time in March, 1839, but return-
ed immediately to Gloversville. In September of the same year
we were married and on January 1, 1860 we sailed from Boston in
the good ship ‘“Goddess’’ bound for India in company with Dr. and
Mrs. Chamberlain. Our ship carried a cargo of Wenham ice for
Madras; it took one hundred days around the cape to make the

voyage, and a further journey of ten days in a Dak brought us to
Madura.

As missionary education went in those days George Washburn
was well-equipped for his work. He came under the influence of
two of the foremost teachers of his time; Dr. Mark Hopkins of
Williams, whose bust now adorns the Hall of Fame at New York
University as the representative of American educators and Rev.
Edwards Park, professor of Theology at Andover; one of the
acutest analytical minds of his or any time. It goes without saying
that Mr. Washburn enjoyed to the full extent and also profited by
the two years he spent under them.

During the second year he was in the Seminary he decided to
offer his services to the American Board of Foreign Missions and
was informally accepted, for the Madura Mission, India, by the
secretary. Four in his class had determined to enter the foreign
field, and there were perhaps a dozen altogether in the Seminary
preparing for similar service. Among them was his old college
close friend, David C. Scudder and Mr. William B. Capron, already
designated to the Madura Mission to which Mr. Washburn’s name
was also added.

On accepting foreign service Mr. Washburn was taken into the
secret society of the Brethren; a society which Mills and Gordon
Hall and others brought with them from Williams College when
they entered Andover Seminary. The only secret in the society
appeared to be kept unknown to the body of students while
each member worked for the promotion of the foreign service among
their fellow students. The weekly meetings of the society were
most delightful occasions in which each brought his quota
concerning his own work among the students and the churches and
the news from foreign fields which he had received or gathered. It
was a great pleasure also to be associated with the members of the
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higher classes and to listen to their maturer opinions. Such old

members as Dr. Bliss of Bayroot and others were occasionally
with us.

Mr. Washburn graduated from the Seminary in August, 1858.
At the banquet after the Commencement exercises the first and last
telegram over the just completed Atlantic cable arrived and was
announced to the audience. ¢ What hath God wrought ?”’, the first

cable having spoken once and once only never conveyed another
message.






IHI. AT WORK IN BATTALAGUNDU.

““One of the thrilling privileges of the Christian life is found
in the spiritual fellowship felt by each follower of our Lord with
those heroic souls who carry the gospel to the far frontiers of the
world. These missionaries of the cross are the forerunners of
salvation ; they clear the way for the kingdom of God; they plant
the seeds of hope and faith amid the thick weeds of savagery and
the unfruitful growths of heathen cults ; and they open the way for
realizing at last the spiritual unity of the whole human family. We
should know their names, share their burdens, uphold their hands
with our own sacrifices, and bear them up continually to God in~
our prayers.”’

THE DAILY ALTER.

<O Missionaries of the Blood ; Ambassadors of God;

Our souls flame in us when we see where ye have fearless trod

At break of day ; your dauntless faith our slackened valor, shames,
And every eve our joyful prayers are jeweled with your names.”

—ROBERT MCINTYRE.



MiLes W. AND EMILY HATCH WASHBURN

Father and Mother of Dr. Washburn
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A. The field.

“ The world is my parish.”
—Joux WESLEY.

‘“ 5o nigh is grandeur to our dust,
So near is God to man,
When duty whispers low: Thou must,
The youth replies 1 can.”
—EMERSON.

Battalagundu is one of the oldest out-stations in the Madura
Mission; it is 35 miles north-west from Madura on the main road
leading to Periyakulam and the Cumbam Valley. Tt has been the
field of service of several of the well-known missionaries of the
Madura country. Revs. J. E. and J. S. Chandler spent a number
of fruitful years in that field ; and in later years Rev. B. V. Mathews
was the missionary in charge. At one time Dr. G, S. Eddy served
in that station. After spending a few months at Pasumalai Mr. and
Mrs. Washburn in 1860 were appointed to Battalagundu to succeed
Rev. and Mrs. John E. Chandler proceeding on their first furlough
to America.

It was the aftermath of the Indian mutiny, and these were the
conditions in general which Mr. Washburn found on beginning
his work.

For twenty years a revolution was passing over the land powerfully
affecting every relation of the people, civil, social, intellectual, and religious.
The Sepoy Rebellion swept over the country, and, as one, but only oue, of
its results, transferred the government of two hundred and twenty millions
of people from a trading company to the British Crown. The celebrated
educational minute of 1854, the Magna Charta of Indian education, had been
put in operation. Railways, the telegraph and the public mails had grown
from isolated lines into systems and net-works, knitting the whole country
together. The people were rousing from the sleep of centuries. Ancient
usage—the higher law of the Hindu—received such a shock as not even eight
centuries of Mohammedan conquerors had inflicted on it.
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B. Nature of the Work.
¢ A man he was to all the country dear.”
—GOLDSMITH.
¢ To believe in a living God; to preach
His Holy Writ without fear of favour;

To sacrifice self that others may find Eternal life ;
This is true happiness.”

One of the chief activities of a station missionary is touring
among the village congregations and preaching to the people.
George Washburn thtew himself into this work in his early days in
Battalagundu. Here is a report for the year 1863; Washburn him-
self was the historian for that year. (1}

Bro. Webb first entered upon the work with some assistance from Breth-
ren Burnell, White and Chester. Their field of labour was west and north
of Dindigul. Operations were continned along the banks of the Vaigai,
west of Battalagundu by Brethren Noyes and Washburn. Subsequently Breth-
ren Rendall and Burnell itinerated for three weeks along the eastern base of
the Sirumalais, as far north as the village of Nattam. Finally Brethren
Taylor and Chester occupied the tent for about one and a half weeks in a
region along the road from Madura to Mandapasalai. Between the first of
June and the end of August 134 days of missionary work was done, 19 encamp-
ments made, 336 villages visited, and 20,017 people addressed.

From that time on until 1869 the committee faithfully made arrangements,
for work from January to May, and again from June to September each year.
But work was increasing on all sides, and the freshness of the plan wore off,
and a tendency appeared to allow more individual freedom of action.

In 1864, the second year of these organised itineracies, Washburn wrote
from Battalagundu:

It is pleasant to record, as a part of our labour this year, that all the
people of the station have had, within the past twelve months, the Christian
religion made known and offered to them in the streets of their own villages.
An itineracy of more than two months by the missionary with from four to six
catechists was required to accomplish this work.

Again in 1868 he wrote, ‘““I have spent nearly three months touring
among the congregations and heathen.’’

Another interest which early showed itself in the young mis-
sionary’s work was medical service. While in the Theclogical
Seminary Mr. Washburn had learned that in and about his prospec-
" tive field there was a region as large as Massachusetts, Rhode
Island and _Connecticut in which there was no European
physician except the government officer appointed to the city of
Madura. The native population and even the missionaries in the
district were left to their own resources or the services of the

1—Mission Work in Madura—John 8. Chandler, pp. 170—1.
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medicine men of the country. Accordingly, he decided to obtain
some knowledge of the practice of medicine while continuing his
Theological course.

Perhaps Mr. and Mrs. Washburn’s greatest work and success
at Battalagundu was in connection with the movement for reesta-
blishing station boarding schools. Mr. Washburn in reporting this
phase of his work has left this note: (1)

In the rural district untainted with the least English they
were to rough it asd gain first hand acquaintance with the
native tongue and people while they looked after eight congrega- -
tions of nominal Christians and half a dozen petty village schools.
Here at Battalagundu the missionaries spent ten years and to the
routine work of language study and caring for the Christian people,
Mr. Washburn added the building of a couple of churches and the
compiling and editing of a couple of books of Tamil Lyrics for
church services. He also provided himself with tents and
endeavored with partial success to conduct a three months itineracy
yearly. In addition to this the mission laid upon him the business
of pressing home upon the secretary Dr. Anderson and the com- '
mittee the need of establishing the station boarding schools which
had been discontinued by the deputation in 1855. In this he was
successful and the day the permission was received he began erecting
a school house for his school and in the meantime started the school

upon his veranda.

It was apparently the marked success of this large double
school which five years later led to his being put in charge of the
higher education of the young men of the mission at Pasumalai.

But the work was difficult as this description of the Battalagundu
problem from Washburn's racy pen shows: (2) ‘

We have had schools in 8 villages a part of the year. When
harvest season comes it is of little use to attempt to keep them up
in the agricultural villages. It is of the first importance to the
people to secure their crops; and the school melts away, leaving
only the teacher and two or three ABC Dearions to signify that a

1—From files written by Dr. Washburn, p. 2 ff. .
2—Mission Work in Madura—John S. Chandler, pp. 236—7.



35

school once was, and that the teacher wishes to draw his pay at the
end of the month: )

All my schools are in small agricultural villages and hamlets,
and it is vain to attempt an efficient school the year round. The
strain and pressure required to effect it diminishes the influence of
the teacher’s efforts to get in scholars when the true time comes.
The question with me is how to employ the teacher at useful work
during the busy season and let him teach during the seasons of
slack' work. Such a method [ am quite sure is the only one which
will work in ,an agricultural district. The number in the different
schools has varied from 30 to 2 or 3. But the average of each
school is not far from 12 scholars.

They arc a greaf improvement on the indigenous village schools,
whose relative place and functions they fulfil. But the children are
usually too small (in country villages) to hope to make the schools
of much use. People are generally satisfied if their boys, along
with the most meagre ability to read, commit to memory a few
arithmetical tables such as those of weights and measures, tables of
multiplication including also the multiplication of a few fractions,
and a rough table for finding the areas of land. A few ornamental
acquisitions, consisting of memoriter lessons of poetry which neither
the child nor his parent understands, and a string of the names of
their favourite god complete the boy’s education. No more is
desired ; no more can they afford.

