
EVIDENCES THAT CHINAMEN IN AMERICA ARE MENTALLY BROADENING AND SHAKING OFF RACIAL FAULTS

OFFICERS OF THE CHINESE EMPIRE REFORM ASSOCIATION.
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•
Liut we dislike the American dress," said

Mrs. Wung Tai Kee. of No. 1Doyers-st., who is

an intelligent woman and an able partner In the

business of her husband, the sign painter of
Chinatown. "We Chinese women," she con-

tinued, "abominate the corset. In our i

country we have the evil custom of pinching the
feet. But dwarfing the feet cannot harm a
woman as the squeezing of the waist. When
you dwarf the waist you dwarf the heart. One
may have a pygmy pair of feet and still hav< i

healthful body. But the Chinese are pr.

I!ut in all Chinatown there are '>nly fifty Chi-
nese women. One rarely sees them on the

struts. The women are extremely shy; and
yet, in spite of their seclusion and their prac-

tical slavery at the hands of their husbands or

masters, they, too. have caught the American
spirit of progress. When tbej are compelled of

:ty t-> go out they dre.ss after the fashion

of Western women. They change their loose

kimonas and baggy pantaloons for the tightly

fitting waists and trailing skirts of the Ameri-
cans. Almost all the women live at Xos. L'l. 32

and *3 Mott-st

of the rest of the Chinese population, four
thousand are merchants in the Chinese district,

and their trade extends to the many thousand
laundries in suburban and country districts.
Another thousand are in the tobacco, cigar and

cigarette business, while the other two thou-

Lre transients Socking hither from China

and representing the beads of the bigcommer-

cial houses of that country.

Just before this cemetery was laid out the
necessity of such a place was emphasised by
a pathetic event in which a heathen Chinese
father and a one time Christian mother fig-

ured. Their child had died, and the father, who
was a Chinese merchant, in his love for hi.-?
little one. ordered the tomtoms and other pagan
instruments used in the Chines*- funeral wet vice.
The mother had once been a Christian, but :::i

evil life, which had at lost dragged her to the
attic of a Mott-st. tenement house, had fairly

dispelled her thoughts of God. Instead she wor-
shipped the rattan courh and the sputtering
opium ball. But th» sight of idolatrous imple-

ments and the sound of the tomtoms for her
baby roused her from her lethargy. She pleaded
with the pagan merchant, but in vain. At last

a gentle mannered missionary worker from the
Morning Star Mission it: Doyers-st. went and

talked with the Chinaman. Uut a.! efforts were
futile, in her desperation the wife mad- use
of strategy, and watching her opportunity she

took the coffin one night and drove off in :i

closed carriage. Mott-st. is still wondering

where the little child was buried.
There are about ten thousand Chinamen i:i

this city, and of these three thousand wash the
clothes of their American neighbors. There are
about one thousand laundries, with an average

of three men to a shop. To an outsider who

j is into the window by day or night it would
seem that the laundrymen never sleep. From
Monday night till Saturday night their rest is

.short, but Sunday and Monday they get enough

sleep to last them the rest of the week. The
laundry is, however, the missionary's easiest
field. Here he finds most of his converts. Those

who work hardest are most likely to keep away

from c-vil influences.

Christian Chinese Rurial Association. Amons;

their bylaws is this significant sentence: "N>

heathen rite or ceremony shall l»e allowed it
any time at the burial or on the grave of a \u25a0'.\u25a0\u25a0-
ceased.'"

The more advanced Chinese however, have re-

volted against this uncanny custom. They now

want their bor.es to rest in the land of their
adoption. They have bought a plot of land at
Kensico, and organized what is known as the

This evidence of Chinese charity. Incontradic-
tion of the ol Itime belief that -John Chinaman
is only for John Chinaman." is only one illustra-

tion. At the time of the Jacksonville disaster
the Chinamen of this city, through the efforts «t

the Rev. Huie Kin, who is in charge of the

Presbyterian mission in Mott-st., raised nearly

$lm» for the relief of sufferers.
Ithas been the Chinese custom for immi

to foreign shores to ship back the bones of their
dead to their native land. At Hong Kong there

is a great clearing house for skeletons, where all

that is left of the wandering Celestial at last
returns for a final resting place. Here relatives

of the dead may come, and for the sum of $10,

to cover shipping and storage, they may obtain

the coveted box and its rattling contents. In
the Chinese cemetery on Long Island the body

is only allowed to lie for about four yiars.
Th« n comes the grewsome task of digging it up.

pulling the bones apart and cleaning them,

pricking the gaunt cargo in a tin covered box

about the size of an infant's coffin, and shipping

it to Hong K-.ng.

Contrary to Jim Ling's expectations, the the-

atre was thronged on the night of the benefit.

The forty actors who do not draw salaries, but

divide the "gate receipts" between them, of-

fered their services for nothing, and played their
parts withparticular vivacity. It was a tragedy

Of the times of the bloody Tartars, when the

Chinese were first made to wear the queue by

their savage conquerors as a token of subjec-

tion. Fow Chung, the Booth of Doyers-st.. had
a record number of curtain calls, ami the box

office receipts turned over to the Jewish commit-
tee amounted to £-*•>•

"I no know," he .said. "I Ukee help, but I

fink pelfolmance nut muchee good. No clowd.
No monee."

quarter of a century ago there is a goodly por-

tion of the ten thousand natives of the Flowery

Kingdom in this city who have successfully as-
similated many American customs and adopted
principles altogether foreign to their own
ancient civilization. This broadening of the
Oriental mind has not occurred in a few days.

