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THREE HUNDRED MILES ON
HORSEBACK IN CHINA..

BY REV. V. C. HART,

March 7th.—A sultry, windless evening
was followed by a copious downfall of rai.
The carly dawn presented heavy black
clouds puassing quietly yet stately above
the pine clad hills, and, anun settling
earthwatd threatening to drench still more
the Hlooded valleys.

‘Phe prospect fur full congregations was
not flattermg as the Christians live scat-
tered over a wide district.  The rain in-
creased in violence and I had given up
hope of a public service, when we were
informed that the church was well filled.
A sermon was preached to a well behaved
and manifestly appreciative audience.
Several in the audience, principally elderly
men, instead of responding with the stere-
otyped ‘*Amen,” mvariably at the close
of a passage o fitting application, gave
sanction nods which are quite as helpful
and do not attract so much attention,

It is most amusing, however, as one is
preaching to a heathen assembly to ol
serve some old alders doing the very same,
while the preacher may be shooting his
heaviest charges against heathenism, at-
tacking with great zeal the very 1dols
which the assenters have all t.or lives
worshipped and fully cspect to the full
measure of their days.

There is very little contradiction in our
most mixed and infuimil assemblies, the
speaker nus husdwn way huwever much
he may court coutroversy.

There is a tacit understanding to allow
a speaker the larg st hberty, to touch upon
any and all supjects, slaughter all creeds,
call in question the 1deas upon which their
faith has rested for thousands of years,
and they will pass all his eloquence as un-
concerned as though a mountebank were
raciting stories in a tea shop.

1t is not a simple -matter to utercst a

hinese audience.  There ave before you
say three hundred people, mostly men.
The boy of from ten to filtcen always
manages to sandwich himself somewhere
t» crun:h peanuts, chestnits, watenmelon
seeds‘or hurd pears, and ever on the alert
for tricks, especially sc when you are
drawing your finest comparisons, or telling
an effective story.

There is the old man witha thin growth
of soit hair upon chin and upper lip, the
pride of old age, which he fundly nurses

while his eyes are fixed upou you; five
chances out of ten he is deaf in ono or
both ears, and is too polite to tell you so
until after service, when a personal ques-

“tion may be put to him and he replies by

saying ** I cannot hear.”

You see before you the vain empty
headed literati who can quote the Four
Books almost verbatim.  He has managed
by bribery or surreptitiously using smug-
gled copies of the classics at examination
to obtain a degree. He has forthwith put
ona pair of goggles, and cuitivated his
tinger nails, until their five inch growth
demands silver cases on their backs for
protection.

He walks to the front seat, sits &s he
supposes Confucius,did, arranges his right
hand palin upward with finger nails neatly
tucked under his flowing sleeve. Hso
ludks wise, turns to right and left to see if
all éyes are upon him, stands up, arranges
his silk girdle, takes off-his gogules, puts
them on, strokes his thin moustache if he
has one, yawns, lovks cynical at the
preacher, gets up and shuflies away to the
street.

There are farmers, mostly honest,
shop-keepers, quick-witted and- atten-
tive, a good spimkling of burden-bear-
e v, waose lives are elevated a Ettle above
tne beasts, then there are watas, begaas
and tramps.

Out of the mmaber there may be fifty
who have in some way heard and learnt
eavugh about Chiristiamty to put them on
a par with a Sunday-schoor boy of ten
years of age. 1t will require tact and ex-
perience to manage and tind svmething to
feed such an assebly.

My cungregation vas not of su h make-
up this dabbath morning, yet there were
some of all the classes 1 have mentioned,
ecept the hterat. who seldom tiouble a
Sunday service. Here were n.en from
many miles dista:.t wao had come through
the mud to hear preaching; three years
ago tuey were tot lly ignorant of the
Gospel, now they find the text in the
Bible, folluw the preacher closely, and
confess a hope in the Sonof God,

_The Suaday-schoul in the afternoon,
although not large, was a seasun of some
mterest, and the congregation in the
evening, notwithstanding o Jelting rain,
was large.  ‘This was my tirst Sunday here
and 1 cannot express the pleasure it gave
me to worship with sv many professors of
Christianity, whe a few shuit years ago



