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I am always thinking of the Lord;

and because he 1s so near,

I never need to stumble or to fall.
Heart,

body, .

and soul are filled .ith joy.
You have let me experience

the joys of life

and the exquisite pleasures

of your own eternal presence.

- Psalms 16:8, 9, 11 -
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It hurts to open up, It hurts to
admit that I need to be understood, to
be befriended,

For nights she appeared in my
dreams, We were out boating...She was
in the hotel making a call to me ...
There she was in her new home., I was
so anxious to ask about her married
life, yet didn®t know how to approach
the subject of her husband.

Just a face in a dream, For two
years she remained Jjust a face 1in my
dreams, All of a sudden, for no reason
whatever, she ceased to write me, My
letters to her met with no replies. My
sincerity was spurned at. Her puz-
zling silence is tormenting,

One time she told me she had a
nightmare, We were out on the beach,
Then she discovered we were walking on
quicksand. The more we walked, the
deeper we .sank., We held on to each
other,..

The gnawing pain of having lost a
close friend wakes me up in the middle
of +the night, It shocks me that a
friendship which lasted for more than
ten years could end so suddenly, and
with no explanation too. Could she so
easily forget those days spent togeth-
er, those happy moments sharing child-
hood dreams and girlish secrets?

on
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Now whenever I suffer from the
nostalgia of lost friendship, I try
to lessenmy frustration by waiting for
the mail. I keep entertaining the
thought that somehow, somewhere, she
is sending me a letter,

It hurts to talk about the real
me, My intense longing to be loved is
covered upby my equally intense desire
to put on a facade, I have to show the
world that I am independent. I need
to appear emotionally invulnerable,
Howcan I help it, being raised in such
a family? When my childish yearnings
for explicit expressions of parental
love were unsatisfied, I ceased to ex-
pect any, Memories of Mom crying in
secret made me feel lost and insecure,
Love and hate were puzzling concepts
to my childish mind, I learnt to hide
my feelings to save my pride, Dad says
why can't I be more jolly, Can I change
the way I am? I am sick and tired of
trying to wreck my brains thinking up
conversation topics, I may as well be
dumb.

One night Dad called me to his
bedside, The faint smell of medicine
in the room made me uneasy., "Talk
about something,"” he said, An awkward
silence, Did he think the gulf inten-
sified over these years could be
bridged now that we kids are grown up?



"What do you wanna do when you finish
college?" I knew what was in his mind,
His ways were not my ways., To me he
hadn't lived up to my image of what a
father should be, Why should I share
my dreams, my ideals, to someone who
hardly understood me at all, He was
almost like a stranger towards whom I
had feelings of fear mingled with a
certain amount of hatred. There I was,
sitting by the bedside, staring at the
magazines on the night table, anxious
to get away from such a delicate sit-
uation, It so
poignant linesof Eliot's The Love Song
of J, Alfred Prufrock,

"that's not what I meant at all,
That is not it, at all,"

The barrier between individuals could
be so tragically insurmountable that T
could have cried my heart out,

It would be a long while before I
could forget that night Dad askedme to
go with him to see the musical "Oliver
Twist", I hated the idea of going to
the movies with someoneto whom I would
be ashamed to show my feelings, as T
often got emotionally involved with
the story, Anyway, I went, just to
please him, (Sometimes I almost pitied
him for being lonely,) As I sat there,
I was determined not to cry even when

reminded me of those

the story came to its most touching
part., When Oliver was singing,

"Where, where, where is love?"

T managed to fight back my tears. The
irony of situation struck me, The or-
phan on the screen was as much to be
pitied as the father and daughter who
sat there watching in the dark, each
wondering where was that love of which
they had been deprived, I thought of
howMom would never forgive and forget,
She had been hurt too deeply., Dad
wasn't going to apologize, Mom wasn't
going to budge either,

"each in his prison
Thinking of the key, each confirms
a prison,"

I seldom feel any self-pity be-
cause I know that the numerous indi-
viduals I meet everyday are all hiding
behind their facade. They too have the
same yearning for love and understand-
ing, Why are we so afraid of showing
our feelings? Is it for fear of being
rejected? Maybe the fear of being hurt,
of being unrequited, prohibits us from
taking +the initiative 1o open up our
inner self, Or maybe deep down in our
hearts we are not capable by ourselves
of loving genuinely, Linus kidded him=-
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self <thinking he loved mankind, He
was more honestin admitting that "it's
people I can't stand,"

