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the creation. I said that God Himself rected on the seventh
day from His work, so we algo rest on Sunday. I told him
how to kecp Sunday. He asked me what church we belong
to, 80 I told him. He asked me about our poor school, so |
explained about K. IM. 8., and how we work for the Society.
His wife said that she was wishing to hear about Christi-
anity, so she came to the gate of Azabu Church cace. But
she could not enter in because she thought that everybody
can not 7o in, I told herabout it. The husband said after,
now we can go in much easier ;han before, .ecsuse they
know me, who am one of the members of the Church, I
told him that our churen is opened for them to come to hear
every Suuday morniag and evening. The husband saic,
«¢ after now I will work hard on week days aad will rest on
Sunday.” He told me that almost al’. worlimen are not do-
ing right, so someone said to him that all wortkmen must be
taugb* Christianity or some other religion. I said to mim,
3¢ ¢verybody knew vhat God sees everything we do, or hears
what we say-—more that tha*, He knows what we think in
our minds, everybody will work faithfully fearing God. He
said that is true. He has three daughters, Two of them
are the pupils of our poor school. His wife told me that her
two daaghters pray to God every mcrring and evening.
The first time she wondered about them, but when they told
her that their teachers told them to do so, she understood.
They thank God before they take their meals. The mother
could not understand what they were doing, so she thought
that they were sick. When she asked them they told her
about jt. I told her that we earn the money to buy food,
bet if God does not provide for us we cannot have food, so
we thank Him for it. They were very interested to hear of
Christianity, I gave them some tracts and catne homs.

One day in the middle of March, Mrs. Large and I went to
the poor districts, bacause we were wishing to start a new
Sunday Scnool near our school. First we went to see one of
the pupils of the Azabu Sunday School. I went there once
before. The mother was at home, and she was very glad to
see us. We did not go into the house, but we stood at the
door and talked to her. I told her about our desire. She
said to us that her house was not large and clean, but

. if we do not care about such matters she would be g.ad
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