We aim to make the scholars in our schools intelligent readers,
and along with Christian instruction to give them a useful knowledge
of arithmetic and geography. The larger boys usually attain these
acquirements; but the great herd of scholars do not approach this.
With all our efforts we have constantly to regret that so little value
is attached by our Christian people to what, next to religion and
health, is one of God’s chief blessings. We have begun to charge
a small fee in the schools, and I have no doubt it will improve them.
Another experimental step just taken in one school is to pay the
teacher according to the results of the examination; and in this
instance I have found it Quite satisfactory.

The last year before going to India, I took the opportunity (1) of

1-<From files written by Dr, Washburn pp., 3—6
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looking up on the best practice of the leading normal schools in
New York and Massachusetts. I expected to have immediate use-
for this in the schools of India. When I arrived in this country we had
the Seminary working at Pasumalai, and only the most primitive
primary village schools in operation with no connecting school link.

Our village schools were simply Christian copies of the native
Pial school. These Pial Schools were schools for the memory and
for little else. The child began by eommitting to memory the 210
characters of the Tamil alphabet and proceeded to memorize the
three arithmetical tables for multiplication and division of whole
numbers up to twenty, and the two tables for the multiplication and
division of two fractions, the one half and the one fifth.

The Tamil, not the decimal notation of figures, was universally
in use in the bazaars, the village accountants and the writer. The
books were of palm leaves written with a style, paper being almost
unknown or if used a heavy hand made Indian paper. No printed
books were used.

After finishing the arithmetical table the memorizing work was
continued by committing the two moral Hindu poems followed by a
string or a list of the different names of the favorite Gods, Siva or
Vishnn; this completed the school course.

The missionaries had modified this course for their schools by
introducing printed books consisting of Scripture portions, and the
revised printed copies of the two Hindu moral poems.

Our schools rarely went beyond this curriculum, but teachers and
catechists who had boys whom they wished to send to Pasumalai
nad the school-master instruct them privately in geography and a
little decimal notation. The same thing only a little more exten-
sively was also done in the school at the station center.

But they continued to use the native arithmetic and Tamil nota-
tion with the palm leaf books, and writing with style were retained
because so generally in use.

Our new Boarding Schools opened in 1865, stood midway be-
tween the old regime of the country, well represented by the pial
schools, and the administration of the Mohammedan law in the
courts, and the new regime of the empire represented by western
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criminal and civil 'code_s of law, by the decimal systems in figures,
and paper books in place of the palm leaves.

They thus stood on the progressive side of the dividing line,
between the two areas. The boarding school was opened by the
use of all these modern things, slates, paper, pencils, pen and ink.
The boarding school was also decidedly attractive to lads above the
age of the regular pupils, and a number of such Hindus and Chris-
tians were usually in my school.

Boys were received of about eight years or inore or who were
already familiar enough with the old style of accounts to meet
village requirements, while they were set free to take an advanccd
course in decimal arithmetic with the use of slate and papers, the
study of geography, and a small history of the Madura District in
the vernacular-and to begin the study of English along with Bible
studies. The resnlt was that before the new middle and high schools
at Pasumalai were determined upon, the pupilé of the boarding
school had made a fair advance in what would be equal to the
primary school course in America, and a fair number of boys selected -
from the three or four boarding schools of the mission were ready
to make a good Grammar school class when the Pasumalai school
opened. i '

I thus had some opportunity to put in practice what little I knew
by experience and reading of the teaching art, for I had taught in
a district school a winter while in college.

While at the Seminary a practicing physician, Dr. Tracy, who had
formerly served in Siam and returned on the giving up of that mis-
sion was at hand to afford him assistance. Dr. Tracy had retired and

"was eminently fitted to direct him in the study of the more common
diseases of the tropics. Mr. Washburn accordingly read medicine
as it was called in those days under him while at Andover using
his old library. But he very early fitted himself out with an up to
date medical library as good as most young doctors enter their
practice with and on the first opportunity he went to New York to
take lectures in the College of Physicians and Surgeons which
allowed missionary students access to its lecture hall without fees.

This plan proved unsatisfactory but there Mr. Washburn be-
came acquainted with Dr. Chamberlain who had completed his
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medical course and was going out to the neigboring Arcot Mission
in South India. Dr. Chamberlain was of great service to him in
the country and on the voyage out.

When Mr. Washburn arrived in Battalagundu he was confronted
at once by a most pitiful case arising out of the absence of a com-
vetent physician.

Water in India is raised for gardening and other cultivation by
the old fashion well sweep. One man managing the iron bucket
and the second man walking up and down on thz opposite arm
of the sweep. The gardener thus employed had fallen from the
pbungalow garden well-sweep and fractured his leg. His relations
immediately removed him to their home in the town and undertook
the care of him. The wound got wholly beyond their contrel and
they decided to amputate his leg. For this purpose they had only
native knives and an ordinary native saw. They sliced ithe flesh
from the limb without taking up flaps and was sawing off the bone
when the man died of a shock and loss of blood.

A middle aged man whe had lost a molar tooth came one day
to the bungalow. He asked him how he had lost the tooth as there
was no dentist or proper dental work performed in South India.
He replied, ‘I had an ulcer on my tooth and endured it as long as
I could, then I went to a blacksmith. He, with a cold chisel and
hammer, knocked the teoth into my mouth but it didn’t relieve 'A_me
much.”” Probably the jaw was fractured or the tooth broken off.
Mr. Washburn took out with him a set of dental forcepts and occa-
sionally extracted a tooth for such as sought that service.

The family which preceded us, continues Dr. Washburn, had
been accustomed to treat their school children and others for sore
eves or ophthalmia as it was then called.

We continued the practice and gradually patients with other
diseases came along to be treated. In the morning about sunrise
quite a little gathering of these might be seen by the side of our
veranda. Cases of malaria fever, indigestion, in fact diseases of
the whole digestive track. Rheumatism, anemia, skin diseases of
all sorts and ulcers occasionally a leper and even a woman suppos-
ed to be possessed of a demon accompanied by her friends. I saw
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very few cases of trouble with the respiratory organs as I did not
visit the patients at their homes, treating only those who were strong
enough to come to me.

Cases of ulcers were very numerous and as the people do not
use soap they were always in a very bad condition. It was a sur-
prise to the people to see how much value there was in a lump of
soap and a dish of warm water. One day after dressing the leg of
an old Mohammedan he said to me, ‘“Sir you have done for me
what my own son would not do.”

I told him that Jesus Christ looked after the sick, and had shown
us how to do it, and he should thank Him not me for the favour.

One Sunday morning as we were coming out of church an
ox bandy containing a man who had dislocated his jaw drove up to
the bungalow. He had come that morning thirty miles to get
relief. He and his friends were all amazed when in half a minute
the jaw was snappe.d back into place and a bandage slipped on to
relieve him on his journey home again.

Years later a pastor said to me: “I came a little boy to your
boarding school. I used to see you in the morning helping the
sick people who came and bandaging their sores. Then again I
saw you gather a number of preachers, and go off to visit the people
in the villages and preach to them. Then you came back and
taught us in the Sunday school and the church. I used to think
that you were Jesus Christ for you were doing just the things that

we were studying in the Gospel in our Bible lessons about Him -in
school.”

Indeed we were following the methods which Christ followed
when on earth and with something of His spirit. This whole
medical work was slowly making friends for us, and for our mission .
all through that region, and we had proof of it as we itinerated

among the villages. But it yielded its fruit chiefly to those who
followed us.

I will close this first period of Mr. Washburn’s work in India
with this reminiscence from Dr. J. S. Chandler.

In 1860, the very year of his arrival in the Madura District
Washburn was called to take over charge from J. E. Chandler of
the Battalagundu Station. He set about his work in a most thorough
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fashion. Fourteen yearé after, when I had returned from America
as a missionary and had been appointed to the same station, I found
station maps on a large scale with every village and hamlet in-
dicated on them, so that every place visited could be checked, in

pursuance of the plan to preach the Gospel in every village at least.
once every year.

In 1875 Washburn started the High School at Pasumalai that
afterward grew into the College, and it was a pleasure to take in
from Battalagundu a goodly number of boys for the first class.

He fo]lo;ived these boys, as he did all his boys, from the day of
their entrance into school until his last days on earth in all their
progress in their studies and subsequent experiences in life. He
never forgot them, and never ceased to love them.






Epwin M. WASHBURN
Only Brother of Dr. Washburn



- IV. AT WORK IN PASUMALAL

© Simple service, done in His sight,
Grows every day in length and breadth and height.”

« QOur influence depends not so much on what
We know, or even upon what we do,
As upon what we are.” '
“ Go put your creed into your deed.” _
—EMERSON,
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A. An Educational Centre.

¢« Hail Pasumalai ; Thy good name
Thro’ all this land doth ring
With grateful thoughts of blessed work
Our praises do we sing.” :
—PASUMALAI SCHOOL SONG.

The American Madura Mission was founded in 1834 by
missionaries from the Jaffna Mission in Northern Ceylon. In 1845
the mission secured from the Government a grant of some 40 acres
of land, about three miles to the south-west of the town of Madura
for the purpose of establishing there its educational institutions.
The place was called Pasumalai, which means ¢ cow-hill,” and for
some seventy years Pasumalai was the educational centre of the
Madura Mission. It was to direct the educational work of the
mission. that Dr. and Mrs. Washburn were appointed to work in
Pasumalai in 1870, and for thirty years they laboured there, carry-
ing tremendous responsibilities, and building up a plant and varied
work which is the glory of the mission.
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B. The Pasumalai Institutions.

¢ Qur praise we sing to friends from far
Who laid foundations sure;
We pledge to them their loving task
Shall evermore endure.
Devoted, loyal, faithful sons
Wherever we may live,
We'll join our hearts in praise to God
Who doth all blessings give.”’

—PASUMALAI SCHOOL SONG.

The Hindu method of -trying to retard -Christian advance is
curious as this incident will show pertaining to the early days of
the Pasumalai work.