Bach time'I hear that song "what
the world needs now is love, sweet
love", I get turned off by the way
people so flippantly sing about love,
I have a feeling that they don't know
what real love is. Who wants the kind
of superficial " love from someone who
deep down isn't capable of loving,
whose real nature is not love? How
can there bea better world if the peo-
ple in it are by nature cruel, con-
tentious and self-centred? It makes
me wonder if there shouldn't be a love
that can change the nature of man,
There are moments when I feel 1like
yellingout the words of the pop singer,
Justin Haywood,

"I'm looking for someone to change
my life,

I'm looking for a miracle in my
life,"

) Strange as it may
for love, though unfulfilled, was mark-
ed by beautiful memories. I remember
being shown inside a church for the
first time when I was about twelve,
It so delighted me that I often sought
opportunity +to go back, I loved sit-
ting there in the pews by myself, look-
ing at the stained glass windows, en-
joying the blissful silence, I Ffound
solace in sitting there because I kuew
that somewhere there must be a god who
knewall about me (otherwisehe wouldn®t
be god), He would be the one who could
understand me better than my parents
could; better than I could
myself, Whenever I felt forlorn, I
consoled myself with the imagination
that maybe +this god way up +there in
heaven really cared for me since no
one else on earth did, In these child-
hood daysy this make Dbelief of the
existence of someone who loved me car-
ried me through hours of loneliness,
During my adolescence, I learnt
to be sophisticated and managed {o

seen, my search .

understand

grow insensitive to my heart's cry for
love, The pains of growing up were
partly dignored, partly tolerated as a
necessary evil, Becoming coldand hard-
ened seemed to be a sign of maturity,

Last week something happened that
set me thinking if hiding my feelings
is the answer, Someone whom I've not
seen fora year sent me a letter, Some-
how I found myself crying after I fin-
ished reading the last line., Here's a
person I've known for only two years
and yet she’s bold enough to open up

herself, She shared her frustrations
and inner desires, Her sincerity dis-
armed me,

"Sometimes I wonder if I am social-
ly handicapped. It has always
been my prayer to ask God to teach
me to feel free with people, to
forget myself,,,I have been strug=-
gling with this for a long time
and I am still praying earnestly
about +this,..I need to learn how
to lose myself with those whom
the Lord loves,"

I've never seen such frank admis-
sion of one's own weakness, She's got
something which is missing in my life,
I know it's the kind of love I'm look-
ing for. The kind +that can change a
person's nature, enabling him to love
even when unloved, Her letter showed
that it is only when one ceases being
a phony that one can experience real
love,

It sets me thinking if theCod she -
believes in could be the same god in
whose existence I had found solace
while sittingthere alone inthe church,
Could there be a God, or is it Just a
product of man's imagination?

It intrigues me to find out, Yet
I am scarsd to do. so because it may
mean committing myself,

Do I have the guts to emerge out
of my facade? Or shall I go on hiding?

o L om



CONFLICTS
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4430 pem, Another fifteen min-
utes and Pearl would be back, My men-
tal temperature dipped sharply with
the thought of her facial image.
Quickly, I put away the uniform and
jumped into bed, With blanket pulled
over my face, I resigned to a place of
temporary escape.

Indeed I was quite successful in
working with the mentally illed, the
emotionally deprived and the severely
depressed, Yet, five minutes later,
my main concern was to run away from
my room-mate, All too often, the best
of intentions do not guarantee accept-
ance, Human interactions havea strange
way of turning sour in the process,

"I love mankind, but it°'s people
Ican't stand," == an over-quoted state-
ment perhaps, but mevertheless +true,
The history of mankind can be consid-
ered a record of its people in inter-
action, be it positive or negative,
While the former produced moving sto-
ries of love, mutual assistance and
self=sacrifice, the latter resulted in
chilling accounts of hatred, murder
and often war. Are there Ilaws of be-

haviour which determine the outcome of
human interactions? These questions
have long Dbaffled and intrigued man
for centuries,

