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JIN KO-NIU

PREFACE
PRCBABLY nany into whose hands this little in menmoriam may fall
will, not unnaturally, exclaim "Where is its raison d etre? The

life sketched in the followi ng pages is devoid of novelty or even
of special incident." This was also the feeling of those dearest
to Jessie, conbined with the difficulty of reproducing her
personality, joyous and eager in the days of health-patient and
cheery when deprived of it, the only uniqueness being that in
both she was so natural: no hal oed saint, but a happy Christian
gi rl and woman.

Qur friends, however, and her own, seenmed to wish that sone
little record of her Ilife and work should be attenpted, and
suggestions to the sane effect cane from vari ous quarters, one of
which may be given as a sanple:

%



Vi PREFACE

"Surely no nore beautiful sernmon was ever preached than her
life has been through all this time of weary suffering, and |
pray that it may be used to lead nmany to the Saviour, Wom she
| oved and served. | hope sonme one will wite an account of her
life. I am sure it would be a help to many, and you nust not
t hink of the human shrinking from publicity she m ght have had on
earth—-she is far above all that now, and will only desire what
may bring glory to God!"

So it cones that this little book, <consisting nostly of
fragments, in which Jessie is allowed to tell her own story by
quotations fromletters, etc., goes forth with the prayer that to
those who knew her it may recall the little energetic m ssionary
whom they | oved, and to others, be an incentive to be ready to do
the Master's will, and to all, prove a call to nore prayer for
China and the Chinese.

The characters, "Jin Lek-se," on the cover, represent the nane
by whi ch she was known to the Chinese, the surname Jin (love)
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Vi
being the nearest approach to Johnston, and Lek-se (strength of
the West) very nearly representing the sound "Jessie."” The whole
sinmply and beautifully conveyed the idea that the keynote of her
life was | ove in action,

Hearty thanks are due to those who have helped us by
contri buting material and photographs, especially to Mss M E
Talmage, and to W W Callender, Ksqg., for his nmost kind and able
assi st ance.

E. B J.
Decenber, 1907.
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EARLY  DAYS
M L. J. 1861 — 1885

EARLY  DAYS

JESSIE M JOHNSTON was born in Mentieth Row, d asgow, on October
8th, 1861. She was a mnister's bairn, and a missionary' s too,
for her father, James Johnston, had spent the first years of his
mnistry in Anoy, China, and it was only when conpelled to give
up the long-cherished hope of returning to work there that he
settled down to be the hardworking pastor of St. Jamesl Free
Church, a large congregation in that great Scottish city. How
much these two facts coloured her |ife and determned its bent it
would be hard to say. The daily arrival of the white-haired
beadle with peppernmint rock in his pocket; the inportance and
solemity of the high-backed corner pew, the sacred quiet of the
busy Sabbath days, when "father"™ nust not be disturbed; the long
silent wal ks to church, and the sense of freedom and rest on the
honmeward way when the two long services were ended and tongues
were free to chatter

3 1-2
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—all went to form the atnosphere in which she and her conpanion
sister were brought up. The life-long devotion of that nuch-
revered father lo all the wder interests of the kingdom of
Christ, and wearly famliarity wth queer Chinese soapstone
figures and ornaments, no doubt had lasting influence

Even in those early days conpanionship counted for nuch in her
life. The long sunmer afternoons at play on the terrace as an
eager leader in all childish ganmes were tines of unm xed delight,
and woe-begone and disconsolate was the face flattened against
t he rain-washed panes when wet days kept the little girls at hone.
Even then, however, there were the reels of cotton in the old
nurse's workbox, that could be duly naned and made to serve as
pl aymates, and the large famly of dolls to fall back upon,
failing nore lively conpany.

Happy days followed, too, when younger brothers and sisters
came into the home. The lively nursery, with its cosy fire and
tea-table, was always a favourite spot, and Jessie' s advent there
was a signal for plenty of noise and frolic.

Her craving for the society of girl-friends made school-life a
source of unending interest. Lessons never gave her any trouble
beyond the drudgery of learning to spell. But, delightful as it

r”

was to come home “dux, or to
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tell of the keen rivalry in the large classes of the Scottish
public day-schools, the doings and sayings of "the girls" counted
for nmuch nore. It was this innate |ove of her kind, be they black,
white, or yellow, that made life so interesting to her, and kept
her heart and thought busy to the last. It was this sane natural
gift consecrated, which gave her so warm a place in the
af fections of those anong and for whom she worked in |ater days.
But that is to anticipate.

For a winter or two the long wal ks or bus drives to the West
End were given up, and hone-lessons took their place. The young
student tutor found his work very entertaining, and used to enjoy
rousing his pupils to eager defence of their heroes or their
principles. They, on their part, were nuch concerned for his
orthodoxy, and plied him with argunents based on a thorough
grounding in the Shorter Catechism He opened a new world to them
by his enthusiastic appreciation of MIton and Carlyle, and his
phil osophi zi ng over nen and natters. It was then, too, that she
turned eagerly to the Ilibrary bookshelves and becanme an
omi vorous reader. Poetry, travel, and storybooks were eagerly
devour ed; biography was keenly relished; and the Menoirs of the
Wesl ey Family was so notable a find that hours were spent over it,
and neal s were
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a distressing interruption. Oning to the father's serious ill ness,
the parents were away from hone that wi nter (1875-76), and their
absence brought new responsibilities to the elder sisters. The
faithful nurse, who took charge in the home, was ready and able
to conduct famly prayers with the children, but objected to
doing so if her fellowservants were present. The sisters were
quite clear that this dividing of the household would not be a
faithful carrying out of their parents’ w shes, but to take the
duty upon thensel ves was a great ordeal. Wth nuch trepidation it
was, however, wundertaken, and this first attenpt at |eading
others in praise and prayer was always |ooked back to as a
definite step forward in the path of confession and service

Wien books failed, many a long hour was beguiled in "telling
story"; for the tw sisters had a world of their own, to which

they retired at wll, peopled by "famlies" of their own
i nvention, whose history was followed for years, and added to day
by day. Wen the days seenmed uneventful or dull, sone very
thrilling experiences had to be introduced into the "famlies" to

supply the lacking interest. "Making poetry" was another delight
very early indulged in, and sone of the verses witten in her
gi rl hood gave expression to the deeper thoughts that
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| ay beneath. For, though Jessie was a very natural child, dearly
I oving fun and excitenent, and not too fond of steady work or the
drudgery of practising or sewing, she never renenbered the |ine
when she did not consciously love the Lord Jesus and wish to
pl ease H m

She had, too, a wakeful conscience, which insisted on being
attended to or made her very unhappy. The visit of Messrs. Moody
and Sankey to Scotland in 1872-73 brought a new clenent into the
religious life of dasgow, and the Saturday neetings for children
were nuch enjoyed. Perhaps it was in those days of fervour that
the thought of service became nore promnent, though it had never
been altogether absent. Her birthday verse, as she called Prov.
xxxi. 8,* was al ways |ooked upon al nost as a personal command and
prophecy. Many a long talk was carried on in |ow tones under the
bedcl ot hes concerning the ways and neans of carrying out what she
even then hoped would be her life-work, and very fervent was the
deep desire suggested by one of her father's sernmons—to be anong
" those who turn many to righteousness,” who shall shine " as the
stars for ever and ever."
The famly left d asgow for Bridge of

* "(pen thy nouth for the dunb in the cause of all such as are
appoi nted to destruction.”
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Allan in 1877. and while there Jessie was asked by a friend of
her nother's to help in a small mssion Sunday-school. It was her
first experience of such work, and the little class of boys and
girls becane a great interest to her. It was quite hard to give
them up when, in the spring of 1878, she went to Switzerland to
study French and Gernan in a Lausanne boar di ng-school .

How she did enjoy that year! The |anguage study was a real
pl easure to her, and her quick nenory stood her in good stead. In
addition to the pages of literature and history that had to be
| earned by rote, she would conmt |ong poens for pleasure, and
coax "Fraulein" to teach her nursery rhymes and Wei hnachts-1i eder.
But it was not only the opportunity for a favourite study that
made |ife in Lausanne so pleasant: every phase of school -life was
a new pl easure, and she shared in all with zest, fromthe little
prayer-neeti ng organi zed anong the girls to the gatherings of the
"Poetical Society" which nmet in the attic, and to which the
followng |ines were anong her contributions:

AN | NCI DENT AT THE PARTY.
In the col d deserted schoolroom Where the mdni ght shadows fall,
And weirdly in the moonlight Dance on the ink-stained wall,
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There, alone in the darkness,

Silent and sad she | ay,
In the silver light of the mpbonbeans—
Was she watchi ng t he shadows play?
O heard she the sounds of nusic

In the distant halls bel ow,
And the laughter of girlish voices
As they flitted to and fro?
Was she dream ng of fornmer spl endour,

And hopes now past and lied
As she lay in the April stillness
Wil e the shifting moonbeans sped ?

Softly around her, her garnents

In creamy whiteness hang,
For the formalone in the darkness
I's but the I ast meringue!

There, too, her love of girl society was fully net. She was a
universal favourite with teachers and schol ars, teased and petted
in turns by all, but making, at the sanme time, true, earnest
friendships which have stood the test of years and distance. Mny
of these were renewed during the long nonths of her illness, and
phot ographs of her friends, and afterwards of their children,
were anong her treasured possessions, any additions to the store
being hailed with eager pleasure and subjected to rmuch friendly
scrutiny and comment.

Huit while busy in nmany ways, Jessie was often sorely
di ssatisfied with herself and her
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attainments. Perhaps being the eldest of eight nade her feel
ol der than she really was. There is sonething anusing and al nost
pathetic in the lines witten in the sunmer of 1879. They would
be nore appropriate to eighty than eighteen! But she wote them
in dead earnest, and the feeling they expressed was a real one.

Ei ghteen years!
Wy, the acorns sown
Those ei ghteen years ago
W Il have sprouted and shot up woody trees,
Wth knotted trunks and rugged knees, Where sweet birds chant
soft nel odi es,
When the norning star sets | ow
Ei ghteen years! to have lingered here
A nane upon God's eart h,
VWil e the work and the tears arc throbbing on
And restless days and hours are gone-
Are weary, sobbing, hel pless, gone
To CGod, who gave thembirth !

This craving for some definite work was very happily answered
by Hm Who was guiding this child of Hs in ways that she knew
not .

Wien school -days were over, there were home duties to be taken
up. Younger brothers and sisters had to be helped with their
| essons, and soon Jessie had a schoolroom party in her charge.
Lessons in that schoolroom may have been sonmewhat erratic, but
they certainly were never dull. She had
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t he happy knack of finding anything that she undertook to be of
paranmount interest. Her scholars, whether English or Chinese,
were always apt to be prodigies. "My pupils,” she wites, " arc
the admration of all—-as good as gold !" The nethods she used
were not al ways of the orthodox pattern. There were novel rewards
and punishments, and wonderful shouting choruses to enliven the
tinme. The nother of one of these early pupils wites: "How fond —
— was of "Mss Jessie'l! ... | am sure her Christian influence
and exanple has affected her life, for she is such a good,
earnest, Christian wife and nother, bringing up her little ones
for Christ."

It was in 1880 that the famly renoved to Upper Norwood, and
there a new and absorbing interest cane into Jessie's life in
connexion with the Young Wnen's Christian Association. After
taking secular classes on week evenings at the roons of the
Institute, and helping in her nmother's large Friday evening
Bi bl e-cl ass, she becane teacher of the Sunday afternoon class,
and remained keenly interested in it until she left for China in
the autumm of 1885. "Going to the Institute” was a real treat to
her. She loved to count up the girls who canme, and to account for
absent ones. Many |little notes were witten to nenbers in
busi ness houses
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rem nding them of different classes, or inviting them to sone
special event. "I have been writing charmng notes all the week,
and actually visiting absentees! Delightful work!" she wites in
a characteristic letter to a sister, in which she speaks of her
French class as "so enthusiastic!” Her own naive-enthusi asm was
i nfectious. Though by no neans fond of early rising, she arranged
for long country wal ks with the nenbers on summer nornings, and
entered con anmore into every scheme for making the Institute
hone-like, and a happy gathering-place. She really loved the
girls, and enjoyed being with them and the Sunday teas in the
interval before evening service were appreciated as heartily by
her as by any nenber of her large class. Certainly the work there
was very helpful to the young teacher. She |earned nuch while
aiding others. At one time of revival, when special services were
being held in the YYWC A, she and her sister agreed together to
pray definitely for a nunmber of girls known to them as not yet
having decided for Christ, and it was with awe and wonder that
they noticed one after another of these profess thenselves on the
Lord's side until each name on the |ist was accounted for. This
was a |lesson on the efficacy of prayer not soon forgotten. But it
was only one of many | essons | earned in that happy training-
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ground. The love and |abour so freely bestowed on the young
menbers was very warmly reciprocated. On the great event of the
Annual Gathering Jessie's favourite post was that of doorkeeper,
and there was always a nerry group of "helpers" at that end of
the hall. Sonme were with difficulty persuaded to come any further
in!' And when she left for China she was followed by the prayers
and interest of many. Indeed, all through her years of absence
they kept in touch with her, sending contributions to the Baby
Hone in Amoy, which are continued even now for her sake.

In the neantime her lifelong desire was formng into a definite
purpose, and not Africa, with its attractive black babies, but
China, where her father's m ssionary service began, was to be the
sphere of work for her also. How this call cane, and the training
for it, she has told herself in a paper witten during her
illness, and in a nessage written, by request, for the children
of the English Presbyterian Church, and reprinted now by kind
permi ssi on,

"l have had such a happy life!" was her own verdict in | ooking
back over it when first she knew that her call Hone was at hand.
Yet it might so easily have been otherwi se but for the grace of
God, \Wo early gave her an anchorage of trust in Hm
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Li ke many who share in her brightness of disposition and gay
spirits, she had varying noods, and was very susceptible to all
outside influences. It was from her own experience that she wote
as a girl:
It was April, and April tear-drops

Vere beating against the sun.
And April sorrow had filled the earth,
As its gladness before had done.
| stood by the open casenent,

Watching the rain —
How it dinpled the tiny pools in the road,
And ki ssed t hem snmoot h agai n.
The little white daisies were smling

Down in the grass
Dream ng of gol den sunshine hours
When t he showers shoul d pass.

And |, too, was dream ng and snili ng,
As | watched the rain,
Till a shadow seened to fall fromthe cl ouds

And settle over the |ane.
It frightened the baby daisies

Till they quite forgot to smle,
And it entered the casenent softly,
And stole o' er ny heart the while.
It cane like a dimforeboding

O a sorrow far away,
Li ke the mi st that shadows the river
At the dying of the day.

She was so imaginative that her nore natter-of-fact sister was
often hard put to it to allay the fears she woul d conjure up and
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torment herself with. She was keenly sensitive to praise and
bl ame, and her love of popularity was often a tenptation, and
m ght easily have becone a source of trouble to herself and
others. She was naturally timd, too, in mny ways, and her
nervous shrinking from such objects as nmice and cockroaches, dead
or alive, was only too well known to her brothers and sisters,
and tenmpted them to many a prank. Long after, she wote from a
Chinese village:" | couldn't possibly live in Ciina, if | could
not pray about rats!" Though very plucky in bearing the few
physical pains of which she had any experience until the |ast
long ill-ness, she had the greatest dread and apprehension of
si ckness for herself or others, and one felt how true it was when
she wote: "Had | known beforehand that | would be like this, it
woul d have shadowed ny whole life"; and yet, thanks to her
| eat her's goodness to His child, she could add, "but now it is
sinmply nothing to ne."



THE CALL TO CHI NA
J. M J.

A MESSAGE TO CH LDREN

ONCE there was a little girl who was given a pretty blue book to
read before going to bed. There was a little prayer in the book
which she |iked very nmuch, and used nearly every day of her life.
Woul d you like to know it?

"Lord, prepare ne for what Thou art preparing for ne,

VW can help to prepare ourselves for some things. This little
girl, when quite tiny, hoped sone day to be a mi ssionary, but she
hated suns. Once her nother said: "Wat sort of mssionary wll
you be if you can't keep accounts?' Neither did she Iike waking
up in the norning. Her nother said: "Who do you expect w Il waken
you when you are a m ssionary?"

She had not thought before that doing suns and getting up
punctual |y were ways of preparing to be a missionary. Later, when
she had to keep the accounts of the Wnen's
19 2-2
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M ssionary Association in Amy, she was very glad that she had
| earnt arithmetic.

"Can do" is easily carried about, and it is well worth while to
prepare ourselves for life in every way possible.
Still, there are so many things that we

PHOTG AT HER DESK I N AMDY

cannot prepare for, and the little prayer covers all these.

This little girl was very strong. Even when she grew ol der she
t hought it would be dreadful to be ill, and have to stay in bed
and never go out. And yet God knew that this was what was
preparing for her. So
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when one day in Amy she found, on getting up, she could not
stand nor nove, and the doctors said she nmust |eave China, and
woul d never be well again, she found, too, that her favourite
little prayer had been answered, and that one can be ready for
anyt hi ng when God has prepared the heart. Then, even to be ill is
not dreadful at all.

The Chinese speak of the heart's eye. Is it not nice that wth
our heart's eyes we can see all over the world? The m ssionary
who was once that little girl now lives at St. Leonard s, but her
heart's eyes see the nerry school -children in Armoy and the dear
l[ittle girls in the Baby Home there. They see the women weaving
and spinning in the villages, and the Bible-wonmen with fans and
hym-books visiting and teaching them and sin: wonders whom God
is preparing to help themin her place. 1 crhaps He is preparing
a mssionary life for some of you. It is the very happiest and
grandest thing in the world to be a missionary—at |east, she
t hinks so; only one nust have the prepared heart.

Many children in Anpby are giving their hearts to the Lord Jesus

this year. One little girl wites: "I wish very nuch to trust in
the Saviour, and that all | do may please Hm" And Col den F ower
says: "l know surely that God has already forgiven ny sins, and

that I truly belong to the Lord
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Jesus, and have entered His sheepfold. I thank God
unceasingly for H's goodness."

