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Maurice reached out and stuck his fingers in the dough. 
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The Gibbs farm was a busy place. There were 
cows and pigs to take care of. Seed must be planted, 
and crops had to be gathered in. Mother Gibbs had a 
big garden. She canned a lot of food every year. And 
it seemed she was always making butter in the churn. 

As soon as the children were old enough, they 
learned to help with the work. Emma was the oldest. 
One day she was making bread. She made dough 
with flour and milk and yeast. Then she worked the 
dough with her hands. 

Maurice was just a little boy. He wanted to see 
what his sister was doing. Climbing up on a chair, he 
stood and watched her. What fun it must be to 
punch the soft dough I 

Maurice reached out and stuck his fingers in the 
dough . How soft it felt! 

"No, no! Get your fingers out!" Emma shook 
her head. Maurice smiled and showed his dimples. 
But she scolded him anyway. 

It felt so good that he couldn't keep from 
punching it like she did. 

"Nol" She scolded again. 
His fingers itched to get in the soft, sticky dough . 

Back his hand went again. 
Emma quickly wiped her hands and grabbed 

Maurice. She found a short piece of rope. Setting 
him on the floor, she tied him to the leg of the table. 
Now she could get the bread made! 

One day Emma took little Maurice to the store 
with her. It was a little country store. Different kinds 
of food were sitting around the store. There were 
barrels of flour and crackers, baskets of eggs, and 
other things farmers had brought to sell. Maurice 
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Hked to look around the store. 
Suddenly he stepped backward. He stumbled 

into a basket and sat down hard - right in a basket 
of eggs! With a surprised look he got up as quickly as 
he could. 

What a mess! He had egg all over him. Looking 
down at the broken eggs in the basket, he cried, 
"Eggy gone! Eggy gone!" 

Perhaps Emma wished she had tied him to some
thing in the store. 

Maurice was born on a farm near Mexico, New 
York, in 1883. He was the second child in the Gibbs 
family. After Emma and Maurice, came Cora and 
Jessie. At last came baby Lewis, a brother for Mau
rice. 

Father Gibbs had been a leather worker for 
many years. He had to stand in water when he 
worked on the leather. Sometimes it was cold. Mr. 
Gibbs got sick from this. He quit his job and began 
farming. 

It was not easy to make a living on the farm. 
Mother Gibbs helped by taking care of an old lady. 
She lived with the Gibbs family, and they got money 
for this. 

The three girls helped their mother with the 
cooking and cleaning, the washing and mending. 
The boys helped with the farm work. 

Maurice and Lewis got up early to milk the cows 
and feed the pigs. They plowed, planted, and made 
hay. Soon Maurice was running the farm. Father was 
not able to work. He lay on the couch in the living 
room. 

In the summer there were vegetables to sell 
from the Gibbs garden. When a wagonload was 
ready to sell, Maurice and Lewis got up at 4:00 in the 
morning. They took the horse and wagon several 
miles to market. 

Emma began teaching school when she was 16. 
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She was able to help the family in this way. She kept 
teaching until she was 60 years old. 

The Gibbs family did not go to church. Father 
was not able, and Mother could not leave. She hard
ly ever went anywhere. When the children were old
er, they sometimes went to Sunday school in the 
town of Mexico. 

When Lewis was old enough to do the farm 
work by himself, Maurice went to work for other 
farmers. One man he worked for was a Wesleyan 
preacher. Maurice stayed in this man's home. Every 
day the preacher gathered his family together. He 
read the Bible and they knelt and prayed. 

This was new to Maurice. While he lived at this 
house, he began to understand about being a Chris
tian. The Wesleyan preacher talked to him about 
what he was going to do with his life. 

"It would be a good thing if you could go to 
Houghton to school," the man told him. "It is a 
Christian school. You could finish high school there. 
Then you could take some Bible classes." 

Maurice thought about it a lot. He wanted to 
work for God. He needed to go to school. 

While Maurice stayed with this farmer-preach
er, he went to a missionary service one evening. A 
lady missionary to Africa was the speaker. God spoke 
to Maurice that night. He knew God was calling him 
to be a missionary. 

When he was back home again, he talked it over 
with his mother and Emma. It would take money to 
go to school. 

"Yes, you should finish high school and get 
more if you can," his mother said. "You are 21, and I 
think it's time you went." 

Emma had been teaching for several years. She 
had some money saved. "Here, Maurice, I want you 
to have this money," said Emma, and she gave him 
$100. 
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As soon as Maurice got to the little town of 
Houghton, New York, he tried to find work to do. He 
used some of his money to buy paper and pencils 
and other things. He set up a little store at the school. 
In this way he earned some money. He worked hard 
and was careful how he spent his money. He made 
the $100 last all the way through seven years of 
school! 

He and a friend stayed in a room upstairs. Mau
rice tried to do his own cooking. One day he tried to 
bake some biscuits. But they were so hard they were 
more like bullets than biscuits! The other men stu
dents teased Maurice about his hard biscuits. 

Maurice worked for Mr. Luckey, the president 
of the school. Mr. Luckey needed someone who 
could fix things. He needed someone to run errands 
for him. Maurice had learned how to fix things on 
the farm. He was able to do many useful things for 
Mr. Luckey. 

Maurice enjoyed being at Houghton. It was a 
small school with just two buildings. 

Mr. Luckey had rules for the students. The boys 
and girls could be together only at certain times. 
Maurice got to know several girls. He liked some of 
them very much. But he didn't think he would 
choose any of them for his wife. 

Maurice stayed at Houghton for several years. 
He worked hard at his schoolwork. He worked hard 
for Mr. Luckey. And he worked at finding a wife. He 
was 27 years old and would probably be at the school 
only one more year. Where was the girl he would 
marry? 
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She was sitting way up on the barn roof. 
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"' Opal looked down on the barnyard and the 
house. She was sitting way up on the barn roof. This 
was a favorite spot. She took an apple and cookies 
from her dress pockets. She had a feast while she en
joyed the view! 

Since she didn't have any brothers or sisters, 
Opal Leonore Smith had to think up things to do. 
She loved to climb trees and other high things. It 
didn't matter to her that people called her a tom
boy! 

There were times when Opal had to sit quietly. 
One of those times was in church. She sat with her 
mother while her father preached. He didn't stand 
still, but walked back and forth. Sometimes he 
pounded the pulpit. 

Opal remembered her father telling how he got 
saved. They were living in Pittsburgh (where Opal 
was born in 1892). He was a proud man. He was not a 
bad sinner, he thought. In fact, he was a church 
member. But one night he was in a little mission 
where drunks often came. God spoke to him and 
told him he needed to go to the altar and repent of 
his sins. 

"What?" he thought. "Kneel down there be
side that drunk man? Look how dirty he isl" 

But God kept on talking to him, and at last he 
went forward and knelt beside the drunk. How glad 
he was that he had done it! He was a different man 
after that. 

Father began holding meetings in their home. 
When it was time for the meeting, Opal helped carry 
chairs into the living room for people to sit on. She 
carried each chair upside down on her head. Later 
on, Father had a church of his own. 
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Every day Opal had to sew awhile. She hated to 
do it, but Mother said she must "do her stint." 
Grandma Smith cut out squares of cloth, and Opal 
sewed them together. She made a quilt out of these 
squares when she was just six years old. 

At about the same time, Opal was in a meeting 
one night. People were telling about how they loved 
Jesus. The old man who was leading the meeting laid 
his hands on Opal's head. "Do you love Jesus?" he 
asked. 

"Oh, yes, I do!" she said. 
When Opal's father was pastor of a church in 

Canton, Ohio, terrible news came one day. William 
McKinley, President of the United States, was dead. 
He had been shot. Mrs. McKinley was staying in their 
home in Canton, Ohio. Opal's father went to visit 
her. He knelt and prayed with her. Mrs. McKinley 
told him she was glad he came. 

Opal loved to be outdoors playing, but she also 
loved to read. She liked poems. Often she made up 
her own , poems. One day Mother sent her to dust 
the stairs. Later she went to see how she was getting 
along. Opal was sitting on the top step with paper 
and pencil. She was writing a poem! 

The Smiths nearly always had a cat. Opal loved 
pets. One cat was very lively. Mother would get the 
broom and start to sweep the kitchen. The cat 
jumped on the broom and hung on while she swept. 
Opal and her mother laughed at the cat riding on the 
broom. 