While the buildings (1) at Pasumalai were in process of erection such excite-
"ment showed itself. Early in 1846 Tracy dug up some cists in his compound.
At the same time a ‘‘ missionary >’ of a Madras society for the propagation of
Hinduism spent two months in Madura, circulating tracts published by his
society and preaching twice every Sabbath in the great temple, sometimes to
large audiences.  His sermons consisted largely of ridicule of Christianity
and Christians, especially missionaries, and of deistical objections to the Bible
gathered from Thomas Paine. Forthwith a report was spread that the mission-
aries at the Seminary in Pasumalai had secretly caiight and sacrificed thirteen
men for the purpose of finding buried treasure, angd that with four more victims
they would succeed. ’

The missionaries wondered, not at the invention of such a report, but at
the rapidity with which it spread, and at the credulity of the people both in
.the city and country. Far and near it seemed to be the subject of general
conversation, and even travel ceased in that direction, until Collector Black-
burne, alarmed at its prevalence, made public proclamation that any one found
guilty of uttering such things against the missionaries without proving their
truth should be called to account and punished. This excitement lasted for
months, for in September the Collector wrote to Cherry :

You cannot, I suppose, be ignorant of the atrocious falsehoods debited
against your people, and silly as atrocious, the most impossible of which is
that seven or eight of your people stand at the gate of the new building at
Pasumalai, and question all passengers. This has been a subject of anxiety
to me four or five days.

The only way that occurs to me, to restore confidence and to relieve your
Mission from the present odious stories that are spreading and gaining strength,
is to put one of my peons on guard at the gate for a time; butitisa
measure 1 cannot think of without Mr. Tracy’s full consent. I prefer sending
this through you, as he may not have heard the rumours so rife here, and
may be in astonishment at my communication. .

Yokan Lodge, a home for college studénts, was opened in 1895.
It cost Rupees 4,000." The name Yokan was used by Dr. Washburn,

1—Mission work in Madura, p. 17--18.
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as that was the ancient name of his old family seat, now called
Lenox. This was purposely designed to be a hostel for the older
and more advanced Christian students of the institution. As it is
the last completed before the retirement of the Washburns, so it is
architecturally the most attractive building up to that time in
Pasumalai, being a beautiful structure of the Saracenic style, and
able to accommodate twenty students. Under the leadership of
Dr. Miller, of the Madras Christian College, the mind of the
educators of this Presidency was turned to the need of hostels for
students, and in this respect Pasumalai began to move early.

In December 1888 there was formally opened the .new College
Hall. It cost Rupees 12,650; of which amount the American
Board contributed Rs. 4,378, while the remainder Rs. 8,072 were
raised from other sources. Later the name was changed to
Washburn Hall, in memory of the Washburz family, members of
which had helped to meet the expenses in connection with enlarg-
ing the hall.

In January 1870, after ten years’ apprenticeship in general
station work and the management of a boarding school for five
yvears it was decided that the Washburns be transferred to
Pasumalai to take charge of a mew Theological Seminary to be
opened there.

Washburn was a bappy man in June 1875, when he saw a group of candi-
dates from the boys boarding schools of Battalagundu, Dindigul, Mandapasalai,
Tirumangalam and Tirupuvanam standing on his veranda at the west bunga-
low in Pasumalai before the mission committee and was able to take 21 as the
first class in the new move in education. He knew that the time had come
for a long pull and a strong pull that should give the Mission and the com-
munity a constant supply of well-trained Christian youth, and other youth with
Christian ideals, and he saw that the movement then set on foot was fraught
with great results. But even he could not have foreseen that its growth would
be so rapid and continuous, even to the giving off of its two highest schools
to become separate departments.

In the little book which recounts the Jubilee Celebrations at
Pasumalai in September 1892, (1) this reference is made to Dr.
and Mrs. Washburn, which helps us to see the wonderful growth
of the work there in twenty-five years.

It should be remembered that, during this quarter of a century, the institu-
tion has entered upon a new era which means a complete transformation and a
practical new birth. Formerly the school was merely a humble training insti-

1—Pasumalai, A Half-Century Record. Madura: Lenox Press 1895
pp. 9—11.
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tution for mission catechists and teachers. Now it has entered upon the -
broader sphere of general education, inviting all to come and enjoy its bless-
ings, but still retaining its important function as the training school and
nursery of mission agezts, At the beginning of this twenty-five vears the
Seminary was a very simple affair, unconnected with the educational depart-
ment, and furnishing to its graduates none but the Principal’s certificate.
To-day it is a congeries of schools and departments, each one either helping
toward furnishing a higher education, or qualifying men for special
departments of work as Christian preachers and as teachers. The teaching
staff has been enlarged many fold, and the students are ten times as many as
they were 25 years ago.

Looking at the plant of the institution we see an equally remarkable
growth and transformation. Old bmldings have been remodelled and greatly
enlarged, and new ones of architectural grace and beauty have been erected,
so as to meet the rapidly growing needs of the institution. Nearly all of these
changes have sprung from the fertile brain and determined heart of the present
Principal. And his own private purse has been extensively drawn upon to
meet the clamoring needs of the school, and to erect the substantial edifices

- which adorn the compound of the New Pasumalai.

It would certainly be both ungracious and unjust not to mention the qujet
but most necessary and efficient assistance which MrS. WASHBURN has
rendered to Dr. Washburn and the unremitting labors which she has bestowed
upon the institution during this quarter of a century. The feeding of more
than 200 youth is, in itself, a task whose many cares and disagreeable burdens
must be borne in order to be appreciated. Add to this the ministering to the
sick ones and the mnany labors connected with the press, and one begins to
realize the varied and exacting duties which this missionary lady has regularly
performed ; and that those who have known Mrs. Washburn most intimately
during these ye2rs have rarely heard her mention these abundant labors only
attests the efficiency with which she has performed them. Certainly many
students have had abundant occasion to experience her loving service and
constant motherly care.
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C. On Active Service.

« T pelieve in my fellowmen, Judging
them not by their appearance ; in serving with
a true will—not as if bound, unwilling —for
*tis working with heart and soul that makes
our duty a pleasure; *Tis with heart
and soul I shall anchor upon my duty
and not allow myself to ¢ drift ’;upon'
the ocean of life.” .
—A TEeACHER’S CREED.
¢« To breed thinkers ; not to stuff a man
with knowledge, but to teach him to
use knowledge. To teach him to do
things with his own head and hands
instead of travelling on reports and being
lectured to all day.”
: : —WASHBURN’S MOTTO.

One of the first enterprises that Mr. Washburn undertook at
Pasumalai was to get out a Hoe printing press from America and
‘start a newspaper in a district as large and as populous as Massa-
chusetts in which no public newspaper had ever been published to
disturb or waken the profound oriental repose of the people. The
judicial department of the State Government at once adopted the
press for its order of pubiicatidn and for 55 years has uninterrup-
tedly patronized it. The press soon grew into a newspaper
printing, publishing and binding establishment and recently has
been adopted by the educational department of the Presidency as
one unit in teaching, printing and binding in a large trade school.

The following is a summary of the work done by the Lenox
Press (1).

The press established by Washburn in‘ 1871 has quietly and eflectively
continued its work through this period. Its first and only continuous work
throughout the period has been the publishing of the *‘ True News.’’? But
from time to time many tracts and booklets have been issued from it. In
1875 an edition of 3,000 copies of ‘‘ A Jewel for Children,’’ a tract prepared

by Miss Taylor, was published. Miss Taylor had already prepared some tracts
for women. )

By 1884 the *“ True News’’ had been made into a semi-monthly, and had
reached a circulation of 750 copies. Jones and others felt the need of a very

1—Mission work in Madura, pp. 424—26,
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low-priced monthly that would give exclusively news of missiczary and other
evangelical work for wide distribution among the churches. It appeared in
November of that year under the name *‘ Glad Tidings.”’ Both these periodi-
cals continued until the end of the period, when they were absorbed in the
paper of the South India United Church.

The wooden press of 1871 was replaced in 1872 by a Hoe printing ptess.
and the latter has been used ever since for the two papers. In 1897 Mrs. Mary
Ives of New Haven, Connecticut, on her trip around the world visited Madura
and Pasumalai, and showed her interest in the press by a donation of
Rs. 1,000 for a new press, Two years later Mrs. Ives duplicated her generous
gift, and in addition to a .second press gave a paper cutting machine. A
bindery was also opened in 1899.

For 25 years Washburn carried on the press for the benefit of the Mission
at his own expense. Then in 1896 he offered it to the Mission,
and it was gratefully accepted with the Mission’s cordial thanks, not only for
the generous gift, but also for the service rendered to the Mission by the press
during its existence.

In 1895 the Mission had already taken the ‘“True News,”’ off of Washburn's
hands. Elaborate plans for its enlargement to a  weekly were prepared, but
never carried out.

When the new church was finished in Pasumalai in 1904 the old one on the
hill side, flanked by the grave of the revered William Tracy, was transformed
into a printing establishment for the housing of the Lenox Press Its square
New England tower still stands forth as a landmark for all who approach
from Madura. The spiritual appeals and expositions of God’s truth that were
sounded forth from its pulpit for sixty years are no longer listened to by
audiences within its walls, but they still go forth from its presses to larger
numbers without its walls. )

What with handbills, tracts, booklets and periodicals the number of pages
printed in Tamil and English each year was creditably large. In 1898 the
number was 500,000. A Tamil almanac was started this year and continued
subsequently. In 1899 the Tamil pages printed numbered 686,588, and the
English pages 204,322. In this year a Devotional Booklet Series was
commenced, the first two being translations of Phelps's ‘¢ Still Hour,”’ and
Murray’s ‘¢ Pray without Ceasing.”’ In addition to thé work of the [.enox Press
this year, Elwood printed and distributed a temperance tract for Sunday
School use. :

By 1909 the number of annual pages printed had reached 3,000,000, and
more than twenty booklets had been produced in the Booklet Series.

The worst famine of which Madura has any record was that of
1876—78, *‘ the great famine of the year Thathu.”” The awful
nature of it is indicated in a passage from Digby’s book (1).

« Here’s the north-east monsoon at last,” said the Hon. Robert Ellis,
¢.B., junior member of the Governor’s Council, Madras, as a heavy shower
of rain fell at Coonoor, on a day towards the end of October 1876, when
the members of the Madras Government were returning from their sojourn
on the hills.