The evolution of the Chinaman from his old

time bigotry and self-sufficiency to a higher
plane, where he sees his failures and wants,
and, in Yankee parlance, to "get there," has been

the result of years. John Chinaman in this
city is indeed awakening from that dreamy,

narcotic lethargy which once seemed the curse
of his race.

When the news of the massacres at Kishineff
reached the Jews of this city, and a general
appeal for charity was made, there were two

Chinamen who responded as if their own people

had been afflicted. Joseph 11. Singleton, presi-

dent of the local organization of the powerful

Chinese Empire Reform Association, and Guy

Maine (pronounced Ming), head of the Chinese
Mission of rit. Bartholomew's Church, met the
Jewish relief committee, and Mr. Singleton said:

"We want to help you. We believe in liberty

and v/ant to aid those who suffer from bigotry."
"The Chinese will give a benefit performance

for the Russian Jews," said Mr. Maine. "We
ought to raise several hundred dollars for you."

Jim Ling, stage manager and "boas" of the
Chinese theatre at No. 5 Doyers-st., shook his

head at first.

Signs of It Shown by Charity for
Suffering Jcics.

The announcement of a benefit performance

for the Russian Jews tc be given in a Chinese
theatre in this city the other day caused great

astonishment in some quarters.

"What! The Chinese giving to charity?"

"The idea of an unselfish Chinaman!"
'Chinamen helpingr Jews? How funny!"

These were Borne of the ejaculations of New-

Yorkers unfamiliar with inner lifeof the modern
Mott-st. Chinaman. To a casual observer, the

almond eyed denizens of the Chinese coloi . seem

just as stolid and sordid and selfish as ever. A

few more may have cut off their queues and
donned American dress but the average New-

York citizen is likely to interpret this trans-

formation as superficial, made for mercenary

purroses, and liable to give way later to the old
time blouse and wooden shoes of the true native
returning at last to China with a fortune.

Closer study of the better class of New-York
Chinamen, however, shows that they have caught

the spirit of progress from their new home.

Whatever may have been the type of Celestial

portrayed by San Francisco labor agitators a

CHINESE PROGRESS.measured with big wooden calipers, a tree is

cut down, its diameter and length are meas-
ur~d, and with these figures in hand a close

estimate of the number of feet of timber stand-
ing in the compartment is arrived at. This,

ivith the age and condition of the timber, goes

into the rei>ort to be presented to the War L>e-
partment. Again, each compartment is care-

fuliygone through, and trees to be removed are

"blazed" or marked for removaL
On the face of things the work the forestry

students are engaged in seems easy, but as a

matter of fact it is anything but easy. The
fresh air and life in the forest are desirable
things, but measuring and marking trees lose

attractiveness after being followed steadily for

months at a time. Agaia, tent life, while it

has its attractions, wears m one after many

r;«?ids of :.-•'« own cooking, and it must be ad-
mitted that debates on which trees should be

planted in this or that locality often give way

to the more pressing questions of who is to wash

the dishes cr | \u25a0 ber firewood in the little colony

among the woods on Crovr's Nest. Breaking

camp and "hitting the trail" is another trial of

the forestry students, and usually provokes a

discussion as to who shall carry the camp kettle
and other heavy pieces to the new camping

ground.

The company of student is divided into three

separate camps, each responsible to Mr. Mar-
ston, who has his headquarters inthe village <H

Highland Falls, at the foot of the mountains.
Daily reports are made to him, the better to

help him in his work on the map and report to

be turned over to the War Department.

The life of the young men up there in the

-B-oods is cot without its bright side. College

sor.gs and jokes help to while the evenings

away, and the echoes about Crow's Nest are

doir.s more work now than t;.- have done in

years. Every mcml»er of the forestry party is

as brown as a berry, and it is a question

Whether their friends will recognize them when

they ?a back to civilization, about the middle

of next month. They take great pride in the

£act that they are the pioneers fa a work that

trill mean much to one of the most important

military stations in the country, as well as to

ih- \V;-r Department m years to come.

-A HEAL CHINESE CBUBCB CHOIR.
Saa Francisco has a real Chinese choir. It is

a church choir, complete in all its parts, and

composed of young Chinese vocalists, who are

accompanied on the organ by a Chinese organist.

It to a purely Chinese congregation com-

posed of men. women and children.
It was in IB9G that a Chinese branch of the

Presbyterian Church was formed in San Fran-

cisco. It was found extremely hard to bring

the men and wimen together for worship.

Th< re was a religious and social chasm that the
men shrunk from rossing. But concessions
wt-re made and the women were allowed to

worship behind screens and curtains. Preju-

Ces were lost as •:,.. wore on, and in IS7O
curtains and screens begun to be lowered and
finally to disappear. Uut the men kept to one
side of the church and \u25a0!:•• women to the other.
Bat the choir marks one of the most positive

advances, for in M young men and young women
stand .vjjp by s. <\u25a0• and their voices blend
Sweetly. rhyi.hmica.llyand devotionally hi hymns
of praise.

CHINESE CHOIR ON STEP? OF A PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH.
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