The Smith family usually went places by horse 
and buggy. Opal liked to visit the horse in the barn. 
One horse named Jessie was a quiet horse. Opal 
would come into the barn with three of her friends. 
All four of the children would get up on Jessie's 
back. The horse stood still while the children played 
like they were riding. 

But a horse named Banjo was different. He liked 
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The cat jumped on the broom. 

to tease. When Father tied him to the hitching rail 
downtown, Banjo would open his big mouth and 
snap at all the women who walked by! 

The Smiths enjoyed singing together. Opal 
learned to sing with her parents in the church ser
vices. She was never afraid to be up in front of peo
ple. She even sang all by herself in a service when 
she was four. They put her up on a chair so people 
could see her. 

The only time Opal was afraid was at night. She 
always looked under the bed before she crawled in I 
But when she played with other children, she would 
try almost anything. 
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One day she and a friend were playing in the 
barn. The boy was jumping out of the loft onto some 
hay down below. Then he jumped and turned a flip
flop right in the air! Opal decided if he could do it, 
she could, too. So she tried it but couldn't make it. 
She landed hard on her back. She never tried it 
again! 

When Opal was 13, God talked to her about 
being saved. She wanted to be. She had seen people 
crying and praying at the altar. She didn't cry much. 
Could she be saved without crying? 

When the time came that she prayed to be 
saved, she couldn't cry. It just didn't seem right. She 
wished she had put an onion in her pocket. She 
could smell it, and it would make her cry. "Then I 
could be saved right!" she thought. 

But later she found out that crying didn't save a 
person, anyway! 

When Opal was in high school, her parents be
gan talking of sending her to Houghton to school. 
She was excited. She had heard that girls often met 
their husbands at schools like that. Since she had 
never had a date, she looked forward to meeting 
some new friends. 
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She climbed the apple tree and filled her apron with apples. 
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Opal was 18 when she went to Houghton. It 
didn't take long for her to start looking the boys 
over. The students were sitting around the tables in 
the dining room. Her eyes stopped when she saw a 
nice-looking young man. He had a dimple in each 
cheek. 

Opal decided she must get to know Mr. Dim
ples better! Someone told her he liked apples. She 
remembered an apple tree near the school. And she 
hadn't forgotten how to climb a tree! She climbed 
the apple tree and filled her apron with apples. Then 
she gave them to Mr. Dimples. He was very pleased. 

It wasn't hard for Opal to find out about Mr. 
Dimples. He was an important person at Houghton. 
His name was Maurice Allison Gibbs. Everyone knew 
Maurice. He had been at the school for six years. He 
belonged to the group who were called to be mis
sionaries. 

One day Opal saw him working in a hole in the 
floor. He was trying to fix the furnace, and his clothes 
were all dirty. He was Mr. Fixit at the school. 

Opal found out that Maurice was a good stu
dent. Sometimes he took a teacher's place when the 
teacher was gone. He was President Luckey's "right
hand man." He was 27 years old. 

"And I'm only 181" thought Opal. Would he pay 
any attention to her? 

How surprised and pleased she was when Mau
rice asked her to go with him to a meeting! Of 
course, it had to be on one of the nights named in 
the college rules. 
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One evening President Luckey asked Maurice to 
run an errand for him. "Take this telegram down to 
the station," Mr. Luckey said. 

Maurice thought fast. Tonight was not one of 
the nights he could be with Opal, but maybe-I 

"Sure, I'll take the telegram," Maurice said. 
"And if I do, may I take Miss Smith to the party to
night?" 

The president smiled. "Yes, you may." 
Everyone stared at Maurice and Opal that night. 

Didn't they know this was the wrong night? What 
would President Luckey say? But Maurice and Opal 
just smiled and enjoyed the party. Opal was glad she 
had worn the white dress she had just made! 

Maurice and Opal were together often that win
ter. Sometimes they walked a mile to a pasture 
where there was a pond. Opal found out Maurice 
could ice-skate as well as he could fix things! 

One Sunday evening Maurice brought Opal 
back to the house where she lived. They were stand
ing on the little porch talking. Maurice was thinking 
about something he'd been wanting to do for a long 
time. What better day to do it than on Sunday? 

Taking her hands, he said, "Well, the better the 
day, the better the deed, little girl!" And he kissed 
her! 

That winter a church in Maine asked Maurice to 
come and be their pastor. He decided to go. Before 
he went, he said to Opal, "I'll be back to get you in 
the spring!" 

When he came back, they were married in her 
parents' house in March 1912. Then he took her to 
live in the parsonage in Maine. 

Later they went to a church in Bradford, Penn
sylvania. Then they moved to Titusville, Pennsyl
vania. 

It wasn't always easy. By this time Maurice and 
Opal had two little girls named Elsie and June. One 
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day there was very little food in the house. They 
could do nothing but pray. Opal and the two chil
dren were in the house that morning when there was 
a knock on the door. 

Opal opened the door and saw a strange man 
standing there. He held out some money to her. 
"God told me to give this to you," he said. 

Opal was so surprised she could hardly say thank 
you . He was gone, and she never saw him again! 

While Maurice and Opal Gibbs were at the Wes
leyan church in Titusville, they began to think more 
and more about missions. They read in the mission
ary magazine and in the church paper about the 
need for missionaries. 

At first they thought they should go to Africa. 
But that didn't work out. They kept reading and 
praying. God spoke to them through a book. It was 
called A Thousand Miles of Miracle in China. 

Then a man from Japan came to their church. 
His name was Hiraide San. (San means Mr., Mrs., or 
Miss and always comes after the name in Japan.) Hi
raide San told them how much Japan needed Chris
tian missionaries. 

After the Japanese visitor was gone, Maurice 
and Opal thought and prayed some more. They be
gan to think God wanted them in Japan. A letter was 
sent to the board of The Wesleyan (Methodist) 
Church. The men on the board voted to send the 
Gibbs family as the first Wesleyan missionaries to 
Japan. 

Finally, all the furniture was sold. Things were 
bought to take to Japan. Soon they were on a train. 
They rode from Pennsylvania clear across the Unit
ed States to Washington State. Elsie was five, and 
June was three. 

An ocean liner took them across the Pacific 
Ocean. Opal was the only good sailor of the family. 
The rest were seasick. 
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Fifteen days on the ocean - then the ship was 
steaming up long, beautiful Tokyo Bay. The water 
was like smooth glass. It glowed red from the setting 
sun. The Gibbses and other missionaries stood on 
the deck and sang hymns. They could hardly sleep 
that night. The next day they would step on shore in 
Japan! It was October 1919. 
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in Japan 

The Gibbses moved into the new little Japanese 
house in a part of Tokyo called Tomigaya. Tokyo is 
the capital of Japan. It has several million people. 

Right away Maurice went to school to learn to 
speak and read Japanese. Opal stayed at home with 
the girls. 

How strange it was! The little wooden house had 
shoji (sliding doors and windows covered with 
paper). On the floor were thick yellow straw tatami 
(mats). They had to learn to sit on the floor with their 
legs folded under them. 

The house had hardly any furniture. In the kitch
en was a little box stove called a hibachi. Opal could 
cook only one thing at a time. Usually she had a Japa
nese girl to help her. 

The rats sometimes kept them awake at night. 
They needed a cat! 

They had not been in Japan very long before 
there was an earthquake. They heard a rumbling 
noise. The house rocked, and the dishes rattled. The 
Japanese ran from their houses. The Gibbs family got 
used to earthquakes, for Japan has many of them. 

Soon Japanese students began coming to the 
Gibbs home. They all wanted to learn English. Many 
of them also wanted to hear about Jesus. One of the 
first to come was Sasaki San. He was a real friend. 
When Opal was very sick in bed, he brought the 
Japanese doctor. Then he told Opal in English what 
the doctor was saying in Japanese. 
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When Opal was well and spring came, they en
joyed getting outdoors and seeing the sights. One 
day they passed the parade ground. Many soldiers 
on foot and on horseback were marching. They 
watched for awhile. Then Opal said, "I feel sorry for 
any country that goes to war with Japan." 

The people of Japan were proud of their king. 
He was called the Emperor. They believed he was a 
god. They were proud of their army. They thought 
Japan could win any war it fought with any other 
country. 

When the cherry trees were blooming, one of 
the Japanese boys, Ono San, invited them to his 
house. They were welcomed with much bowing. 
Their shoes were left outside the door. The Ono 
family gave them gifts. 