G@ving our hearts to God is the very best way to prepare for
[ife. If you do this, and ask God to prepare you for what He is
preparing for you, you need not be afraid of anything the future
may bring, for the peace of God wll be yours, and H's peace
passet h al | understanding.

Wien your editor asked me for a nessage for the children, |
t hought | would pass on the little girl's prayer. | ought to know
her very well—-better than anyone else did. Perhaps sonme of you
can guess how that is.

JESSIE M JOHNSTON. March, 1905.
(Reprinted by kind pernmssion from the "Messenger for the
Children of the Presbyterian Church of England”)



THE CALL TO M SSI ONARY SERVI CE

THE question with, | think, nearly every mssionary is: Howis it
that so few offer to fill up gaps in the ranks for foreign
service?

It may be that with many earnest, capable, and educated
Christian girls the real reason is that they do not realize when
the tinme for decision has cone. This was the case with the small
child whose story was in the Children’s Messenger for March, and
perhaps the sequel may influence some

Her father had been a Chinese missionary, and from babyhood the
drawi ng-room chiffonnier, wth its contents, was a famliar
object: the odour of Buddhist prayer-beads, the conpass pointing
South, the wonderful silk robes, and nmany other things, even to
the little yellow slippers wth turned-up toes, which were
sonetinmes worn to children's parties, were all strangely
attractive. A -

23
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t hough nothing was said by anyone, she always expected to be a
m ssionary.

However, when about eight years old, interest in China declined.
She was taken to a meeting at Ms. Mirray Mtchell's, where a
nost delightful |ady spoke on Africa, and told stories of little
black girls with funny, mischievous ways, especially of a naughty
little one who had played some very ridiculous prank. It seened
little heathen children were just like English girls. It nust be
delightful to be a mssionary in Africal So, later on, when the
m ssionary lady net her toiling upstairs, carrying a draw ng-room
chair, and asked, "Wuld you not like to be a mssionary in
Africa sone day?" although far too shy to answer, that m ssionary
nmust have seen "Yes" in the shining eyes and little hot face.

Then canme school -days and other days, all full and interesting.
Wth seven brothers and sisters life cannot be dull. Wen, |ater
on, work for the Y.WC. A and such-like was taken up, other
things seenmed to slip the nenory. And although every tinme a
Communi on Service cane round the prayer went up, "Lord, let me be
a mssionary,"” it canme alnost as a shock one day when the nother
said: "You used to speak a good deal about being a mssionary. |
do not wish to urge you in any way, but if you



THE CALL TO M SSI ONARY SERVI CE 25

are still thinking of it, it is about time to prepare." There was
a little talk, and the preference for Africa came up. In
mentioning the various pros and cons, the difficulty of the
Chi nese | anguage was spoken of. This proved quite an attraction,
and when the thought of OChina having been her father's forner
field was added, as well as that it was the place where many
m ssionari es whom she knew were working, the scales turned inits
favour .

Not very long after came a visit froma mnissionary, who put the
guestion point-blank, and then the real difficulty came to the
front. "Indeed, | am not worthy. | have no common sense. M is
the one with common sense. Just ask nother.”

On saying "Good night" the mssionary remarked: "How cold your
hands arc, child!" Was it any wonder, with so nuch to think about
and deci de? Fortunately there was the old refuge of prayer, and a
sayi ng of the grandnother was renmenbered: "One has no right to be

wi thout common sense. It can be had by prayer, just as other
t hings can."

As twenty - two was considered rather young, a six nonths'
course at the Normal Training School in Gay's Inn Road was
proposed. This proved invaluable. As a rule, many years of

teachi ng are not desirable
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as a preparation for mssionary life. Both circumstances and
pupils are very different on the mission-field from at hone, and
it is difficult for those who have long taught, to adapt
t henselves to the new conditions; but a short course is of the
greatest help, as one nust not only teach in schools, but in
wonen's classes, village and city honmes, and hospital wards.
Knowl edge of the best net hods of educational work, of discipline,
of interesting pupils, of asking and answering questions—all are
pricel ess.

Lessons in singing, in first aid and nursing, in cooking, and
dr essmaki ng—al | found a pl ace

Al though the servant difficulty is not great in nost of our
districts in South China, it is always well to know how a thing
shoul d be done.

O the preparation, farewell neetings, and good-byes, little
need be said.

Two of the chief fears of this mssionary were that she m ght
have to go to the bazaars and cater for the boarders, as "madane"
had done in the Swi ss school, and that she nm ght have to teach
cutting-out and sewing of Chinese garments. Both these fears
proved groundl ess, as nost of one's fears are. Difficulties there
are, which some feel nuch nore keenly than others. There was a
m ssionary who used to run up and down
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stairs to nmake a little noise in the quiet house to which she was
so little accustonmed. Later on she abandoned this practice! In
the witer's opinion, one of the chief difficulties a. mssionary
experiences is to be able to adapt herself to every circunstance
and every person, and on every occasion to be prepared, smling
and friendly. The first, and mddle, and last lesson to be
learned is readiness to do the Master's will, and that her own
wi shes and inclinations are of no inportance whatever. The first
year or two, before methods are understood or appreciated, are
al ways the hardest. Rut if there were ten tines the difficulties
or hardships, would it not be well worth while? Let nme prove it.

To the big girls' boarding-school in Amy canme a very dirty and
unpl easant little girl, Tee-a by nanme—so disagreeable in her
habits that no one would associate with her; so intractable that
she clinbed, not only the trees in the garden, but found her way
up the outside of the latticed veranda to the roof; so
undi sciplined that the Ko-niu had to be called down after
m dnight to stop a stand-up fight w th her nei ghbour.

Sone years l|later there was a wonmen's conference in Anoy, the
first held in South China. As the five-mnute bell rang, one
after another rose to speak or report on the different subjects
under di scussi on.
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Anmongst ot hers, a sweet-looking girl advanced to the platform
with hair neatly coiled and dress prettily arranged. She was

PHOTQ TEE-A W TH HER HUSBAND AND FAM LY.
teacher in a country school far renoved from foreigners and with

few Christian conpanions. Her subject was, "Shall we admt
Heat hen Children to Christian Day- School s?" And
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she gave instance after instance of heathen children in her
school who had benefited by the teaching received

The school matron was sitting beside ne. She was a trustworthy
wonman, but had little faith in schoolgirls, being, perhaps,
rather old to understand them She turned with tears in her eyes.
"Do you know," she said, "that is Tee-a?"

The hospital ward for wonmen in Anoy was crowded and noisy.
After the CGospel tal k many gathered round to have a further chat.
Amongst them came an old woman. She had attended irregularly for
many nonths. Her di sease was incurable, and the doctor could only
give a little medicine to alleviate the pain. She was very poor.

When | first saw her she was very wetched. That day she cane
with a beaming face. "Ko-niu," she said, "I cannot come again,
but | know that what you have told me is true. | know that the
Heavenly Father will receive ne, and that 1 shall neet you again

t here sone day."

You nay have disappointnents in the mssion-field, you may neet
wi th discouragenents, but what does disappointnment count for, or
what di scouragenment, or what does anything matter in the face of
facts |i ke these?



INCHNA L. E J.
1885-1904



| KNOWthat far across the sea

There dwel | eth one

Whose thoughts are sure to turn to nme
VWhen wor k in dune.

Ah, yes! and still, when other cares
Engr oss the m nd,
The heart is still as closely knit,

The thought as ki nd.
Think'st thou | grieve because these cares
Thus i ntervene?
Nay! Love is often deepest felt
W th such between.
And wi |l our Heavenly Father's heart
Less tender prove
When earthly ties and cares engage
His children's | ove?
Oh no! His thoughts to usward turn
More kindly far. And when we | ove and work nost we
Most |ike H mare.
Still let us strive tolive with Hm
H s face before, And loving others, still contrive
To | ove H mnore.
So, working, praying heartily.
VW |ike Hmgrow. And loving Himand those around.
Hi s love shall know
J MJ. AMDY. 1885.
(Witten to her sister.)



BEGQ NNI NGS

JESSIE sailed for China in Cctober, 1885, just after her twenty-
fourth birthday. She describes her arrival in Anoy on Decenber
11t h:

"It was rather a dull norning when we reached Anpy, but the
sandy beach and houses of Kol ong-su | ooked hone-like, and before
long M. MGegor* and Mss Maclagan were on board, and brought
us ashore for breakfast. Mss M and |I. arc to take possession of
the Ladies' House, which has just been cleaned and painted. It
has a very pretty situation, with lovely glinpses of the sea and
hills beyond, and little winding paths lead up to the great grey
boul ders above us.

"You may be sure that one of our first visits here was to the
school, which conpared favourably with those we visited el sewhere,
and the hearty greeting we received from the children was nost

encouraging. | quite |longed that some of those who are
* Now Dr. MG egor.
33 3
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carrying on this work at home could have stood with us in the
bright, airy schoolroom and have heard the 'Peng-an' (Peace)
which echoed from every corner. On our first visit was to the
school Saturday norning, directly after breakfast, a nessenger
was sent to say that the whole school was comng to pay nme a
visit, and 1 had barely tine to cone downstairs before
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the tranp of feet was heard, and two by two the twenty-three
girls, their matron, and teacher, died up the approach to our
house. | waited in the drawing-room to receive them as they
crowmded in, and felt very helpless as | smled a reply to all
their good wi shes. A little quietness followed while Mss M
kindly interpreted some of their words, and told them how | hoped
soon to understand and speak to themin their own | anguage. 1 was
at a loss as to how such guests should be entertained, but they
solved the problem thenselves by beginning a tour of the room and
exam ning each object mnutely. Fortunately our furniture is but
scant, as this proved a Ilengthy proceeding, and sonmewhat
nonot onous. However, our guests were well pleased, and proposed
to visit our bedroons; and on Mss M consenting, the whole party
trooped upstairs, and | soon heard great chattering and |aughi ng
over ny boots and slippers. It seens they had been promised to

see over the house alter | canme. A photograph of my father
interested them very nuch, as they had heard of him before. It is
pl easant to find that he is still renmenbered out here by several

my teacher anongst others

"The girls were very curious to know whether | sang or not, and
what ny name would be. The latter question puzzled ne,
3-2
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but | have since heard that it is to be 'Jin,' the nearest
approach in Chinese to Johnston, and neaning 'love.1 As Mss M's
nane is 'An'" (Peace), the Ladies' House at Amoy ought to be a
pl easant place to live in!l"

To Jessie the study of the Chinese | anguage was a real pleasure,
and she managed very early to wunderstand and nmake herself
understood in the Anoy colloquial. Any phrase heard she quickly
made a note of, and used on the earliest opportunity. She used to
love to run down to have a chat or gane with the schoolgirls, and
proverbs or quaint expressions caught from them were quickly
added to her own vocabul ary. The study of the written character
she found very interesting, and an entry in her diary after four
nont hs showed that she began then to read her verse in turn at
norning prayers, giving first the character sound and then the
translation into colloquial.

Later, when school - teaching and other work made daily study
i npossi ble, she enjoyed using the leisure of the summer holidays
for reading with some, conpetent teacher.

Jessie was never one who, from having a know edge of character,
decried the use of the Romanised witing. On the contrary, she
took a pride in the fact that the early
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Ampy m ssionaries were noted anmongst the pioneers of Romani zation,
and lost no opportunity of explaining the i mense advantages that
How fromits use. To quote her own words: "For producing capabl e
intelligent Christians give nme the Romanized col | oquial."

A friend, visiting Amoy about two years after Jessie's arrival
wites:” She seems to me to have made nost excellent progress
with the l|anguage, and to know it very well for such a short
resi dence here, and she seens to have learnt it nost carefully
and accurately."”

In the following letter, witten after being out just a year,
she tells her nmother how she prepares for a class in colloquial:

“It takes a 1long, weary time to prepare. For instance, one
| esson whi ch takes about half an hour to hear requires often nore
than one afternoon's preparation. The pupils arc revising, and so
learn five or six chapters of a book about the Judges and Ki ngs

Well, | have to read these over, not only so as to understand the
sense, but to know each word' s neaning, and when to use it. In
one page there may be twenty or thirty new words—e.g., al
Goliath's armour; or, again, | may pass a page with only one or
two words to | ook up.

"After the gist of the thing is in ny head, | begin to wite

out about fifty questions or
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so. These have to be carefully prepared, and put into proper
idiom O course it gets easier each tine. Still, there are so
many new words, and it is so easy to make m stakes in idiom or
only to make half sense out of it, that | think the w sest course
is to plod on, doing everything as thoroughly as possible."

Jessie's early days in Anmoy were greatly brightened by the
friends she found. She often wote, "They spoil me out here,” and
"They are all so good to me." In her own mssion-the English
Presbyterian—there were married nmissionaries, and in their houses
she received a warm wel conre, and a ronp with their children was
always a treat to one who had come from a big houseful of
brothers and sisters. D. and Ms. Talmge, of the A RM,
admtted her early to a daughter's place in their hone,



BEGQ NNI NGS 39
and happy indeed were the tinmes she spent there. Their advice and
encour agenent, and, still nore, the strength and beauty of their
lives, were a great inspiration to this very young nissionary.

It is not necessary to nention each, because the whole
m ssionary conmunity were soon her friends, for she had an
undoubted gift for friendship ; but nmention nmust be made of the
seven "Ko-niu."

"Ko-niu" is the Amoy word for "unmarried lady,"” and there were
just the perfect nunber of these at this time on the island. Two
belonged to the London M ssion, and had conme out only a few weeks
before Jessie; her colleague, Mss Maclagan, has already been
mentioned ; the two daughters of Dr. and Ms. Talnmage had been
several years at work, and understood both the |anguage and the
peopl e; and the young
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daughter of another missionary, with Jessie, conpleted the group.
These seven saw a good deal of each other. A friend wites from
Ampoy about this tinme: "Jessie is as nerry as ever, and it does
one's heart good to hear her merry |augh. She has |ost none of
the cheery ring in it through all her hard study and all the
difficulties of alife out here.”

An early institution in connexion with the mssionary lift: in
Amoy is what is known as *' Ko-niu le-pai,” or the single |adies'
prayer-neeting. By six o'clock on Saturday evenings, all through
the year, the unmarried ladies, if wanted, nust be |ooked for at
this gathering, for it is counted one of the nost binding of
engagenent s, al though the nost informal of  neetings. The
attendances vary from two or three in the wi nter nonths, when
inland visiting is in full swing, to twenty or nore in recent
sumrers, when the |ladies of all three mssions are down fromthe
six inland stations for the hot weather. Each takes her turn in
| eading. A passage of Scripture is chosen, and read around verse
by verse in turn, a hym sung, and then each one tells of any
case of special need which she has met with during the week. Then
all kneel in prayer, and the petitions go up in a ceaseless
stream as each begi ns as her neighbour ends, until the circle
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is conpleted. There is a wonderful feeling of all being "wi th one
mnd, in one place." Many a young m ssionary has had ready
synpat hy and advice from the nore experienced ones of the group
as she has told of her puzzling cases.



PHOTQ UP- COUNTRY  TRIPS

IN those early days, when traveling was a nore difficult matter
than it is now, these ladies seldom went to visit the inland
pl aces al one, but generally with one of another mssion, to save
the giving up of classes in the centre station. One good result
of this was that, traveling with a nenber of another m ssion, the
churches of both were visited, and a great feeling of wunity,
arising from know edge of and interest in each other's fields,
was the result. Mst of Jessie's journeys were with Mss M
Tal mage, her lifelong friend. The following extract froma letter
written just four nonths after arrival gives sonme idea of the
met hod adopted for a short week-end trip:

"These trips up-country are delightful, and this is the very
season for going. | have been to several places. Each tine Mss M
goes off on Sunday norning to the next station, and |eaves ne
wi th the
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wonen, so that | can hear texts, talk, and teach to ny heart's
content, and each lime | find it so nuch easier both to talk and
to understand. On Saturday | got a note to say | nust be on the
boat by eleven ; therefore | sallied forth, attended to the
veranda steps by G wth the cake-box. | went down the broad
stone steps, stopping to snell the roses and gather a spray of
white bl ossom as | passed, before me our coolie, with nmy beddi ng
on a pole over his shoulder, and our boy 'Gft," with ny shaw
and books, marched in procession. The coolie is a fine, tall nan,
with the nost dignified bearing- quite a credit to our
establ ishnment. 'Gft' is about sixteen, and very tall for his age,
wi th noderate good |ooks, very wlling, but so noisy! | was
taking himw th us, as we needed a boy to cook and | ook after the
| uggage, and serve as a sort of escort. At the end of the |ong
narrow stone jetty the coolie deposited his burden in a little
‘sampan’ (rowing-boat) and returned, while we rowed out to the
American CGospel boat. | arrived first, and sat on the roof of the
cabin, which is slightly raised above the deck to allow of
wi ndows, and soon after Mss M cane. W then settled our baggage
in the cabin, and ourselves perched on the wooden boards, which
serve as beds.

"About two o' clock we reached the |and-
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i ng-pl ace, but could not land till nearly five, as the sun was
too hot for our twenty mnutes' wal k across country. \Wen we were
able to land in the little boat sent out for us, we found quite a
crowmd on shore watching us pick our way over the rocks and sand.
We exchanged greetings, and

PHOTQ RED-TILED COTTAGES AMONGST THE BANYANS
getting a porter for our luggage, began our walk through the
vill age and over the fields to our destination—a row of red-tiled

cottages, nestling amobng the banyans, in the distance, at the
foot of a cluster of rugged hills.
"After supper we went down to prayers in the chapel . The

wonen sit by them
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selves even then, and the helper's wife had her two little girls,
about as sleepy as | was —such bright, bonny little dansels. W
went early to bed, and notw thstanding the nosquito netting, the
creatures were dreadful

"Sunday was a lovely day, and | alnmost envied Mss M her |ong
chair-ride to Te-soa. However, 1 went back to our quarters, from
whence 1 could see the helper's wife and bairns, beautifully

dressed, going over the lesson for the day. | soon joined her and
the ot her wonen, who, with their babies tied to their backs, were
assenbling to the nunber of eighteen or twenty. | noticed a few

hooks, on which the wonen hung their skirts on entering. They
were nearly all withered dames, winkled and yellow ; but one or
two young wonen al so appeared, and after coming up to greet the
ko-niu, settled thenselves on one of the red benches which ran
round the room and had a chat together before service-tine.

