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Being with them, I naturally supposed
he would join them for the sport, and
so offered him a piece of soap. How I
wish you could have seen the expres-
sion of disgust on his face as he turned
away, saying: ‘B¢ mai wmixica,
mamma’—**the water 'scold, mamma.”
But now he comes and asks for the
soap, and I know he really enjoys wash-
ing his face, for he splashes the water
in doing it quite as much as my two
ducks in their bath. He is very anxious
to remain with us. He asked me -this
morning if the 6book was mnearly
finished. I answered his question, and
then said: ‘‘ You want to go back to
Kasenga, among your friends?” His
reply came so sadly: ‘‘No, mamma. if
I go there I am afraid I cannot be
good. I want to stay with you and
Gangabuka.” That decided me. Al-
though I have six now to care for, I
willingly accept this one too. With a
grateful heart I ask God to help me be
very patient with this boy, who zwanits
to be good. If you, dear friends, at
home, could only know how intensely
we long for the salvation of the people
of Kasenga! But, then, to 4now this,
you would have to come here, and see
and know them as we do. Oh, for
‘‘showers of blessing ” on the people of
Kasenga! And, with all there is here
to grieve and worry us, we do, at times,
get heartsick when we read in some of
our church papers articles that are very
disparaging, to say the least, to those

whose lives are a daily—yea, an hourly
—sacrifice to the work we love. If only

some of these grumblers would come
 turesque hills and pagodas, and pass

out and work with us, sharing our
anxieties, our uncertainties, many
fevers, and lack of what to them
would be almost necessities, I think
they would go back less inclined to find

. into the great rice fields.

fault with those who are doing what

they w2/l not. Oh, for an outpouring
of the Holy Spirit in @// our hearts!
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CHINA.

FROM SHANGHAI TO SUCHIEN.

BY REV. B. C. PATTERSON.

Allow me to give, in one letter, a
glimpse of half the stations of our mis-
sion in China, so that you may have
some idea of the needs of the work
here. 'These may all be located in your
mind by describing the trip to our
northernmost station of SuChien.

Take a river steamer in Shanghai
for Chinkiang, and nothing could be
more pleasant than that ride of oneday
and night, with the pleasant English
officers, on the broad waters of the
great Yangtse River. The scenery is
pretty, and everything is curious, down
to the Chinaman with the sounding-
lead at the ship’s side, as he cries out:
‘“ N-o blollom!” (bottom). Half way to
Chinkiang we pass

KIANGYIN,

where Mr. Haden and Mr. Little are

- located, our only representatives in a

great sweep of country and a large
city, and thousands of soldiers. Mr.
Haden has held the place, amid much
opposition, since spring. At

CHINKIANG,

besides Messrs. Woodbridge and Bear,
and their families, there are C. I. M.,
Baptist, and Methodist workers. The
work has been exceedingly slow here.
It is more encouraging, however, this
year. At Chinkiang we take a small
house boat and go north by the Grand
Canal. We leave behind the pic-

Twenty
miles on we come to
YANGCHOW,

with its immense walls, its 600,000 in-
habitants, and 700 boats, lying beside

. the city. Here the C. I. M. have work.