¢1 am afraid that is not the monsoon,’ said the gentleman to whom the
remark was made.

¢ Not the monsoon?’ rejoined Mr, Ellis. ‘Good God! It must be the
monsoon. If it is not, and if the monsoon does not come, there will be an
awful famine. ‘ ' -

- 1—Mission work in Madura, p. 378.
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Thz next day, when the party had arrived on the plains, it was found
that the heavy rain of the previous day was not a presage of the north-east
monsoon; it was merely a local downpour,” and, instead of the country-
side being refreshed with fallen rain, all was withered and bare and desolate.
A dire famine had settled upon the Presidency of Madras, but the fact was
not yet realised by the Government, nor was it apprehended for some time after.

During those early months of prolonged drought the village missionary
would see in scme little hamlet tiny children seated on the ground sucking
leeks and other roots to satisfy the cravings of hunger. - As the distress became
acute he would return to his home with experiences that would cause him to
toss on his bed at night with nightmare, in which there seemed to be a row
of famine victims seated on the floor by his bed.

Relief work was undertaken by several of the Madura mission-
aries. Mr. and Mrs. Washburn collected some 1,500 children into
a temporary hospital where they were lodged, fed, instructed and
variously employed until the famine subsided. Then when a
great portion of the children were able to find their parents or
relatives - again who would care for them they provided an
orphanage for the unclaimed ones and continued it for 19 years.
From the sweepings of the street during that famine came under
their care two trained doctors in government employ, four pastors
for churches, one of them a pastor of a Metropolitan church who
took the place of the missionary in charge of a district, when he
was drafted for service in the World War, and served in it till his -
return. Another for 25 years was pastor of one of the largest
self-supporting churches in the Madura Mission and other pastors
of churches in other missions. In the second generation there were
several university graduates, a large number of trained certified
masters and mistresses, and a still larger number of unordained
preachers, printers, and farmers.

Dr Washburn’s great services at Pasumalai were chiefly educa-
tional. He writes:

As soon as arrangements between mission and Government
could be effected, I opened a high school, training for university
examinations, aided, inspected and examined by the educational
department and the university. The university certificate admitted
students to the freshman class in any college in the Presidency.
This school flourished from the beginning and has now grown to be
one of the prominent high schools of South India in charge of the
educational department, training pupils to use their hands in handi-
crafts and agriculture. Somewhat recently a trade school has been
organized under government auspices in which six or eight trades



52

are taught. This department is in the charge of an American civil
engineer who at the same time looks after the electric lighting and
water plant of the institutions and buildings of the mission. The
agricultural department has a farm of 50 acres dry and wet land for
dry crops and rice and wet cultivation. The farm is under the care
of an Indian graduate from the Madras Agricultural College. The
government is deeply interested in all these departments and the
school enjoys a unique place in the educational departments of the
high school program. :

Later the mission required trained teachers for its village and
higher schools. The government heartily entered into an arrange-
ment for a.training institution for teachers providing certification and
examination for the pupils. More than 1,000 have been trained and
so certified, and put to work wholly changing the old style of educa-
tion in Madura district. The school is also operating with the police
department in a reformation of the criminal classes especially the
robber caste which forms a considerable per cent of the population
of the Presidency. Repression and force after thirty years trial prove
very ineffectual. The Government finally determined to try educa-
tion and kinder measures. They are meeting with a wonderful
success. The superintendent of the training institution spends all
of his leisure time in the villages among these people. He had
made himself solid with them in their amusement, work and homes.
In their admiration they almost worship him and he is making a
success of the plan.

In 1881 the Madras University on the recommendation of the
Director of Public Instruction and with approval of its Fellows
made Pasumalai College, now Madura College, a secondary college,
that is an institution in which the two lower classes of the Univer-
sity curriculum were taught, the college yearly inspected and stu-
dents examined and certified to higher classes by the University.
The idea of a Christian college had been before the Christian com-
munity for the Madura Mission, for some years had been put aside
as beyond the ability of the mission, the idea however, awaited the
initiative and approval of Dr. Washburn to undertake the burden and
establishment and conduct of such an institution. Owing to its loca-
tion and the heavy expense in carrying it out it did not so speedily -
become a success as the high school and training institution.
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But by degrees it made its necessity and value apparent to
the Indian people and the Government of the Presidency and to
friends in America. As soon as modest funds were obtained it

started out on a vigorous growth; was raised to a first grade or a
B.A. College.

Madura is a town of the population of New Haven the capital
of the state of the same name and at present very prosperous. The
college at present owns a campus of 40 acres in the choicest part of
the city, adjoining the State buildings, public park and the clubs.
It has a baker’s dozen of buildings erected or in process of building,
a large and able staff of professors and teachers and a student body
iimited only by the seating capacity of its class rooms where many -
are refused entrance every year. Last year there were 80 appli-
cants for the 20 chemical benches for the junior and senior classes at
college. The above mentioned three institutions are thoroughly
Christian in their character. Religion is taught between 2to 3

‘hours a week and the attendants include nearly the whole student
body. )

We now come to the institution established by Dr. Washburn -
almost among the first in Pasumalai. The Theological Seminary,
designed to train pastors and preachers for the Indian Church. It
began with a two year course, but extended it to the usual three
years. Next it became a Union Missionary Training Institution,
and has recently been raised to the rank of a Theological College
affiliated with Serampore College, the only institution in India
authorized by law to confer Christian Theological degrees. All
these institutions established by Dr. Washburn were successful
under his management, but they have attained extraordinary
success, under the very able educational and financial leadership of
three -or four men who successfully took them up as they were laid
down by Dr. Washburn.

In 1892 was celebrated the Jubilee of the Pasumalai Institu-
tions. On that occasion Dr. Washburn delivered a great address
reviewing especially the educational work of the mission in which
he himself had taken such a large part. In conc]usion he said: (1)

1—Pasumalai: A Half-Century Record. pp. 77—80.
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In making onr final summary of the Seminary as it was till 1870 we find
386 names on its registers, of whom 111 passed through its regular five years
course. Since that date 153 have entered the theological department. The
nominal registers of the-various schools show that 715 have entered the middle
school, 599 the high school, 219 the college, 153 the normal school and 153 its
primary practising branch, making altogether 2,540. Of course, many of
these names are repeated ; some  of them several times, as the pupil passed
from school to school ; so that probably the total number of separate individ-
uals indicated does not exceed 1,500, if it even reaches that number.

The cost of the school, which in this case includes instruction, apparatus,
books and also fo a large extent maintenance has amounted to Rs. 123,000
exclusive of the salary of the Principal, which has amounted to 97,000 rupees
more. This last sum, however, should only in part be debited to the school,
since for 32 of these 50 years, the missionary at the head of the institution has
had a mission district in charge, and somtimes two districts. Fees began to
be levied twenty-four years ago of the pupils receiving a general or non-
professional education. In the college and lower institutions not far from
40,000 rupees have been paid in; and the Government has made grants
amounting to about Rs 15,000; so that the school and the people of the
district are largely indebted, for the education here offered, to the benefactions
of the Christian people of America.

In 1879 the effort for an endowment was begun in a humble way by a gift
of 1,000 rupees. Other gifts followed; and in 1884 the Jubilee year of the
mission, the matter was taken up energetically and over Rs. 5,000 were raised.
These sums have been added to, little by little, till the funds now on deposit
amount to between 14,000 and 15,000 rupees.

] Three voluntary societies have flourished in the institution, which, both by
" their spirit and works have honoured their members. The first was the Native
Provident Society. It raised its funds by the money contribution, of its mem-
bers, and from savings effected by the abstinence of its members from one
meal a week. The funds, so collected, amounted to a ‘considerable sum in
the aggregate which was expended in tract distribution, on the distressed and
worthy poor, on maintaining for many years a free primary school at
Pasumalai, and finally in the erection, in part, of a dispensary building in
Pasumalai

The second society was the Native Improveiment Society, mainly support-
ed by the masters and old students of the school in mission employ, who feel-
ing the need of more books than they could individually own, organized
themselves into a Library and Improvement Society. They got together a
good sized library suited to their wants, and used it for many years. It has
now fallen into disuse, but a part of it is still here and available.

The third was the Prayer Union, a society of very mauch the same character
as the Native Provident Society. It started in 1875 and in course of time was
changed into the Pasumalai Young Men’s Christian Association. The peculiar
work of these associations is familiar to most of you, and also the special work
of the Pasumalai Association, in the line of rural evangelism.

It would be too long a task to speak of individual men educated here,
whose lives are worthy.of mention. The majority of them are still living and
may well wait to have their lives and deeds recorded by the future historian.

In conclusion, this cluster of institutions at Pasumalai can lay claim to
cecupy only a humble place, and to have concerned itself chiefly with the
instruction of a very small and humble community. But the smallness and
weakness of that community is the smallness and weakness of vigorous grow-
ing in fancy, not that of decaying age. The questions these institutions, on
this 50th anniversary of their founding, are bound to answer are such as
these :—Have they done their work in that community, and through it for the
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district, with a measurable,degree of success? Have they faithfully borne
witness to that light which dawned far back in the old centuries, but which
through following centuries has been steadily ascending towards a perfect
day? Have they held up ideals fit to inspire a worthy following—above self,
above mammon ? And have they made the country, or any so small part of it,
better by the teachings and lives of their men? If they can answer these
questions to the satisfaction of reasonable men, they have a just and reason-
able claim on the future.

Of course many stories are still current of Dr. Washburn. On
one occasion the school boys were dissatisfied with the rice they
were receiving. They held an indignation meeting, and resolved
to send a deputation to lay their complaint before the doctor. They
marched up to the bungalow in the evening and came rather
nervously to where Dr. Washburn was seated on the front veranda.
Looking up from his reading he said: ‘“ Well, boys, what do you
want ?’ ¢ Please, Sir,” replied the spokesman, *the rice is not
good.” ¢ What is the matter with the rice?”’ asked the Principal.
«Jt is not cooked right’’, ventured the boy. But just then the
worthy deputation noticed the doctor put his hand down, take a
slipper from his foot, and with the other hand reach towards the
leader of the boys. That was enongh for the boys, with a bound
they were off the veranda, and on their way back to their rooms

in a hurry. Nothing more was heard from the honourable depu-'
tation.
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D. Summary.