As a working hypothesis, human
behaviour can be simply defined as in-
teractions Dbetween two or more human
beings or between a human being and
its environment, Behaviour modifica=~
tion +techniques, which subscribe +to
the belief that human behaviours can
be manipulated via learning principles,
represent the most recent scientific
approach to human  behaviour, This
school accepts as meaningful only the
tangible and observable aspects of hu<
man behaviour. For them, terms such as
the soul, the mind or the spirit are
totally meaningless and should be de-
leted from human vocabulary, Man is,
in other words, a "black box", Its
content per se is of no importance,
His significance is that his behaviour
can be wunderstood or manipulated in
terms of its antecedent stimuli and
subsequent responses, Simply manipu-
lating the contingency, man will work
to contribute to the interests of com-
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mon good, He can therefore live hap-
pily with his fellow man,

The founder of this school, B, F,
Skinner, in proposing this theory has
actually stripped man of his freedom
and dignity. What he left behind iz a
powerful weapon in behaviour control
without any moral guidance, Deny as he
may the contentof the "black box", man
is a moral Dbeing who can do evil as
well as good,

Skinner  shocked the academic as
well as the general public with his
"contingency of behaviouxr", Despite of
this, the common folk still holds on
to the traditional coneept of man, He
feels his emotions and strives towaid

"HE HAS TO

LEAP

BEYOND
HIMSELF...

his dspirations. He can look inwardly

and sees the secret of his own heart,
For many, human conflict is first of
all a conflict within himself and sec-
ondly with other people,

The Bible is a historical record
of man's interaction with God. A care-
ful study shows that +there is a main
theme throughout the Bible: man's re-
lationship with each other isa reflec-~
tion of his relationship with the cre-
ator == God, When God first created
man, he was good, Jealousy, hatred,

=
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murder, evil intent were non-existent
until he broke the fellowship with God
via disobedience, In other words, hu~
man evil - resulted from sinning and
sinfulness has become an wundeniable
part of his nature. Man becomes the
seat of conflict Tbetween the desire
toward his creator and the inclinat-
ion toward sin (self-will), As Bon-
hoeffer puts it in his ©book, Ethics,
"Man knows good and evil,..only at the
price of estrangement from the origin,
the good and evil +that he knows are
not the good and evil of God but good
and evil against God," No wonder man
feels so intensely the loneliness, the
shame, the pain and despair amidst his
strifes,

Thioughout the centuries, man has
been seeking ways to live harmoniously
with one another, However, human ef-
forts and the behaviour modification
techniques which attempt +to.help him
to positive interactions fall short

" because they cannot really change man’s

basic inclinations, All men know and
desire after the beauty of living in
harmony, love, peace and joy, He has
to leap beyond himself to reunite with
his creator, It-is Christ, the Son of
God, whose. death and resurrection give
man the power to overcome one's sinful
nature., With Christ in one’s life, man
sees himself in totality: his wicked=-
ness as well as his goodness, In make
ing peace with God; he ean hawve +the
strength to obtain peace within  him=
self, When one has come to terms with
himself, he can find xroom +to love
others with all sincerity and honesty,
Only thosewho have been loved, accept-
ed and forgiven I:now the meaning of
loving, accepting and forgiving,

Skinner’'s approach has failed to
change negative human interactions be-
cause it fails to change human heart,
Only when one reunites himself with
God can he make peace with fellow man,
It is God who can change +the man in
interaction, 1



Love iSsee

Love 1is
patient and
kindg;
love is not
Jjealous,
or conceited,
or proudj
love is not
ill-mannered,
or selfish,
or irritable;
love does not
kéep a record of wrongss
love is not
happy with evil,
love is
happy with the truth.
love never gives up:
its faith, hope,

and patience never fails.

I Corinthians 13:4=7



BOOK REVIEW
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"When in April the sweet showers
fall —
And pierce the drought of March
to the root,
Then people long to go on pil-
grimages
~ THE CANTERBURY TALES - Thus begins one of the greatest

works in English literature, Geoffery
Chaucer's +the Canterbury Tales, Yet
except in literature courses, most
students do not bother to pickup Chau~
cer and read, The Canterbury Tales is
awork which they admire and then would
rather put away, This is perhaps un~
derstandable, Chaucer wrotein his 14+th
century Middle English, which for us
is difficult to read, But nonetheless
it is unfortunate that many have re-
frained themselves from approaching
Chaucer, for the Canterbury Tales em-
bodies a theme which is timeless, You,
a 20th century man, may be sitting on
a sofain an air-conditioned room while
reading Chaucer, but Chaucer is speak-
ing to you even there and then,

The structure of the Canterb
Tales was interesting, There were 29
pilgrims altogether, They were going
from an inn to Canterbury to pay tri-
= Rie = bute to a martyr. To spend their time
on the journey they agreed that each
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should .tell 2 stories

way back, Consider the number of pil=-
grimg! Bach had to tell 4 stories!
What a number of tales the Canterbury
Tales had to consist of! Unfortunately
Chaucer never fulfilled the original
seheme of his work., He just managed to
give one tale from someof the pilgrims.

