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1 had their little homes, neat as
the famed Holland housewives,
and all, even the ‘humblest, were fatrly
comtortable. Thelf women were never
allowed to go out 85 wage-€arners; but
as their fingers were rarely idle, and as
they were remarkably expert both with
the loom and the embroidery needle,
the fruits of their industry were often
sold'to catisfly some specially rapacious
claim of the tax gatherer or to provide
for their children’s education.

When, however, the long threatened
blow fell, and the massacre at Sassoun
was speedily followedat regular intervals
by the Sultan’s buicheries in one village
after another, culminating in 1he fearful
slaughter of Constantinople, Aug. 26 and
27, the country was, left with fifty thous-
an'd orphans and thirty thpusand widows
and helpless women, entirely homeless,
or with ruined, ravaged homes, from
which everything bad been carried even
lo the nails 10 the walls.

The situation was a desperate one.
Broken in spirit, shattered in health, be-
reft of all thelr earthly possessions, and
with no protectors left to wage the ug-
equal baitle for them many succumbed
at once to the 1errors of the situation,
while others struggled b’ack tothe greater
horrors of an almost living death When
in Constantinople, by the combined is-
tervention of the ambassadors, the mas-
sactes had been stopped; the first relief
to the impoverished people in the villages

orn came irom the

the Golden

Elli‘llocl:ngch Consulate. Among other gifts
in kind they distributed to them rice;
but so completely had their homes been
ravaged, that they had no vessels to
cook it in, no fuel to make a fire. They
received a change of linen, and at once
wished to wash 1he blood stained clothes
they had taken off; but they had no wash
tub, no soap Many had escaped clad
only in their night clothes; and to these
remnants of calico were disiributed, but
they had oo thimbles, no needies, no
thread. There was utter cestitution such
as no pen can describe, and into this
breach stepped tbe devoted missionaries
and selfsacrificing ladies among the
European residen1s. The quarters of
the city where tbe massacres had oc-
curred were districted, and as funds
came in from Europeand America; food,
clorhing, bedding and the most necessary
cooking utensils were bought and disin-
buted mnder the name of the “Local
Relief Committee,” Sad and pitiful,
indeed, were the scenes witnessed by
these ladies—during I:_hctr visits—ex-
periences ol which, we, in America, had
fittle idea.

Among a host of the incidents toid
me by vis.tors, Igive just a few, as in-
stancing the condition of the people 1hat
made tne organized reliet wotk as car-
ried on later, a necessity. “Amidst the
rows of empty and devasted houses,"
said one ol these heroic women, “we
tound now and then one in which all
the survivors were huddled together for
safety. sitting crouched down upon the
bare floor. and living upen a ration of
bread dealt out by the government. We
gave each a smali ccin and also acard
with her name written on it, and a list of
such things as she specially required,
apd to'd lﬁem to come and present their
card on Friday at the mission gate, when
they would get what they most urgently
needed. Many shook their heads in-
credulously, thinking it another trap.
When we had visited abtout twenty
kouses the Turkish police tried to inter-

work, al
tnose of

fere. An officer offered to conduct me
to the houses of the most destitute,
which offer I declined. They also ar-
rested the Armenian youth who accom-
panied me and threw him into prison.
On the two days intetvening before Fri-
day I managed to get together a store of
rice, cheese, cook.ng pots, bed covers,
etc., and hired an Itallan to come and
keep order during the distribution. I
expecied the women at 8 o’clock, but
when I threw up my bedroom window
soon after 6 o'clock, I fourtd a crowd of
women already waiting at the doors. 1
began the distribution at once, but ina
few momenits the Turks and police were
on hand examining the bundle of each
wonian as she left the door. Socon the
Italian canie; but in a quarter of an hour
came in pale as death and saying he
would on no account stay, as the Turks
had threatened to arrest him, and that
their curses as they passed were too
awful for buman ears to hear, After an
hour a man came to tell me 1hat I had
been cursed in the-mo: que; but I could
not send away empty the hungry women
who had trudged so far for a liule food.”

¢ Oh, the scenes of horror we came
upon in doing the rellef work,” said
another lady who has devoied herselt
bheart and soul to the caase. ‘‘Some-
times we came upon lonely old men.
passed 7o and 8o years; their sons and
grandsons slain, their relatives fled ur-
able .to burden themselves with such
o'd men in the flignt; witkout food or
bed, and we wondered how soon the
angel who comes silently and unbidden
would mercitully put a gentle hand upon
these lonely and forgotten ones. Ina
snug, sweet litile house, newly huilt for
a newly married couple, I founda lovely
goung woman lying with a new-born

aby -in an utterly barren room, but for
the mattress on which they lay, A well-
to-do couple bad lived there with their
servant in perfect happiness up to the
day of the massacie.”