"The preacher soon canme in, and we sang a hym. The singi ng was
much better than at Kang-thau. There a chorus of cats would he
harnony conpared to it. Tho old wonen sat swaying to and fro and
holding up their books. At the end of each line they would hurry
to read through the next, and directly it was read would begin
their drone again, regardl ess of their neighbours, tine, tune
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or anything. After singing, some one was called on to pray, and
then the chapter for the day was read and explained, and
di fferent people were called oil to say their verses.

"There was an interval of about ten mnutes between this early
worship and the regular service, which is conducted in the sane
way as at hone. The women behaved wonderfully well. O course the
m ni ster had to pause once or twice, to ask themnot to talk, and
to speak to sone children who were laughing and running up and
down.

"After church | heard the wonmen repeat texts, and then
retreated upstairs; but a poor old body followed me wth a
handkerchief of what | feared was sone dreadful cake, but it
turned out to be pea-nuts. She would crack them blow off the
husk, and pop them into my hands, till ny appetite for dinner
di sappeared. A nunber of others soon followed her, and I
determned to inprove the occasion, so brought out a picture of
Christ comng to the disciples on the |ake, which greatly
interested them | read them the account in the Bible and gave
them a little "doctrine,'" which | had prepared with nmy teacher.
They understood, and repealed it to new-conmers, so | felt quite
encouraged. They left me when | began lunch, so | had a little
| ei sure.

"As | was finishing | heard sonme whi sper -
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ing, and saw sone wonen at the bottom of the stair, who told ne
they were waiting for afternoon neeting, so | had to hurry down.

They soon gathered round, and | found to ny dismay that they
expected me to take it. However, | asked the helper's wfe, and
she did it very nicely. Afterwards the Bible-woman inproved the
time before service by speaking some nore 'doctrine.' The wonen
were dreadfully sleepy, and so was 1. 1 could hardly keep ny eyes
open, it was so hot and close. One old woman at the back anused
me by comng forward and shaking the others, pulling their

sl eeves, and directing their attention to the speaker, who was
going on regardless of listeners on our side of the screen. One
wonman before nme was not even then sufficiently awake, so the
undaunt ed arouser seized her by the eyelids and pulled them open,

pushing her along the format the same tinel | feared a like fate,
and by a severe effort kept awake during service, after which the
peopl e separ at ed.

"One of the men canme and spoke across the screen, asking nme to
go along with the Bible-woman, as it mght draw some to hear her,
so | ran up for ny hat and unbrella, and, supported by three old
wonen, had a lovely wal k through the fields to a little village
on the shore, where a crowd speedily collected to admre ne! and
listened very
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attentively while the Bi bl e-woman spoke. | invited themto attend
t he chapel, and sone of the wonen promised. | only hope they wll
cone.

“Afterwards I was conducted to a very dirty vyard, where a
heat hen woman brought basins of greasy, sugarless, and mlkless

tea and sone little papers of cakes, | lasted, and then put it
down, as is considered polite ; but she said, 'She is afraid; she
will not take our food,' so | courageously drained the cup, and

took nibbles of the cake, carrying away the remainder, which I

gave to a child on the way. Leaving amd many kind invitations to
come again, | ran on in front of ny guides, but was sl opped by
hearing them call, and, seeing that another woman was with them

| returned, and found the new conmer very anxious to see ne. The
Bi bl e-worman tried to speak to her, but she would listen | o no one
but me, so I produced one of Mrs. Grimke’s cards (I wish I had
nore of then) in the Amoy dialect, and read it to her, and urged
her to go to church. She asked ne if 1 would be there, so | told
her to conme, and that the preacher's wife would tell me if she
had been. When she left | was tired of the slow pace of ny guides,
who, with long poles to aid their tiny feet, were hobbling along
and laughing at ny inpatience ; so | told them!| would
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go quicker, and had a regular race honme, to work off sonme of ny
superfluous energy. | had tine to wash ny hands before Mss M
appeared, and then we talked and read with the wonen till 7.30
after which came evening prayers and then to bed, as we had to be
up by five o' clock, to catch the tide."

At other tinmes long tours would be taken, lasting a nonth or
nore, stopping at various chapels at night, and staying one or
nore days in each, as seened best, visiting the wonmen connected
with the little congregations, and seeking out their daughters,
and, if of suitable age, inviting them to cone to school. The
wonen said she "had an attractive way," and certainly many little
mai dens, at first reluctant to face the ordeal of a journey by
| and, and, worse still, by water, and the strange new thing—-a
girls' school ~were persuaded, and cane to find it the happiest
pl ace: they knew. The following extracts from letters give sone
i dea of this country work

PHOTQ " GOSPEL BQAT,
" Cct ober 28, 1887.

“Here we are, cosily ensconced in our little cabin. The
passage was very quick, as we had a high wind in our favour. Such
waves! We were tossed about |ike a nutshell in our CGospel boat.
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"l sat on deck, and watched the |ast golden rays of the sun
di sappear as we passed through the 'sea's gate' into the river.
Then the silver nmoon appeared and gilded all the ripples
in a pathway to the sky. Everything now |ooks so quiet and
peaceful — the great hills stretching up to heaven and the tiny
vill ages under the banyans sheltering at their feet.

PHOTO

"These country people, although nomnally Christian, are
dreadful ly ignorant. Speak of wonen's work! It is, | think, nost
necessary. The wonen in these villages know nothing. Wen asked,
"W is Jesus? they cannot tell. They never pray. Yet sone of
these wonen are helpers' wves, and sonme have husbands who for
years have attended church. Wthout wonen to teach themin their
hones and behind the preacher's
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screens, they seemto conme and go, and gel no teaching at all. |
was nmuch pleased to neet four former schoolgirls. Such a contrast!
***** "We have had a lovely day. Last night one of the hel pers
came in and pl anned out

PHOTQ SUCH A CONTRAST!

our trip for us ; so we started off at eight o' clock, |eaving the
Bi bl e-woman to go in another direction. Poor thing! she is so
| onely, and for three nights had not slept at

4-2
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all because of the dirt. These wonen have many hardships. W
wal ked for the first hour of our trip, and did so enjoy it—such
fresh country air and real highland scenery— rivers, and burns,
and rocks, and high hills hemmng us in-and such |ovely fern-
fronds at every turn. W had about two hours of chair-ride after
our walk, and had sone experience of fording rivers. Tw ce the
water was so deep as to be above the nmen's knees, and nearly
touched the bottom of our chairs. In one place we saw sone men
fishing from a raft of long slender logs. It seemed to act as
ferry-boat as well, as | saw some nmen waiting to cross on it with
burdens. For the nost part, however, we were alone; not even a
ham et in sight.

"This place we have reached is so strange. The village is
really one huge round tower—a blank wall to the outside, wth
tiny slit-like prison wndows and a small entrance-gate. The
church is built outside, but we went in to visit sone Christians,

and saw the interior. Just inside the thick stone wall, and
lining its lower portion, is a row of wooden stalls, where nmany
of the inhabitants |ive. Another strong stone tower, just Iike

the outer one, rises within the stalls and towers above them W
step inside, and find ourselves in a large stone-paved court,
open to the sky. It is, of course,
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circular, and a raised pavenment runs round it. Doors open into
roons the thickness of the wall —dark, gloony-Iooking places; but
here the people live like one large famly. W just sat and
watched as the women sat at the doors, one picking a goose,
anot her snoki ng, another nursing her baby, and so on. In one
corner was a loom in another the stone mll for husking rice.
Piles of brushwood for fuel were collected in a . third corner,
and in a fourth was a place where the rubbish of ages seened
stowed away. One of the girls took us upstairs to the second
floor, also a ring of dwelling-houses. Another and broader flight
of steps led to a third | anding, where old chairs, bins of rice,
etc., were kept; and one nore clinb led up to the attic, round
which were stored the ancestral tablets and idols of the
population ! Nicely out of the way! It was so strange to |ook
down over the railing on one hand into the round court, with its
busy groups of people, pigs, and hens, and on the other side to
peer through the narrow windows in the thick masonry of the wall,
at the natural ranpart of nmountains, and rivers beyond.

“While we were talking to a woman, a man came in and examined
us nost thoroughly, saying finally: 'What good fortune |I have net
with to-day to have seen these foreigners!’
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W had a long talk with sonic old schoolgirls, and saw all the
wonen church nenbers in the place, then went honme to supper.
Looki ng up, we saw door and wi ndow packed wi th human heads—en's
heads—wat ching us. They were strangers, had never seen the Iike
of us before, and nothing would satisfy them but that we should
go down and 'tal k sone doctrine.' They were nost polite and



55 UP CQUNTRY TRI PS
attentive, listened for a long tinme, and went away praising the

t eachi ng.
"The people are always pleased when we talk a little to them
I was anused to hear

PHOTG AMOY WOMEN’S SCHOOL

one of ny chair-bearers—a heat hen—speaki ng about us at a place
where we rested. A man asked as usual, ‘Are they men or women?'
"Wonen,' ' Can they speak our words?' 'Oh yes! thoroughly well.’
' Can
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they read?'' Read! they read our words and their own words easily,
and they read a great deal.’ 'Are they narried? 'No, they are
ko-nius. They go about everywhere exhorting nmen to do right.'

**x** " The scenery here remnds me much of Switzerland. Such
an outlook down the valley, with its ripe rice-fields, terraced
to the water's edge, and higher up pine-wods towering up the
nountain-sides to the clear blue of the skies. The people are
very sinple and warmhearted (1 wish they were cleaner!), and I
think it is wonderful how they cone willingly at the busiest time
of the day to spend two or three hours over the Wrd of God. Many
wal k great distances to be in church on Sunday. There is a woman
here we are trying hard to persuade to conme to the wonmen's school
in Anoy. She is over sixty, but seens both intelligent and quiet—
two inportant qualifications for a Bible-wman. Even though she
m ght not beconme a regul ar Bi bl e-woman, she would learn a great
deal, and be able to help others if she would only conme down."

*kkkk

In |ater years the interest of this work was increased by the
pl easure of visiting old pupils, seeing their hornes and
adm ring their babies, who were eagerly shown to
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"Ko-niu Ma," or "G andnother Ko-niu," Jessie had a |arge nunber
of such grandchildren, and took a great delight in them rarely
forgetting their nanes, and always |ooking out for their nother's
best characteristics to reappear in them She wites again:

"l have been going from place to place spending a night at each.
It is very hard to refuse to remain longer. The people find it
difficult to understand why | won't stay with them and each
pl ace seems to think it has a special claim There arc the
greatest opportunities on every hand, hundreds ready to |isten,
and so few to tell them what they need so nmuch to hear. | have
never seen such readiness to receive us, although we have always
had open doors. W went to two villages to-day, which took us out
of the way. At the first about twenty nmen neet for worship, but
only one girl, who was in school for two nonths, knows anything
on the wonmen's side. She can read, fortunately— the Romani zed, of
course. | had a crowd of women there. At the next place there are
a nunber of Christians, who neet at the house of one of them
Here there are very few wonen. We need to cone oftener and get
hold of the wi ves and daughters. We ought to |o be everywhere
of tener."

This letter is witten on one of her [|ast journeys, for the
need of workers is not
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decreasing, hut growing, as the church spreads further and
further over the rich plains and up the terraced hills of South
Chi na.

She loved a friendly chat with the pastors and preachers in the
various stations. They are often very lonely, and the
m ssionary's visit is a great help and stinulus. The conversation
usual | y was about the wonmen of the church and the girls who m ght
conic down to school. Sonetines a thought from sonme commentary
she had been reading was brought to bear on the |esson for the
day, and the passage discussed, and at other tinmes bits of news
fromthe papers she had been reading in her chair.

The following is a letter froma young preacher to whom she had
sent a clock. He is now pastor at Eh-nung- Kang.

LETTER FROM PASTCR YEW WHEN IN H'S FIRST CHARGE, A SMALL TOWN
| NLAND.

"All the Brethren and Sisters of Stonewell beg to thank you for
the clock. Every evening since you sent it | have been able to
read and speak to many of the Gospel. This is how it is: when it
is evening, nunbers of young people cone in to hear the clock
strike, and then | get themto stay for a talk. I am so glad of
this, for since 1
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came to Stonewell we have had to have our evening prayers al nost
al ways al one, and now many attend.

"l thought | would like to tell you that the weather is cooler,
so that perhaps you will be able to cone to us. But please do not
come in the second week of next month, as | nust be away then.

"l hear that you have had sorrow * | pray that God may confort
you. | also have had sorrow, and have received of Hs confort. |
cannot say any words of consolation, for | know you understand
all the words of consolation in the Holy Book.

"May the Lord grant you peace from henceforth, that your heart
may be free to serve Hm which is, | know, your greatest desire!
"Greetings from Hoai -tek."

* This refers to her brother's death in 1896.
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ANOTHER i nportant branch of the work is hospital visiting. It is
a grand thing to see the poor sick folk being hel ped and heal ed,
but it is a still greater joy to see them whether heal ed or not,
get the peace into their faces and the joy that cones from the
know edge of Christ. Once or twice a week the doctor arranges for
out-patients to be seen. Sonetinmes these come in great nunbers,
and when they have received their " tally " they are drafted into
the waiting-roons for nen and wonen. Many a tinme Jessie crossed
the harbour and spoke in the crowded room to the waiting wonen,
some half afraid to listen lest a spell be cast upon them ;
ot hers, who had been before, eagerly drinking in all that was
said. Wen al nmost all have gone, the nmissionary finds her way up
to the wards where the in-patients are, and gathers them and the
relatives who are nursing themtogether for
60
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another talk. Again and again in Jessie's diary is found the

entry, "Had such a good time at hospital™; and in her notebook
the names of those present, and little details about them or
sonme of their renmarks: "Tiong-so said to ne to-day, 'I believe it

PHOTOQ GROUP OF WOMEN AND CHI LDREN ON DI SPENSARY DAY
is true that Jesus | oves us, because you |ove us so.'"

"Hok - so is troubled about devils. She had vowed that she
woul d nmake offerings if she gut better, and feared they would
trouble her if she did not pay her vow. "

"I showed a picture of the 'Sower' to the
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wonen to-day, and Ki-po-so said: “I used to hear them speak of

that in church. I was not allowed to go, but when no one was by I
went; and | thought | am like the seed anong thorns; and |
conforted nyself that even if one stalk grows up anong the thorns
the farmer will see it; and | prayed that Cod would let ne grow

up, notwithstanding my troubles.’ "
Wienever she could she was glad to visit former patients.
I ndeed, the necessity of helping them after they |eave, and the

i mpossibility of overtaking it, is a burden on any hospital
worker. Take the following exanple froma diary of 1888: "Went to
hospital; in out-ward saw Kng-a. She seemed at first not to be
interested, but presently said: 'I will tell you how it is. Ten
years or so ago | went into hospital and heard the Cospel. |
believed it, and went home to tell ny friends. | thought they

woul d believe, but instead they reviled and beat ne. Still |
believed, but ny sons died, and ny nother-in-law died, and | have
had nothing but trouble all these years. The neighbours say it is

because | worship God. | do not know how it may be."
The following froma letter witten about this time may be of
interest: "I had a nice talk with a wonan in hospital yesterday.

She and her daughter of twel ve had never
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heard a word of the Gospel. She |istened eagerly, and promsed to
pray daily, ' God, have nercy on ne and forgive my sins.' Another
woman had come two years ago, and renenbered ny being there and
telling her to worship God. Still another followed nme about to
hear nore, and seenmed nore or less inpressed. It is such a
responsibility to talk to them | was thinking of Paul's words:
‘An Apostle by the commandment of God'
--one sent by God. If only a messenger, then only concerned wth
the delivery of the message. It is restful."
One nore quotation nmust be given: "On Tuesday 1 went over to the
hospital and saw a wonman in whom | am interested. She wanted ne
to go to see her nother; but | had a whole ward of in-patients to
talk to, so said | would go another tinme. W had hardly begun
when some one called out that Mss A had gone to see the
outpatients, so the woman begged me to ask her to conme upstairs
and take ny place, that | mght be free to go with her to visit.
| agreed, as | knew the wife of one of the pastors was with the
out-patients. But you should have heard the indignation of the
ot her women who were just gathered ready! One of them clutched ne,
and | had to disengage her hands, promsing to cone again and
speak to them
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"When we reached the house a nunber of wonen canme together.
Three of them had dressed to go to the hospital to listen to the

teaching there, and they were very attentive. | gave them a verse
to remenber for next tinme, as | hope to go again. The woman who
led me would hardly let me go. When | said, ' You will be too
|ate to see the doctor,' she replied: "Oh, | can go next week;
the doctrine is nore inportant. Tell them nore; they have never
heard before.' | promsed to go to her house in the afternoon. |
had been twice before, so felt sure 1 knew the way; but found I
was not so certain after all, as | took a wong turning and could
not nake it out. However, | visited at |east half a dozen houses

and coul d have gone into twice as many nore had there been tine.
At one place they were ganbling, but an old hospital patient
dragged ne in to speak to them

"I was very sorry not to find the house | set out to visit. |
heard afterwards that the wonan had col |l ected her neighbours and
prepared tea for ne. Wien | said, 'Ch, you nust not get tea ready
another tinme," she said: 'You see, we want you to talk to us, and
tell us a great deal about God; and you will get hoarse, so we
must have tea, and then you can talk longer.’” I must go there
again soon. Wien | told her that I
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had m st aken the way, although |I had been twice al ready, she said:
'You see, how can we renenber the heavenly way when we only hear
it twice? Just as you forget the road, so we forget' Her father-
in-law tries to hinder her, but every tine | go she has a nunber
of friends gathered to hear."