“ To see a thing and tell it in
plain words is the greatest thing
a soul can do.”
—JoHN RUSKIN.

In summarising his own work in Pasumalai Dr. Washburn has
left this interesting statement written only a short time before his
death:

It would be most unfair to all concerned if I did not acknow-
ledge with deep gratitude the attitude of the mission towards me
through my whole Pasumalai administration. The mission stated
to me definitely what it wished to do, and left me to form a pilan of
organization. which it approved. It visited Pasumalai by com-
mittees yearly to inspect our work and make suggestions, but it
gave me a free hand and never meddled. Four times I returned to
the United States on furloughs during the 30 years of my employ-
ment there and every time the mission returned me to my old job,
and in one case preceding my return by the urgent request of mem-
bers of the mission to hasten my return as much as possible. It
was a great, a very great favor to me thus to allow me years to
carry out my own plans in regard to the Pasumalai institutions. I
also was on most friendly terms with Mzr. Grigg, the director of
public instruction, for most of my thirty yvears’ work, at Pasumalai,
and with Dr. David Duncan who followed him. They mecst gener-
ously accepted my proposals and helped in carrying them out both
with regard to the High School, Training Institution, and the
College, and did us the honor of giving our institution a personal
visit. It is certain that without their friendly co-operation our plags
could have never materialized.

The foreign secretary of the Board at that time was especially
interested in the higher educational work among the Americans in
Turkey. A number of cclleges were getting underway and the
work seemed extremely prosperous. It was rather difficult to get
his attention to our modest beginnings at Pasumalai. Dr. Clark
was in the habit of calling our second grade college an institute ;
a term which I decidedly resented for it was doing as fair College
‘work as the two lower classes of our American Colleges.

W
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When I was at home in 1884 I had printed, at my own expense,
a pamphlet giving an account of Pasumalai, its work, and its needs.
The first time I went down to Boston I took the pamphlet, and asked
thg endorsement of the Board to my personal effort to increase our
financial supply. This was at a time when the Board has still a
non-denominated institution, and when there was considerable doc-
trinal discussion afloat, some of it concerning certain missionaries.
Apparently the Board wished at that time, to strengthen its relations
as a corporation with the churches, and to discourage individual
applications for assistance. So they told me they would provide,
but did not wish to have me solicit for Pasumalai privately. They
did turn some smaller donations toward Pasumalai, but the amount
was insignificant and entirely unreliable for paying salaries that
must be met at regular intervals.

Dr. Barton a missionary from the Turkish Mission was some-
where a2bout that time entering the service of the Board with a view
to taking Dr. Clark’s place. Only a few years before this Dr.
Mullins, a London Missicnary in Calcutta, was called home to take
the secretaryship of the London Mission Society. The Travancore
and missionaries of other London Missions in South India were
anticipating a decided improvement in their finances from this
appointment but the opposite turned out to be the case, as Dr.
Mullins was very much interested in the Calcutta, Benares and
other London Missions in Bengal.

In my letter of congratulation to Dr. Barton on taking the
foreign secretaryship I mentioned this Indian situation, and let the
matter rest there without further comment. I have good reason to
believe that Dr. Barton took my letter in a sensible way for he has
always been one of my warmest friends, and when opportunity
occurred he gave to Madura College a third of the $100,000 which
Mr. Rockefeller contributed for educational purposes to the Board.

This generous contribution was due to the efforts of Dr. Barton
in his campaign to provide installments for the Board’s higher
education. When a number of fanatics learned that a part of the
tainted Rockefeller’s millions were to support the work of the Board
they were furious and made such an uproar at the annual meeting
that Dr. Barton seriously considered the question of resigning his
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foreign secretaryship. I happened to meet him when this question
was under his consideration, and he gave me some account of the
whole transaction.

The uproar raised over the donation forever cut off the Board
from receiving any further help from Mr. Rockefeller and we and
the Board’s other colleges were the losers, but what was our lcss
was China's gain in the splendid institution Mr. Rockefeller there
founded.

I have always felt an added weight of gratitude to Dr. Barton
for what he suffered on account of the portion of Mr. Rockefeller’s
gift we received.

Mr. Rockefeller’s contribution with other contributions soon
following put the college in a position to show that our claims,
that our educational developments awaited only funds, were proved
to be abundantly true. The college then shot forward into the
splendid prosperity which it is now enjoying. It would have done
the same things years before, if anything like adequate provisions
had been made to meet its need.

In 1885 and 1886 the Supreme Government had decided to un-
burden itself of the immediate supervision of its higher education.
It decided to throw the immediate care and responsibilities of
college and high school upon its communities which benefited by
them and directed that these communities provide committees to
take the care of these institutions off the Government’s hands. When
this order was sent down from Madras to Madura the community
immediately interested in the Madura College, were quite unwilling
to enter into the plan of taking the burden which the Government
had carried at its own expense and the responsibility and the caring
for the college. They did nothing about it for some time and the
Madura College gradually lost most of its students to Pasumalai
College and sonie of the high school students. Our class rooms were
filled until a number of men from Madura, finding that something
must be done undertook the oversight of their college, and by degrees
‘restored it to its former standing. Our Pasumalai College continued
for a few years to profit by this episode in. the Madura Institution,
but gradually this was followed by decided rivalry not to say
hostility and our college lost students. In 1898-99 the enrollment
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as I remember it in our college was thirty. We left the district at
the end of March 19C0. The consequence was that the work of
two American instructors and the supervision of the High School,
College and Normal School were thrown upon one American in
place of two, a burden which he was quite unable successfully to
carry, and when the next term opened in June there was still no
American provided tc take our place. The consequence was thét
the College and school lost both in outside reputation and students.

Mr. Zumbro hoped to remedy this by transferring the College
to Madura. It was transferred in 1904 but this proved another
staggering blow while not only did the college thus lose a good
habitation of its own to become a mere tenant of a High School,
but Mr. Zumbro residing in Pasumalai had to divide his time be-
tween Pasumalai schools and the Madura Mission College, and his
two professors and two pundits had to do the same. Both
Mr. Zumbre and Mr. Wallace fought most courageously and heroi-
cally in what was now the life struggle of the College until it
received the aid of the Rockefeller contribution. Then things
began to mend.

I opposed the removal of the College to Madura until the
Mission vote was taken. After the matter was decided the only
thing I could do was to co-operate heartily with every effort for its
establishment in Madura, for the College was more to me than the
locality it occupied. When Mr. Zumbro was to appear before the
secretary to plead his request for 100,000 for the College, I went
down to Boston to the conference to support his request for it.

I do not lay any claim to be an educator. I simply did what the
situation manifestly required to be done. I was no more far-sighted
than my neighbors. I simply dZd the things. I was rash enough to
undertake some things which others would not do. I always held
that the money allowed me and schedule of the- Board’s operations
was not the limit of my obligations as a missionary. If I couald
raise other funds I felt under obligation to do so, for I was not the
Board’s workman simply, but the intelligent and responsible agent of '
the constituents of the Board. None of these statements are novel
to the present generation of missionaries, but they were somewhat
novel to missionaries under the Anderson regime and still later. I
was careful in the first selection of my agents and if undiscovered
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faults revealed themselves in them, 1 preferred to contmue their -
services hoping to eliminate the defect rather than to.change them
for other teachers who in turn ‘might develop other defects. It
thus happened that a dozen years after I left this country half my
staff of old teachers, some of them havmg reached then' 20 years of
service were still employed in our eollege and Pasumalal schools
and a number of them, 5 or 6, are still employed after my 26 years
of absence. - )

My work all along has been more indebted to my helpers than
to me. This wag strikingly illustrated in the case of our famine
camp and orphanage. I found a teacher and manager, a genius,
wonderfully suited to the situation. No German Froebel or Italian
Montessori could have managed the herd in the camp or the or-
phanage that remained in their work, schools, or play more
admirably than he. Week after week the camp and orphanage
went on without the least complaint or trouble, and the results in
all lines were most satisfactory. His mind moved along in the indis-
tinct line which separates genius from insanity.

One morning he was absent without any hint or explanation
left with the orphanage or his employer. We sought him in his old
home, but he was not there. We searched for him, we tried to trace
him, but all in vain. Much later we heard that he had died in
Travancore, insane.

I made the schools my business. I was rarely absent a day
from Pasumalai in term time. I tried to make it understood with
‘the boys that I was there to help them when they were really in
need at any time of the day or night.

‘

I made frequent visits to the classrooms to see how the boys
and the teachers were getting ou, and I was often on the gymnastic
grounds to witness the drill and the feats of the performers and to
eommend their efforts in these lines. The boys evidently appre-
ciated this. On one -occasion the head-master of the Madura
College, and two or three of his masters came out to call upon me
on school business. It was a little after school closed. The boys
were about me at the time and the Madura teachers remarked at
their friendly, familiarity with me and noticed the difference as
contrasted with their students who were kept at an official distance



62

from the teaching staff. When a few years after the college was
opened it seemed to me and the matriculate class to meet situations
which would certainly come to them in social relations with mission-
aries and Europeans; for I had had experience both in Battalégundu
and Pasumalai with the embarrassment Hindus experienced with
sitting at the table with people of western habits. I accordingly
fitted up a dining room with tables and benches for about 15 stu-
dents and invited the Christian young men in the higher _classes to
dine by themselves at table in Western fashion. Occasionally I
dined with them myself to help on the scheme. I continued this for
about six months. It succeeded moderately, but I found it impos-
sible to be with the boys at their meals as frequently as was neces-

sary, on account of newer complications at the bungalow and the
schools.  So I reluctantly gave it up.