When it was time to eat, they sat on the floor, 
their legs folded back under them. The food was 
served on long, low tables. There were two colors of 
beans, then omelet, then rice with fish soup. After 
that they drank green tea in tiny cups without han
dles. 

In the afternoon they went to a large park and 
walked among the trees. Many people were enjoy
ing the beautiful blossoms. There are several colors 
of cherry blossoms in Japan: white, light pink, and 
darker pink. 

"If we only had a little organ!" said Opal one 
day. She wrote her wish in a letter to America. How 
happy she was when word came that a "baby" organ 
was on its way. Friends in Houghton gave money to 
buy it. 

Gibbses had been in Japan about seven months. 
They had Bible study classes for the students each 
week. Now it was time to have a service on Sunday. 

"Our bedroom is the biggest room," Maurice 
said. 

"We fold up our beds every morning anyway," 
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said Opal. 
They slept on futon, or thick quilts, on the floor. 
"I can make the walls look pretty with pic

tures," Opal said. 
On May 9, 1920, they had their first Sunday ser

vice. Five young men sat in a half circle. Maurice 
talked about the death of Jesus and how He rose 
from the grave. 

The young men came to the Gibbs house often. 
They played with Elsie and June and took them for 
walks. They brought their friends, and soon the 
room was full. Often they took the children's books 
home to read. Most of them could read English. 

"Next time we will have to find a larger house," 
Maurice said. 

During the summer all the Americans left To
kyo to go to the mountains. It gets very hot in the city 
in the summer, and there is much sickness. The 
Gibbs family rented a summer cottage in the hills. 
The boys came to the station to see them off on the 
train. 

Elsie said what the whole family felt. "Oh, 
Mama, it's so hard to leave those dear boys!" 

While they were in the hills, they studied Japa
nese in the mornings. In the afternoon they went 
swimming. What a struggle they had with the strange 
Japanese letters (called characters) I At night in their 
dreams the letters seemed to sit on the foot of their 
bed. Or they hung themselves upside down on the 
wall and shook their tails at them I But in the morn
ing they went back to studying some more. 

While the Gibbs family was in the hills, they vis
ited a famous temple. It was on an island with many 
trees. The large gray temple was over 1,000 years old. 
Strange carvings were over the doorways. 

Down the road was a newer place of idol wor
ship. Everywhere were figures of the tiny fox god. 
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There was also a large statue of Buddha. The mis
sionaries watched a woman bowing again and again 
to the idols. 

In September the Gibbses were back in Tokyo 
hunting for a house to live in. At last they found an
other new Japanese house. It had four rooms down
stairs and two large ones upstairs. There was also an 
entry room and an "out kitchen." In this house they 
had a cat named Betsy Ross to keep the rats away. 
This house was in lkebukuro, a district of Tokyo. 

Then it was October. They had been in Japan for 
a year. 
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Japanese vowels: 
A -father 
E - men 
I - machine 
0 - bone 
U - food 
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They all left their geta (wooden shoes) outside the d~or. 
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5. 
Sunday School an Street Meeting 

At last the new little organ came. How the Japa
nese boys loved to sing! They were thrilled with the 
new songbooks. 

Right after Christmas in 1920 they began having 
Sunday school for the children in the neighbor
hood. 

The Japanese students who were Christians 
helped teach the boys and girls. One young man of
fered to get big sheets of white paper. He would 
write the songs in big Japanese letters. 

The first Sunday 11 children came. There were 
more the next Sunday. They came an hour before it 
was time to start. The little girls wore bright-colored 
kimonos with wide sashes. The boys wore darker
colored kimonos. They all left their geta (wooden 
shoes) outside the door. 

Soon there were 40 children crowding into two 
downstairs rooms of the Gibbs house. Their singing 
almost drowned out the baby organ I 

In March they were having 90 children. By this 
time they had several teachers. One of them was 
Opal's new language teacher. She was a Japanese 
woman named Shigemi San. 

Such a noisy Sunday school! So many children in 
a small space with only paper doors between I 

One March Sunday a bad storm came right at 
the time for Sunday school. Wind blew sand and dust 
everywhere. But the children came anyway. Swoosh I 
The paper doors blew in. Then the wooden "night" 
doors fell with a crash. With the Japanese boys help-
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ing, Maurice finally was able to nail the wooden 
doors in place. Then everyone settled down to have 
Sunday school in the dusty house. 

It was during that March that the Gibbses saw 
the terrible "flowers of Tokyo." The "flowers" were 

really big fires that lighted up the night sky. They had 
seen such fires before but never this bad. The wood 
and paper houses burned so quickly. There was not 
enough water to put out the big fires. The firemen 
stopped the blaze by tearing down a row of good 
houses. Then the fire stopped when it had nothing to 
burn. 

In the spring Maurice and Opal went with a 
group of students to see some famous temples. At 
the foot of wide steps everyone took off his shoes. At 
the top of the stairs they went into the temple. 

The priests were dressed in gold and red robes. 
They stood at the front with their backs to the peo
ple. They read from their "holy book." But it was in 
Chinese. The people could not understand. 

At another large temple the people threw 
money into a big chest. Then they clapped their 
hands and bowed to the big dusty gods. 
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In one place was a big bookcase that turned 
around. In it were kept their holy books. They be
lieved that if a person turned the bookcase clear 
around, it was as good as reading all the books all the 
way through I 

In April a young lady came to help the mission
aries. She had gone to a mission school and wanted 
to work for Jesus. Her name was Kiku San. Soon she 
was teaching the tiny children. Shigemi San took a 
new class of high school girls. 

Maurice and Opal knew they would soon need 
a church building. But where was the money to buy 
land? 

With the help of Shigemi San, Opal started 
meetings for the Japanese women in October 1921. 
The quiet Japanese wife didn't get to go anyplace. 
She had to stay at home and take care of the house 
and the children. She had to serve her husband. She 
even had to help him get dressed! 

Opal wanted to tell the Japanese women about 
Jesus. She taught them to knit and to sew. She tried 
the best she could to let them know that Jesus loved 
them. 

Then the missionaries and the Japanese Chris
tians began making plans to have street meetings. 
They got big paper lanterns. On the lanterns were 
the words in Japanese, "God is love." Also the name 
"lkebukuro Evangelistic Meeting Place," meaning 
Gibbses' house! 

On Sunday, November 21, 1921, two important 
things happened. The Gibbses and the new Chris
tians took their first Communion together. The altar 
was a board laid across chairs in the Gibbs home. 
Maurice used a cocoa pot, a glass, and a pie pan to 
serve the bread and grape juice. God was very near 
as they knelt together. 

That evening they lighted the big paper lan
terns. Someone carried the organ all folded up. 
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Someone carried the songbooks. Away they went 
through the cold night. A few blocks from the house 
they stopped and unfolded the organ. As soon as 
they began to sing, a crowd started to gather. The 
people pressed in close as Maurice told how Jesus 
had saved him. Several men followed them back to 
the house for the evening service. 

About this time some of the new Christians start
ed a Sunday school in another town. There were 25 
children present the first time. Soon they had 100 
children coming to the second Sunday school. 

In late November the missionaries were happy 
to get their first Japanese pastor. He was Sato San, a 
25-year-old man. He was going to go to a Bible 
school in the city. And he would preach for the Wes
leyan missionaries, too. 

When Christmas of 1921 came, what an excit.ing 
time they had! They planned a Christmas program 
and a treat to be given. This was the first Christmas 
for the Sunday school children. They learned scrip
tures and pieces to say from memory. The boys made 
Opal smile when they said their pieces. They spoke 
very loudly and all in the same tone. That was the 
way it was done in Japan! 

Maurice and Opal didn't think their little house 
would hold so many people. But 180 came to the 
program. What a lot of geta were piled outside in the 
entry room! 
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They bowed and bowed and gave the same greeting over and 
over. 
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6. 
A Tent Meetin 

The New Year's festival was an important time in 
Japan. Everyone paid all the money he owed. Every
one had a birthday - no matter when they were 
born. All the people dressed up in their best silk ki
monos (three or four of them to keep warm}. Then 
they went out and visited their friends. They bowed 
and bowed and gave the same greeting over and 
over. "Thank you for all you have done for me this 
past year. I beg you to keep on in the coming year!" 