ALTHOQUGH each different departnment of work in Anoy proved
fascinating to Jessie, just as it happened to be the thing to be
done, or, as she said, "It is a confort to find that what one was
to do always seems pleasantest," vyet the girls’ school was
perhaps nearest her heart. W sec her on the day of her arrival
visiting the school, and next day being visited by them In
February she was giving lessons in reading to two backward
children. She wites in an early letter:

"Round the school there is a veranda closed in with lattice-
work, and doors lead into the different class-roons, which, wth
their varnished forns and desks, maps and pictures, |look a very
cheery edition of an English school The teacher at her table
quietly reading and the girls in their forns softly repeating
their lessons are, however, very different, though in many ways
as nice. All wear trousers, W de, | oose, col oured ones,
enbr oi dered or
66
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trinmed at the foot, and over them a long w de jacket buttoned
down one side and enbroi dered round the neck. The sleeves are so
long and | oose that at first sight you

PHOTQ TEACHER AND MATRONS

woul d i magine the people had no arns. The little girls are the
funniest mtes. | would give a good deal to be able to put one or
two in a box to send you. | can only |augh at them when they come
dancing round wi th

5-2
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their queer little pigtails sticking out all round. They usually
wear their hair in a plait; not at the back of their heads,
however, but at one side and sticking straight out. Then, above
their foreheads, they sonetines have a narrow band of col oured
cloth tied under their hair behind and waving in two long tails.
The wonen often wear a bl ack

PHOTG “PIG TAILS STICKING ouT ALL ROUND."

band in winter to keep themwarm | can't see how it answers! The
ol der girls wear long plaits or have their hair snoothly brushed
buck and rolled into a flat ' bun' wth pins and conbs and
bunches of gay artificial flowers. Every one has exactly the sane
gl ossy black shade. Such nice faces sonme have, the bigger ones
sweet and gentl e-



SCHOCOL WORK 69
| ooking, the tinies rosy and m schievous. | nust, however, tell
you the whole truth — some are very ugly! One little thing 1 have
up for reading, called Khun-a, is specially so, such a yellow
little thing!"

It was very characteristic that a few weeks later she says:
"Perhaps you remenber ny witing of Khun-a as such an ugly little
thing. She looks a different being, and is brightening up, and
quite a pleasure to teach.”

A run down to school and a chat or a gane with the girls was
al ways a cure for threatenings of hone-sickness in the early days.
"Last night | was down at school. | had looked in on the girls on
our way home from tennis, and they exhibited a little spinning
machine for making braid. One of the bigger girls was delighted
to show off and give nme a lesson, amid shouts of l|aughter at ny
awkwar dness in noving the bobbins. A last | succeeded in
mastering the process, to their delight, and pronmsed in return
to come down in the evening and sing to them So after supper and
prayers | set off. The nmoon, which is bright just now, had hardly

risen, so | had sonme difficulty in finding ny way down to the
school. Half a dozen girls were waiting at the gate and
triunphantly seized ny hands to escort ne safely in, where natron,
teacher and pupils were sitting at their desks to listen. | did

not
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venture to think of ny tenerity, and seated nyself at the tiny
American organ, while one girl stood behind fanning nme. It was an
inspiration to sing—all those eager faces bending forward. After
a while |I proposed 'Wen He coneth,' which they sang in

“WE HAD SUCH FUN ARRANGING PLANKS!”
Chinese and | in English. Then they were clanorous for marching
so we tried that. | wish you had been there to see! Chinese girls
have plenty of fun in them and are quick enough at |earning.

"l trotted down to find the schoolgirls in a grand state of
excitement fitting the bed-
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pl anks together. W had such a business— and the anount of
talking and laughing over it! | was down ever so |ong
superi nt endi ng. "

Sickness in the school was a sore worry to her, but with a
nunber of boarders a good deal of "matron" work is necessary even
when the Chinese matron is doing her best. The following letter
gi ves an idea of what is invol ved when things were not going very
wel | :

"Truly one's time is taken up with a variety of things! This
norning, after breakfast, | went down to school to inspect the
sick girls, and was collared by the matron to listen to a string
of conplaints about the difficulty of buying vegetables. After
soot hi ng her down, | had to go into the last fortnight's accounts
to sec if the food was all right. Then down to school again wth
the doctor to see a girl who he fears has diphtheria. After he
went, | had to dose her and get a room cleared out for her to be
isolated fromthe others. Then a lecture to another girl who had
bound her feet in the holidays and is threatened with hip disease.
Again a talk about buying another bed, patching quilts and
arranging which girls should sleep together, sone being ill, sone
smal |, and some rough and others dainty. That settled, | had to
coll ect enpty medici ne-
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bottles and have them sent to the hospital to be refilled, and
attend to an order for eye-bandages, so what can | do about ny
hone mail ?"

This part of school work was to her the least attractive. She
writes very characteristically: "I give arsenic to four girls
three tines a day. It is a bother, as it has to go on for a nonth.
They are dear girls!”

Long journeys were often taken to get sone special little
recreant down to school if she had failed to appear when the term
began. And Jessie would often arrive back from a trip taken at
the conmencenment of a term Ilike the piper of Hamelin, with a
train of young hopefuls behind her, whom she had lured fromtheir
hones.

In school there was good order and discipline, with very few
rules and alnobst no punishnments. On one occasion the matron had
conpl ained of several girls that they were very careless, and
when she had told themto do their work again, they had been rude
to her. This charge was nmade so seriously that Jessie felt the
del i nquents nmust be treated in an exenplary manner. So she call ed
t he school together and pointed out the wong, and then, ruler in
hand, called out the girls of whom the matron had conplained in
turn, and gave a few strokes on the palmto each. The cani hg was
both an
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unaccust omed and an unpleasant task to her, and she was terribly
afraid of hurting them She noticed that the young sinners, who
came up weeping, went away conforted, and realized that to them
t he puni shnent was very slight. Wth her usual readiness, after

A LESSON | N GEOGRAPHY.
all was over, she told them solemmly that this tine she had only

puni shed" to the point of sham™"! If it had to be done again it
woul d be" to the point of pain" as well. It never had to be done
agai n.

As to the curriculum t hat was slowy evol ved. The

f ounders of the school made
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the formation of Christian character the first object, and Jessie
realized that that nust be al ways of paranount inportance. Bible
| essons and learning to read, so that the Hook

PHOTG PUPILS IN G RLS SCHOOL, AMDY: DA NG  SUMWS.

m ght be studied by each girl for herself, took the first place.
Ot her lessons naturally followed, such as geography and history.
Arithnetic was carried to its utnmost limts, the older girls
being led to understand the
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why and wherefore of a cube-root rule, and to think a problemin
the conparative rates at which the planets revol ve—a fascinating
riddle! Chinese girls have good heads, and

PHOTG PUPILS IN G RLS SCHOOL. AMOY: WASHI NG DAY

yet are so apt to rely on nenory that great stress was laid on
this study, so as to teach them to think and reason. d asses in
very elenentary astronony, geol ogy, and physiol ogy were as great
a pl easure to the
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teacher as to the taught, and the |essons were enlivened wth
quai nt and i ngenious illustrations.

An essay appended here shows a very crude attenpt at
conposition.

"ESSAY ON THE EARTH. "

The earth has nountains and houses and trees. It al so has nen and
Bibles to ook at. It also has water and girls' schools. It has
birds and wunbrellas and chairs to sit on. It has seas and
churches and boats and clocks to see, and gardens to play in, and
geography and organs and fields. It has serpents and dogs and
pigs and clothes to wear. The earth has ponegranates and the
earth has | anps and stoves and |leaves and tables and streets and
ducks and grass and graves and sheep and fruit and hymms to sing
and potatoes. "MK A"

Jessie's genuine love for the girls never failed to beget |ove,
and when any child was too shy to ask an interview, a tiny note
was slipped into her hand or between the pages of her book, or
sent up to the house by a small messenger. An anusing speci men
the only one to hand, is added. Sin-a had evidently been in
di sgrace for some es-
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capade, but was not quite sure where the fault Iay.
LETTER TO TEACHER LOVE, THE GREAT ONE RECEI VE

"Lately | heard that Teacher's precious body was not well. Is
it now better?

"This foolish pupil received Teacher's jade-stone letter, her
heart rejoiced know ng that Teacher |oved as fornerly her stupid
schol ar.

"Teacher, you are, of course, full of w sdom and know edge, and
t heref ore understand about every matter. | amjust like a little
bird flying In space, when suddenly a bad man cones and sets a
trap to catch it; or like a little lanb running after its nother
to eat grass, when, all at once, a cruel dog bites it; or like a
cicada in a tree which a wcked child catches and eats.
Teacher, if this foolish one has done wong, | hope you wll
forgive, and be graciously pleased to wite a precious line to
let this stupid one know.

"This foolish one's hunble hands have witten these unsightly
words : may | hope that Teacher's honourable eyes will stoop to
read ?

" SINA THE FOOL."
A letter fromanother child, when Jessie
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was at home on furlough, is just such a newsy one as she loved to
receive.

LETTER WRITTEN BY “BLACK SILK “ WHEN IN SCHOOL AT AMOY (HER
STORY IS G VEN ON P. 182).

Letter to the K o-niu we |ove.

"Since you left we have already received three letters from you,
and a photograph at which we may all |ook. These have given us
great pleasure, and all your pupils are grateful.

“We have been doing arithmetic from weights and measures up
to interest. In our Scripture |esson we have been review ng from
Cenesis to Malachi, especially taking up types of Christ. W have
done geography and maps. W have besides had | essons in teaching
just as you used to give us. Hoat-a gave a nodel lesson in
arithnmetic, Hmaon "Pilgrimis Progress,” See-a on Character,
Toan-a on Scripture, and we all criticized.

"Now | have to give you some sad news. Teacher Pure has |ost
her nother. | think it was plague. Nui's nother has died of the
same disease, and also lu' s father. Kui-a' s nother has died of
pl ague, and she has gone hone and can't return to school.
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Pl ague is very had at E-mung-kang. At first we were allowed to go
over on Sundays to help teach, but now we are forbidden, so we
don't go. These things have made us very sad, but we know God
must have a good reason for allow ng themto happen
"As to ny father, he has given up ganbling, but he is not yet
quite cured of the opium habit. The Church has suspended hi m from

Communi on, but they hope he may give up snoking and repent. | am
praying that he nay.
"l hope you are well. We are well. The matron has invited ne to

go honme with her these holidays, and 1 have been all owed to
go-
"Your pupil,
"Tiu."

Plague is nmentioned in the above letter. Each year it returns
and carries hundreds of victinms to the grave. The follow ng from
Jessie, witten at a country station, gives sonme idea of what is
nmeant by the words, "Plague has broken out in China":

"Plague is raging here. In the street, parallel with the chapel
there have been eight deaths in the last day or two ; and here,
in our own chapel street, there were two deaths yesterday in the
house opposite, and one in a Christian fam |y next door, besides
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others in the same street. A man was here in the chapel yesterday
norning. He went to help in the house opposite-the street is
narrow enough alnost to shake hands across —and cane back feeling
ill. He lay down in a room here and got fever and becane
unconsci ous. His son canme and fetched him honme in a chair- -tied
in, as he could not sit up. | hear he is a little better to-day.
They wusually cither die or get better in a day. The rats are
dying in great nunbers. W went to see a woman in trouble as her
son is in debt. On both sides her neighbours have died of plague.
One girl from next door sent in to beg for a basin of rice. She
had a good neal and died directly after. Her sister died the sane

day—yesterday. | have just opened the w ndow, and hear another
begi nning to wail for the dead."
Being very reserved about her own spiritual life, Jessie nade

no effort to probe the secrets of her pupil's hearts, though she
had many earnest talks with them and was very glad when they
would tell her that they had decided to serve Christ. She
preferred that a girl should join the Church when at hone either
during the long summer vacation or after Ileaving school. She
expl ai ns her reasons for this:

"I do not approve of the girls joining the Church when at
school. It is better to let
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them be tested in their ow villages first. It is an
encour agenent, too, to the country pastors to receive nenbers in
their own churches At this Presbytery | had the sorrow of hearing
of one of our old girls shut out from nenbership because she
never went to church. | renmenber her as one of ny favourites when
| arrived, before | could speak much. Her name was "Joy," and she
was a bonny, bright girl. She was admitted to Church nenbership,
but when she left school her honme was in heathen surroundi ngs,
her people cold and indifferent, and so she gradually succunbed
to worldly influences, bound her feet, and gave up attendi ng
church. She had little help, poor child! If she had not been
admtted to the Church in Amwy, | can't help thinking she would
not have been | ooked upon as a black sheep, and nmight have had
nore encouragenent. At any rate, her falling away woul d not have
been so injurious to the school and to the cause of educating
girls.

"I find it very difficult to get at the girls. They wll talk
or pray with ease but what is their real self it is very hard to
see. One has to watch their lives. It is so easy for the Chinese
to talk or wite."

She did all she could to help and encourage old pupils by
visits and letters, and rejoiced greatly in their faithfulness.
"We saw a



82 JIN KO-NIU

very bonny, healthy-looking girl who, in her grandfather's days,
was in school, but on his death was renoved, and now has not hi ng
but heathen uncles and aunts. She has stood out steadily against

worshi pping her dead grandmother, wll not bind her feet, and
insists on being narried to a Christian. It is wonderful how she
has kept firmin spite of jeers and taunts. | w sh we could have

her in school again. There is good hope of her marrying a
pr eacher.”

This leads on to the subject of Jessie' s match-nmaking. Force of
circumstances led her into it. In visiting the churches inland
she would often find a good, earnest preacher doing all he could
for the place, in which he was stationed, but tied to a raw
heat hen girl or one who was Christian only in name, and in no way
a "helpneet.” Such a wife is not only useless for teaching the
wonen, but is a positive hindrance, and Jessie took far too
lively an interest in the churches to be able to | ook on such a
slate of affairs wth indifference. Again, when one of her

brightest pupils was narried to a very ignorant, loutish fellow
she felt it keenly. So when any student applied through a friend,
via the senior mssionary, for a bride from the school, the

opportunity to assist in the choice was not allowed to slip.
Sonetimes it was the nother of a girl, who begged that a
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sui t abl e husband might be found for "Sweetness" or "Gold-needle.”
On such occasions Dr. MGegor always had to give a very full
account of the students he had who were not yet engaged. Their
mental and noral attainments were carefully gone into, and the
t enperanents of the prospective bride

PHOTG BRI DES FROM THE SCHOQL.

and bridegroom that, if possible, they mght be so bal anced as
to bring about in nore inportant matters that nmut ual
accommodation for which M. and Ms. Jack Spratt were so noted.
In speaking of this subject, Chinese custom in marriage mnust be
remenbered. No personal choice is ever possible,
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as neither nmay sec the other, nuch | ess have any conversation. A
"go- between"” is always needed. This "go-between" may be bribed or
i nfluenced in nany ways, so that she is not always to be relied
upon.

Jessie wites: "B. is going regularly to church, and is anxious
to conme to the wonen's school. She told me that when she spoke of

comng to read, her nother-in-law said: "All right. If you ask
the ko-niu to get a wife for ny second son, who can take your
pl ace here and wait on nme, | amquite willing for you to read.’
So she asked ne to find one for her. | have, unfortunately, a

good many such natters on hand just now. The father of one of our
girls wishes to go to Fornosa, and has a daughter whose future
troubles him He says his father is constantly advising him to
sell her, and get capital to engage in business. 'What is the use
of having a girl worth nmore than a hundred dollars a big, healthy
daughter of seventeen - if you don't sell her? However, the
father wishes ne to take her as a wife for my table-boy at 60
dollars, instead of 120 dollars which he could easily get from a
heat hen. What do you think of the proposal ?

One girl, who had rapidly passed through school, doing very
well in every subject, and early becomng teacher, and at |ast
head
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teacher in the school, had an idea that she would like to be as
Jin Ko-niu herself, and live the single life of bliss! But such
noti ons received no encouragenent, and when a particularly choice
young preacher was wanting a real helpnmeet this advanced young
woman was persuaded to allow her consent to be given, and they
were married. Not |ong after "Pure" admtted to being very happy,
and although it is ten years ago now, they are still "very
happy." "Pure" is managing to conmbine npst successfully the
duties of w fe, nother, housekeeper, and curate.

The following letter is from Pu-a, who was another such m|tum
in parvo. She was a miserable little slave-girl, rescued by Dr
Lang from n cruel mstress, and sent to the Anmoy school. She
hel ped to nurse the children in the Hone, and was |ater nmarried
to a preacher in a small town. She died, having caught infection
nursing a pl ague-stricken wonan.

"Teacher. | amnow living far fromyou, and it is hard to send
letters to and fro, and to tell and to hear news. However, there
is now an opportunity, and so 1 wish to wite a few words, which
will be like paying you a little visit. | hope you are strong and
wel | .

"l amat River-end, and have opened a
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l[ittle school. There are old wonen, girls, and boys studying in
i t—about a dozen altogether. | hope you will pray that God wll
grant Hs Holy Spirit's help, that | may know how to teach them
because, with the children and adults together, it is very
difficult. I beg of you to pray that | may be a help to themall.

"1 wonder when you will be able to cone and visit R ver-end.
would so much like to see you again. W have bought a site, but
have not noney yet to build a church. Do pray that we may be able
soon to build, and that the hearts of many may be opened to give.

"l often think of you and of all your kindness. Please renenber
me to the children in the Home.

“PU-A writes”

Jessie believed strongly in giving her pupils positions of
responsibility as soon as possible. Oten a girl, who had been
growing a little slack in her work, was braced to greater self-
respect by having a few backward juniors handed over to her for
extra coaching. Any inprovenent in these was noticed, and a word
of praise to the young teacher proved, perhaps, the turning-point
of effort for herself.

Sixty-five of Jessie's pupils have been
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or still are, teachers. Over twenty are the w ves of preachers or
teachers, eight or ten the wves of pastors, and three are
doct or s.

El even years by Chinese calculation, which is nine or ten by
ours, was considered the best age at which to admt pupils to the

PHOTQ SI XTY-FI VE PUPI LS | N AMOY SCHOCL WHO ALL BECAME TEACHERS.

Anmpoy boardi ng- school . The course of study was planned out for six
years, and in the last tw years of her course the pupil had
| essons in the art of teaching and assisted with the younger
cl asses. This normal training was a great help to the girls, for
in the few years
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between school -days and narriage they could be used to neet the
great demand for teachers, not only in the large centre schools
at Chi'ncheu, Changpu, and Eng-chhun, but sometimes also in the
school s of the London and Amrerican M ssions.