“On Thursday the young husband
stayed honie with his wife, who was
near her first confinement. In fear and
trembling they awaited the develop-
ment of results. Soon the mob appeared
and their house was one ot ithe first to
be attacked. The man servant was
killed helore their eyes and then the mob
rushed upon the husband. The young
wile seeing this, cast her:elt at their feet
embraced their knees,pulled her diamond
rings from her fingers and took oft the
brilliant eardrops, offering them and en-
treating them to spare her husband. As
ifinflamed hy her desperate entreaties,
they first hacked off his hands, then
knocked him down, but without quite
killing him. Then 1hey began to plunder
kicking his body each time he moved,
and under these circumstances her child
was born. Ichabod! Her father and
biother were likewise killed, and she
was left with her baby dependant on the
kindness of the remaining women, who
were as kind to her as they were abje to
be in their own utter misery.”” In
another quarter, a visiter told of a famly
well known 10 her, who, belore 1he mas-
sacres, lived in ease and comiloit The

tather was killed the nigiot of the 26th;,

one son succeeded in escaping to Van,
while the other. who was employed by a
large German firm, was dismissed along
with all 1he other Armenian employees,
by order of the govettment. There
was no chance of his finding wo:k, and
he was in constant dread of being arrest-
ed. The mother and daughter lived m

their large and devasted house because
it was theirs and they had no rent to pay,
but ali their earthly possessions con-
sisted of one stewpan, a little charcoal,
two pillows, two bedcovers and a change
of linen each—all of which articles were
given them. And this was the condi-
tion of hundreds of families in _their im-
mediate vicinity, A venerable Gregorian
priest who died last year, had left behind
him a family of two fine sons and three
daughters. One son was killed thenight
of 1he massacre, and the sight of it made
the 6ther son go out o his mind; so the
widow and three daughters weje left
with the care of the brother, who was
once the pride of the family, and is now
an idiot. And these instances were but
solitary ones among the thousands of
others equally harrowing. As the relief
work went cn, some people were found
quite willing to continue 1o accept the
weekly dole; but many others of good
family and formerly well to do, felta
delicacy about subsisting on public
charity longer than was necessary, and
began to ask ifit were possible in any
way to find them employment. This idea
commended itsell to the ladies in charge
of the relief funds, and various schemes
were at once proposed as to the best
furtherance of this project.

Upon inquiry it was found that many
of the women were already experts in
Oriental embroidery; the style of work,
material employed, and st.tch used vary-
1owever, in vartous quarters of the city,
15 well as sections ot the country- Act-
ing up:n this suggestion, work was be-
gun in a small way in several different
centres, the methods employed being
varied according 1o the ideas of the differ-
ent ladies in charge, and the matenials at
hand. While all ¢f these have been
successful In affording self-respecting
emplovment to large numbers of women,
I will give the details of but one with
whose workings I was privileged to have
especial acquaintance. The head of this
branch, i5 a Swiss lady of rare actomf)-
lishments and marvelous execulive abili-
ty, whose home is up on the Golden
Horne close to the old Byzantine Palace
Hehdomen; lies just across irom the
scene of the frightful massacres of Has-
kein. Where 620 men were cut down in
two days. Responding 10 an invitation
ro see the usual Saturday giving out of
work, I took a caique early in the mom-
ing and arrived 1o find that the distribu-
tion had already commenced, and that
srowds of sac-faced women were pati-
=ntly awaiting their turn. :

In the little office to which each appli-
cant was admitied m rotation, were great
piles of stamped satin and gauze squares
for cushions and footstools, each with its
own skeins of embroidery silk and gold
thread laid ready. There were long
strips for borders to curtains, tinv silk
'squares lor handkerchie’s, round pieces
‘or tea cosies, and (ronts tor the pretty
Bolero jackets. All these had been cut,
designed and stamped under the person-
al supervision of 1he lady In charge; a
work of no small magnitude in 1tselt
alone. As each woman came 1n with
her completed work and the silks left
over, they were weighed to see that all
was right, and she was paid accorcing to
her work. New pieces were then given
her after weighing avd setting down the
amounis; special instruct ons, or if
necessary, corrections were also given—
a few helpful words of sympathy, a scrip-
ture passage in Armenian on a pretty
picture card added, and she was dismis-

sed to give 1oom to the new,



