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Chengtu, April 20th, 1913

Dear Uncle, Aunt & Cousins –

I am only going to write a short note to send along with Martin’s card, because we have
almost literally hundreds of letters to write and we are not as strong yet as we hope to
get.

It is three months since we reached Chengtu and it has been a funny three months. As
you know I lay down for ten weeks and am doing little else yet. And then Myrtle lay
down two weeks before I was up and soon there were three of us all lying down.
Thanks to the goodness of all the missionary community we lacked for no good thing.
We stayed over eleven weeks with the Crutchers and Mrs. Crutcher and Mrs. Service
both being trained nursed helped to look after me. Others brought flowers and milk and
cream and biscuits and letters. All were as good as gold. Mrs. Abrey came in to help
when Mrytle was sick and so relieved Mrs. Crutcher. Then we all got up, except Martin,
almost together and moved to our own home. We have been here almost two weeks.
It’s good to get a home again. This must be about the sixth we have had in two years
and a half.

We are all gaining now. Myrtle is fine. They all say she ought to have babies all the
time, it causes such little inconvenience. Her recovery after four weeks is complete
although she is careful not to overdo herself. I am gaining, gained seventeen pounds in
two weeks. However last week I overdid it and had a bilious attack. The after-fever
appetite is terrible. It drives one half crazy and certainly makes one selfish at times. I
am hoping the worst is past.

Martin had rather a rough time at the start. I guess this worry his mother had did not
tend to fatten him any as he came pretty thin. His digestion was poor at first but is very
good now. In fact he seems to rival me in that line now. But he gains slowly. Mother
will have told you all about him, hair, eyes, nose, chin, weight, etc. etc.

I am getting Myrtle trained splendidly to look after him, for she, having gained faster
than I. Thinks I should sleep while she nurses him or tries to quiet him. So I am getting
a snap with the baby.

But now, to be serious for a minute, we have a great deal to be thankful for. We had a
safe trip up. We got here just in time. A day later and we should likely have been in
Kiating yet. We have all been spared and hope to do some good work soon. I have
seventy pupils next door who need attention and forty more in two other small schools
besides the University work. Heaps of love from us three,



Fred

NOTE: Fred had had an attack of typhoid fever and Myrtle had typhus. This is from
Martin Johns, 7 July 2007.


