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cACROSS THE DEATH-LINE’

ater, his ]udgement motre shrewd and his hotizons greatly
lened. Up to the time he left for America, he had been
tent to preach a gospel of love and practise it in helping
viduals. Now, he was aware that the problem of poverty
. If would have to be tackled.

His quiet voice growing shrill with eagerness, he talked
ncessantly to his wife and his Japanese and American
,..g ds about what he had seen and what he longed to do.
Jis tumbling sentences were interpreted and his points
smphasized by sweeping gestures and stabbing movements

CHAPTER SIX

‘ Across the Death-line’

HINGS HAD changed while Toyohiko was aw
Kobe. They had changed in his own famﬂy,
his stepmother, cared for with true Japanese filial piety -;;.5 m thin hands.
Christian love, had died. Haru, free of the hut: %cfe are two and a half million people on the Japanese
slums and working in the Bible School, had z l labour-roll. Did you know that?’ He never paused for an
she had lnnged for as a girl, and graduated alm I ' ot in those lﬂng dissertations. “They’re in transport,
dents much junior to her. Thmgs had changed lﬂ‘ docks, factories, mines and the Public Works Department.,
itself, for the country, involved in the war on the B ; The y’rg underpmd and overworked.’
and American side, was extending its industry and drav  “Well
more and more workers into the factoties, docks ai f"f | ‘If they were in Britain or America they could stand up
yards. ko for themselves, organize themselves to fight for their own
Back in Shinkawa, where he immediately returned * ghts. Here in our country they would be imprisoned if
his wife, Toyohiko found that the slums ‘?‘- attemptcd anything of the kind. You may sell your
unaltered. On the other hand, to his deep dlstress he SO« daughter to a brothel and no one takes any notice; try to
saw that some of the things for which he had laboute tm a Trades Union and you will be punished more
hard were alteady lost. The mission-hut was stlll t ,-" | _' shly than if you knock an old woman down and rob her.’
and services were continuing, led by his friends and 8 %t what can we do to stop it?’ His friends seemed
porters from the town churches and the missmn—bﬂt atways to make the same answer without seeing the obvious
thing had happened to the people. Without his pt 4 | tion, ‘It happens because men are too poor to support
interference on the side of righteousness the youtlg famﬂms
had failed to withstand the forces of evil. Three gawa’s finger stabbed the air again. ‘Exactly. We

girls had been sold as prostitutes, and forty of the | | ge.t rid of poverty . . . force the Government to

were in prison for theft and other crimes. <n Wledge the workers’ r1ght to form unions . . . sweep
But if there were changes in the land and pcﬂpl“-'r; ; y the slums.’

hiko Kagawa himself had changed too. He was sti. *‘!-"ﬁ-" 8 ‘?’ The reply was sharp. “Who do you mean by “we

€ Church. Christian people who care. You pastors
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paratively young, not quite thirty, but his knowledge:
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KAGAWA OF JAPAN

and your congregations outside the slums. My wife andil

myself.’

At first he was astonished at the glances which his lis-
teners exchanged with each other. There was embar- .
rassment, anger and hostility in them. ‘No, Kagawa Saz,

Live in the slums if that’s your way. Tty and lift people

up by preaching the gospel. But don’t involve yourself in

pﬂ_litics. It’s a dirty business and it’s dangerous. It will
bring the Church into distepute. You know we’re only a

small group, we Christians. It wouldn’t be difficult for the

Government to restrict our work. You mustn’t risk it.’
Thf:' young reformer sighed, lifting his hands and then
dropping them helplessly. Talk about political action o

economic schemes and the reply was always the same. Tt

isn’t the job of the Church.’

Kagawa saw that his future was bound up with three
demands. He must show that Christianity was not a pietistic
way of life, remote from the joyful and dirty business of
living; it involved the Chutch’s sharing in life as much as
her Master had done. This must be demonstrated by his
continuing to live in the limiting, sordid environment of
Shinkawa. But alongside his practical compassion, he must
go out in the name of Christ and try to find some solution
to the labour problem of Japan. It was already clear that,
in doing this, he would alienate many of his fellow-Christians
as well as expose himself to Government wrath.

