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Jesus one need never fear falling
mto sin.  He said that was what
he wanted, to have no fear of fall-
ing into sin. I showed him
Romauns viii. 1, ¢ There is therefore
now no condemnation to them
which are in Christ Jesvs, at
which he was rather astonished,
and asked if it was really true.”
His questions were often very
clever, and showed his deepening
interest in the religion of his pupil.
After studying with him for some
time, Elsie writes, with great joy :
“1 do ihink my teacher is begin-
ning to believe, he is so much nicer
in every way, and so much more
gentle. T feel so thankful we have
got to St. Paul in the Bible: it
seems just to suit him. He fol-
lows all the arguments in his
epistles with such delight. St. Paul
having* been such a clever, well-
read man, very much appeals to
him. He is specially struck by
his humility, and by his being will-
ing to give up so much, position,
etc,, for Christ. He belongs to a
very good family in Foochow, and
expects to be a mandarin some
day. His wife and family were
very bigoted, and it was a hard
struggle for him to give up his re-
igion, but at last Elsie had the joy
of knowing him to be a Christian.
Though her teacher was pos-
sessed of so much intelligence and
ability, Elsie writes of the Chinese
generally : “Do pray very earnest-
ly for these pcor Chinese. I feel
now that when I was at home I
did not half realize the depth of
degradation and superstition in
which the Chinese are sunk.
Every fresh revelation of the dark-
ness makes one rejoice more and
more at the thought of being
allowed to come. ‘Darkness’
seems such a very real, practical
word to apply here, especially to
the women. Some of them are so
utterly ignorant they seem almost
incapable of taking in any new
idea” Again she says: “I think
one finds out out more and more

the ignorance and superstition of
the people, even of the educated
men. 1t is dreadfully sad that the
Chinese think so little of their
baby girls. It is not so sad in
every part of China, but here (in
Ku-cheng) they throw any num-
ber of children into the river,
which we cross every time we go
into the city, and they are often
scen floating in the river.”

But amid all this darkness the
light was growing, and our brave
little missionary never found her
courage fail. ‘ All the catechists
and Christians, or most of them,”
she writes, ‘‘came in from the
different stations round Ku-cheng
on Friday night. I went to
church, and I think one look in-
side that church would have
silenced forever any more ques-
tions, ‘Are missions any good?
Here, out in a heathen land, in
a place where there has not been a
mission very long, was a church
literally packed (it holds about
6u0), hardly standing room. But
Sunday was a more wonderful day
still.  In the morning the church
was more packed than ever. Our
hearts were very full, but, oli!
how I wish you could have been
with us as we knelt with these
Chinese round the Lord’s table.
Two hundred communicants there
were—so earnest! But the crown
of all was Tuesday night, when
eighty-seven people were Dbap-
tized.”

At another time she writes : “ I
never like to say much as to re-
sults, but I think T may tell you a
little more about a woman who
makes my heart rejoice every time
I see her. There is no doubt
about her now; she is be-
lieving in, rejoicing in Christ. She
teld me that more than ten vears
ago she heard some one preach-
ing once, and ever since then had
been longing to hear more. She
did not understand a bit; and then
one day last wvear, soon after I
came to Ku-cheng the Lord sent