They gave each other gifts. If possible, they did 
not sleep at all on New Year's Eve. On New Year's 
Day they had a special breakfast. The main dish was 
ozoni, a soup with chicken, seaweed, potatoes, bean 
curd, lily roots, and all sorts of things in it. . 

Winter was a hard time in Japan. The people had 
no way to heat their houses. They put glowing coals 
in their little stoves. They put their feet near them 
with a futon or heavy cover over them. Some
times these caught on fire. And always the fumes 
from the burning coals filled the house. Often this 
made people sick. 

Every winter many people died from flu and 
other sicknesses. But the cold weather of February 
1922 was worse than usual. Hundreds of people died. 

Then Opal became very sick. She had to stay in 
bed quite awhile. The Japanese doctor came to the 
house every two days. Weeks passed, and she did not 
get much better. 

"You should go to the hospital," he said. 
Opal shook her head. 
"You should go away for a rest at the seashore." 
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But Opal knew that could not be. It would cost 
too much. And she was needed at home. 

By the middle of March she was up and around 
again. But she was not really well. Finally, she went to 
see an American doctor. He shook his head. 

"You must not study, or teach, or do anything 
for six months!" 

But Opal believed God would make her well. 
Spring came at last. Of course, that meant rain. 

But the weather was warmer. The missionaries and 
the Japanese Christians were planning to have a tent 
meeting. 

It was April 1922. A big tent was borrowed and 
set up. They made hundreds of handbills. These 
were passed out to tell people about the meeting. 
Huge posters were made. Big songsheets were print
ed. A big drum and a little drum were to be used to 
tell the news of the services. 

How they prayed and worked I The devil fought, 
but they knew God was stronger. As soon as they got 
the tent up, it rained "knives and spears" as the Japa
nese say. Oh, the mud, and the dirty children run
ning everywhere! 

Then the meeting began. Such crowds of peo
ple came I The men sat on one side and the women 
on the other, as usual in Japan. Young and old, rich 
and poor, came to the tent. 

What a week it was! There were 150 who came 
to pray. Many Bibles and songbooks were sold. 

But what would they do with the new people 
after the tent was taken down l How they needed a 
church! How they needed more missionaries to help 
teach the new Christians! 

One rainy afternoon in May several of the Chris
tians rode the train out into the country. Then they 
walked to a place by a river. Under a big tree they 
kn~lt and prayed. Then six men and seven women 
were baptized in the river. When all were up out of 
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the water, a beautiful rainbow was in the sky. 
They walked back through the green fields as it 

was getting dark. The song of a lark was heard in the 
stillness. The Christians began singing, too - "I will 
follow where He leadeth." When they got on the 
train, they filled one car. They had a service all the 
way home! 

Maurice and Opal were working toward having 
an organized Wesleyan church. This meant the Japa
nese Christians would join as members. First, they 
must know the teachings of the Church. Shigemi San 
helped them put the rules of the Church into Japa
nese. These were written out on paper. Then all 
those who wanted to be members came to a meet
ing at Gibbses' house. They listened carefully as the 
rules were read. Then they asked questions about 
the things they did not understand. Two things were 
hard for the Japanese Christians - keeping Sunday 
as a holy day and giving up the worship of their an
cestors {spirits of their dead relatives). 

It was time for the missionaries to go to the hills 
for the hot summer. Before they left, 18 Japanese 
Christians put their names on slips of paper. This 
meant they wanted to be members of The Wesleyan 
{Methodist) Church. 

The time in the hills was important for Opal. She 
was thin and weak. Maybe a rest would make her 
well again. 
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One day she and June were wishing on an old chicken bone. 

38 



7. 
Robbers and 

When Maurice and Opal first went to Japan, 
God gave them this Bible verse: "The God of heav
en, he will prosper us; therefore we his servants will 
arise and build" (Nehemiah 2:20). 

Now the verse had a new meaning. They were 
making plans to build a church in lkebukuro. First, 
they must get the money for the land. They asked the 
people in America to help. How many could buy one 
tsubo? That was a piece of land six feet square. 
They would need at least 100 tsubo to build a 
church. There would be some rooms at the back for 
the preacher to live in. 

It was the summer of 1922. Even Elsie was ex
cited about building a church. One day she and June 
were wishing on an old chicken wishbone. "I wish 
for money enough to build a new church in lke
bukuro," Elsie said firmly. "My wish is coming true, 
too." 

That summer the Gibbs family, for the first time, 
stayed in a summer cottage owned by the Wes
leyans. It was a new little house up in the hills. 
Friends in America had given money to build it near 
Lake Nojiri. 

Shigemi San was with them that summer. She 
was teaching Elsie and getting her ready for school. 
Elsie had to study hard. She must take tests to see if 
she could get into a certain Japanese school. All the 
students in Japan had to take tests to get into school. 
If their grades weren't high enough, they had to wait 
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another year or try at a different school. If they failed 
the tests, they were very sad and ashamed. 

When September came, Elsie took the test. She 
didn't make it, so she had to go to the school she had 
been in before. She had gotten along fine last year, 
but this year the Japanese children started teasing 
her. 

"Take it for Jesus' sake," her mother said. 
Elsie tried to, but the teasing got worse. Soon 

they were pulling her hair, then hitting her. One day 
a stone was thrown and hit Elsie near her eye. Opal 
decided it had gone far enough. 

"We will have to find a foreign school," Opal 
said. "It will cost a lot more money. But it will be 
worth it." 

Maurice took Elsie on the electric streetcar. It 
took an hour to get to the school. There she was put 
in the third grade. She loved it there, even though 
she had to get up very early to go. She had to ride all 
by herself on a car packed with people. 

One day Elsie was on the streetcar. Her lunch 
was in a box tied in a furoshiki. (Everyone in Japan 
carried packages tied in a large square of silk cloth. 
They never carried it without a furoshiki.) A man 
reached over and took Elsie's lunch. 

"Oh, please give it back! It's my lunch!" she 
cried. 

But the robber just laughed and got off at the 
next stop. When Elsie got to school, she was very up
set. She told her friends what had happened. They all 
divided their lunches with her. She had a better 
lunch than the one she lost! 

But Elsie was not the only one bothered by rob
bers. One of the Sunday school teachers was out of 
her house only a short time. A robber took all her 
pretty silk kimonos. Someone stole Maurice's best 
shoes when they were left in the entry. And some 
winter clothing was· taken out of a package at the 
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post office before it was given to the missionaries~ 
But that didn't spoil the good things that were 

happening. Such wonderful services they were hav
ing at the church! Sato San, the preacher, lived a 
good Christian life before everyone. He wanted so 
much to be like Jesus. "I will throw everything away 
so I can be like Him!" He did not even own a pillow 
to lay His head on I 

And Sato San meant it. He wore patched clothes. 
He ate plain food. He really did give everything for 
Jesus. The other Christians were learning to give up 
things for Jesus, too. 

A man reached over and took Elsie's lunch. 
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It was that November that Matsuno San made 
his start for Jesus. He was just 14 years old. He knew 
God was calling him to be a preacher. 

Maurice and Opal were glad for all the Chris
tians who wanted to live for Jesus. But they were sad 
when some turned back. Sasaki San, the very first 
one to be saved, went back. He thought it was too 
hard to follow Jesus all the way. 

Something very important to the Japanese hap
pened that September (1922). Hirohito, the son of 
the Emperor, was going to be married. They de
cided they would keep the cost of the wedding 
down. So they planned to spend only about $1,500,-
000. Such a cheap wedding for the Emperor's son! 

Soon it was Christmastime. Pastor Sato planned 
for a "white gift" Christmas. A wooden cross was put 
in the mission house where meetings were held. The 
cross was covered with white. A big white basket was 
set beside it. The people brought gifts wrappea in 
white. These were placed in the basket. Then the 
gifts were taken to poor people. 

For Christmas dinner the Gibbs family had a 
roast of horse meat with potatoes, onions, and gravy. 
After all, horse meat was so much cheaper than 
chicken or beef! 

On Christmas night the Japanese Christians sur
prised Pastor Sato. They gave him a beautiful new 
brown kimono. It was a happy time. 
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In the afternoon they had children's meetings. 
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8. 
An Earthquake d a Wedding 

"' On New Year's Day in 1923 the Gibbs family had 
important visitors. Rev. and Mrs. E. F. McCarty came 
to stay awhile. Mr. McCarty was the man in charge of 
all Wesleyan missions. He was traveling to all the mis
sion fields. He and his wife stayed four months in 
Japan. The Gibbs family believed God sent them. 