Partly to make plain his close association with the Church,
and partly because he felt God called him to fulfil the vow
he had postponed, Kagawa was ordained into the Christian
Ministry in 1917. One of the ministers who shared in the
service had been amongst his attackers 2 dozen years ear-
lier at the High School in Tokyo. The fact was illustrative
of the way in which critics joined the ranks of his sup-
porters as the years passed. Refusing to take over the
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pastorate of a city church, he continued to exercise his
ministry in Shinkawa.

Some little time previously, in Tokyo, an enthusiastic
friend of the workers, Bunji Suzuki, had organized the
Yuai Kai, the ‘Labourers’ Benefit Society’. A kind of co-
operative organization, it could hardly be outlawed by the
Government. Now Suzuki was going farther, and begin-
ning a Japanese Federation of Labour. The trouble was
that so few labourers had the ability to deal with such
administrative work, and no one but labourers and a few
high-minded citizens were likely to assist the project. Least
of all would help have been sought in the respectable ranks
of the Church. In Kobe, however, it was from the Church
that the most effective leadership emerged. Toyohiko
Kagawa, the Christian minister, to the horror of not a few
fellow-workers, became the founder of the Kobe branch
and began to build up its membership amongst the labourers
on the docks. Soon afterwards he became the National
Secretary of the Federation. He was nominated as the
Japanese representative to the International Labour Office,
but turned down the honour to deal with matters closer
at hand.

Officialdom watched him and did not like what it saw.
It was already clear to the magistrates and police of Kobe
that, if the growing mood of insurgence amongst the dock-
workers burst into open trouble, the young Christian mini-
ster would be somewhere in the middle of it. He was far
from being 2 national figure, except in Christian circles, but
in Kobe his name was becoming familiar. One afternoon
a reporter set out to exploit this new interest.

Wandering through Shinkawa, protecting his Western
clothes from the filth in the lanes and the wet washing hang-
ing across the alleys, the journalist found his way to
Kagawa’s hut. The preacher was out and so was his wife.

59




KAGAWA OF JAPAN

One or two old people, lying in the preaching-room which
was also a hostel, greeted him without much interest.
these days;'l;f
They waved him into the Kagawa’s private room—a pri- &

i

Strangers were always seeking Kagawa San

vacy guaranteed, as the journalist soon saw, only by a
flimsy door and papered bamboo walls.
many things, the room had character.

modern economics and sociology.

On top of the bookshelf stood a pile of manuscript. The b

flicked over the pages, and ¥
began to read. Astonishment deepened on his solemn face,

journalist took it up casually,

Here was something better than material for an article on

"
A

E ':IJ

A

g

If. 1

Though it lacked

It was clean and
uncrowded. On a bookshelf made from a wooden crate

stood piles of books. Their titles were astonishing, and in
some cases unreadable to the visitor, for they were the
classic volumes in Japanese, English and German, on

a politically-minded Christian minister. Here, surely, was

the man himself, burning
novel.

In his hut, as the noises of the streets died away, Kagawa
had taken out the book he had written in the fishing-village
of Gamagori. He knew now what the publisher had meant
when he had talked about ‘more experience of life’. Sitting
cross-legged, or kneeling by the low table in the centre of
the tiny hut, he had re-written the story of Eiichi, the
bombastic young idealist. Home, college, tea-house, muni-
cipal office, lodging-house, the country and the slums were
the background of the story he had told. It was a relief
and a release from the growing demands of the labourers.
When at last it was finished, he had laid it on the top of
his book-shelves.

"A man came to see you,’ said one of the ‘lodgers’ in the
big hut when Kagawa returned. ‘He came from 2 news-
paper.’

6o

through the long pages of a2
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‘He took something away,” added another, not bc::thermg
to get up. ‘And he said he had left 2 letter for you.

