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very kindly loan ; me ha';i ‘Gatholic Bible, Slf whisch %he was a most. oonaoiqntm:g-'aw:qm-

I wanfed to see in what woys it differod from our Protestant vorsinn,fbut fouﬁg no dif7¢ :
feronce therein which ssemed, %o my unorthodox mind,‘of any groat consequence.

It was' my good fortuno to bo lodgod in'a fairly comfortable, if always une
slean, 3-berth oébin, with - és ocompanions -« an itinorant journalist and armiqsionnry
from Canton. The missionary and-I quickly got upon oxoollent terms. Ho was ebout 70
yoars old and of patriarchal appoarance, with-beautiful silvery=-white hair and beard,
finé asootiio features, an ivory-white oompléﬁion, oand the kindliest of blue oyes. Bu%
internmont in Canton had made him fragile and weeak.

lany were the talks we had togoether, each getting hot under the oollar witﬁ
argument. I found him a truly saintly man,rmuoh givon to pra&or. It was a losson in
roal piety to seo him knoeling on our dirt-onorusted floor, bowed over our only ochair,
with heaﬁ deeply bowad and arne outstretohed in spiritual communion and supplication.
The old men's favorito thome was Conversion. No ono, aocording to him, oould onter
Heoaven until they had been 'raved'. And he dosporately wanted to convert and sevo me.
As an exemple of hoayonly graco he relatod, in his quaint, homespun Now England acoont,
how ho had boen & terrible sinnor in his youth, hed smokod the blackest cigars, chowod
the fouliost tobacoo, drunk tho strongest 11Quor, sworn morc loudly and worse then any
ono else in the villege. There was no kind of wiokedno;s, ho confossed, that was too
bad for him to do. "My, my, my", he would say, "I was thet moani"

At tho age of 23 he hed fallon in love. The girl loved him too, with all his
faults, but hor fethor dofinitoly didn't. So they ran away and married. That wes the
turning-point of his lifo; he got converted, made it up with the father-in-lew, and thon,
accoompanied by this young wife, had sailed for China, intont or saving heathon souls in
thet far land. That was noarly forty years ago. They landed in Hongkong with oﬁly $50.
in thoeir pockets, loarned the Chinese languégo at Maono, thon went on to Canton and
started in a vory small way the work whioh ultimately dewveloped inﬁb o, big Mission
oontre. How they, and the ocolleagues who later joined thom, raiscd the funds %o build,
briok by brick, tho houses now onclosed in their wallod ocompound, was a vory interesting
story, but too long to toll hore. I often wondered how this man, so gontle and modost
in memner, could have had the  rit to cerry all this oﬁt. Shortly beofore we reached
the” Ameriocan coast he shaved off his sparse silvery-whito beard and then the seoret of
sucooess was revealod, in one of tho most stubborn, granito-liko ohins I heve ovor sgoen.

Liko so many of his kind my venorablo friond was e Fundementalist, acoepting

evory word of Holy Writ as litorally cnd absolutoly true. Among our missionaries on
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