During the "great cold" in February, Opal got 
sick again. Her lungs got so bad she had to go to the 
hospital. She could rest easier because she knew 
Mrs. McCarty was there to take care of things at 
home. 

Maurice was sick, too. For awhile it looked like 
they were going to have to go back to America. But 
at last God made them well. 

How happy the people were when they had 
enough money to buy the land for the new church I 
But what land should they buy? They looked and 
looked. All the places they had thought about had 
gone up in price. 

Finally, in April of 1923, they bought the land. It 
was a lot 60 feet long and 45 feet wide. It was just big 
enough for a church building with rooms on the 
back. 

It was time for McCartys to leave Japan. Before 
they went, they walked around to the new lot. They 
dug a little hole and dropped in a rock or two for the 
"cornerstone." 

The next thing was to find a builder who would 
not work on Sunday. At last they found a Christian 
man who would build it. In the meantime they 
would borrow a tent and have a tent meeting. Many 
days were spent preparing, and then people began 
to come. 

In the afternoon they had children's meetings. 
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Then in the evening the grown-ups came. Nearly 100 
prayed for salvation besides many children. 

Then it was time to get away to the mountains. 
How wonderf4I to leave the hot city behind! The 
green hills and white waterfalls made the Gibbs fam
ily feel better right away. 

Plans were being made for Sato San to be mar
ried. The bride was picked out by someone else. That 
was the way it was done in Japan! 

"Can you love someone you don't know?" 
Maurice asked Sato San. 

"I can love anybody if it's the Lord's will!" he 
said. 

They would be married when Gibbses got back 
to the city in the fall. 

But before that, a terrible thing happened. On 
September 1, a great earthquake shook the city of 
Tokyo. Hundreds of buildings fell to pieces. Fires 
broke out and burned for hours. No trains ran. No 
mail was carried. Rivers and streets were full of dead 
bodies. 

Maurice was in the city the day before it hap
pened. Somehow he felt he should hurry and get 
back up to the hills. But when he and Opal heard 
what had happened, they were worried. How were 
their people in lkebukuro? 

"The Koreans are to blame!" the people of the 
city began saying. And they rushed out to kill all the 
Koreans they could find. 

It was an awful time. Tokyo was without food, 
water, or electricity. 

On September 10 Maurice could stand it no 
longer. He gathered food to take with him. He had 
to get a permit to get to the city. 

Five days later he came back. 
"Now I know why God did not let me go soon

er," he said. "The people are also blaming the Amer
icans for what happened. In lkebukuro they said that 
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Gibbs San was there just before it happened. They 
said I had left dynamite. They found a stick of it in 
the yard to prove it! A gang of 100 men came at night 
and searched our house. They ran their spears 
through the paper doors of our cupboards. Our peo
ple don't want us to come back yet. They 're afraid 
we will be hurt. Besides our house is full of people. 
Those who have no houses are crowding in wher
ever they can find room." 

It was hard for Maurice to sleep after he was in 
the city. The air had been filled with the smell of 
burning bodies. About 200,000 people died in the 
earthquake and fires. It was the worst anyone could 
remember in Japan. 

Kiku San was now married. She took two chil
dren into her home. Their parents were killed in the 
earthquake. 

Then it was October and time for Sato San to 
be married. So different from an American wed
ding! The bride wore a black kimono with big pink 
and yellow sashes. The bride and groom did not kiss 
each other. Oh, no, not in Japan! They did not open 
their presents in front of people either. How rude 
that would be! 

The Gibbses had been in Japan four years. 
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The new church was going up. Everyone was 
thinking of ways to get money to give. Shigemi San, 
the language teacher, made hankies to sell. One of 
the Christian boys wore patched clothes so he could 
give money to pay for one of the seats. When Christ
mas came, the people gave gifts for God's house. 

The Gibbses invited the Sunday school teachers 
for a supper together. They had a big kettle of 
mashed turnips, chicken gravy, and a cake with can
dles. They prayed together about God's work. 

Maurice got a job working for a doctor. He used 
part of the money to help buy things for the church. 
He rode his bicycle to work. One morning in Jan
uary he left as usual. Two hours later a policeman 
came. Opal soon found out that the old bicycle had 
come in two! Maurice had been hurt. He was at a 
police station several miles away. 

Opal took a 19-year-old Japanese boy with her 
and got on the electric streetcar. When she got to 
the police station, Maurice was just coming to. His 
head was all swelled up and wrapped in a bandage. 
He didn't know where he was or what happened. 

Opal got an automobile to take them to the hos
pital. The hospital was the one Opal had been in 
when she was sick. But it was a lot different now! In
stead of a nice big building, there were low sheds 
and tents. The earthquake had made a big change! 

Opal left Maurice for the night. The next morn
ing Pastor Sato went to bring him home. But while he 
was gone, Maurice walked inf 

He got tired of being at the hospital and de-
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cided to come home. What a sight he was! His swol
len face was covered with sores. It was turning pur
ple and green I But he was back on the job very soon. 
There was too much work to do. 

The new church was to be dedicated February 
17. But the workers were slow. It was February 16, 
and so many things needed to be done. Curtains 
must be made to divide Sunday school classes. Win
dows needed to be washed. Gravel needed to be 
spread in the muddy yard. If the people came, they 
would lose their wooden clogs (shoes) in the mud. 

Maurice found some gravel left by the workers. 
He quickly spread it around himself. Tired little Sato 
San watched. Then he said, "Gibbs San must have 
gone to the school of shoveling!" 

How wonderful it was to be in the church at last! 
No, it wasn't all done. But they had their own place 
where 200 people could meet. 

Later the Gibbs family moved into the four 
rooms at the back. They didn't have to go outside to 
go from the house to the church. 

His head was all swelled up and wrapped in a bandage. 
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Then once again Opal was in the hospital. But 
this time she was not sick like she was before. She lay 
in the "cow shed" hospital and listened to a new 
baby crying loudly. On May 5, 1924, a new baby girl 
came to live with the Gibbs family. Her name was 
Grace. 

The mission work was going well. More and 
more Sunday schools were started in different towns 
near Tokyo. It was a good time to work for Jesus in 
Japan. After the earthquake people were more will
ing to think about God. They were friendly toward 
America. They had received much help from Amer
ica after the earthquake. 

But suddenly everything changed. The United 
States passed a law that no more Japanese could 
enter the United States. This made the Japanese 
angry. They put up signs in stores telling Americans 
to stay out. Schools began to fire American teach
ers. 

The Christians did not turn against the Gibbses. 
But it was not very safe for Americans. Policemen 
often were around the new church in lkebukuro. 
They must protect the Gibbs family from harm. 

But Maurice and Opal had other problems to 
think about. Pastor Sato was sick, and his new wife 
was in the hospital. Who was going to take care of 
the new Christians in the different towns? 

Worst of all, baby Grace was not well. They 
could not find the food that would make her grow. 

Everyone felt better when they got up to the 
lake in Nojiri again. 

One night in August the Japanese had the lan
tern festival. They believed once a year the spirits of 
the dead came back and visited their homes. When it 
was dark, the spirits would go back to their graves. 
But they would need to have lights so they could find 
their way. 

The people around Nojiri Lake lighted lanterns. 
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They floated them out on the quiet water. How 
beautiful it was! Hundreds of little lights floated out 
on the dark lake. But how sad it was! The people did 
not know Jesus, the Light of the world. 

It was good to get back to the city in Septem
ber. The sights and sounds of the streets were now 
like home to Gibbses. There was the wastepaper man 
bending under his big basket. He calle.d "E-o-r-i-el" 
down all the little streets. There was the loud call of 
the bean curd woman. "Toe-fool Toe-foo-ool" she 
begged, asking people to buy bean curd. Here came 
the man with steaming rice bread. He called "Jen
mai pan!" The children came running to buy. 

Rickshaw bells tinkled as the drivers ran through 
the streets. Men were riding bicycles carrying pack
ages. 

Back in the little rooms behind the church, Opal 
began scrubbing. Green mold was on everything. 
The dirt of the summer had to be cleaned out. 