The letter lay where the manuscript had been. Kagawa
opened it and stood for a long time, holding it in tre?abhtt;i
hands after he had read it. There was a receipt for :
manuscript and a promise on behalf of the editor t; ﬁp} ty
him twelve hundred and fifty yen—two hundred anb : z
pounds—for the first serial rights. He could not believ
his own eyes, and set off to interview the ﬂcwspaperl-lmanci
But it was quite true. The novel fr'ﬂm which he 'had _ DPE
so much was translated into Er_lghsh and serialized in t Ei
Japan Chronicle of Kobe, the leading English language news
paper in the country, edited by Robert Young. - !

As a serial it raised some interest without causing any
great stir. A year or two later it would do m‘mch mmie.
But, from Kagawa’s point of view, its immediate hrﬁisu ts
were of tremendous value. It pr::::mded' funds to e];i_ in
work amongst labourers. It made it possible to open a teg
clinic in Shinkawa, in 1918, with a nurse in attendance, 11_111
to begin a night-school for labourers in Osaka. 'ghcf cau-
lowing year the Shinkawa clinic was extended, and a full-

' as employed.
tmll\'fﬂadzigie:rﬂy quirt)e gnew what to _make of Kagaw]i. H;
was 2 phenomenon without p:a:ra]lel in Jﬂpﬂlfi, thnug pa :

of the inspiration for the ministry he exercised h_a C(:[I:l
from men who acted in much the same way in other
countries. He fitted into no pattern. He was 2 m;nilgter

without a church, a doctor in philosophy with qu v c}T

tions for teaching in a university who chose to 1:111:]::11 gh-

school classes for common labourets, 2 QhI}Sﬂ?aﬂ who dﬁf;ai
openly critical of respectable Japanese Chnsmmty'rﬁa paf thse

who was prepated to stir up trouble. The hostility o

Church mounted, and ccmtinued‘ to do so for many years.

Christian leaders sincerely believed he was wrong to
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1nvolve the Church in politics when its real task was saving

souls. The result was that Kagawa’s own profound and

mystical faith has not always been recoon; .
' gnized, simply be-
cause he himself had to stand so firmly by his belicf chat, ||

in Wﬂham Temple’s phrase, Christianity was the most
materialistic of all religions. In fact, few Christians of his
fha};—anf Perhap;l 1110ne in the East—so faithfully united in
€ir religious philosoph ' '
T %he fajfh . phy the mystical and practical ele-

:I't:} the officials of Kobe, who knew little about Christi-
anity except that the Church was suspicious of the young
man 1n the slums, the problem was clear. Toyohiko Kagawa
was merely another agitator, active at a time when Trades
Unionists and Communists were becoming too common
a{zd he would have to be restrained. The chance to restrain
him appeared to be given them by Kagawa himself,

In 1919 he published a book called Tje Adoration of the
Labonrer. It was just what Kobe officialdom had waited
for. Even the title was an offence, Kagawa was arrested
taken to court and charged with seditious intentions, Th;
court found him awkward, not because he ranted at them
as they hoped and expected, but because he refused to be
put out of temper. For the first time the magistrates faced
a Chﬂsua_n pacifist who really believed that even law-courts
and zlaglzrates ;:lc:-uld be won over by love. The court
records indicate the way he bl
sy iy y he behaved: ‘He appears moderate,

Wna‘i the_ﬂﬂicials actually thought lies in the next sen-
tence. “He is really crafty, sly, subtle, insidious, designing
treac}:_xemu_s and double-faced; and though advancing radical
.thﬁﬂriﬂﬂ gives the impression of cherishing revolutionary
ideas, 'I‘h‘ey would have imprisoned him if they had been
able, b.ut in fact there was nothing for which they could
hold him, and they had to let him go. He went home, to
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what he described as his ‘six-foot shack in the slums’. He
hated it more than ever, not for himself but because of all

it symbolized of the degradation around him.

I can see
No hope
For the slums
Because that
First of all
This thing
Is wrong—
That men
Should crowd
Thus in the dearth,
And dark,
Abnd dirt—
Shonld crowd and throng . . .