Anot her inportant sphere for these girls is the country schools.
Each large centre, such as Amy, has several districts or
pastorates worked fromit. Jessie's anbition was to have a little
gi rl's' boardi ng-school in connexion with each of these. Sonetines
a would be pupil is too young to enter the Anmoy school. O, again,
she or her relatives may be unwilling for the long journey or
reluctant to unbind her feet. A few terns at one of these schools
often creates a desire to learn nore and willingness to conform
to the rules of the big boarding-school. There are al so wonen at
many of these inland places who want to learn to read and to have
an opportunity of being taught Bible-truth, and yet cannot find
time or opportunity for a couple of ternms in the Amoby wonen's
school. These conme for |onger or shorter periods to the country
school, and study under the young teacher, who has no easy task
wi th such m xed ages and stages to manage. The pastor's wife, if
she is a suitable wonan, acts as adviser and matron, and the ko-
niu must pay frequent visits to in-
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spect, encourage, and counsel the girl who has been placed in
this sonmewhat |onely and difficult sphere. References to these
l[ittle schools are constantly found in her letters, and bel ow
then; is an account of an examination at one of them

PHOTQ BAY-PAY SCHOOL EXAM NATI ON

"l came on to Bay-pay to-day to examine the girls' school. For
the last fortnight we have had a downpour of rain; as the heathen
say, 'Heaven has broken its bottom' Everything is dripping and
moul dy, and the roads are turned into pitfalls of clay and mre.

"We had an amusing few mnutes |anding at Pechuia, where a
stretch of o0oze lay between the river and the chapel. They
fetched ne sone straw mats, but the nmen went barefoot, and the
mud was a good way over their ankles. The worst of it was that
the mats slipped at each step over the soft nud, so that, in
spite of two helpers and an unbrella, it was all | could do to
cross wi thout a fall.

"Next morning | heard the rain drip again, and feared there was
no prospect of getting on; however, the boy had managed to get a
chair, and it really cleared a little, so we started off. The row
in the canal boat between the rice-fields was pl easant. Just
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as we were getting into it, a huge red idol with a black beard
was being carried out of a tenple to go the round of the boats,
as there is a good deal of plague about, and they |look to himto
stop it.

" Down the road a party of girls and

PHOTO MAN A

wonen were gathering scarlet arbutus berries, which |ooked pretty
anong their green | eaves. Some coolies had laid down their | oads
and were picking and eating the fruit, and there seened to be a
good deal of talk going on. Passing through the half-way vill age,
many of the wonen, sitting inside
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their doorways spinning or sowing, smiled to us and called out a
greeting. The houses | ook confortless, and seem to have no room
for anyt hi ng.

PHOTG WOVEN AT THEIR DOCRWAYS SPI NN NG

"By the tinme we reached Bay-pay the rain had begun to fall
again; but the wonmen and girls were waiting, and | was so gl ad
that | had come, though ny dress was still quite danp from the
soaking of the day
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before, and 1 could not put on ny shoes at all, as the boy, in
washing them to remove the thick mud, had nade them wetter than
t hey were before!

"This afternoon | have been hearing their |essons. They have
done very well indeed. All can read a little, even those who only
came a nmonth ago. One little girl of ten repeated the first three
chapters of the Cospel of John, was questioned in the life of
Christ, and read and translated several chapters in character.
Her copy-books were in both character and Roman letters, and she
could do sums in three rules.

"All but two, one girl and one wonman, have unbound their feet,
which has been a hard piece of wirk. Binding is a universal
custom here. One girl is very anxious to cone, but her father
says if she unbinds he will either break her |egs or make her do
coolie work |ike a man.

"One of the girls has five brothers, named respectively Iron-
Beater, Pewter-Beater, Silver-Beater, Brass-Beater, and Rice-
Beat er. Brass-Heater becane a Christian, and after nany years of
opposition his mother and two elder brothers have followed him
So the sister has unbound her feet and come to school. She is a
bright girl, and in less than a nonth has learned to spell out
words. | gave her and three others
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New Testaments. The rest got bags with thinbles and needl es, and
all were greatly pleased."

Little children were always a delight to Jessie, and when in
1887 the missionaries found it necessary to start a baby hone,
she was appointed secretary. Visits to the Hone

PHOTO SOME OF THE 40 CHLDREN IN THE AMY HOMVE

were very frequent. She wites: "The children are darlings; such
wee chatterboxes. | |ove them dearly, and even the baby cries to
come to ne." Illness there nmeant much care and trouble. Fromthe
smal | beginning of half a dozen little cast-out girls there are
now over forty at present
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in the Hone. Three or four of the "chatterboxes” above menti oned
have now babies of their own, and are doing good work in their
hones. Mda and Hoe, who are referred to on page 140, are Hone
chil dren.

The wonen's school has been nentioned. In Anoy there is a solid
red-brick building, erected as a nenorial of an Anerican | ady,
and in that is held the adult school for the wonmen of all three
mssions. It is very difficult for a woman in a village- say at
five to eight or ten mnmles from church-to get instruction.
Perhaps her nen - folk have heard the Gospel preached in the
little towmn to which they have gone on regularly recurring market
- days, and she may have heard from t hem enough to nmake her |ong
to hear nore. They can go on Sundays to Church and weekly gain in
know edge, but her bound feet, and, still nore, the bindings of
custom prevent her, if at all young, from going the long walk to
service. For such as she the wonen's school is a veritable gate
of heaven. Sonetinmes it is a heathen girl who has been from
i nfancy engaged to sone young man who, having lately heard the
Gospel, wishes his wife to know sonmething of it too. Besides,
there are a few who are thought suitable for Bible-wonen, and
these are trained in a longer course of study. Less of this work
fell to Jessie' s share, as
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the Arericans take by far the larger part of the work, and it
nmust be confessed that she found the obtuse country-wonmen |ess
congenial than the bright schoolgirls. One short extract nust,
however, be given:

"I first renenber Bian-so at the women's school. The advanced
class had just finished their |esson, when sone one said; 'Bian-
so has prepared sonething to read with you, ko-niu.' So | sent
for her and she soon appeared, a great, stout, rosy-cheeked young
woman of twenty six or so. She was very shy of ne, and could
hardly screw up courage to read a verse or two, but after a
little we becane great friends. Her husband was a preacher, but
she was nuch opposed to the doctrine, and had even gone so far as
to drag him out of the chapel one day. Her babies died, and she
was so far softened as to cone and read in the wonen's school for
a term She told nme afterwards that she really understood very
little that first term the singing and praying were all so new
to her.

"When Bian-so went home, her nother was very angry because she
had been in Anpy, and the neighbours would have nothing to say to
her, and | ooked at her as if she were a 'big tail of fish,' as
she told ne afterwards. Matters becanme so serious that her
husband was obliged to bring her
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down to Amoy one night under cover of the darkness. | renenber so
well running across to the college to see her. She was getting
supper ready in the kitchen, and a trenendous thunderstorm cane
up, wWith torrents of rain and |oud peals of thunder. She did not
seemto think of the lightning that blazed in at the door, as she
told ne how ever)' one was against her. Her brother had tried to
kill her, and her husband could not interfere, in case of raising
a clan fight. Some women had managed to stop him and knock the
long pipe with which he was beating her out of his hand. She
seened rat her indignant with her husband. He is rather a weak man,
| fear. | remnded her how badly she had treated him That amused
her, and she smiled as she said: 'Yes, | did not only scold, I
beat him well.' Poor woman! her knowl edge of the truth was so
slight to stand all the persecution she net. | could only point
to the black hanging clouds, and remind her of how soon they
woul d pass away and the sun shine agai n.

"Last autumm | visited Kang-bay, a few houses clustered
together anong rice-fields. It was a storny afternoon, and ny
chair was nearly blown away, so 1 was glad when at last the key
of the church was forthcoming, and | could find shelter in the
m ssionaries' little den off the meeting-room
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“Soon the door opened, and Bian-SO0 appeared, breathl ess from
a hurried wal k across the fields. How nice it was to see her, and
what a good tal k we had!

""\Wll, Bian-so," | said at last, 'do you renenber the
t hunderstorm and our talk in the kitchen?
""Indeed | do. It was only last night | was telling Hamsian'

(the woman who saved her from her brother and who had joined us)
"about it. (God has been good to ne. First He took away ny babi es,
and so led me to Anby to learn about ny Saviour. Then | did not
know very nuch, and He let my nother and friends get angry so

that | was driven back to learn nore, and now Me has made them
kind to ne again.' And she told how her nother had begged her to
return, and how every one seened pleased to sec her.' Wen |

think of Jesus and Hs love to ne, it fills my throat,' she said;
and her eyes were full of tears as she spoke. Just a few nonths
before one of the bitterest opponents of the 'worship,’ now she
is an earnest hel per.”



FI RST FURLOUGH
(1893- 1894)

JESSIE'S first term of seven and a half years in Amby was -in
al nost unbroken record of splendid health. She was very careful
in early days to do nothing rash. She was helped in this by what
sin: used laughingly to declare was her nother's parting text to
her: "A living dog is better than a dead lion." VWarned of the
strength of the sun, she was willing to use a sun-helnet and
whi t e- covered unbrella. Sunset chills were guarded against with a
little wap. No one was nore ready to take advice from those whom
she knew had nore experience than herself. When her sister came
out, she preached to her what she herself had practised when she
sai d " Do as people tell you in your first year or two, and
then you will find out what you can stand.” She found she could
stand a great deal, and her long journeys in rain and sun, and
fearless facing of hardshi ps, were perhaps nmade

98



FI RST FURLQUEH 99

possi bl e by the care in her days of acclimati zati on.
A journey hone by Anmerica had been planned, but the wife of a
m ssionary being ordered hone ill, Jessie took instead the

ordinary route hone, so as to help her and her children on the
j our ney.

What a home-coming it was! Jessie, as eldest sister, had al ways
taken an imense pride in the doings and sayings of the younger
ones. One notebook is |abeled "Facts about the Children in case
any become famous!"™ Many early letters benoan that she will never

see them again as
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they were when she left. Two happy sumers were spent all
together at Swanage and Eydon, and in the winter a great deal of
deputati on work was done. Speaking was not a burden to Jessie as
it is to sone, perhaps partly because she nmade no speeches, and
only told her story of the work and the people. Her manner was
very natural, and her own interest so evident that |isteners
could not but feel the influence. One who heard her wites: "Wen
on furlough, Mss Johnston was full of Iife and energy and
cont agi ous enthusiasm for the great cause of our China M ssion,
which she loved so much.” In going about in the various
presbyteries she nade many friends, and was always interested
afterwards in the churches she had visited. Another wites: "M

husband's friend used to say to ne,' | wsh you knew Mss
Johnst on—you would like her’; and I did like her. No one could
help it, | should think. She spoke at our neeting. She was so

perfectly natural, and when she spoke she did not use set phrases,
but nmade us feel in touch with the work at once.”

Not only at the neetings, but in talks at other tinmes, her
earnest purpose could not but be felt." 1 don't know that | have
ever net anyone who made nme want nore to go to the foreign
field," is the report of a mnister.
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On the | ast day of Cctober, 1894, Jessie sailed again for Anoy.
Some verses witten by her young brother at this tine picture her
as those at home saw her during those days
“Some time ago the eldest went
To far off |ands, who, having spent
A week of years, a number neet
To prove her termwas quite conplete,
Returned that she m ght serve two ends—
Her own advantage and her friends’.
“A ship nmust land to fill w th coal
Enough to last the stoker's hole:
So cane she hack fromlabour's sea
To fill her store with energy.
Altho' 'twas quite, as all remarked.
As full as when she first enbarked,
O fuller-hush ! —the voyage back
Had doubtl ess well supplied the |ack!
She al so came to sit and | et
Her friends and all anong us get
A chance within our mnds to paint
Afresh, what tinme had nmade so faint;
And now we have her portrait right
I n gaudy col ours new and bri ght,
And in a thousand changi ng ways
The canvas of our mnd displ ays
The chiefest object of our thought
I n pictures accurately wrought.
“One has her pensive, almost sad;
Anot her, em nently gl ad
We see her arguing with force
Up goes her hand— That's it, of course!’
Engraved for ever on this slab
We have her grinning from a cab’
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Here chased by cows through five-barred gates,
Here sei zing all the dinner-plates;

This, putting on her specs to see

VWi ch of the puddings it will be;

Now calling mce a pesky brood.

Now preaching to a nul titude;

Mere sitting silent, mendi ng socks,

Or packi ng up her curio box :

And many other |iving scenes

Are pictured on our nental screens.”



SECOND TERM
(1895- 1900)

JESSIE arrived in Anoy, for her second term of service, on the
norning of New Year's Day, 1895, and that day received calls from
300 people. Though she had heartily enjoyed her furlough, she was
genuinely delighted to be back in the mdst of all the work and
the people she loved so well. She was glad to note: inprovenent
in various places, and tells of this in the following letters:
" Eh- MUNG- KANG

"We are having encouragenment in Eh-mung-kang. Last Sunday's
text was Psalns cxxvi. 6,* and | could not help thinking of the
former days when Sunday after Sunday

* "He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed,
shal | doubtless cone again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves
with him"
103
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one's heart sank at the sight of enpty fornms, while now our
little roomis well filled with regular attendants, and we are
able to divide the women into two classes for instruction. They
have to stand out agai nst nuch opposi -

PHOTO EH MUNG KANG CHURCH  BUI LDI NGS.

tion, and it is often a wonder to us how, wth their little
know edge, they keep firm One woman, whose son has di sowned her,
persists in com ng, although she knows that on her return she may
find her pigs sold or her fows
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killed. She is often four or five meals wthout being able to
cook anything, and has either to go wthout food or beg her
di nner from a neighbour in exchange for washing or sewing for her.
Anot her has met with death after death in the famly, and all her
nei ghbours tell her it is on account of her for-

PASTOR AND FAM LY

saking the idols. Still she conmes regularly, 'l can understand
the words, but not the neaning, of what | hear,' she says. 'Wen
will God make it plain to me? Another who, after nonths of
visiting, at last was persuaded to venture to church, had a
serious illness which |lasted for weeks. In spite of the scorn of

her neighbours she is com ng
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twi ce every Sunday, and is praying for her brothers, one of whom
has begun to conme with her. | was showi ng pictures the ot her day,
and was surprised at her asking very earnestly, 'VWo was that
with one armraised? It turned out to be a picture of the Lord
speaki ng to N codenus, which |I had passed over hurriedly, as one
does not often show pictures of the Saviour. She was so anxious

to know, that | told her, and asked why she was interested in
that picture specially. 'Because,’ she answered, 'the other night
that figure cane to ne and told ne not to be afraid, but to try
to learn nore. | knew at once when | saw the picture that it was
t he sane. Her husband has failed in business since her coning

but she is still bright and faithful in her attendance.

"To us it is very strange how in Eh-nung-kang every one who
begins to believe seens to neet with trouble immediately. W
would try to make it smooth and easy for the new-comers, but we
know it nust be all right, though our hearts are often sore for
them and we wonder why they have such fires to go through—fires
that would try the faith of sone of the strongest of us. There is
not one in the congregation who has not a hard struggle. Do pray
for us and them. We long so for Christ’s Church to be firmly
establ i shed in Kh- mung- kang.”
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No life seened to Jessie so well worth living as that of a
m ssionary, and she always hoped to be joined by sone of the
brot hers and sisters. When, eighteen nonths after her return to
Amoy, one of the younger sisters had witten that there was a
chance she might cone out, she wote eagerly: "Wat a girl you
are! You wite that you are 'nore than wlling to be a
m ssionary,' and here is the chance slip, slipping. |I find it so
difficult to wait. The commttee wite nme that they are | ooking
for sone one, and you |leisurely tell ne of all your doings, and
add this sentence that sets me dancing wi th inpatience. Every one
asks if none of ny sisters are coming, and | never know what
excuse to make for you. | am envious for you that you shoul d have
the joy of the life here. There is no work to conpare with it, in
my mnd."

Later, when she heard that the doctor's verdict was favourabl e,
she wote again: "I have been sinking songs of thankfulness in ny
heart. | amso glad for you. There is such a grand field here. It
seens such an honour for us to be allowed to occupy it. Dear
child, don't be frightened. I have found it so true,’ My God
shall supply all your need.'" W have such need, such wants, but
the supply is all-sufficient. There is nothing |ike teaching for
hel ping you in
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Bi bl e knowl edge too. . . , Good night. May God guide you and keep
you wherever your |ot may be cast!”

One of the chief events of her second term of work was the
Wonen's Conference, the first of its kind, in South China at any
rate. She wites of it:

"How I wish you could have been with us in the Douglas Mnori al
Church and seen the place! The screen usually dividing men's and
wonen's sides of the church renmoved, and the crowd of eager,
interested faces stretching from platform to door. It has been
from beginning to end a great success.

"Last summer M ss D begged ne to try and arrange a gathering
of our teachers for mutual help and encouragenent. It seened
rather a difficult undertaking, but we kept the thought in mnd,
and in spite of a busy winter's work managed to meke out a
programme and talk this over with one and another, so that by
spring our plans were matured enough to permt of sending
invitations north, south, west and even east to the native
m ssion station in Quempby, wth the result that over 100
del egates reached Kolong-su for a week of neetings, discussion
and prayer. Al these were the wives of pastors and preachers,
Bi bl e-wonen, school -teachers, etc. It has been grand!



PHOTO: MEMBERS OF AMOY WOMEN WORKERS’ CONFERENCE, 1898
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At one neeting seventeen spoke, of whom only five were European.
Each nounted to the pulpit and gave a five-mnute speech so
nodestly and clearly that we were filled with wonder and
t hanksgi ving. At another neeting twenty-eight spoke, sone only a
word or two, others at greater Ilength, answering questions
previously allotted to them so that the answers mght be thought
out and prepared.