It is the custom in Indian schools to send pupﬂs that need serious
discipline or punishment to the Principal to be dealt with. As often
as possible I had heart to heart talks with the pupils in the Middle
School who were invariably the offenders. It was not by any
means always possible to bring home to.them their errors and their
consequences. Sometimes an old stager turned up and sometimes
I put the ruler into the boy’s hand and made him punish me instead
of my punishing him. How much this affected the culprit I do not
know, but I am sure that when he related the affair at the bungalow
to the teachers before the class it made the class understand that
wrong doing in the class was more painful to me than the punish- -
ment I ordinarily it_lﬁicted on wrong doers.

I learned in long editing the English page of our little paper
that if I wished to be understood by my readers I must write in a
simple forward manner. That did not mean that I should use
anglo-saxon terms especially to students who learned English
almost exclusively from books. Classical words are better under-
stood than colloquial or preposition extended verb.

When I came to teach classes in English I found the same thing
was also true.

It was my custom to spend more than double the time in the
immediate preparation for my classes than I spent over the lesson
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in the class room. That of course does not include the general
preparation necessary in handling any book or subject.

Living as we did in the same compound with a large company
of boarding students and in very friendly association with them it
was a good thing to know what to see and what not to see in our

daily life together. When to put the telescope to the blind eye and
when to the usable one. '

I never could quite account for the loyalty of my schools to me
and to my memory for many years after I left. I think my boys
were thoroughly satisfied that my services and resources were sin-
cerely devoted to the institution and their welfare.

For the last ten or twelve years I was attached to the school
and college, I taught in the daily Bible period, the non-Christian
students in the college, and those in the matriculate class in the
school. My object in this hour was to try to make them good men.
The name was of secondary importance. I wished to make them
lovers of righteousness and haters of iniquity. Men who would
take as their law the Golden Rule and the Square Deal, who would
tollow in their dealings with others the pattern of the good Samari-
tan, and would take the self—sacrificing spirit of Jesus Christ as the
spirit controlling their lives.

As man is universally and irrevocably a social being it seemed
to me that the great problem of humanity is men learning to live
together in helpful amity in their homes, between their castes and in
the world at large. And as Jesus Christ was far and away the
foremost teacher of such living and a practical example of it, I
sought to bring my class into closest contact with Him throughout
the course, for He not only taught them by His acts and spirit but
He showed the way to the Heavenly Father and to communion with
Him. I generally preferred the gospel of St. Mark as my textbook
as I wished to avoid side issues, and come into immediate contact with
the living, working Christ. I hoped that this continued contact
wounld breed a friendship with Him, and a desire to take Him as
their master. In this I was not altogether disappointed and though
the outward results were not conspicuous there was evidence that
this daily association with Christ was having the effect I desired.
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In looking back over these long past years I cannot say that
‘my administration of Pasumalai Institutions was as successful as I
could desire.

If with my experience gathered and the  observations I have
made in these many years I could return to those old days and their
old surroundings and live them over again I think I could do much
better, and as I thoroughly enjoyed my work in those old times I
believe I should thoroughly enjoy it again if I could renew it in its
old environment. ’



V. ADVENTURES AND ESCAPES.

“ For always wandering with a hungry heart,
Much have I seen and known, cities of men
And manners, climates, councils, governments.”

This record of adventures and escapes is from the pen of Dr. -
Washburn himself, and I am sure will be read with much pleasure
and interest, especially by old friends and colleagues in India.
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Adventures and Escapes.

It was the custom for us three boys in summer time to go down
to the river at Judd’s brook for bathing and swimming. The brook
had washed down quite a spit of éand which spread into the river to
the south and terminated in deep water quite abruptly. I was not
able 10 swim at the time but was venturing about on the shallow,
when suddenly I found myself in deep water. With one lunge I
seized the end of a stick of timber that was floating and managed
to get astride of it. The river was running pretty full, and there
was a dam three hundred yards below whose roar I could hear. It
behooved me to get my steed out of the current of the river into
the shallower shore current and to look for a suitable landing place |
along the bank. In the course of the voyage down the river I
succeeded in accomplishing both these results before reaching the
- "bank and leaving my charger to take care of himself I ran back and
dressed, for I had had enough of a swim for that day. But it was
not long before I was able to take care of myself in deep water.

We embarked for India on the *“Goddess " on a cold January
day, out of the harbor we turned directly south and after a few days,
which proved to be extremely stormy, we had crossed the gulf
stream and were in mild, bright, sunny weather.

The tempest had ceased for some time but the sea was still
much agitated. I was standing on the main deck near the door of
the officers’ quarters. The captain was just inside looking out on
the sea as I was doing. Rather suddenly there rose .before us in
a most unaccountable way omne of those big unusual waves which
seemed to have no cause at all and came aboard the ship near the
forecastle in a prodigious height filling the deck to the gunwale and
spilling over it on the lea side. It came running back towards the
after deck, picked me up like a chip and would bave spilled me over
the gunwale, but for the fact that it had spent its force in the one
hundred feet or more of its progress down the deck. I was scarcely’
off my feet before the captain rushed out and as I was about to land.
in the scupper, he seized me by the collar and dragged me out,
adding in rather forcible terms some excellent advice on standing
out on the main deck. At the dinner table we talked over the
escape and I told the table that I was confident I was not born to
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be drowned for this was the fourth time I had been dragged out of
the water or escaped going over a dam, but during the rest of the

voyage we passengers kept off the main deck and took our exercise
and out-door life on the after deck.

We were at one time spending our vacation at Kodai. It was
necessary for me to go down to Pasumalai to superintend building
work going on there. As you know, portions of the ascent to Kodai
are extremely precipitous and a mere terrace sufficient for foot
passengers, horses, and donkeys carrying the plain products to
the people on the hills, and the produzts of the hills to the plains
has been cut, miles of it in zigzag around the outside of the
projecting cliffs, or shooting across the gorges with their ‘cascades
in rainy weather on the gorges between the cliffs for more favor-
able ascent. The terrace is sometimes built up from below with
mud and stone. I was coming down one of these zigzags with my
Australian horse, when I met a troop of little loaded donkeys
coming up the pass.- The donkeys are trained when meeting
animals or passengers going the other way to turn and put their
heads into the bank leaving part of the road open. My horse was
not fond of donkeys, and he avoided them by stepping a little far
towards the edge of the embankment supporting the terrace. He
had taken but a few steps when I felt the terrace under me begin
to settle, and as the horse descended I stepped on to the firm bank
and threw the reins over his head. It was a descent approaching
the perpendicular. Down he went when the hard earth beneath.
him gave way he began to whirl over and over and over again and
down, down, down, down till he came to the next zigzég when he
crossed it with a bound and disappeared in the thicket below. I
and my horsekeeper raced down the zigzag to see what had become
of him. Standing on the edge where he had gohé over we Ssaw
him perhaps a hundred feet below lodged between two saplings,
his feet in the air and his neck stretched out aldng the ground. We
were quite sure he was dead, but descending into the thicket I put
my hand upon the big artery in his neck and I found his heart was
beating strongly, but all his senses had been beaten out of him in the
fall and he lay there perfectly unconscious. I examined his legs
and found them much lacerated as well as other parts of his bddy,
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but I did not find the bones broken. I thought his back might be
broken but ultimately it turned out that his back also protected by
the big soft—saddle on which I was riding nad esczped fracture. All
we could do was to wait for the horse to come to. A person who
was ascending the ghat had heard of the accident and offered me
his pistol. He said shoot the horse at once for it was surely dis-
abled. I told kim I would wait a little and see so declined the pistol.
Clearing away one of the saplings we made it possible after a while
to roll the horse over on to his limbs and the horse gradually
recovered his senses. After a long wait we got him on to his feet.
Neither his ribs nor legs appeared to be fractured. It was plainly
the earth and mold along the top of the ground that had protected
him from far greater injuries which he might have sustained. In
the course of the day we were able by slow degrees to get the
horse down to the public bungalow and in course of time five miles
farther on to the Mission station. Here he rested for a week and
under the careful care of the horsekeeper and some medication of
his lacerations, neck, head and limbs was brought on to Pasumalai.

At the close of one of our six weeks vacation Mrs. Washburn
and I had packed up and were descending the hills on the way to
Pasumalai. Mrs. Washburn was riding our pony and I was following
some distance behind on the Indian apology for a horse called a
tatt,

It was late in the afternoon. I had urged my tatt into the
semblance of a trot. We were descending a somewhat deep section
of the terrace, My tatt-pony suddenly stumbled and came completely
down on his knees; I was bowled over his head several feet
down the pass and landed on my shoulder, forehead and nose which
stunned me. After picking myself up and investigating I found
that my shoulder was not broken, that my forehead and nose were
severely cut and scraped on the gravel of the pass, and the wounds
were covering my face with blood. I was troubled about our slow
progress and held my watch in my hand at the time of the accident.
It flew out of my hand several feet beyond me down the pass. The
works came out of the case and rolled still further in the dirt. I
feared the watch was done for, but a visit to the watch makers put
it right in due time.
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I decided it was best to hasten along afoot for the remainder
of the descent. Mrs. Washburn was shocked at the accident when
1 overtook her, but things went all right for the rest of our journey.

I was one day touring in an unfrequented part of my station
when it was necessary for me to cross the Vaigai River. The ford
was an unfamiliar one, the river was not in flood for then it is quite
impossible to ford anywhere but it was running full. People upon
the bank said that it was fordable and my bandy man decided to try
it. We proceeded satisfactorily some distance when we reached
the central current, there the ford descended considerably and the
oxen lost their footing. The pins which served to hold the oxen
to the Indian yoke floated out of their sockets and the oxen thus
released swam down stream with the current towards the bank.
Indian bandys are mounted on five foot wheels with springs or tim-
ber to raise the bodies six or eight inches more and have a short
axle tree. The bandy was therefore in eminent danger of being
overturned and pushed down the river into deeper water. The
bandy-men and servants did their best to keep things stéady while
they called to some people on the shore for help. They, very
willingly, entered the river and coming to our assistance worked
the bandy across the current of the river into shoal water, then the
bandy man ran down the bank to retreive his bullocks and attach
to the yoke. Everything in the bandy was thoroughly soaked with
water—boxes, mattress and straw but we got to Madura all right,
dried our belongings, did our business and returned home by a
moie frequented ford without further trouble.