However, even 1in the incemplste
Canterbury Tales, we can witness Chau-
cer's ingenious skill in portraying
characters, Chaucer served in the Eng=
lish court and travelled in France and
Ttaly., He met people in all walks of
life, and these experiences might have
contributed to the vivid characteriza-—
tion to his work, To appreciate this
faet, one needs only to read the Gen~-
eral Prologue of the Canterbury Tales
where the different pilgrims were in=-
troduced, Look at the
was of a religious order, But she look=-
ed more like a romantic heroine, She
spokeFrench daintily, Her "conscience"
was indeed delicate =- she would. weep
if she saw a mouse being caught in a
trap, She had a brooch on which was
written the words "love conquers all",
There was the worldly Monk who pos-
~ sessed- greyhounds for hunting purposes,

There was the Friar who knew innkeepers
. and barmgids well in every town. The
Physician had a special love for gold,

on the road to
Canterbury, and then another 2 on the

Prioress, who.

because "gold stimulates the heart",
The Shipman, with a dagger under his
arm, looked more like a pirate than a
sailor, It seemed that there was some-
thing wrong with these people,

The world of the tales 1in many
cases reflected ironically -onthe char=
acters of the tellers. The Miller was
a sanguine fellow who liked to joke,
He told a nasty but merry tale of an
old carpenter whowas worrying that his
young wife would be unfaithful to him,
He was eventually fooled by his wife's
lover to believe that the world would
be flooded and thus prepared himself
by sitting in a tub, He was conse=
quently ridiculed -and his wife somehow
still had the chance to sleep with her
lover,. The Miller®s tale offended the
Reeve (a steward on an estate) who had
been a carpenter inhis youth. The sen= -
sitive and narrow=minded Reewve thought
the Miller was directing the story of
the foolish carpenter against him and
thus told a tale in rebuttal, He told
a tale of a greedy, proud miller who
often stole the corn which pecple ask=
ed him to grind. Eventually the miller
suffered punishment — two poor clerks
whom he had cheated managed +to sleep
with his wife and daughter! By ridi-
culingtheMiller inthe tale,. the Reeve
actually  shcwed his own corruptness,
He was unjustifiably vindictive with

=9 =



the Miller,

The pilgrim Clerk wanted to tell
a tale to bring out the point +that
wives should be submissive +to their
husbands, In his tale, a husband test-
ed the obedience of his wife by taking
away theirsonand daughter, pretending
that he would kill the children, The
wife obeyed completely without any
protest. But this illustration of the
Clerk was absurd and unconvincing, The
husband was too cruel and the wife was
unbelievably submissive., Moreover, she
should not be so unreasonably passive
as to condone her husband’s sin of mur-
der. Hence the Clerk defeated his own
purpose, His tale was so wridiculous
that one might actually think +that
wives should not be so submissive. The
Clerk's tale made one doubt his under-
standing of the concept of true sub-
mission in love,

It is noteworthy +that though not
all pilgrims told their tales, the Par-
son's tale was nevertheless apparently
intended by Chaucer tobe the last tale
in the whole work, The Parson had al-
ready been favourably described in the
General Prologue as a true "shepherd"
of Christian bslievers and not a "mer-
cenary", that is, he was a true Chris-
tian leader practising +true love and
not a religious hypocrite, Then final-
ly after all the tales had been told,
and before he told his own, he prayed
that Christ might help him to guide
the pilgrims, He proceeded to tell his
tale which was actually a sermon on
sins like pride, envy, greed and lech-
ery which the pilgrims had committed
in one way or another, Sin separates
man from God and leads to eternal dam-
nation, The Parson emphasized the im-
portance of true penitance before God
== to turn away from sin and ask God's
forgiveness,