His mind was beating about the problem of poverty
more urgently. For him it had, at that moment, two special
aspects. Both must be dealt with. The first was the prob-
lem of the slums themselves. While they existed they would
always be a cess-pit from which vice, crime and evil would
ctawl to pollute the country. They ought to be swept
away. Reformers were beginning to agree about this, but

the generality of the population were as untouched by thf-.:ir
existence as those to whom he had addressed his first vio-

lent poem in Songs From the Slums. How could people be
made aware of this running sore on the fair body of Japan?
The second problem was that, even if the slums were some-
how swept out of existence, so long as labourers were not
paid a living wage and were forbidden to negotiate ot strike
under penalty of imprisonment, they would inevitably re-

create the slums all over again. ' _
These two problems wete focused sharply in the public
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novel in the Japan Chronicle. and feelino |

; 5 eeling it des i
fubls}? he' al?pmached the author. ‘Wgﬂl you i::gi: iflder i
engthen it? hf’_ asked. ‘Make it about half as long 2 at'ld i
as its present size. Concentrate in the new part %m g:liz

fiﬂors, Fnd attending to the growing demands of the Federa.
51211; of Labour. ‘He: brought Eiichi, his hero into the
o S, and the miseries and Christian courage of his char-
e J;;rrs Ijilaitl:ch;ddthuse he himself had known. The publisher
cved he had a novel of genius, and adverticed ;
Japan is a highly literate co : b e
untry, and book '
bought. The name of T ke it bl
oyohiko Kagawa was b '
kn?lwn as a lal::_nur leader. But none of this prepar:t;i?glng
au;11 or or publisher for the success that came to them 5
i :;Mi‘ fbgﬂ Djfrb—/fne, published in 1920, created g pi‘lﬂﬂﬂ
! Str hardly ever known before in i] st
Ing history. Its first edition was s it o
g h old out immediatel
printing after printing was requi e
quired to meet the publj
geoxfind. A:s an author, Kagawa’s fame was natiﬂn—P;idec
b ome time it snlrzl at the rate of a hundred thﬂusanci
attlé:f:iﬂi g;:irh Ttljl ium it was more important that the
e W
g Ol€ country was turned to the existence
Dnihe fﬂ]lowiﬂ_g year his name leaped into the headlines
more. This time, however, it was notoriety rather than

fame that he achieved.

mix;led to go on strike. Knowing that Kagawa was in sym-
pathy with them, they surged down the Shinkawa ali:ys
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and out to the Labour Federation’s office in Kobe, carrying

banners, spades, picks, and yelling at the tops of their

shrill voices.
‘Lead us, Kagawa! Lead us, Kagawal’ Banners and

shouts carried the same message.
Addressing the swollen crowd of angry men, Kagawa
promised to lead them if they would refrain from violence.
They must unite—and they must not go back to work.
The news was sent out all over the country. Kagawa, the
famous pacifist-author from the slums, had called the dock-
labourers out on strike and formed a Trades Union. He
had defied the Government and broken the law. But in
spite of his illegal activities, the police had to admit that
the strikers were remarkably peaceful. Kagawa visited them
daily as they sat outside the docks, in the manner of strikers
all over the world, watching their work but refusing to do
it. He opened consumers’ co-operatives which sold food
and clothing at prices they could afford. He went day by
day to the managers and ship-owners pleading the cause
of the workers. Not unnaturally they refused to admit that
there was any justice in his cause. The law was on their
side and they intended to stand byit. Strikes were illegal. So
were Unions. This was Japan, not America. If he persisted
in going on they would have him arrested as an agitator.

This last was far from easy. He was preaching non-
violence, not riot. There was a growing movement to-
wards the organization of labour throughout the country,
and both sides had to be temperate in their actions if they
were not to alienate public opinion, which was quite un-
decided about these new industrial issues.