"To the Chinese it has been a revelation. Sone wi shed the
meetings mght go on for ever. A few of those in charge, however,
were very glad to see the |ast batch of delegates safely off to
their homes. It is no light matter to arrange for nothers and
babi es and young girls traveling in China, especially in this hot
weat her. "

The growh of the work was a care as well as a joy. "M. T.
came back from up-country and gave us an interesting account at
the prayer-neeting. At Siong-si the preacher and sixteen brethren
take it in (urn to go out twice a week to preach to heathen ; as
a consequence the chapel is crowded, seats have been bought and
an awning erected in the yard, but even with that, there is still
no room so that they do not know how to invite new coners, as
there is no place for them At Chinchew they said there were 600
at church on Sunday. There thirty-two nmen
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go out to preach twice a week, and now they are starling the plan
at An-hai, and sixteen have given in their names as wlling. At
Chioh-sai, a new station, they could not get the people away at
ni ghts. They would listen as long as the Christians had voice to
speak.

"M. T. said to ne it seemed as if we had prayed fur bl essing
at the New Year, and now it had come we could not take full
advantage of it, greatly for want of noney. Sites offered we had
prayed for long and now can't buy-people ready and no place for
them Wat does the home Church nean ?"

Success neans invariably growmh of expenditure. Jessie herself
found that, and declared it "very interesting to invest one's
noney in this way."

To her sister in Danmascus she wote: "My aimis to have two
Bi bl e-wonmen for each of the pastorates and one for Eh-nung-kang,
and also to have a school in each for wonen and girls to learn to
read the Bible, Pechuia School is now open. It is so nice and
convenient. Bay-pay will be open next week, | hope. It, too, is
very nice, and | am hoping agai nst hope to manage one at An-hai
this year, and perhaps at Chi-be next year. The Bay-pay one took
at least £15 (which | managed), and the church itself put out
over £5 -- nost narvel ous! You can't
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think how wonderful it is lo have the natives do anything for

girls' education. | have promised to go North in a nmonth or two
to see about An-hai. i fear it wll take another £10 or £20. |
could manage it, but fear | shall have to go away this summer,

which woul d nmean extra expense. It nmeans planning. It's awfully
interesting to be a mssionary! Don't you think so?"



FURLQUGH | N 1900

THE summer of 1898 was spent in Ku-liang, and was the first she
had not passed in Anoy except when on furlough. Wen her next
term was conpleted, she and the two M sses Tal mage j ourneyed hone
by Egypt and Pal estine and visited her sister in Damascus, who
was working under the British Syrian Mssion. To her father she
writes " You say you never had any great desire to visit the
Holy Land. | have always felt that too, but this visit has been a
revelation, and nmade the Bible a nore living book. It has opened
it up inawy | could not have believed. For one thing, the Holy
Land is so small. Although one reads of and hears this, only a
visit can make it real. Fromthe hill above Nazareth we could sec
the Plain of Esdraelon, with so nany cities named in both Od and
New Testanents—the whole area steeped in history, and the view
ranging from Carnmel by the sea to Hernon in the north, and the
hills beyond the Jordan Valley to the east."

113
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PHOTQ | n Appearance Syrian Grls Surpassed the Chinese

A journal was kept of this trip, and after returning to China,
she showed curios and spoke to many of what she had seen Snall
bottles with water from the Red Sea, Nile, Dead Sea, and Jordan,
caused, perhaps, the greatest sensation, sonme even going the
l ength of tasting a drop fromeach. One wonan said:

"Well, | always believed in Jerusal em but now that you have seen
it I know that it nust be there!™ Wth the aid of sheets and
sundry black skirts Syrian wonen of various sects were
represented by the schoolgirls at a wonmen's neeting. But the
effect was so realistic that the women were nuch enbar -
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rassed, and were with difficulty per suaded that the
"coat does not meke the man."

During the six or seven weeks which Jessie spent at Danascus
she helped in some of the English classes in her sister's school,
"St. Paul's." Her pupils here soon took a high place in her
af fections, and she kept a note of their names, and used to ask
after many of them She once went the length of saying that in
appear ance the Syrian children surpassed the Chinesel Thence the
journey was continued through Switzerland home.

Six nonths later, in January, 1901, she started for China via
the United States, where she was to neet the M sses Tal mage, and
return with them So the trip round the world was successfully
acconpl i shed, and became a pl easant nenory.



LAST  YEARS (1901-1907)

HER | ast years in China had now begun, and were at first full and
busy as before, with school, visiting, and all the other routine
of mission life.

At her desk Jessie loved to work, witing letters to interest
hone friends, or studying and translating or preparing books for
Chinese use. This was chiefly done in collaboration with Mss M
Tal mage, to whose friendship from her earliest mssionary days
she owed so nuch. A short, sinple Life of Christ, an easy
Catechism a Teacher's Handbook, and several tracts and short
articles, both in Chinese and English were their joint work. But
a primer for the study of character by progression from the
sinpler to the nore conplicated characters, classifying each
under its radical, and giving exercises in witing after each
reading | esson, was the chef-d’oeuvre. The pupil is carried on
step by step, understanding the proper
116
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value of each character as well as its name and neaning, till,
after mastering the three volunes, he is able to wite letters,
do accounts, and read the Bible and any ordinary newspaper in
Classical (Venli). It has been adopted as a school text-book in
many places, and the new missionaries find it a great help in
their studies. The help of a Chinaman was, of course, required
for this work, and the tutor of the Theol ogical College, during
vacation, was of the greatest assistance, and took a deep
interest in the preparation of the book.

Jessie's relations with her fellownissionaries were always of
the happiest, and she was glad of the close fellowship enjoyed
with the American and London missionaries. Wth the clerical and
medi cal mssionaries of her own mission she was on the
friendliest terms, and felt strongly that the work of men and
wonen was one, and the nore each knew of the other's doings, and
the nore nutual consultation and arrangenent there was, the
better the work of both woul d progress.

A nmenber of another mission in Amoy wites of her: "Jin was
| oved not only by her own mission, but the nenbers of other
m ssions here, both native and foreign, clained her as their own.
She was | oved and known by very many, and, regardless of mssion
di stinction, they went to her for
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advi ce and help. Al with one accord hold her in very high esteem
Al though she was a very busy missionary, she always had tinme to
give to every one of the very many who sought her counsel. Her
sound judgnent,

PHOTG UP A R VER NEAR AMY.

Cheerful ness, optimstic view of things, keen sense of hunour,
courtesy, kindness and unusual intelligence, made friends for her
everywhere. Her know edge of and ability to speak the Chinese
| anguage wer e above the
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average. These qualifications, added to the greatest of all—-her
whol e-hearted trust in God and in Hs prom ses—mde her a nopdel
m ssionary. "

Anot her wites: "I am sending you my |last circular letter, as |
know you will be interested in the start of female education in
this corner of our province. How genuinely pleased our dear
friend Jin Ko-niu would have been in this devel opnent! Hunble
begi nnings for her were always full of hope, for she seened to
see a beautiful (lower where others could only discern a tiny and,
perhaps, unsightly bud. This | have experienced again and again
in telling her of some of ny experiences in the country and in
hearing her tell of hers.”

Anot her: "How the wonen and girls |loved her! Long will she be
spoken of with esteem and affection through the valleys and hills
in the wide region about Amoy. And we, who had the privil ege of
comng in contact with her bright and attractive personality,
were hel ped and cheered time and again."

Attacks of dengue fever and pleurisy broke into these days of
work, and the unusual experience of being an invalid was felt. It
was |long before she yielded to the pains that seenmed to grip her
and were an indication of deep-scaled trouble; and when novenent
was
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torture, she still tried to overcome the growing stiffness wth
cal i st heni cs exerci ses.

The day cane when goi ng about was no |onger possible, and the
doctor ordered her back to Europe, hoping that a winter on the
Medi terranean would restore health. Another opinion was taken
before I eaving, and it was decided to return hone direct.

So, lovingly and skillfully nursed by a fellow-mssionary,
Jessie arrived in England, and was taken to see a London
specialist. Hs verdict was that nothing could be done. He was
rather taken aback by her bright smile and cordial "Ch, thank
you! "

It was on a brilliant day in March, 1904, that Jessie was
brought to St. Leonard s on a stretcher, and laid in the sunny
room where she was to spend so nmany weeks. She was so glad to be
at home, and full of the pleasure of seeing father, nother,
brot hers, and sisters, and full, too, of the bright hope which
had been given her by the doctors of a short, speedy journey to
t he better Hone above.

In seeing friends, witing and receiving letters, planning
presents, and reading books, the better days passed quickly.
There were ot her days when there was much weariness and weakness,
with fever and a longing to be able to nove even a little in the
bed ; and the journey that was to be only a few short nonths
stretched into years instead, and the
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gates of Heaven, so often nearly reached, seened closed. They
opened to others as she lay waiting, and she saw fellow
m ssionaries, Chinese friends, and even the father who had been
chaplain as well, all enter first.

Yet it was wonderful how bright and nmerry she was. All famly
jokes were retailed in her room and when three or four of the
famly all came up together, there was plenty of chaff and fun
and laughter. Such expressions as "sick-roont and "sufferer"” she
repudi at ed, and nuch preferred the thought that she was a sol dier

called from the fighting-line to act as sentinel. "Wen you see
me turn coward,” she said, "remind nme that | am a soldier."” Wen
one and another passed her and entered the "Pearly Cates," she
said, "I seem to be shunted to a side-line when close to the
termnus, to let the expresses go by." She sonetines said, "I am
glad in Gd's will; I don't like the idea of just submtting."

At tinmes when she had freer use of her arms she loved to work,
and nmany little knitted and crocheted things were mnmade for

friends, both white and yellow She had al ways been so busy and
active that her happiest hours were when she was doing sone
useful work. She wote sone articles for the mssion magazi nes,
and once or twice for the Chinese paper in Anmoy. One night
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when she had not slept, she made a rhynme in Chinese on teaching.
They seem to enjoy rhymed exhortations, and the old schoolgirls
were pleased to get this message fromone they | oved so well.

Her thoughts were nuch out in Anoy, and she "rejoiced greatly"”
when she heard of her girls "walking in truth.” The news of the
Revival in the schools made her very glad, and she praised and
prayed the nore. W often saw her lying with her hands fol ded,
and knew she was bringing definite cases to the Lord for help and
heal i ng.

It was again a sunny March day when, on Palm Sunday, the
beauti ful gates were suddenly Hung w de open, and Jessie was "at
Hone with the Lord."

She had felt latterly that the Heavenly Father's plan for her
m ght be recovery and return to China, and she had been so gl ad
about it. But on a day lately when pain and weakness had been
much felt, she began to wonder if she were nistaken. We said we
could not tell, and she only answered cheerily, "Well, either way
is all right."



EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS
J. M J. 1904-1907

EXTRACTS FROM JOURNAL LETTERS TO FRI ENDS | N AMDY
MOST of the following were witten to her great friend, Mss M
Tal nage.

On her voyage hone:

"February 6, 1904.—-Here | amin my bunk, nost confortable, wth
the electric fan going and M getting things out of the top berth,
which is our cupboard. Wth the exception of a wetched five or
ten mnutes getting to the cabin here, we have had an easy tine.
I am feeling stronger already. M is so good about everything.
This bunk, which | feared would not be nice, is really the best |
coul d have, out of the draught and with the hard nattress, which
does not wrinkle."

"February 9.-Do you know, we have discovered the reason why it
was such a business to get into this cabin and bunk. It is the
best place for ne in the ship. The air blows fresh and cool over
me wit hout any draught and keeps the cabin so nice. |
125
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could not think why the pain in getting in was permtted, so that

| had to be bundl ed here, and behold ! it was the plan for naking
me take this bunk, which is far the best. Every one is so kind.
The steward and 1 are great friends. Wen | apologized for
troubling him, he said, ' I always have time for you!’ I tell the
details to show how well off | am | am able to turn about and
feel hungry. | hope to try to get out soon.”

"February 25.-\W are in the canal, and hope to reach Fort Said
to-night. How it brings up our escapades of 1900! Hadn't we a

good tine! . . . W have had twenty-three days of the nost |ovely
weather. | get letters from home at every port. Mther is ready
to neet ne anywhere. | have Anoy * mail' every day." (Friends had

prepared surprise envel opes, wth photos, letters, etc., to be
opened on the voyage.)

"Napl es, February 29.-We had a bad roll on yesterday, not
enough to be unconfortable, but we could not read or wite very

easily. ... | can't wite letters, but how !l could talk!l . . . |
have not got up at all since coming on board. | have not once sat
up. So long as | lie propped with pillows I amall right."

"March 8.-Really Hearing home, and port open and sea steady.
There has been a good deal of notion in the second class, but
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here I have not suffered at all, ... M is packing in a grand
confusion on the floor."™ After hearing the specialist's opinion
she wote:

"March 15, 1904.-1 could not wite you by last mil after

seeing the doctor. Father said he was witing to Ms. T., and
neither M nor | felt we could do nore than let you hear through
her. You would guess what the doctor's verdict was when you hoard
we cane down here straight away. It is alnost all on your account
that | feel sad. For nyself, it seens sonmething too wonderful, lo
be really called for and wanted by our Master. It is only a
little while at best.

"We were cared for so all the voyage, and | have so |ong known
what it is to trust CGod, that there is no question of fear or
uncertai nty. We know, don't we?

"What jolly times we have had! Wat happy lives in China! and
soon it wll be grand to be together in the Father's Hone
above. ... | have been reading so often
"' God broke our years to hours and days,

That hour by hour, and day by day,

Just Going on a little way, we mght be able all along

To feel quite strong,' etc.

—the lines which |I copied out for you. | am very cosy here in
L."s room with such a wealth of Mwers. It is lovely having M
here and her father, lie brought ne such
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| ovely violets and prinroses this norning. | nust not wite nore
Think of the afterwards!”

Mss L., a fellowmssionary, wote to the sane friend:

"March 17, 1904. — | have been to see Jin. . . . She is so
bright, so like herself, that it is alnpost inpossible to realize
that she wll never be about again. She is so bright that it
helps themall to be bright. ... Jin said, '"Chl | am so happy!’

and she |ooked it, too. Her eyes fairly junped for joy. She said,
"l have had the best of it all along!"'"
Anot her friend, a menber of Committee, wote:

"April 1, 1904.— | prom sed Jessie Johnston when | saw her a
few days ago that | would wite to you, or, rather, | asked her
it she thought I might, and she did. So I want to tell you about
ny little visit to her at St. Leonard's. | was in |odgings just

opposi te from Thursday to Monday, and on Friday nmorning | sat for
about an hour with her. She |ooked so |ike her dear bright self,
and her face was beamng with joy. As she was in conparative
confort and had had a good night, she was able to speak of nany
of her Anoy interests, and told nme all about the new nenbers at
Eh-nmung-kang. . . . | feel as though | had been to the | and of
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Beul ah or the Delectable Muntains. It is so beautiful to see her

made ready to rejoice in Hs WIl-not only to bear it. ... You
know nore than | can tell you what our mssion will be in Anoy
wi thout her, but her influence will long live and continue to

speed the King's service through her pupils, and friends and
prayers laid up.”
Jessie wites on April 20:

11 Such a lovely norning. The wi ndow i s wide open, and just a
wee fire in the grate. | w sh you could see the daffodils, noss
and wild flowers on the banboo table beside nme. ... | am sending
sone stockings to the preachers and material to the pastors'
wi ves, also to H so and Sia Sian-si-niu, and hope they will Iike
it. ... L. had to leave the room because she and | got |aughing
over her efforts to get my pillow right. It is very awkward not
to be able to |augh properly!”

"April 27.— 1 just love to look at the photo of the Kang-thau
road. What jolly tines we have had there!

"They thought | should be here three nonths after arriving in
March, but 1 am very nuch better since then, so one can't say at
all. 1 am wearying to go, though one could not have a happier
si ckness—only disconfort, no pain, good sleep, tenpting food,
lots of lively times with L. and the boys and
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others. It is the old refrain—‘goodness and mercy’ all the way.

And we have an eternity together to look forward to. ... The news
has cone of Dr. H's passing- -just the date he gave ne. Strange
he should go before ne after all, and here am 1 really better in
sone ways."

“May 25. -Yesterday some of the family and a cousin cane to
ny room and we played quartettes of proverbs. You should have
heard the shouts of laughter. You would have thought there was
not much illness in that quarter!”

“July 29.—Sometimes, not often, I wake up thinking, ‘Oh dear!
anot her long day of waiting,' and a word of prayer and the tired
feeling goes, and the early post brings a letter, or sonething
turns up to pass the tine.

“Yesterday the boxes came from China. L. had a grand time, and
brought tray-loads for nme to see. W felt quite blue over the
unpacking. It seenmed a sort of break with China and our dear Anpy
hone. It is far easier for ne than were | able to be about and

yet not go back. As it is, | have a fine prospect.”
'""June 9.—Dear ne! | amso interrupted. | have had a gay, giddy
week. Last Saturday a nice long call from Mss B. | nmuch enjoyed

the tal k. Mnday, two |local visitors;
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Tuesday, two nore; Wadnesday, another, and two young girls to
play the violin; and to-day our President and another |ady. Fancy!
I had fourteen China letters on Sunday. | just had a gl orious day,
reveling in them God does give ne perfect peace. He is always so
good to me, and | know you won't sorrow overnuch, for it is only
alittle while, and He will be seeing us both all the time. ...
like to hear all the news. L. and | just shouted over Mss K's
class! It is capital.

"You may be pretty sure 1 am having a good tinme whenever your
t houghts travel this way, and | know that is all the time. ['ll
be reading, or sleeping, or lying thinking and watching the sun
on the flowers, or chatting or laughing wth L. or the
boys. "

"August 3, 1904.-Am't | staying on and on? | shall be very
eager to hear why all this delay. But what blessings, what
conforts | have! It is indeed true. 'As thy days, so shall thy

strength be.’ There is al ways help ready for the asking. . . . W
are a lively party—fancy five sisters at home together! . . . |
am as interested in everything as ever. To-day |ast year | took
"koniu le-pai . . ." (sec p. 40).