Chaucer created the world of the
pilgrims and their tales, By suggest-

ing in various ways that there was
something wrong with the spiritual
state of the pilgrims, he revealed the
wickedness and imperfection which ex~
isted in human nature, Then he used
the Parson's tale asa conclusive state=
ment, pointing out the need for being
humble before God for the forgiveness
of sins,

The Canterbury pilgrims made their
pilgrimage in April, It is the month
of Baster== the time commemorating the
Resurrection of Christ, Christ, the
Son of God, came to earth +to die to
bear the punishment for man's sins, and
resurrected tobe man's living Saviour,
Those who acknowledge their own sin-
fulness and trust in Christ will have
their sins forgiven and they will be=
come the children of God. April is the
time which, because of the significance
of the Resurrection, symbolizes spir-
itual regeneration and true hape for
man, It is the month when the spring
rain ends the long winter drought, The
scorched and dry heart of man, bound
up with sin, can likewise receive life
again because of Christ,

The Canterbury pilgrims were thus

allegorically going on a spiritual
Jjourney to salvation, The Canterbury

Tales certainly encompassed a Chris—
tian sensibility, Perhaps you  are
still sitting on the sofa, holding an
ice=cream cone in one hand and Chaucer
in the other, You feel complacent,
Chaucer's message seems remote, But
the reality is always there, In the
Jjourney of our lives we search ocur own
hearts and also look at the people
around us, we immerse ourselves in the
realm of intricate everyday human re-
lationships, Then in the final analy-
sis, we will come to know that for all
our self-=righteous rationalizations
and self-justifying acts, each one of
us does need the forgiveness of sins
from the One who knows our hearts, ]

* From the Penguin modern English
translation of Canterbury Tales,
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IN
THE
SAME
BOAT

= Lydia Law =

Four years ago, 1 dreamt of at-
tending university but my dream was
shattered bya letter of rejection from
the University of Hong Kong, Discour-
aged and disappointed, I left home
alone and came all the way to Canada
in hope of mending a shattered dream,

Four years later, my dream is
mended, I have proved that I am qual=
ified to attend university. I have ob=
tained that piece of paper which seem-
ed so attractive four years ago., My
parents can tell others that they have
a daughter attending universityabroad,
Yet, am I satisfied? Am I happier? Is
life more worth living with a degree?
Does that piece of paper guarantee a
bright future?

I remembered when I was in my
final year of university, I was placed
in the Psychiatric unit of a hospital
for field practice, During that time,
I was assigned to a second year uni-
versity student, All along she had a
deep interest in English and had
thought of becoming a teacher in that
area, A few months ago, she: began to
lose interest in everything, even things
that she loved to do before, She real=-
ized that there was something wrong
with her but she could not find the
answer, At one time, she turned to
drugs which made her more disillusion=
ed, Filled with desperation, she fi=
nally came to seek for help,

A young good=looking girl, she
came from a fairly good family back=
ground, achieved good grades in univer=
sity and had good relationships with
friends, However, she was not satis~
fied, She did not know what she really
wanted and where she was going., It
seemed that she was drifting through
life without a goal and nothing seemed
to satisfy her,

In many ways this girl was even
more successful than I was, butshe was
feeling so hopeless and helpless, What
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makes me so different from her? Is it
because I have better grades in school?
No. Is it because I come from a dif-
ferent cultural background? No, Is it
because I have more of my own strength
than she has to cope with life's prob-
lems? No, Three years ago, I was in
the same boatas she was, I was attend-
ing the first year of university when I
began to ask myself what’s 1life all
about,

Like the young girl, I came from
a good family background, I had many
friends, and I had good grades in uni-
versity. What more did I want? Yet I
was not satisfied, There was something

lacking. I did not have a goal in my
life, It seemed that I was drifting
through +the phases of life without a

goal, not knowing what I really wanted
and not satisfied with anything,

It was a life-changing experience
I had at that time that made the dif-
ference, Christ was introduced +to me
by a Christian on campus, I came to
realize thatthe Son of God had died on
the cross to save mankind from sin.
Although the plan of salvation was be=-
yond my comprehension at that time,
yet the love expressed through Christ
was so great +that I found it hard to
turn my back away. I invited Christ
into my life and let Him take control,
He said, "I am the Way, the Truth, and
the Life," This is what I needed,