One day in September I was in Madura attending the gather-
ing of the agents of the Mission for educational purposes—a
goodly number of them.

I was called out of the meeting by a student in the Theological
Seminary at Pasumalai who begged me either to have the doctor
come and see his child or myself return with him and look at it.

I was reluctant to call the doctor away from the hospital, and
decided to run over to Pasumalai and look at the child. The family
were living separate from the other students and their room was
deeply shaded. Their child was lying on a mat on the floor. I got
down on my hands and knees to look at it while they brought a
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lamp to give more light. I was horrified at the sight. The child
was covered with pustules of small-poxX so close that they seemed
to cover the body completely. I never saw such a sight. I quickly
arose and went outdoors. There I met the father and mother and
told them the child was suffering from a very bad attack of small-
pox, that he was already beyond the help of any doctor and that he
could not long survive. I then hastened home, bathed and changed
my clothes and got back to Madura.

The Government has charge of vaccination and as the people
greatly object to vaccine from other people and as there is a great
likelinood of conveying other diseases with the vaccine they con-
stantly keep a calf in condition to afford vaccine matter. From such
a sacred bovine everybody is quite willing to receive vaccine mat-
ter. I inquired at the hospital for the vaccicator and his calf. The
calf was in good condition and with the vaccinator, who ‘was tour-
ing his division, but nobody knew where. It was useless to seek.
him in a two or three thousand square mile section of country.
Bat there was another vaccinator in Dindigul forty miles away.
Was his calf in proper condition to furnish vaccine and was the
vaccinator within reach? The telephone answered both of my
inquiries favorably and accordingly I took thé evening train for
Dindigul. How long ago I had been vaccinated I could not
certainly decide, but I was vaccinated and quite ill when in Battala-
gundu. Probably, I had no successful vaccination subsequently. In
the meantime, as we sped along, I had this to think about. One of our
board missionaries in another district had been visited, unknown
to him, by a Hindu suffering from small-pox. He took the disease
and in due time came down with the worst kind of confluent small-
pox and died of it.

I was more fortunate in being apprised at once of my danger.
On reaching Dindigul I was met by the vaccinator and his calf at
the Mission station, and promptly attended to, returning in the
-morhing to Pasumalai.

In the interval the little child had died within four hours of my
seeing it, and was buried that night by torch light.

The parents neither of them took the disease or suffered in
any way from it. Their house was about a quarter of a mile from
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the Theological student settlement and it was vacation time. To
these facts we probably owed our escapes from an epidemic of
small-pox among the student population of several hundred. The
vaccination worked Iike a charm and produced two plump and laudi-
ble pustules as evidence of its vigor, and so I was saved from a
most loathesome disease.

I will write no more of this sort of adventures, but no India

missionary could close his list without at least one or two snake
stories.

And now I return to the hills. The Government was for twenty
years off and on at work in constructing a twenty mile road from
near Battalagundu to Kodaikanal. It was designed for a cart or
carriage road and is now freely traversed by autos. Much of the
way it is stretched into the side of the hills sufficiently deep to
make it entirely safe. One afternoon I was going down this road
towards a lower settlement. I was passing at the time, a place
where the terrace bank rose about six feet. It was covered with
thick grass above and on the other side was a ravine filled with a
thicket and a water course. At this point I suddenly heard a thud
as if a cartload of potatoes had been dumped upon the roadway and
looking ahead of me, not more than twenty-five feet I saw a great
rock snake lying in the middle of the road facing me. Ithad doubled
itself up and thrown itself off the bank into the middle of the road.
I was petrified at the sight. In a second ths snake raised its head
pointing directly at me. It looked about for a second or two and
then slowly slid over the bank into the thicket below. I had a good
chance to estimate its length as it moved aleng over the road and
bank and I am quite sure it was at least twelve feet long and about
the size of a five inch stove pipe, of a mottled gray anc yellow
color. This is by no means as big as these rock snakes grow, but
it was quite big enough to satisfy my desire for observation of that
sort of snake. I have seen the stuffed skin bf one of these in the
Madura Musem at least twenty feet long, and far bigger than the
one I encountered. I was of course in no danger from the snake,
but I think anytody would have been brought to a halt by such a
sudden introduction to such a snake.
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Snake stories are our common talk in India, and generally the-
Cobra is the subject. As a family we met with a good many
encounters with the reptile and its congeners.

When our oldest boy was a day or two old the nurse who slept-
on a mat by Mrs. Washburn’s bed one day had rolled up her mat
and set it in the corner by the door in her room. In the. evening
when she picked it up and unrolled it a Cobra dropped out of the
mat, scuttled away out on the veranda and made its escape. It
was not a pleasant surprise to Mrs. Washburn or the nurse.

On another occasion Mrs. Washburn was preparing to go into
Madura for some evening function. She went to the dressing room
and took down a gown which was not frequently in use. Fortu-
nately she gave it a rough shake and to her horror a viper dropped
out of it. It also made its escape I believe. Viper poison is even
more deadly than that of the Cobra, for it kills -within a couple of
hours. )

Our bungalows in India. are usually raised two or three feet
from the ground to avoid the entrance on the veranda of reptiles and
-vermin, but cobras, centipedes and other unwelcome guests used to
" visit us about at the rate of one or two a year. Fortunately they
were invariably discovered about the premises. before they had
inflicted any injury.

I remember but one instance in which a large centipede stung
a native traveler who had come to our veranda for shelter during
the night.

Some friends were stopping - with us. The occasion was the
meeting of the Mission. Usually the house servant saw that water
was filtered and provided in cooling goblets, and placed on the din-
ing table before he left the house for the night. On this evening
our lady guest was about retiring, and went to the dining table to
help herself to a drink of water.

" She uncovered the goblet and tfpping it a little, the head and
neck of a snake appeared just above her- hand. She gave a little
scream, and a servant was called who took charge of the goblet and
-the snake and our friend returned to the sitting room to recover from

this sudden fright.
6
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Not far from our bungalow in Pasumalai there stands a brick
and adobe dove—cote. It has a door beneath, and a number of nest-
ing places for doves six or eight feet up. Our boys were very fond
of the doves, and some mishap had occurred in the dove—cote the day
before. Before we were up they were out to see if things were
right with their feathered charge. One or both the boys had entered
the cote and were looking around for the doves when they heard a
sudden threatening hiss, looking on the ground they saw a big
Cobra which had entered the cote and seized and swallowed a young
dove lying between them and the door. They made an outcry and
a servant close by ran to look after the trouble. He manéged to
get the snake out of the way or pin it down while the boY_s escaped
from the interiof, and of course dispatched the snake.

The Hindus regard the Cobra with great respect if not venera-
tion. It is called Nalla Pambn or the good snake and a Hindu, I
bélieve, will not kill one or if he does he will propitiate the snake’s
spirit. ' .

One day we called our gardeners, but they were not to be found.
They proved to be in the garden making a sacrifice for the spirit of
a Cobra which they had killed, and which they wished to propitiate.
Their offering consisted of milk and sugar and the ceremonies—
well, I cannot describe the ceremonies that accompanied the offering.

How They Make Gods in India.

We arrived in India in the midst of the hot season in a stagnant
atmosphere of about 100. It is impossible to do work either indoors
or out. The missionaries, therefore, have taken this opportunity
to visit the hills for a vacation and hold their annual spring Mission
meeting. Kodaikanal is about 7,COO feet above sea level and is

" comfortably cool during the hot season on the plains.

The Mission meeting was about to occur and my companion
and I started from Madura in a cart to go to the foot of the hills,
whence we were expecting to ascend on the partially completed
terrace on foot. The trunk lines of roads in South India are
bordered on each side much of the way by Banyan trees. A tornado
had swept across the road that we were traveling over, and though
it had dropped comparatively little rain it had upset a' number of
Banyan trees bordering the road. In one case a tree with a'trunk
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as large as my body and a great spread of branches had been’
ovefturned, so that it lay supported partly by these large branches
some six or eight feet from the ground with the roots on one side
bent over like springs. The Banyan has no taproot and depends
on a spread of roots near the surface of the ground co-extensive
with its top. In this case the rain had moistened the soil so little
that when the tree was upset the roots carried ail the upper soil
along with them into the air, and so the tree remained after the
storm had passed. Many people passed along the road and noticed
the unusual position of the tree and its appearance . When we
returned from the meeting the tree was still in the same position -
and the earth clinging to its roots. In the course of two or three
weeks the foliage of the tree was thoroughly dried out and some of
the sap in the leaves. Strange to say the top of the tree gradually
rose from the position in which it was, and in the course of ten days
the tree assumed its old position just as if nothing unusual had
happened. The travelers along the road were greatly astonished
at this. It was an unheard of thing, and in the course of a few
months that followed they came to the conclusion that there must

be a powerful spirit of the tree, or it never could have accomplished
‘this feat. '

A few of the very religious ones talked the inatter over and
decided that the tree should be marked off as the residence of a
deity, and they raised money to build a platform of brick and adcbe
about two and a half feet high extending. toward the road-from the
tree. Then it was necessary to discover what spirit or deity was
residing in the tree. A Brahman priest was consulted who for the
modest consideration of five rupees took the matter into considera-
tion, and finaliy named the Deity. Then the next move was to build
a cubical shrine about seven or eight feet high and the same in other
dimensions with a two by three foot door opening in front. A stone
image chiseled to represent the Deity and the Brahman and the
neighboring Devotees assembled to induct the spirit of the tree into
the image, to consecrate it and render the initial worship and start
a festival. All this was regularly done and the priest received a suit
of clothes to reward him for his offices. The stone image was bathed
and then drenched in me]ted butter and garlands placed upon it and
a quantity of Lamphor and other incense burned before it. This
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constituted the dedic‘ation'ceremony. Whether this or any road side
shrine will succeed is a mere matter of chance. If somebody
happens to come along and make a vow at this shrine for some desir-
able thing which turns out successfully hie will certainly return to fulfill
his vows and do worship at the shrine, for the Hindus are terribly

afraid of the vengeance of a spiritif a vow is not scrupulously‘
fulfilled.