"Septenber 30, 1904. -On Sunday we thought the call had cone. |
was so breath
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less. It did not hurt at all, and it seemed such an easy,
pl easant way of going, but with renedies the attack passed off. |
am i ndeed | ed through green pastures and quiet resting-places.

| amvery earthly. | do enjoy fun and business so nuch, and can't
bear to voice the deep feelings and thoughts to outsiders. |
never say things to people like you read of in nemoirs, and it
woul d be very difficult to He and nope. It is nuch nore natural
and easy for nme to enjoy life. I feel very like that hym '
Waiting." If it is to work God calls, then it is lovely ; but if
to wait, why, then it nust be all right. There is a limt to all
waiting and suffering—a glorious tinme ahead. What does the
"little while' matter? and if by it we can in any way glorify God,
why, it is just too good.’ His will can only mean the choicest
good for ne.' But then everything is made so easy for nme. It is
hardly fair to speak of suffering. Aren't you proving it true,
"My God shall supply all'"? 1 am"”

"October 14.-Onh, it seemed such an age since a nail, and when,
on the 8th, none cane, | began to despair. Then Sunday— hurrah!—
six letters, and behold, on Mnday, over twenty letters to your
wondering and gloriously delighted friend J in. You can imagine
how | reveled in thenmt and comng when M was here we could talk
and di scuss
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to our heart's content. We had a lovely tine. . . . The boys gave
me a |l ovely huge fern, which stands on a pedestal in ny room"

"Novenber 9. am kept in perfect peace and confort all through.
VWhen | am worse there is the great joy of feeling I may enter in
at any nonent the gates of the Gty, and when better, | can enjoy
the good things of life. You need never be sad for ne. Do you
like this? | think you will.

"This life doth but our life begin,

I s but outside the porch of the abode,
And deat h the going home, the entering in,
The stepping forth on the wide world of Cod."

"Novenber 28.-Such a lovely sunny norning. My natural woman
woul d just love to be trotting along with you down to Sin-I|o-thau
jetty for a day at Kang-thau, Wuld it not be nore than lovely !
Well, it is nice to have many such days to | ook back upon. This
is M's last day in England. . . . | Sonetinmes just long to be in
the rush of Anmoy life again and at Sa-loh ! . . . This is just a
| ovely hone to be ill in-every one so kind and cheerful, and
everything 1 want to be had for the asking. In the eveni ngs they
all come and read al oud and sew. It is nost cheerful. "
"Novenber 29.-This day | ast year | had
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ny last lovely Sunday at Sa-loh. How well | renmenber it! On
Saturday we took 4 Home' photos and called on the B's., etc.
had a jolty little lunch with Ms. T., and in the evening we
three and Ms. M sat in the back veranda. Wat a confort we did
not know it was the last tine! How it would have spoilt it alll"”
"Decenber 2.1t will be a year on the 18th since | went to bed
with these spasms. How little we thought | would know so nuch
about lying in bed! I'mgetting quite a lazy thing. | do nothing
but read and sleep and eat. | like an active life better!"”
"Decenber 26, 1904. — |'m having such a lovely Christnmas! You
should see ny room all decorated with holly and ivy and beautifu
chrysant hemuns and lily-of the-valley. Today a big box of bright-
red-berried holly came fromIreland. Every one is so mndful. The
heaps of cards and (flowers and presents that have been comng in
these days is marvelous, and | amso well to-day to enjoy it all.
After tea all the famly are comng to ny room and we are to
have a huge bran-pie. There has not been such a big hone-party

for many vyears, father is all right again and enjoying
everyt hi ng."
"January 23, 1905. -For years, ever since | was ten or twelve

years old, 1 have prayed alnost daily,' Lord, prepare nme for what
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Thou art preparing for ne.' It was in one of Mss Havergal's
little books for children. | thought it would be nice for the
Chinese, and amused nyself translating it. It could probably be
better done, but | send it for what it is worth. ... | pray daily,

many tinmes a day, for M. Canpbell brown's neetings, and have
spoken to others."

"' February 8.-Wat do you think I'm doing these days? Yesterday
| was so busy | could not wite a line. Al day | was knitting

gloves for you! There is love in every stitch, and | am so
enjoying it. It is such easy, pleasant work, and does not tire
the eyes, but the finders are fikie, and take a lot of time. You
would laugh to see me and ny knitting -1 |augh nyself.

These are nice white wool gloves—so warm and fit nme nicely. | am
measuring the fingers by ny own. ... | enjoy puzzling out
patterns and doi ng things—what pleasure there is in the world!-—
and never having done such things, it is the nore new and

i nteresting.
"To-day I am worrying L. to start a ‘Baby Roll’ for the
mssion.* | amoffering to start the certificates and booklets if

the committee approve. ... | had a little
The Baby Band was started at the Synod of 1905, and Jessie
greatly rejoiced in each addition to the roll, and all the little

menbers were renenbered by her in prayer
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mal aria last week ; was so glad I had witten early."

"February 22. -1 am tired these days. . . . | count it a good
night when | gel to sleep before three. | am quite confortabl e,
and find the time pass easily even when it goes on to five
o'clock; then 1 nearly always get an hour or two. Ch, | have so
much to be thankful for! Isn't prayer a boon?"

"February 24.-1've finished your gloves! . . . Doesn't it seem
queer | can't be out there, where there is so nmuch to do ?

Sometimes | would give the world to go back and work! And then |
think, how foolish! Surely God keeps watch above His own, and
will arrange all right for His work.

"March 10.--1 thought | should not get a line witten this week,
but am better to-day. On Mnday | had nmalaria, and on Wednesday
fever and pains, but so joyful in nmy soul. ... It was such a
confort, when | knew any nonment | mght go, to feel no fear, no
doubt—just such joy. It was good of CGod to let ne have the
foretaste, and | amglad to have you know. God will be sure to be
near, and physical pain is nothing when the heart 1is at
peace. . . . The doctor says only the girls" good nursing has

kept me—the |east roughness would be fatal—so | am giving them
each certificates: '/ have been kept from glory for many nonths
by t he
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care of this excellent woman' and I ‘I have been enabled to
crochet many egg-cosies and bedroom slippers by the attentions of
this estimable nurse /' Does this read frivolous ? | don't mean
it so, but the funny side always conmes up. It always has done,
and | quite feel there will be fun and hunour in heaven, else why
is the gift allowed ? It helps us here a great deal. W have lots
of laughing and fun. This is all about ne"

"March 15.— | am longing to know about the neetings. What a
business all the preparation nust have been! It was splendid to
get the wonen down, and | do hope you had a real stirring of 'dry
bones.1 Oh, how I should have loved to be there! I'm glad |I was
not so sleepy then, for 1 could pray for you night and day. | ran
nove nyself very slightly by putting ny hands underneath. It is a
great relief, and partly due to ny being so thin and |ight.

Pl ease congratulate Ti S. S. on the new church. | should like to
see it. My it bring gladness to many who live in darkness, and
qui cken all the nenbers!..."

"March 23.—-It is just a line | can send. |'mso tired, but you
understand. These |ines have been rhyming in ny head since Sunday,
froman old Scotch version of Ps. xxiii
"' Yer sel is nar ne,

Yer staff and yer stock Haud ne aye cheery.'
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"Do you renenber ny saying, 'To die | could stand, and to get
well and come back, but not to be an invalid’? and how you said,
"Yes, Jin, you could be happy that way, too? | felt grateful at
the tinme, because | knew you were right, and | should not have
said it; and it is true. It is just wonderful how full of peace
and happi ness one can be in circunstances one naturally would
nost go against; and | am so surrounded with | ove and confort."'

"March 28-1 am nore than rejoiced to hear of the neetings, and

am so grateful to you all for letting us know about them |1 do
appreciate your taking time lo wite. | am in great hopes of
getting 'Home' this nmonth. Don't think I am the |east whit |ess
interested in every bit of news. | just devour the letters! M
heart all the time sings, 'God is good!" "

"May 18. -l had such a nice long call from Mss C. W, and we

had great fun telling about Foochow, and of her arrival in Amry
with the eleven, and how we prepared tea for them at Sa-loh, and
only one turned up! Do yon renenber it ? | have been reading
Gordon's book on Prayer, and nmuch like it. I, too, have wondered
if God were calling nme to pray nore. It is a great joy to join
you in this little bit of work left.”

"May 25.-1 have just been gl oati ng over
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t he school photos. | keep them by ny bedside, and don't think a
day passes but | have themout to ponder. The school marching

and turning their backs, with the dog, is capital—-so natural and
so quaint—and the cl asses are just delightful. . . . Changes in



140 JIN KO-NU

the children's Hone or school —all-any news is nost interesting.”
"June 23.-How very nice Ma' s photo (and the baby) is, and

Hoey' s! | just feast y eyes on them. Moa’s face 1is so

exceedingly nice, and she is so tastefully dressed. D. M

(Moderat or of Synod) has been here; it was his first free tine.

Wasn’t it good of hi to come? He had an arm-chair, and
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spent an hour or two before and an hour or two after dinner, and
we tal ked the whole tinme! He is going to China in Novenmber. How
ni ce the Prayer Calendars are!"

"July 5- — 1 may not be able to wite to-norrow, as this week |
have had another turn of malaria, so | want to nake sure of a
letter, while | ama little better, this afternoon. | am sending
you sone nmmgazines. You see | have been busy, though nost were
witten a nonth or so ago. | hope the Tek-chhiu Kha account is
correct. Do you remenber that day, and what a good tinme we had at
Phoa- bo?"

A friend nmentioned having nade sone extracts from her letters
to send to nutual friends, and that others, strangers to her, had
been hel ped and encouraged by them
In answer. Jessie wote:

"What do you find to 'extract’ in my letters? It appalls me! |
am but a worm of the dust, if you only knew. When these people
get to heaven, and say, 'Were is Mss Johnston on her throne?
think how | shall feel when they are pointed out a |ow footstool!
You will get such a shock to see the real ne in heaven—such wrong
notives, and om ssions, and careless performance. But, indeed, it
is only the words of Christ, 'Whosoever cometh,’ and such, that
are one's confort and rest."
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"July 17.—-Yes, indeed, | wll pray for ... as 1 do for all your
work. Lately | have been praying that God wll thrust forth
| abourers. They seem so slow in answering the call. 1 like that

verse so nmuch :

"' One who was known in storns to sail
| have on board;

Above the ragi ng of the gale

| hear ny Lord'

How that know edge keeps one at rest!"” "July 18.—

"A cloudy day

And an irritable J. ((that's ne.").

The school exam nation papers you sent created great fun."

"July 20.-Well, | have had a day ! A visit fromMs. W How we
talked! | enjoyed it very much, hearing about everything. She has
just left, and the time passed very quickly. . . . The other
ni ght when | could not sleep I nmade a Ka-oh Sian-si Koa (school -
teacher's hymm), which you will find enclosed. | wonder what you
will think of it. I thought it mght be printed at the end of our

Ka-hoat (Il essons on teaching) when we have a new edition, or as a
leaflet to give to the girls who go out as teachers—that is, if
you think it of any use. ... | am so glad about the wonen's
nmeetings. Ms. W nmade ne hungry for the old active life."

"July 29 —To-day bri ngs t he school
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plans. | like them very much. | had hardly any sleep last night
with thinking of the school up till nearly 6 am M neditation
this nmorning was on 'Commit thy way' and 'Rest in the Lord.’ What
a lot I have yet to learn! | get so worked up over things. No
wonder | amstill herel”

(A new girls" school had to be built in Anoy, and Jessie's
great anbition was to have a good building, as there had been
much overcrowding. She felt, too, that the supply of teachers
greatly depended on Ampby being efficiently equipped. But the
Committee could not grant nore than £500. Sone relatives and
friends, hearing of this, collected nearly another £500. Thi s
ki ndness greatly touched and del i ghted Jessie.)

August 2.-Any's sister wites that she is very near the border;
they cannot hope to have her long; but she has no pain. Doesn't
it seem strange to think that when you were hel ping ne a year and
ei ght nonths ago she was well and strong, |ooking forward to her
furlough ? . . . There is such need of workers. Wat can we do
but pray? Christians seem deaf to the glorious call to work in
China. Can you understand it? But 'what is it to the Lord to save
by many or by few? He will surely be doubly near in this tine of
stress.”

August 10. -1 was rmuch interested in
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Children's Home news. Do you like the giving away of children
whom we have long cared for? | don't a bit. Look what a splendid
ot the older ones have turned out. |Is not An-a very young to
begin trousseau-making ? | thought we were to keep them till
twenty. She will need all the help she can get in the wlds of
the South! WIIl you be very careful of Un-tian? How | |ove
witing to you about them all. Any wll likely get to heaven
before nme. | have less pain just now It nmakes me long to be at
work—oh! just long for it, I"'mglad you will have Hoey in school
anot her year. The photos of the thirteen were very good. | knew
almost all. Wiat a big girl Sui-soat is! Khun-a |ooks so nice. 1
t hank you for telling nme about the wonen at the Home."

"Septenber 7.-There are so nany, many faults to fight

still. . . . You will pray that I may be brave and bright, a help,
not a hindrance. 1 know you do. 1 amsorry | wote you about the
worrying over the school plans. It is over now God wll surely
arrange that we have a nice school building."

"Septenber 20.—-Ch, the photos are lovely! I'm just awfully
pl eased with them How good to send them for ny birthday! Chhin-
a's and Ho-gi's came first ... we just pored over them Hoai-tek

has made such a fierce face, but Chhin-a is her own
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sensible self, and the children are very nice. They never take as
t hey should do. those twins, but it is very like them 1 like the
wee boy. WIIl you tell them when you see them how pleased | amto
have the group? They are a fine famly."

PHOTG "THCSE  TWNS. "

"Oct ober 4.—-Father has been very ill. He is just twice ny age,
and we both have ' wonderful rallying powers,' according to the
doctors!”

"Cctober 5.-J. and M cane last night. Father wanted them but
he is nuch better again. | don't know when I'I|l go. As
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father is nuch better, J. goes back to-night. | do so wish I
could help. All | can dois to be as little bother as possible. 1
had such a lot of birthday letters. Such a big mail, and just

right, for the Suez Canal will be blocked till the 8th."

"Oct ober 8. -Father seenms better to day. He and | may go any
time, or he may rally and get quite strong again. A fortnight ago
he was playing croquet and so well."

"October 16.— Father has gone 'Hone.1l He left us list night
very peacefully. . . . Yesterday he was very weak, though without
much pain. There was a consulting physician, and both he and K
seenmed to think it was serious yesterday, and last night he
slipped quietly Home. | was awake all night, but heard no sound
The last tinme | saw father he was so cheery, and gave me ny text,
our favourite, his and mne, 'Surely goodness and nercy,' etc.,

and he 1is already in the ‘House of the Lord.' Your Jin is a
| aggard. Every one gets before her.”

"October 19. — | have been very drowsy these days and could not
wite. . . . BEvery one is so kind. Father left such a dear letter
to us all. 1 expect he will have so many round him 1'll hardly
get in a word! Ch, the brightness of the joy! the goodness and
ki ndness of our Lord! They had the little funeral service

downstai rs to-day, and
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again I had all peace reading about the ‘crossing ' in 'Pilgrim's

Progress’ — sone 'wept' and sonme 'shouted for joy.' It seened so
near and real. How 1 | onged to hear the call!"

"October 26. — Your Jin is often inpatient as one and another
passes her and casts anchor. A we only heard of this norning,
and she was so well and strong long after | canme hone. | wonder
why | amleft. It is a strain on ny friends . . . hut it is all
well. Dr. M took the service at father's grave; was it not nice?

J. said it was a lovely evening, and such a quiet spot, and a
robin cane and sang on a tree close by. There have been notices
in all the papers, some such nice ones, but no one can tell what
he acconplished in his long, full |ife. One sentence in his
letter struck nme forcibly : 1 Let each seek personal perfection,
but do not fret if you do not find it in one another.'"

"Novenber 2 "(witten when very ill). — "Just a line. I'd like
to nake comments on your letter, but | can't see. . . . M eyes
will close with |ead weights, so | wll stop and think for a
while. . . . God is a God of great kindness. | love to think of
father with H m Whom his 'soul loveth,” and we'll soon be there
too. |I'mbetter for a while."

"Decenber '6. — | have been so tired lately. I lay with my eyes

shut nearly all day and
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night. It was too tiring to open thorn. | thought | was Home. Now
I am off on another tack-long or short, | know not. When the
doctors say, ' pulse no weaker,’ and I feel the strength coming

back, then | pray to be brave. Wien I am lying tired | think of
old China tales, and L. sometimes wites themfor nme. It is all
can do, and pray."

About this time she was longing to go, but, speaking of it,

said; "I don't think you quite understand -if a hundred gates
were open into heaven, and all the sentinels asleep, | would not
go one monent before the Master calls ne.”

"Decenber 10.-The Master's peace is unfailing. . . . Soon . .
oh, won't it be grand! "A little while—only a little whilel —and
then always with the Master! | don't know when | shall go, but it
will be the right tine."

"Decenber 29."-—-Her sister wote: "Jessie was very well for

Christmas. If it had not been for her, we would have nade little
of it this year, but she has taken great interest in buying us
all presents and meking 'high-class poetry'! When she woke |
hel ped her to nake up her parcels and wite out her rhymes. W
were all ready by dinner-tinme, and J. had arrived, so we were a
big party. Quantities of flowers had been sent to Jessie,
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so she had quite a garden. After dinner the tub was filled wth
presents and * poens.' Jessie always |loves |0 have sonme sweets to
hand to her visitors. W had nmade sone fun of this; and R's
present was a big box of candied fruit, with the inscription :
"'You tal ked to me the ot her night

About the joys of giving,

And told ne that to give aright

Made life well worth the living.

| chuckled to nyself with gl ee,

And thought of bliss that conmes From giving such a one a | KIX
Of candi ed sugar -pluns!’

“The night-nurse is a great confort, and Jessie finds her so,
t hough she nourns over her as a lift-prolonger! Al through the
fun the thought of last Christmas has never been away. Wat do
people do who believe in purgatory?’ In His presence is fullness
of joy is such a different thing."
Jessie herself wote later:

"Christmas has come and gone. It was a very happy one. ... |
t hought we all did-of father last year . . . and this year in the
Gory-land, with the Father of all and Christ his Saviour! Wat a
change ! How could we be sad? And it is such a little while till
we all are there, too ! . . . Thank you for the photo of vyour
room How natural it is! How |l would like-like is not the word-to
be in that 'rocker'!"
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"January 18, 1906.—1've been so excited over the elections. It
was touch-and-go to the end; and | am so divided on the cause and
on the parties here that it is harrowing. . . . Wuat joy and

gratitude | have about the Bay-pay Conferencel Do thank M for
telling ne the names of all the wonen. How | rejoiced and gave
t hanks! OF course there are rocks ahead and di sappoi nt ments, and
Satan will be working hard. | am praying chiefly now | est he work
di scouragenment and faction, but thanksgiving is the keynote.