I do not mean that after I became
a Christian everything would be rosy
and smooth, It was not long after I
became a Christian that I cried in my
heart, "What a boring 1life!" I felt
bored in going to prayer meeting c¢n
Wednesdays, to bible study on Fridays,
to fellowship meeting on Saturdays and
to church on Sundays. However, I was
too embarrassed +to refuse the invita-
tions of Christians and was afraid that
if T did not go, they would say I was
a bad Christian, So I kept on going
but in my heart I knew I was drifting

away from God, It was during a meeting
in the winter conference +that GCod
brought me back to Him again., As the
speaker spoke of how Christ died on
the cross to save me from sin, I was
reminded once again of Christ's love,
It was only through His death +that I
am saved. I suddenly realized that all
these times I had unconsciously fallen
into a routine and had forgotten about
His loves, I had involved in Dbible
studies, prayer meetings and other
Christian activities, thinking that I
could be a better Christian in doing
so, I understood the real meaning of
bible study, prayer and fellowship,
It lied in the wrecognition of Christ
as the lord of my life, So I dedicat-
ed my life to Christ, to let Him take
over and have full control of me,

To say +this is easy, but to do
this is not, I could recall so many
times I looked at things according
to my own set of values, rather +than
from God's point of view, As I judged
others with my own standards, I saw
all their hypocrisies and shortcomings
and became extremely bitter, When I
saw all the incidents of suffering and
pain, I began to doubt the goodness of
God. But Christ upholds me when I anm
depressed, strengthens me when I am
weak, forgives me when I fail, cares
for me when I am in difficulties and
guides me when I am lost, It is only
in Him and Him alone that I find the
fullest satisfaction, It is not a
good appearance, it is not a good fam-
1ly ‘background, it is not a degree,
it is not good relationship with friends
that can satisfy, but it is He who sate
isfies me,

The young girl asked me for an
answer to her problems, I don®t think
I have any answer +to give other than
introducing Christ to her, Now, facing
an unknown future myself, I am not anx=-
ious because I know that Christ is the
author and finisher of the unwritten
chapters of my life, O
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—MY CECISION 7t a5 %
Please pray for me and correspond with me. 3} gﬁg % - KW AW
KA 194 - ¥ i s Ao o X se,

I am not a Christian, but I want to know mere about Jesus Christ, - -

s LA e RN o, ABRE AL Tk, T4 % Fe b WA L.
My heart is moved after reading this magazine and I would like to
recelve Jesus Christ as my Lord and Saviour,

i%‘fvt S RI O & S8 SLELY LI/ FIS- a,va\mxu
p

Christia.n - I would like to ded.icate my life to Jesus Christ o

a.nd trust that He ha.s a plan for my future, - -

TAAASA TR AR S by,

I am a Christia.ri, v_but I ha.ve turned away fram God. ;: :

4 Occupation )

_-:':.,How_I"na.de my deolsio { My opinion a.bout The Founta.,i.m

4« R RE 5: TR
I am a Chrlstia.n, and I would Iike to support this work of God, EnclOsed is
THE FOUNTAIN

AR A 7 I AR ' :
$ foi%po%nt;in ‘G?hetmr? Fund, - EMa% ehiadiia payabﬁ to THE FOUNTAIN,

NEW REQUESTS (Please use postal codes, );4'&4 ;:TTM§ €41 Q]’PW)(P'%)
Name R L A% 1L Address AX A% s , # corres 8L ¥

Please put (NC) after name if he or she is a non=Christian,
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THE FOUNTAIN,
P,0,BOX 1172,
WINNTPEG, MANITOBA,
CANADA,

R 2Ylh,

$ 7

STAMP

~ |rimss o SRR AE TS AR TR

SENDER 4213 A:

Mr./Mrs./Miss

itP (L -FHH

new subscription (for 1 year only)

X 4% 1 4% Last Name % First Name

ADDRESS

;T{if&

new address

B sk

Ja 58 21 A
Stop sending me The Fountain,

POSTAL CODE $p 24 [ §K,

ALET P B 20t sk 3X 2 5 i1 My
1530k @ 13 sk RE £,
For change of address or to can-

cel subscription current subscriber
please attach address label here.

THE FOUNTAIN,

c/o Mr. W. WONG,
P,0,BOX L4688,
ABERDEEN POST OFFICE,
ABERDEEN ,

HONG KONG,

NS ST CICW Y.

‘|Far East readers please use this address.,
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