During my stay in Battlagundu I know of two other shrines
that came into popu]iar recognition. I used to pass on the highway
a Banyan tree with a little eart_h thrown up agéinst the trunk and.
a billet of stone about eighteen inches long lying on the heap of
earth égajnst the tree. Some person or other had ‘met with some
success or had had a favorable dream under that tree, and had
fulfilled his vow by placing this earth and stone against the tree..
But there the matter remained for years. No other person seemed
to have had any good luck at that tree. But one day as I passed
I saw a platform had been extended out from the tree like the one
before mentioned, and before it another billet of stone with the top
hallowed out to receive oil or for use of a lamp had been placed in
the middle of the platform and in due course of time a shrine similar
to the or_ie I have described grew up at this tree. Someone had
had a favorable dream, had sdught a child from his wife, had been
relieved from somz disease, or had met with some other good
fortune after making some vow at this shrine and pouring some oil
over the stone had now returned and completed the platform with
a dwelling place for the Deity like the one I have described. [
know nothing further of the shrine. I frequently passed it but it
did not seem to have drawn the attention ofi any successful votaries.
It was therefore in a rather negiected condition aud if not more
popular would fall into decay in course of time, for no one will
repair a shrine of that sort, because the merit of such repairs would
not be credited to the maker, but to the originator of the shrine.

I was informed that a third shrine had come into existence in
the remote part of my statign district a little before I left it. I had
no opportunity to'investig‘ate it, but I have every reason to believe
that such a shrine was created a year or so before my removal ' to
Pasumalai. ' ‘
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There are other reasons for the creation of the new deities or .

demons as the case may be, for the people make little distinction
between a God and a demon.

In the early days of the Madura Mission a shortage of workers
occurred which was remedied by the transfer temporarily of one
of the Jaffna family to Madura. When this shortage was remedied
the family and servants started on their return to Jaffna. » It is.
perhaps a hundred miles or more from Madura to Jafina, including-
a short sea voyage.  The journey by land was in those days per-
formed in ox-carts made as comfortable as c1rcumatances allowed.

As the family had 1eached a somewhat desolate part of the:
Ramnad Zemindary it became apparent that the lady had been
attacked by cholera. It was impossible to turn back or go forward
from the point to which they had arrived. The patient had to be
treated then and there. The disease was violent, and in the course
of tWenty-four hours death came to relieve the sufferer. The
husband had been the physician and nurse with the assistance of
some of his servants. The servants dug a grave in the sandy soil
and the husband who had been the physician now became the
clergyman, the chief mourner and the principal of the audience
that - performéd the last rites. It was impossible to remain where
they were, and the cavalcade soon started for the port of embarLa-.
tion and the voyage to the island.

The natives curious but awe struck at the situation _gvathered
about or gave' some' assistance to the unhappy party. Most of them
had never seen a white family before. That one should be stricken
with cholera in such circumstances was a sad event. T_hey came to
the -conclusion that the spirit of the deceased would surely abide in
the vicinity of her grave, and would wreak terrible vengeance on
the people résiding in the neighborhood. They accordingly hastened
to erect .a shrine and perform ceremonies at her grave, and to make
offerings to placate her vengeance. A shrine thus at once sprung
up . and .offerings annually were made and ceremonies performed
calculated to allay the wrath of the supposed in¢ensed spirit.

A large proportlon of the people in India while they are known
as practising the Brahminical religion, that is, worshipping in the
great temples and holding to the philosophical ideas of the
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Brahmans are also animists or believers in spirits. The spirits of
the dead.and other spirits fill the air about them. And as I said
before they make little distinction between demons and deities for
the model for both is the human spirit with all its passions, faults
and virtues. Thus a dgity is an exaggerated human ruler with his
faults and all his excellences. a demon is an evil disposed human
being or some supernatural spirit of the same sort. Funeral rites
among the Hindus, generally, are for the purpose of putting to
rest the spirit of the dead. Where these are not properly performed
they haunt the place of their death. The only way to free the house
and the family of their unpleasant presence is by a multitude of
ceremonies performed as funeral rites, and later repeated month
after month for a year or two and later continued in annual cere-
monies. '

The spirits of the dead so treated subside gradually into
peaceful innocuousness. If a person has met with a distressingly .
tragic death or a want of burial or incineration they remain haunting
the place of their death, and generally annoying the people anyway .
connected with their demise. As I said before the air is full of
spirits good or bad, human or super-human, which the people.
take cognizance of. Such spirits congregate in the night time, in,
dark and sheltered places along the highway, and especially at.
cross roads. There was a cross road between our home at Battla-,
gundu and the village. We learned one day that it was impossible
for any of our female servants, or their families to go from our.
bungalow into the village after night-fall, because the spirits which
congregate there would fall upon these women, and would either.
take possession of them as demons or inflict some bodily injury
upon them or their offspring.

On another occasion when in a Bible class I doubted the exist-
ence of these spirits, the whole class of Hindus spoke out in amazed
disapproval saying that they had seen a shadowed place on the
highway near to our bungalow filled with these beings, several of
them insisted that they individually had seen these spirits in that
place. I told them that I had passed the place hundreds of times
at night, and it yet remained for me to discover such inhabitants.
of that thicket.

-



79

Thoﬁgh we knew very little Tamil, and no one in town except
Munshi knew a word of English, and though we were thirty miles
from our nearest white néighbors and ‘rarely saw a white face
during some parts of the year yet our early life at Battlagundu was
far from uninteresting and dull, for every day brought some new
or novel thing to interest us, though it were but a string of words
picked up in the village and penciled on my shirt cuff to bring home
to talk over with my teacher, or a visit from a crowd.oi quality
women from the town who wanted to see what the white people
were like, and to look over the bungalow, for the Indian people
were quite as much interested in the dwelling of a European and
its arrangement and furnishing as we were in the arrangement and
furnishings of a lérge Indian house. Undoubtedly the premier
object in our house was the bureau and mirror in our sleeping
room; the drawers and their contents, but above all the mirror in
which each could have a full view of herself was a thing not to be
forgotten. Probably none of them had had a really good look at
themselves in a wmirror, and again and again they would pass before -
it to see and to catch every attitude and expression of their faces.

_The dining room and its furnishings also were. interesting to them
and the sitting room held a fine Estey organ, which they could not
but notice but Hindu music is only one part music with perhaps an

* accompaniment on the virna, a rude metal string guitar. It how-
. ever makes pleasanter music than you would suppose, but Hindus

.care very little for harmony. Melody satisfies them.

Of course we could not offer our. friends any refreshments.
Refreshments might contain' a philter which might against their
will turn them into Christians, nor could we offer them any tokens
to remind them of their visit, for these might lie in the house, might
work deadly mischief to the household’s harmony. So we bade
them customary “ Go and come again *’—the Tamil good-bye.

But I have strayed away. Another day we might find a
specimen of their gem. of all the palm species of tree—the Areka
palm. Perfectly erect absolutely symmetrical in its stalk and
bearing a faultless crown of fronds. The tree grows to a height of
- about twenty feet and is of rare occurrence. Or we might discover
on the highway a luxuriant Banian tree with a great branch as big
in diameter as a child’s body extending out full fifty feet and more
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Another day a native doctor visited my study. He said. that -
he had come to be taught Eurépean medicine. I replied that that
was admirable, but I did not see how I could quite manage it, and
.going to my Jarge book cases I opened the door and showed him
a shelf full of medical books containing thousands of pages, and
told him he was at liberty to look over these books if he desired.

The sight of the medical books, however, seemed to make him
sick at heart for Indian medical treatises are written on palm
leaves about a finger ir length with an inch and a half page and
from fifty leaves to a single page. They are chiefly prescriptions
and methods of préparing drugs.' And so new things were keeping
us interested every day while we were learning little by little more
and more about the people and the country we lived in.

The mission bungalow at Battalagurdu is situated a little out
of the town on slightly rising ground. A fine prospect on every
side can be seen from the verandas, but the terraced roof offers a
complete sky line and a fine view of the country. Fine—I should
say magnificent. 'At the northwest of the lower Palanis averaging
4,000 feet in height; the place was gardens, coffee plantations and
innumerable species of rare plants, but deadly to man aund so very
slightly inhabited. Looking directly west the eyes look upon the
upper Padlanis 8,000 feet high, twenty miles away, their lower flanks
well timbered. Their sides almost perpendicular eclipse their tops,
bald except covered with grass, and in the dry season when fires

~rage like nature’s great altars sending up their sacrifices and
offerings to heaven. The range continnes in diminishing height to
the southwest for fifty miles where it abuts on the Travancore
Mountains, a range of barren rocky hills twenty or twenty-five
miles to the southwest, parallels the Palani Range in the middle
of which the Vaigai river flows, receciving numerous tributaries
from the Palanis, a magnificent fertile valley. A few miles below
Battalagundu the river stops short in its course, and flows southwest
along a low range of hills into the great Madura plain and onward
into the Bay of Bengal leaving a wide opening for the river valley.
A mountain chain called the Little Mountains about 3,000 feet high
continues well on beyond Dindigul into the great Cauvery Valley.
‘This whole landscape of mountains and valleys is spread out in its
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details before the bungalow observer, and bas a new changing

aspect for every season, and every one who has a southwest view
~ from his home knows how fascinating such a view is. In the cool
weather after the rains the intensely blue and clear sky makes
every object a thing distinct to be examined. As the hot weather
‘comes on a purple haze seems to fill the air and makes the view
something most enchanting, and as monsoon season takes its place
the sky is covered with the thinnest film of vapor blown over the
mountains from the west, while in the rainy season the deep clouds
and the afternoon showers and the tropical rains make the wh