But what would they do about baby Grace? 
Though she was four months old, she wasn't much 
bigger than when she was born. The doctor said she 
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should be put in the hospital. 
In November Grace went to the hospital for sev

eral days. She seemed to be better when she came 
home. But when she was six months old, she 
weighed only two pounds and three ounces more 
than when she was born. 
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10. 
Holidays an 

A new pastor! The Gibbses were happy towel
come Yamamoto San and his wife. He would preach 
at lkebukuro. Sato San would be working at the 
other towns. 

In the spring of 1925 Maurice made a concrete 
baptistry in the new church. It had steps down into it. 
The new Christians in Japan liked to be put under 
the water when they were baptized. Six were bap
tized the Sunday they dedicated the baptistry. 

March was the month of the peach in Japan. It 
was also time for Doll Day. Each little Japanese girl 
had wooden shelves in her home. She set all her 
dolls on the shelves. The most important ones were 
the Emperor and Empress dolls on the top shelf. 

On the bottom shelf was a tiny tea set. There was 
also a little plate of tiny cakes. When her friends 
came on Doll Day, the little girls poured tea and 
served cakes. 

In May was Boys' Day. In the garden of each 
home long poles were stuck in the ground. On one 
pole was a big cloth banner. It had a scary face paint
ed on it. From the tallest pole there hung a paper fish 
ten feet long. The wind made the body of the fish big 
and fat. How strong Mr. Carp looked! 

"A boy must be strong and brave," the fathers 
and grandfathers would say. "Be like the carp which 
swims upstream." 

The boys took their toy swords and played in the 
streets. 
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She set all her dolls on the shelves. 
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"I'm glad I'm not a girl!" shouts one Japanese 
boy. 

"I will grow up to be strong as a tiger!" says an
other. 

"I wi II be brave as a carp. I will fight for Japan I" 
It was in June that Sato San's wife died. In Japan 

they usually burned the body. The ashes were placed 
in a vase and then inside a box. The box was wrapped 
in white and put at the front of the church. The fu
neral lasted almost all afternoon. 

In July, the month of morning glories, was the 
yearly cleaning day. Every house must be spotless. 
Every floor mat must be taken up and beaten. All the 
walls must be wiped. No part of the house should be 
overlooked. 

Then a policeman knocked on the door. "Have 
you finished the cleaning?" he asked. In one hand 
he held white tickets. In the other he had red tick
ets. If the cleaning was done, he gave a white ticket. 
It was to be pasted on the outside of the house by 
the front door. What a shame to be given a red tick
et! Opal was glad she had never gotten a red one 
since coming to Japan. 

August was the month of the lotus and of the 
great heat. But the missionaries had been in the 
mountains since July. Elsie and June were swimming 
every day. They were getting very brown. If they had 
black hair, they would have been almost like Japa
nese! 

In the summer it was one long war with bugs! 
Fleas and mosquitoes were terrible. Much sickness 
broke out in the city. When the Gibbs family got 
back to Tokyo, many of the Japanese were sick. Mau
rice got sick and had to go to bed. 

Then the news camel The Gibbs family was go
ing home to America! They had been in Japan for six 
years. They would leave at the end of September 
1925. 
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All their Japanese friends wanted to say sayon
ara (good-bye). There were many good-bye par
ties. Everyone tried to tell of all the good things the 
Gibbses had done. Many speeches were made. Gifts 
of all kinds were presented to the missionary family. 
They, in turn, gave everyone a picture of the five 
Gibbses. 

For Maurice and Opal every minute of their last 
Sunday was precious. The baptismal service for seven 
new Christians, the street meeting, the testimonies. 
They wanted to remember everything. 

Then the church gave them the very best pres
ent they could possibly give them. They were going 
to be a self-supporting church, starting the very next 
week. That meant the Japanese Christians in lke
bukuro were going to pay all the bills for their own 
church. The people in America would not be help
ing them. 

Then it was time to load all the baggage and go 
to the harbor. There the big ship was waiting to take 
them across the ocean. Many of the Japanese Chris
tians came on board with them. They sang and 
prayed together. 

It was hard to say good-bye. "It's only for a 
year!" Maurice and Opal told them. "That will go by 
fast!" 

The big ship moved slowly away. The beautiful 
land of Japan faded into the distance. 

If Maurice and Opal could have known the fu
ture, how different it would have been. Maurice 
would not see Japan for three and one-half years, 
and Opal would not come back for four and one
half years! 
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In Japan, October was the month of the maple. 
In that country the maple was a little tree with tiny 
leaves. It turned bright red in October. In the state of 
Oregon the trees were much bigger. But they were 
turning color when the Gibbs family got there. 

Grandpa and Grandma Smith welcomed them. 
They were pastoring a church in Oregon then. It was 
like getting to know each other all over again. Elsie, 
now 11, was only 5 when her grandparents last saw 
her. June, who had been 3, was now 9. And there was 
Grace whom they had never seen I She was a year 
and a half. 

In February 1926 Maurice traveled to Syracuse, 
New York. There he made his report to the Church 
leaders. He told them about the work in Japan. Then 
they voted to send the Gibbs family back to Japan. 

The next thing was for Maurice and Opal to pass 
the doctor's examination. Maurice passed, but Opal 
didn't. They thought getting shots was what she 
needed. In the spring of 1926 she went to the hos
pital. She had to get her tonsils out. 

"Just one step nearer to going back to Japan," 
she said. 

Almost as soon as she got out of the hospital, the 
children had the mumps. And Opal got sick, tool 

How happy they were to get letters from their 
friends in Japan. The preachers there got hold of two 
big army tents. Then they worked hard to sew them 
together. Now they had a big tent of their own. It 
held 150 people. They could have tent meetings! 
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The Gibbses had been living with Opal's par
ents. In the summer of 1926 the Smiths moved to a 
church in another town. The Gibbses went to St. 
Johns near Portland, Oregon. They were going to 
pastor a new Wesleyan church there. 

They lived in a house in a beautiful place. Across 
the road were big, tall fir trees. Above them they 
could see snow-covered Mount St. Helens. In the 
background were big cherry trees. Opal was happy 
about this. She thought the girls had missed out on a 
lot. The biggest trees in their yard in Japan were 
bamboos - not the kind to climb! 

Elsie and June got very good at climbing trees. 
They even got two-year-old Grace up into the tree 
with them. There was also a colt named Barney to 
ride. There was a woods to explore. They hunted for 
berries. They walked a long way to go swimming in 
the "old swimming hole." 
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But Opal felt bad that the doctor said she was 
not well enough to go to Japan. It didn't seem fair. 
Her poor health was keeping Maurice from working 
on the mission field. 

It was good to get a letter from Kiku San. She 
had been one of the first Sunday school teachers. 
She wrote that she truly wanted to live for Jesus. 
Sometimes she said wrong things to her husband. 
Then she had to say she was sorry. Opal had watched 
this shy girl change into a strong Christian. She loved 
her dearly. 

Other news also came from Japan. In Decem
ber of 1926 Hirohito became the Emperor of Japan. 
In a few years his name would become well known 
in the United States. 

Maurice and Opal lived with part of their hearts 
in Japan. At last it was decided that Maurice would 
return. Opal and Grace would go soon. Elsie and 
June, now in high school, would have to stay in the 
United States. 

Maurice went back to Japan in the spring of 
1929. How different it was! The first pastor, Sato San, 
was no longer there. He had somehow slipped away 
from the Lord. 

There were six places where services were being 
held. Maurice had meetings with the pastors. They 
talked about the work that needed to be done. With
in two or three months after going back, Maurice 
baptized 14 people. More new Christians were also 
ready in some of the other churches. 

At Christmastime the churches were filled. Mau
rice found there were a few at lkebukuro who had 
attended church since they first started the Sunday 
school back in 19211 

Maurice expected Opal and Grace to come in 
April. But Opal got sick again. She went to a hospital 
instead of getting on the ship. The people at the hos
pital told Opal what she should eat. They showed her 
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how to rest and to exercise. When she came home, 
she had gained ten pounds. 

At last, in June 1930, Opal and Grace were on 
board ship. Grace was seven years old. She remem
bered nothing about being in Japan before. When 
they got there, Maurice met them at the dock. How 
glad they were to be back together again after a 
year! 
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12. 
A New Home a a Christmas 

One of the first things they needed in Japan was 
a mission home. It would not be a wood and paper 
house. It would be an American house. They knew 
Opal could not stand the cold winters in an unheat
ed Japanese house. 

