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day.” Now I knmow that in the latter
days He will again siand upon the
earth, and that He will come in glory, in
majesty and power, to take vengeauce
upon the wicked and ungodly, and to
receive the church of the firstborn to
Himself. [ know this, and ‘I feel to
thank my Heavenly Father that He has
revealed these principles unto me I
rejoice in them and am exceedingly glad
in my heart all the time. I feel to mag-
nify and honor Him not only in word,
but in deed, with the first fruits of all
my Increase. If I raise grain, I will
honor Hlm with the first fruits of my
rain; it I raise cattle, with the first
ruits of my flocks and herds; if I earn
gold and siiver. with the first fruits of
my earnings. The wisdom of man is
folly in the sight of God, and will not
avail us. It 15 only devotion to the Al.
mighty and submission to His laws that
will avail. God bless and help us to be
faithful 10 the end is my prayer. Amen.

Writien forthis Paper.

COREAN BUDDHISM.

(Copyrighted by Frank G. Qarpenter, 1895.)

~SPENT A
““night last
spring io the
biggest Budd-
hist monastery
of Corea. It
w as founded
L cleven hun
¥ dred years ago’
and Corea had
Budd hism
while Japan
was still wor-

% shiping the sun

gocddess of Shintoism. The fact is that
Japanese Buddhism came from Corea.
This was about five hundred years be-
fore Christ, when one of the Corean
kings pave a golden Buddha to the
mikado. He popularized the religion,
and Japan was soon filled with Budd-
hists, mouks and nuns. The religion be-
came popular, and today Japan is one
of the great Buddhist countries of the
world. Corea, on the other hand, has
sunken into barbarism. It is the land of
iunidels and superstitions. The Buddhist
religion, which was sostrong in the past,
has fallen into disgrace, and until lately
the priests were not allowed to come in-
to the city of Seoul. There are no
Buddhist temples in Seoul, and there are
not a great many over the couniry. The
chiet center of religion is in the eastern
part of the peninsula, and the monas-
tery which I visited is one of the richest
and largest in the world. It had hun-
dreds ot acres of forests connected with
ft. It owned vast estates, and it had
buildings or temples which made me
think of those of Japan It was made
the imperial monastery about one hun-
dred years helore the discovery of
America. The founder of the present
Corean dynasty was born near it, and
was taught by one of its priests. The
result was that when he became king,
about five hundred years ago, he favored
this monastery. He gave il imperial
rank, and its priests have been getting
fat off of presents ever since. This
man planted some trees along the road
which leads to the temple; and | rode

£

through these on my way to the monas-
terv. They are immense pines, almost
two hundred teet in height, and opposite
them stand stone tablets commemorat-
ing this great monarch There is an
old prophecy in Corea which states that
the present dynasty will be destroyed in
the five-hundredth year of its age. It
was just five hundred years ago that
this king lived, and the Corean rebels
who have tried to break in the govern-
ment this vear believe that they are
carrying out this prophecy, and that the
present king wiil be the last of his line.

HUNDREDS QF PRIESTS.

I found the country surrounding the
monastery filled with priests. They line
the roads. They are at work in the
fields. You see them loafing in the
woods, and they fairly swarm about the
temples. They wear yellow gowns, and
their hats are much like inverted butter
bowls. They come down over their
heads so that you see only their noses
and their chins, and they all walk with
long staves. They do not get much
attention from the people, and they are
not respected as they are in other Budd-
hiist countries. Those I met were den-
sely ignorant, and it seemed to me they
konew very little about their religion
They are very superstitious, and I saw
signs of this everywhere. At the ep-
tr ance to the monastery there was a big
gate, and on each side of this stood a
row of totem sticks, carved with hideous
faces, like those which you find outside
of each Corean village. These are
supposed to be guard against evil
spirits, and they aid Buddha in pro-
tecting his own. We passed through
them and went for several miles along
a well-kept road through a beautiful
pine forest, the grass of which was
studded with flowers. Along one side
of the road a mountain torrent rushed
over a ragged rock, singing the praises
of Buddha as it pushed its way toward
the Pacific ocean. On.the other side
hills rose almost like mountains, and the
ride was one of the most picturesque
that I found in Corea. The forests be-
longing to the establishinent are beauti-
tully kept, and some parts of the
grounds make you think of an English
park, rather than one ot the wildest
sections of one of the most backward
couniries on the globe. TFhere were
rustic bridges i temple-like resting
places here and there on the way. Now
and then we passed a cemetery filied
with tablets in memory of the holiest
monks of the past, and all of ous
surroundings were filled with the
beauties of nmature.