‘Labourers are human beings,” proclaimed Kagawa in a
manifesto. “They are not to be bought and sold. . . .
They are not machines. In order to develop our own
personalities, to secure a social order which will produce
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tru ‘ ‘ i
¢ culture and give security, we demand the right to

Organize and regulate our own affajrs ’

This was revolutiona
i _ ty. Common men had never s
mhthm way before. It was clear that they had a 1335252%}*
Tl om the country would have to take notice, now and mr
the future. The power of his leadership was seen in hm?

ability to control the strikers as much as in his readiness

;:E fpﬂil-i' for them. When police and soldiers were called
O drive them back to work, there was real danger of

a tull-scale riot. Kagawa, small, slim an ' '
the pnl'tcer and quelled the agitators in hj;i ﬂq;f?aglik 8
Ilqﬂnhshly, as it turned out, the police decided to E;tld the

Ztnkﬂ by arresting its leader. Kagawa was followed b
ctectives. His hut and the labour headquarters were raidt:.::l}t
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and finally he himself was dragged away to the police-

station, his clothes almost torn from his body and his f:

and };:ack beaten with a policeman’s sabte. Violence is 9-:113

Unwise weapon to use against a pacifist. Kagawa asked for

1;2113 apology—and got it. Handcuffed, without shoes, he was
rust before the magistrate—who had no option Iz:ut tem-

E;fzzﬂgf t;}i Sh:}id hltm foIr i.g:restigation but spoke in high

; aracter. In the prison, hi
4 great impression both on warclljers and piisgjxfetiiiﬁliem?;

avold the uneasiness of guarding a highly popular prisoner

prisoners set about mending his clothes, and he was finall
committed to a solitary cell. Evyen here, his spiri /
unconfined. ’ i
Around my prison
Runs a bigh stockade;
And from my wrists
Chains dangle;
But no power
Can lock my eyes.
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Dragging my chains,
I climb
To the tall window-ledge;
And though
My body cannot craw!
Between those grim iron rods,
S22l can 1
Langh as my spirit flies
Into the purple skies!
Northward and Northward,
Up and up,
Up o the world of light
I g0 bounding;
Farewell, O Earth, farewell,
What need I now of your freedom?

Fearless, I fly and fly,
On through the heavenly sky;

Breaking all prison bars,
My soul sleeps with the stars!

In his mind, with only scraps of paper and some charcoal
for material, he worked out the plot of a new novel, Listen-

ing to the Voice in the Wall.
Outside, his wife Haru had taken full charge of the two

dispensaties, provided meals for the dozen or more ‘lodgers’
still living with them, read hundreds of letters which dealt
with her husband’s many activities, dictated replies, and
consulted with the labour leaders day by day. Outside,
too, other things were happening less in line with Kagawa’s
hopes. Communist elements in the docks were trying to
gain control of the new union and planning a mass demon-
stration in which irreparable damage would be done to
the shipyards. Tha#, they insisted, would teach the ship-

owners who were the real masters.
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After thirteen days, news leaked out that Kagawa wag

kept in prison, the leaders urged the men to disperse, but
they refused to go farther than the courtyard of a local

temple, and there they waited until Kagawa did, indeed,

emerge from the prison gates. Then, with a tumultuous

welcome, they escorted him back home to Shinkawa.

‘O God, let there be peacel” He had neither energy nor
coherent thought for more than that short prayer. Then,
while he still struggled for breath, the strikers were on him,
He held up his hand, and they stopped. A sick man, weak-
ened by a fortnight on Ptison rations, dressed in the same
Seven-and-sixpenny labourer’s sujt which the strikers them-
selves habitually wore, he talked to them of peace and
negotiation,  Slowly, Swayed by the power of his person-
ality rather than his words, the men at the back moved
away. Others joined them, until the stream became a river.
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Deserting their Communist leaders and cheering Kagawa,
e
' dispersed. | ‘
m&iﬁg cmslrljd more effectively have prGVEt'i %n.s case t’?ﬁh
mployers. Peaceful negotiations were initiated. dc
th?steenfe of the Trades Union was admitted ar}d accepted.
f\ﬁw conditions of labour were agreed. Tninhlkosz:Eaii
known all over Japan. But as he spoke to
ljlisrz:? ;e left them in no doubt of his own PGSIU{J;L
‘Unions ::.re necessary—but labour problems can 01115:, g
solved by a change in the heart of the labourer himself!
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