How wonderful to see their old friends again I 
Kiku came to eat dinner with Opal. She brought a 
beautiful kimono for Grace. 

Opal and Grace also went to the home of Shi
gemi San, the language teacher. She was now mar
ried and lived in a big house. Her husband was rich. 
But Shigemi San was the same. She loved Jesus. They 
had a wonderful time together. 

Land was bought in a part of the city called 
Nagasaki-machi. (Machi means town.) Work began 
on the new house. While Opal and Grace spent the 
summer in the hills, Maurice kept checking on the 
builders. · 

In September Opal and Grace rode the train 
back to Tokyo from Nojiri. It took ten hours to go the 
175 miles. Opal told Grace the names of the towns 
along the way. Then she told her what they meant in 
English. Tail-up, Blow-up, Tub-River, and Falling
leaf-field. All along the way were many scarecrows of 
all kinds in the fields. 

Grace had gotten suntanned and strong during 
the summer. She brought two pets with her from the 
hills. They were kittens named Fanny and Funny. 
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At last the new mission house was finished. It 
was a two-story, gray house. It had a red tile roof, 
green eaves spouts, and a white door. Maurice built 
many cupboards and bookshelves. 

The house was in a beautiful place. There were 
many big vegetable gardens where "nut potatoes," 
eggplant, and radishes a yard long were growing. Big 
morning glories and some bright red flowers were 
nearby. And tall old trees spread their branches 
overhead. 

When the Gibbses had moved in, they had to 
hand soba tickets out to all the neighbors. This was 
the custom in Japan. The neighbors could take the 
soba tickets to a nearby noodle shop. Each ticket was 
good for three big bowls of hot noodles. 

One of the best things about the new house was 
that it was near Kiku San. Every Wednesday Pastor 
Yamaguchi and his wife and Kiku San had a chil
dren's meeting. Grace enjoyed going through the 
trees and bushes to Kiku San's house. Little by little 
Grace was learning to understand the Japanese lan
guage. 

One Sunday evening in October Maurice and 
Opal rode a little train to Tokorozawa. It was a 
church out in the country a ways. The people there 
seemed easier to teach about Jesus. 

Most of the time the missionaries worked in the 
new little church in Nagasaki-machi. In November of 
1930 they baptized the first new Christians there. 
One of them was a boy who worked for a gardener. 
He had to ride the train to come to the services. He 
only got 25 cents a month and his meals. The train 
rides cost five cents a trip. So he didn't have much 
left! 

As the weather began to get cold, it was won
derful to have a warm house. Even then Grace wasn't 
well. She had to have her tonsils out. Then she felt 
better. In fact, she got so lively that she began to get 
into trouble! She got bored in Sunday school. She 
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could not understand much her Japanese teacher 
said. So she began to laugh and do little naughty 
things. When her mother found out, she gave her a 
talk. Then she sent her to Kiku San's house to say she 
was sorry. Kiku San was in charge of many things in 
the church. 

December had many dark and stormy days. But 
it was fun to get ready for Christmas. Someone in 
America sent some popcorn. Opal popped it. Then 
she and Grace made long strings of it. They made 
paper lanterns and chains. What fun it was to trim 
the Christmas tree. It was a living tree planted in a 
large pot. 

On Christmas Day Grace got what she wanted -
a Japanese doll and clothes for it. 

But a few days later Grace was very sick. The 
doctor was called. Opal spent some long hours 
watching by her bed. They used steam to help her 
breathe. 

Opal watched Grace and thought about Elsie 
and June so far away in America. She thought about 
her parents. They had not received any Christmas 
package from them. Opal felt lonely, She was glad 
God was with her. 

Outside she could hear the clack-clack of the 
wooden clappers of the watchmen. They carried the 
clappers to let the people know they were on the 
job! It made Opal feel better to hear them. 

On New Year's Day the presents came from 
Grandpa and Grandma Smith. The Gibbs family en
joyed a second Christmas. 

At last Grace was well. In January she did some
thing that made her feel big. All by herself she went 
to a shop and bought something. And she did it in 
Japanese! 

When Doll Day came in March, Opal gave Grace 
a tiny tea set. It had a little teapot and five cups with
out handles (like all Japanese cups). Grace poured 
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cambric tea into all five cups. Then she drank the tea 
in each one and filled them again. (Cambric tea is 
water with milk in it.) 

Later in March the Gibbses had a visitor. Her 
name was Isla Knight. She was a missionary to India 
on her way home to America. They found a lot to 
talk about as they visited together. 

When Miss Knight was gone, Maurice was busy 
getting ready for an important meeting. It would be 
the first one like it in Japan. 
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13. 
Meetings a 

In the spring of 1931 the First Annual Confer
ence of the Japanese Wesleyan Methodist Church 
was held. Maurice had the big job of teaching the 
pastors and people how it should be done. All the 
pastors were at the meeting. Each church sent peo
ple to the meeting. 

Part of the conference was a business meeting. 
The people were glad to have a chance to talk things 
over. Two young men talked so much that Maurice 
hardly knew what to do. Two of the pastors decided 
to leave for good. They were unhappy about some 
things. 

But God was working. A preacher came and 
preached each day. People began to get their lives 
straightened out. On Sunday there was a special ser
vice. The preacher invited those to come forward 
who wanted to give themselves for the Lord's work. 
Twenty people went forward. 

Another good thing was happening. Maurice 
and some of the Japanese Christians were putting 
out a little paper called "Gospel of the Kingdom." 
Hundreds of these were printed each month in Japa
nese. It was another way to tell the good news about 
Jesus. 

In the fall the Japanese had omatsuri. This was a 
time when they scared the devils. Three men would 
go through the streets. One played a flute. One beat 
a drum. The third wore a big, ugly head. It had 
shaggy white hair, big eyes, and a scary grin. It was 
the shishi lion (mythical lion). 
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••• a big ugly head •.• had shaggy white hair, big eyes, and a 
scary grin ••• the "shishi" lion. 
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These three men would come to each house and 
scare out the devils. The people living in the house 
would give them money. Then the men went on 
down the street, followed by a crowd of boys and 
girls dancing and laughing. 

Grace was having her troubles. For awhile she 
walked to a Japanese kindergarten. Then one day a 
man grabbed her and tried to carry her off. She 
fought and got away: When she got home, she was 
so scared she could hardly talk. Her mother thanked 
God she had gotten away! But she didn't let Grace 
go to the kindergarten anymore. 

Opal was teaching Grace at home anyway. They 
had books from America which they used. But she 
was not very well. Opal often had to take her to the 
doctor. Then at Christmastime both Opal and Grace 
were sick. And Opal got so bad she had to go to the 
hospital. They both missed all the exciting programs 
and treats at the different churches. But Maurice 
brought many gifts home to them from the Japa
nese Christians. 

The Second Annual Conference seemed to go 
more smoothly. All the pastors stayed in the same 
churches. But a few months later some problems 
came. In one of the churches the pastor and some of 
the men formed a "Wesley club." They were going 
to show everyone else how to be a real Christiani 

Maurice spent hours talking with people about 
these Jilroblems. Some of the people told the mis
sionary they didn't think he had much sense. But 
Maurice just listened and tried to be as kind as he 
could. 

Then one day the "Wesley club" fell apart, and 
its members went away. Maurice went to the church 
to see who was left. Ten members stayed and kept on 
having services. 

In 1932 everyone in Japan was talking war. The 
Japanese were fighting in part of China. Soldiers 
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leaving for the war were cheered by crowds of peo
ple. 

Papers were being handed out all the time. The 
papers tried to get the people to think about win
ning a war. The army leaders wanted to take over the 
government in Japan. They were sure Japan could 
beat any country - even the United States. 

A year later, in December 1933, the country of 
Japan went wild with joy. Emperor Hirohito's wife, 
after having four daughters, had given birth to a son. 
The Japanese people rejoiced for days with parties 
and fun. 

But the Gibbs family was not having fun, even 
though it was Christmastime. Once again Opal and 
Grace were sick. They had the flu. Right when Grace 
was sickest, the little paper, "Gospel of the King
dom," came from the printer. All night long Mau
rice folded the papers. He wrapped them and put 
addresses on. In between times he stopped and 
bathed Grace to try to bring her fever down. 

In a few days all the Gibbses were all right again. 
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He carried the drum and beat it like no one else could. 

70 



"' When Maurice and Opal were in Japan the first 
time, they got to know Matsuno San. He first began 
coming to the church in lkebukuro when he was 
only 14. Soon he became a Christian. 