SLEEPING WITH THE MONKS.

Some of the gorgeous priests in their
butter-bowl hais’ met my party at the
gate, and “General” Pak, my interpre-
ter, sent our servant along in advance
with my letter of introduction from the
King of Corea, with orders to the chief
priest to prepare a proper entertainment
tor me. When we arrived at the tem-
ples, however, Pak found they were
going Lo put us in a small rootm. This
did not suit him ai all, and he led me
through court alter court until we came
1o the biggest temple of all. Hestalked
with stately tread right into this and
spoke in grandiloquent tones to the
crowd of priests lying about.” He scat-
tered them this way and that, and we
soon bad a hundred monks flying about
trying to fix up the place for my recep
tion. The room was one hundred feet

—

square, and among those in it atthe
time we came were fifty priests who were
eating their supper. “*General” Pgak
moved them all to one side, and then
pointed to a place near the wall. He
told me thatit was thiere that I was tg
spend the night. My resting place wag
right unders a big golden statue gf
Buddha, in front ot which bowls of jg-
cense were burning. The room wag
twenty feet in height, aud great lanterpg
hung from the ceiling. There were
drums and gongs here and there for the
waking up of the gods before praying 14
them, and there were mats scatiered
about, upon which the prlests slept later
on.

A TALK WITH THE ClHIKEF PRIEST.

While we were getting dinner the
chief priest, the highest Buddhist i,
Corea, came down'to see:me. He was
a man about fifty, with a head as bald 3¢
bald as a billiard ball and a complexion
like that of a well-beaten drum
head. He was withered and wrinkled
but his little black eyes twinkled out of
their buttonhole slits, and he was affable
and pleasant. He squatted on his heelg
on the floor for a time, and thep, uponq
my asking him to take dinner with me
he sat down cross-legged and we dig.
cussed matters while our aged rooster
was cooking I had a good variety of
wines with me, and I offered the chief
priest a glass of champagne. At first he
refused, but upon “General’’ Pak te])].
ing him i1 was not like Corean liquor,
he gulped down great swallows, rub.
bing his stomach the while, as the spark.
ling liquid sent a warm glow throuph
his veins. The truth is he finished the
bottle right there, and “General” Pal
made him a present of it. There is pg
glass in Corea, and the chief priest con.
sidered this a magnificent gift. He
bumped his head on the mats before me
in response to it, and after this there
was nothing in the whole establishmeng
which he did not offer to us. I askeg
lnm some questions abeut his religion,
He told me that Buddhism came intg
Corea from China, and that about 300
years after Christ the first Buddhist
monks came from that couniry. Ispoke
to him adout the revival of his religion
in Japan and of the movement which ig
there on foot to send Buddhist missign-
aries to Corea, in order to bring back
the country to its old faith, but he dig
not seem to have much interest in the
matter, and he was more intent upon
watching the getting of the dinner thap
in talking ol Buddha. He ale with
wooden chopsticks,and he seemed|to like
my rice and chicken soup very much_
As soon as we were through, as politely
as possisle I signified to him that [ would
like to lie down and be atrest. [ hag
been riding since six o'clock in the
morning on a razor-backed pony over_a
very rough road, and [ was almost 1ired
out. The Coreans do not use beds,
Night clothes are practically unknown
and the most of the people sleep on the
bare floors, which are as hard as stone,
“General’’ Pak had, however, alot of
old rice bags brought into the temple
apd spread out on the floor. Isupposed

. they would clean out the hundred-odd
i monks who were in the temple and give

me a chance to sleep alone, and [ waited
some lime for them to move. They
gave no signs of doing so, and at last in
despair [ asked "General” Pak for a
screen, He brought half a dozen, and
with these we made a little fence about
my rice bags, and undressing, I wrap.