"God is calling me to preach," he said. When he 
was 16, he preached at one of the street meetings. 
Everyone could tell that God was with him. 

How faithful Matsuno San was! He came to 
every service. Over muddy roads, on stormy nights, 
Matsuno San came. One snowy night only two were 
brave enough for the street meeting. But Matsuno 
San was one of them. He carried the drum and beat it 
like no one else could. 

With shining face he sang, preached, and prayed 
on windy street corners. Thousands of people heard 
and saw him over the years. 

Then his older sister came and found Jesus. Then 
the younger children came. Two of Matsuno San's 
sisters were friends of Elsie and June at lkebukuro. 

Matsuno San kept busy for Jesus. He often 
taught children in the Sunday school. Then the mis
sionaries found he had a beautiful singing voice. 
Often he sang in the church services. 

His parents sometimes came, but the father had 
other interests. The grandmother began coming. She 
wanted to know Jesus, but it was hard for her to un
derstand. How could she give up worshiping her an
cestors (spirits of dead relatives)? 

In May 1925 the new baptistry was dedicated in 
the lkebukuro church. Six Christians were baptized. 
One of them was Matsuno San's grandmother. Her 
18-year-old grandson had been a good example to 
her. She had given up everything for Jesus. 

Then Matsuno San became sick. He had TB 
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(tuberculosis) which so many Japanese had. 
"You're working too hard at that Wesleyan 

church," his father told him. He was more interest
ed in a big church downtown. He could be a mem
ber there and not do anything! 

Matsuno San got worse. But his face still shone 
with the love of Jesus. At last he had to stay in bed. 
His family knew he was dying. Just before he died, he 
prayed for his father to be saved. 

This made his father angry. He blamed the mis
sionaries for the boy's death. He had worked too 
hard in their church. 

Father Matsuno San wished he could get his 
family out of the Wesleyan church. But Yoshiko San 
and Masayo San would not leave. The two younger 
girls had been saved in the lkebukuro church. 

"You cannot be baptized there!" their father 
said. "I will not permit it!" 

In Japan if they were not baptized, they could 
not take Communion. They could not become mem
bers of the church. Sometimes after Communion Yo
shiko San and Masayo San left the church crying. 
They wanted so much to be a part of it. 

When Maurice and Opal went to Japan the sec
ond time, the Matsuno girls were teaching Sunday 
school classes. But they still were not baptized. 

Maurice decided he would try to do something 
about this. He knew of a preacher who was not a 
Wesleyan. This preacher was a good friend of Mr. 
Matsuno San. 

"Please talk to Matsuno San," Maurice begged. 
"See if you can get him to let his girls be baptized." 

The preacher did talk to the father and - won
der of wonders - he decided to let them be bap
tized. But it was going to be done in the way he 
would choose! 

By this time the Matsuno family had three 
churches they were tied to in one way or the other. 
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Matsuno San did not want to hurt anyone's feelings. 
So he made plans for a special kind of baptism. 

The Gibbses got an invitation in the mail to a 
dinner party. It was to be at the Gajo-En. This was a 
very large and famous restaurant. 

They arrived at 4:00 in the afternoon. Before 
they ate, they were to have a "tour" of the big res
taurant. Maurice and Opal had never seen anything 
like it. There were 150 dining rooms. Some of these 
were large rooms. Every wall and every ceiling had 
many painted carvings. There were acres of pearl in
lay on walls and floors. And acres more of shiny 
wood and black marble. The carvings and pictures 
were large and lifelike. They felt they were walking 
in a dream world. 

After an hour of going through the rooms, they 
were taken to a special room. There were preachers 
from the two other churches at the party. Grand
mother Matsuno San was there. And, of course, Mat
suno San and his wife and Yoshiko San and Masayo 
San were there. 

Everyone stood in front of a big gold screen. 
Water was brought. An old preacher from one of the 
other churches baptized the two girls. They didn't 
get to be put under water. But they were baptized by 
sprinkling. How happy they were! It was the answer 
to many years of praying. 

Before supper Matsuno San presented a certain 
amount of money to each of the three churches. 
Gibbses bowed and thanked him. In their hearts they 
were thanking God. Now the lkebukuro church 
would have the roof fixed and the walls painted! 

Then everyone sat on their folded legs for hours. 
They had a meeting and ate supper. Many kinds of 
food were brought - at least 20 kinds! But the food 
was eaten on tiny plates - like doll dishes! 

Then big cars came to take everyone home. The 
party had lasted for six hours. 
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Maurice took some sugar and rice to one of the pastors. 
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Maurice, Opal, and Grace left Japan to go back 
to America in November 1934. They lived at Hough
ton, New York. 

In Japan the army leaders had taken over the 
country. The people were sure they could not be 
beaten by any other nation. Their emperor was a 
god. 

In the fall of 1937 Rev. and Mrs. Ster! Phinney 
went to Japan as Wesleyan missionaries. They were 
able to keep the work going for a few years. At the 
1939 Annual Conference it was reported that 25 peo
ple were baptized since the last conference. 

It was getting harder and harder to live in Japan. 
Laws were passed that nothing more could be made 
of leather or cotton. It was very hard to buy the 
things needed to stay alive. Everything was going to 
the army. 

Then the leaders began to tell the churches what 
they could do and could not do. Finally in 1940 the 
Phinneys had to leave Japan. 

About the same time, a law was passed about 
churches. A church had to have a "permit" or it 
would be closed. Many of the missionaries were told 
to leave. Japan wanted to have just one church. Of 
course, it would be a church which would let peo
ple worship the Emperor. 

75 



Everywhere there was hatred for Christians. Peo
ple talked against America. 

At this time a war was already going on in Eu
rope. Then on December 7, 1941, Japan attacked 
Pearl Harbor. Many of America's ships were de
stroyed. America was at war with Japan. A few days 
later it was at war with Germany and Italy. World War 
II was on. 

Those were terrible days. Japan and America 
were at war for nearly four years. In 1945 World War 
II ended at last. Emperor Hirohito told his people he 
was not a god. He asked missionaries to come back 
to Japan. 

The Wesleyan Church got ready to send a mis
sionary. Only men were wanted at first. Who would 
go? Maurice Gibbs went, even though he was 63 
years old I He went in August 1947. 

When Maurice saw Tokyo, he was reminded of 
the 1923 earthquake. So much of the city was de
stroyed by bombs. But everywhere were American 
soldiers standing guard. Army jeeps and American 
flags were seen at every turn. 

Maurice traveled around the city. Mile after 
mile of buildings were ruins. Here and there little 
gardens had been made. Small shacks were built for 
people to live in. Four or five families tried to stay in 
one small house. Eggs were 27 cents each. A small 
watermelon cost $7.00. 

How thin the people were! Maurice took some 
sugar and rice to one of the pastors. The family was 
so happy. They hadn't seen any sugar for many 
months. 

Maurice was glad to find that the Christians did 
not blame the Americans for the war. He was sorry to 
find out how much the Japanese had suffered. 

Christmastime was extra special. The churches 
had no Christmas programs during the war. But in 
1947 the people packed into the churches. Candy 
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Candy and pencils were given out. 
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and pencils were given out. Some of the children 
had never tasted real candy! 

How happy Maurice was to get the news that his 
daughter June was coming to Japan. But she was not 
June Gibbs any longer. She had married Gordon 
Wolfe. They came in July 1948. Later they moved into 
a new house called a "prefab." It had been sent over ~. 
from America. It was put together on a piece of 
ground in ltabashi near lkebukuro. This became the 
new mission office. 

It was so much easier to get a crowd than it was 
before the war. There were 700 at the Christmas pro
gram at one of the churches. It was the country 
church at Tokorozawa which Maurice and Opal used 
to visit. 

The Wolfes started a Wednesday children's 
meeting. In eight weeks they had 300 coming. In one 
place they had a special meeting, and 1,000 came. 

In the 1920s they used to take a drum and go out 
and sing. People would follow them back to the 
church. But in 1950 the missionaries put a loud
speaker on the car. High school boys sat in the back
seat. They told the people about the meeting as they 
drove through the streets. Several hundred people 
would crowd into the chapel. 

Maurice left Japan in 1950. He went back to 
Houghton, New York, where he and Opal lived for 
many years. He died in 1978 at the age of 94. 
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