I have witten a Chinese letter, which L. is sending. W thought
it mght be printed. ... It nay not be worth it; if not, don't
have it done. | just thought it mght be a remnder to sone old
schoolgirls, and so a little help to them"”

Her friend had five hundred copies printed and distributed
anong her many Chinese friends, and reported how very greatly
they were enjoyed by them

"March 14. -Ch, |'ve been dissipating at a great rate! Last week
t he chimeysweep. | did enjoy him—-an honest British workman. All
the things taken out of ny room and ne under a dust-sheet! Then,
this week, Aunt C and Mss R (a friend from China). We talked
hours! Yesterday she sat for an hour or so, and then, in the
afternoon, | had the dentist. Wat
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do you think of that? R and he lifted the bed near the w ndow,
and | saw out and he saw in, and stopped quite a big hole —nerve
exposed and all! | quite enjoyed the novelty! What am | nade of?
Something pretty indestructible, | think—some fabric that won't
wear out! Tonight J. is down, and is to have a magic-lantern show
innmy room"

“April 7.—There is one Rock on which | lean, sure and
steadfast: ' Hm that cometh unto Me, | wll in no wse cast
out." If it were not for Christ's words to the nost gracel ess—the
nost unworthy—I would be desperate. Hut | can trust Hm 1
sonetimes think | haven't done one thing right; but, then, that
is mstrust. He knows and understands the bungling. No, | can
rest quiet and leave it all! ... The Master appoints our places,
and He sees best."

"May 3. — You were brought so near when C. cane. My heart ached
to be with you all again, teaching and helping. It was al nost
nore than | could bear; the 'Wy? of it all came very near the

surface . . . but it is restful to turn to the other side and
know that the 'far better' will soon be mne; neanwhile it is a
joy to do His will — to know He can trust us to suffer wthout

knowi ng the reason, as sonme one put it. W know in Wiom we trust,
and
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soon we' Il be over there, ' for ever with the Lord." "
"May 10.-We both know the peace of leaving things with 'our
Father.1. . . It is true ny three crosses are gone: for the first,

"troubling ny friends," they won't seem to hear of; and the

second, ' being out of things'—I really am 'in’ everything most
wonderfully, thanks to letters keeping nme in touch with all; and
the third,' physical suffering,' gone, too, only tired. ... I am
so gl ad about your school enlargenment. It is capital."

"May 14.-You should see my tablel A huge vase of lilacs and a

rose-bush growing with six buds opening. In the mddle a nost
exqui site pink carnation and pale-yellow tulips. Then there is ny

book corner, a vase for pencils, knife, etc , an upright stand
for letters to answer. . . . Behind all is the big screen of
pictures and photos. . . . You are not praying for ne to get well?
Pl ease don't! . , . Oh, how glad | was about your school revival
and Hoey and Loan leading! It is just splendid! | amso glad !"
"May 22.-1 was almpst 'Home' |ast week. Heaven seens near-—
near!—and the gates swing open only to close again for a little
while. | am getting accustomed now to one and another passing in

first, but I do not think the Master is going to call nme to stay
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much longer, ... | do love to look at the photos, but | am so
tired these days, and often can't look at all. ... 1 wonder if
you could renenber, when convenient, a dear little Chin-a in our
school, and our old teacher, now a wdow? |'ve had such nice
letters from them Please thank the girls for their beautiful
letter. . . . You all spoil me with kindness, and | can just pray;
but it is a big "just," isnt it?"

"June 1— The first of June! | never expected to wite this mil,
and behold my 'firmand vigorous pen'! (The letter was witten in
pencil, like all the others, and evidently with great effort.)
"1've been thinking nuch of the wi deness of God's ki ngdom and the
br oadness of 11 is plans. How little we know of all! Qur part is
just to do, nonent by nonment, the little bit of work given. It
makes it grand, and yet so sinple, doesn't it?"

Here the letters fail us, but the haven so often neared was not
yet within reach. There were nonths of weakness, sl eeplessness,
and delirium to be passed through, and when towards Christnas-
tinme she began to regain lost ground, there was in her quiet
cheerfulness a loss of the old, quick brightness and nental
vigour that had always been such a part of herself that her
friends mssed it sadly.
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She was very happy during the nonths that followed. Nothing
seemed to trouble her. She was freer, too, in her powers of
novenent, and could enjoy being carried fromone roomto anot her,
and even downstairs, to share in the hymm-singing on Sunday
evenings. The China mail, which in the past nonths had so often
to be left untouched, was welconed again. Wth her old hopeful
spirit she noted the signs of physical anendnent, and began to
| ook forward to further progress—even with distant anticipations
of a return to her well-beloved work some day. Rut this was not
to be. Sonething far better was in store for her, and on March 24,
1907, suddenly the call so long listened for was heard, and she
entered into fullness of joy for evernore!



STORI

ES



BUEY'S STCORY

SHE stood at the top of the slippery bank before the cottage door
a conmpact |little figure in a dark blue coat and trousers of
Chi nese nmke. Her face was broad and rosy, and her dark eyes
| ooked out over the plain before her. The "Great Hat" Muntain
towered above her, and the tiny footpath, worn by passing feet,
strangl ed across the plain to her right and to her left past sone
eating-stalls, and ended in the one village street, where stood

the Christian chapel, little different from the other houses of
the vill age.

She wore a | ook of quiet content till a tall foreigner strode
out up the village street. He paused on seeing the girl, as he

knew she had belonged to the Amby M ssion School, and |ooked
rather sternly through his kind eyes at the tightly bandaged feet
and smal | shoes with their high wooden heels.
"What is the nmeaning of this, Buey?" he

157
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asked. "Why are you not reading in school this year?"

The girl was silent, shaned by his disapproval, and he soon
passed away over the plain and through the nountains to the sea.

PHOTG BUEY WAS SOCON AT WORK

A voice was heard calling her, and Buey hastened down the slope,
and stepped through the open door with its high board to keep the
chickens and pigs within the courtyard. Many doors opened off the
court, and many
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people crowded into its tiny space. The nmen were washing the soil
of the rice-fields fromtheir feet and | egs. They wore the | oose
bl ue cotton cl ot hes of the Chinese

PHOTG BUEY AND FOUR OF HER PUPILS.
farmer. Children ran about anong the chickens. A brick stove

stood in the court, and over it an old wonan was busy watching
the ricein abigiron rice-boiler, and cutting
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up veget abl es and bean curd for the evening meal .

Buey was soon at work, and, after the men had eaten, the wonen
fini shed what was left over fromtheir repast. It was a Christian
house, and evening prayers followed. The tired working fol k soon
separated to their different roons, and Buey and the old woman
went to bed. The old woman soon slept, but Buey lay with open
eyes thinking of the future. Al seened hopeless. Who was there
to help her? 'I he mssionary had gone to Anoy. The old woman had
bought her years ago to be the wife of her son, a sickly lad, who
had lately taken to opiumsnoking and ganbling, Her own father
and nother were heathens, who lived in a village far below in the
plain, and would not think of rescuing her froma difficulty so
commn to girls in China. She thought of the M ssion School, and
what she had learnt there; and as she prayed to the 'God of
heaven' a plan unfolded itself to her practical mnd.

Not nmany days after, the few Christians net for worship in the
l[ittle chapel in the street. An old man preached to the stolid
farmers who fornmed his audience. A wooden screen, with a chintz
curtain hung froman iron rod, ran up the length of the church,
ending at the wall on one side of the pulpit, Behind it was a
I ong narrow tabl e and a few
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benches, where some wonen and children sat through the service.
Buey spoke to one of these-a tall old worman. Her face was
wrinkled, but her smle was pleasant. She agreed to £o with the
girl for help to the Mssion School.

When the time canme, Buey stood—clean and quiet as usual by a
fence not far from her honme. Her clothes were packed in a blue
cotton cloth, and she scanned the hill-side anxiously for the
tall figure of the old woman, who had not come. It was little
wonder, for the ground was sodden with rain, which poured in
torrents, and the wonman dreaded an attack of rheumatism in her
feeble old bones. Buey |ooked towards the sea-road, but she did
not know the way. She could not return to the noisy courtyard and
her opium snoking fiancé. She thought she could renenber a little
the long journey to her hone in the plain, where sone Christians
lived who mght help her. So down the steep hills she travel ed
the [ ong day, past the huge boul ders with bracken and naidenhair
at their bases, down the slippery granite slabs, which served as
stairway in sonme parts of the nmountain, along the dripping
footpath, through the shallow rivers and weary stretches of heavy
sand, until she arrived at the house of a Christian.

It was a busy farnmstead to which she



162 JIN KO NIU

came. Qutside, the roadway and the rice-fields were turned into
sheets of water, and the courtyard |ooked nelancholy with its
bedraggled live stock in pools of rain, but inside the famly
were cheery enough. The old grannie was nursing a baby, and the
nother was busy with her elder daughter at the |oom True, the
farmer |ooked sonmewhat disconsolately at the |andscape, but the
children were busy at play or preparing food for the animals
which (locked round. At the great Woden entrance Buey appeared
wet and footsore, but smiling. A warm welconme was given her, the
ever-ready teapot was produced, and the rice-pot set a-boiling.
Behi nd the banboo screen she found dry clothing, and was able to
renove the bandages—|long blue strips of cotton—which crippled her
poor feet. Plans were discussed. The wonen tal ked nuch, and the

tall farmer came to her help, lie had some furniture to take lo
his father in Pechuia, which he said he could take at one end of
his pole ; Huey nust squeeze herself into a big basket and

bal ance the other end, for her crushed feet refused to carry her
any further.

In a day or two they set out. Buey was rosy and smling, and
her heart was happier, though still anxious. She carried an
unbrella to hide her fromany curious passer-by. The farner, wth
hi s quick carrying step, passed
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in the bright sunshine along the narrow nud foot paths between the
rice-fields, Blue snoke from cooking breakfasts went up from the
red-tiled houses, and all the plain was busy

PHOTG THE UNWELDY SAILS WERE SPREAD.

with fresh life after the rains. Parties of coolies, laden wth
pigs and farm produce for the Pechuia nmarket, joined them
followng single file, and anong them Huey, wth dismay,
recogni zed her heathen brother. He
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seenmed anused at the curious burden, and when a roadside eating-
house was reached, he canme up to nmke sone |aughing inquiries.
Buey turned her umbrella as he tried to scan her face, and prayed
again to the "God of Heaven" for help.

"What are you doing with a wonan in your basket?" queried the
br ot her.

"Ch, just doing a kindness—helping the poor thing along—she
can't walk!" said the farmer." But it isn't polite to |look at
wonen. Come al ong and get sonmething to eat."

In the afternoon they reached the pastor's house, and a passage
in a junk for Anpy was secured.

As the great sculling-oar creaked in its socket and the
unwi el dly sails were spread, the curious brother caught a glinpse
of who had been in the basket, but it was too late then to try to
drag her hone.

Next nmorning the rosy, happy Buey, no |onger shadowed by
troubl e, surrounded by all her schoolmates, greeted the |adies as
they came in for prayers. Buey took her old place at the desk,
but all the anxiety was transferred to her teachers.

Sone days after, up the dusty road came sone farners fromthe
pl ai ns, anong them Buey's father. He wandered at will through the
school roons, saw the heaped rice-boiler, watched the nerry
school girls, | ooked at
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their lesson-books with their famliar Chinese characters, and
exam ned the beautiful needl ework on which sone were engaged. He
said little, but he and his conpanions soon trudged away again
along the broad white road to the sea.

It seened as though there would be no nore trouble, but the old
woman was not going to give up so easily the wife she had
procured for her son at such a bargain long ago. Many nonths
passed, and then a deputation came to demand that Buey be
returned. Pleading was vain and argunent useless, so the |adies
acqui esced, at the same tine producing their trump card—a full
account of all that the girl had cost. "Here is Buey, and if you
pay the bill you can have her," said the |adies. Ready-noney is
always difficult for a countryman to obtain, and when the
alternative was that Buey should be entered as a regul ar scholar,
it seenmed easier to agree to that. The three rules for pupils
entering the boarding-school are: that feet be unbound* that the
pupi|l stay at |east three years, and that she be married to a
Chri stian.

The nmen went away to tell the old woman the result of their
guest. Next night there was nuch loud talking in the cottage on
the hill, the Christians approving of what had been done, and
ot hers agreeing with the old
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wonman that no fate was bad enough for a girl who was so bold and
i nsubordi nat e.

As the years passed there were several attenpts nmade to catch
Buey and bring her forcibly back to her doom but sonehow they
failed, By Chinese law, if the girl reached twenty-three before
the marriage took place she would be free. But at |ast the |adies
heard with gl adness that the father had persuaded the old woman
to nake arrangenments for his daughter's marriage to a Christian,
and the sickly youth, being under authority, had nothing to say.

In the far-off, busy city of Chang-chew, a young Christian
tradesman was found willing to pay the ransom nmoney for a wfe.
Before her narriage Buey becane teacher in the m ssion-school of
the large city where she was to nake her hone. She had learnt to
trust the leather in heaven Who had been her helper in tine of
need. Two little sons now like to watch the bright placid face,
and a great river rolls between her new surroundings and the
sodden plain where she tranped in the day of her trial.



AMOY: NOTES OF A SERMON AT CREEK END*
IT was a clear afternoon in Decenber. The sun shone brightly
t hrough the wi ndows of the whitewashed church at Creek End as
Pastor Lee rose to address his flock. M. Lee is a tall, fine-
| ooking man of thirty or forty, and his eye glanced rapidly over
the fifty or sixty nen and wonen in front of him —hard-featured,
wrinkled men and women, in coarse blue coats and trousers, wth
here and there a rainbowvestured boy or girl to enliven the
scone and distract attention. Hs own little daughter in gay
attire drummed her tiny heels against the wooden platform where
she sat at his feet. The subject of the norning sernon had been
"The Broad and Narrow Way," and doubtless Pastor Lee had
experience of the capacity or incapacity of his audience, for
instead of giving out a fresh text for the afternoon, he

* Reprinted from “Our Sisters in Oher Lands,” by kind
perm ssion of the editor.
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went through a brief summary of his norning discourse, and then
turned briskly to a bald-headed, w zened old worman, who woke up
froma nap | o answer him"Ms. Hu, were
you at church this norning?" "Yes, | was

PHOTG SOME OF THE AUDIENCE ON THE WOMEN S Sl DE

here." "Can you tell me what the sernon was about?" "No, 1 can't
do that," said Ms. Hu, "for | came late, and had to go out to
cook the rice for dinner.” "Well, this afternoon you have been

here all the
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tinme; what have you heard?" "I didn't hear anything. | don't
understand about hearing." "Now, Ms. Hu, | know you have conme a
l ong way and have a long way to go honme. You ought to listen very
well, or else your coming and going is useless. Isn't that true?—
Brother B., what did you hear?" "The broad way |eads to death,
and the narrow to life," said Brother B., with much difficulty
and many grunts and groans. "That's right; and what death does it
mean —the body's or the soul's death?" "The soul's death in
hell." "Yes." "The devil is in hell,"” volunteered Brother B.,
much encouraged. Then followd questions to Brother C. on the
second birth, ending, "Are you born again, Brother C.?" Silence,
on which the pastor explained shortly the fruits of the second
birth, and asked, "I l|ave you sinned against God?" "Well, maybe,
perhaps | have.” "It isn't only maybe. 1'Il make it plainer to
you. Did you ever worship idols?" "No, | worship God. 1['ve
nothing to do with idols.” "But long ago did you not?" "Oh,
before | knew-l once did." "Wasn't that sinning against God?"
"Yes, so it was."” "And again, you sell neat. Suppose a man cones
al ong and asks the price of a piece, won't you sometimes say, ‘It
is 220 cash, and cheap at that, and very little gain on it,' when
you know wel |
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enough you are making a good deal ?" "O course | do; if | didn't
say that, people would not buy from ne." "Then you prefer a few
cash to telling the truth. Isn't that sin? — Sister D, how are
you to day?" "I'm nuch better;" and Sister L). is only stopped
from a voluble explanation of her illness and its cure by the
qguestion, "Did the idols make you better?" "Ch dear no; God did."
"Then do you worship idols any more?" "No, no." “Not at all?"
"No."" "What about the ancestral tablets?" "I love ny parents
very much. | must worship them" "But it was God Who nade you
better, and He says, 'Thou shalt nmake no graven inmmge.'- -—
Brother H, what did you get from the sernmon this norning?" "M
ear is rather deaf, and I'm not very well. | did not hear a
word." "I think you sat too far, Cone and sit nearer, and you'll
hear better. Now I’11 tell you what | said over again. -Sister
E., how did God save us?” “By sending His Son.” “How did God
save us by His Son?” “By His death.”

“Has God forgiven your sin? “yes.”
"How do you know He has?" "They told nme so at the hospital." "God
has promsed to forgive sin ; do you trust HnP" " Yes; | have
not nuch sin, it is true. My sins are very light, but what there
is | trust HHmto forgive." " Sister M, what do you re-
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menber ?" "1 don't renenmber anything at all."” " Wy, what a bad
menory you have!" shouted a heathen wonman who had been |istening
curiously at the door. "You ought to listen; | renenber better
than you do." "Wy don't you al ways come?" said the pastor. "You
understand how to listen; you nust conme again.” "l am very poor;
shall 1 get enploynent if | conme?" "You come and hear, and you'll
soon know about it. You are God's child, and if you truly worship
Hm H will certainly take care of you.—-Now Siong-liu (to his
child), don't clatter your feet on the pul pit steps. — Brother S.
if you suffer persecution, must you conplain?’ "No," "Wy not?"

As Brother S. cannot answer, Pastor Lee takes an instance of a
man traveling to Singapore, who does not grunble over the
i nconveni ences of the journey because of his hope of gain in the
future.

Here ny notes conme to an end, and | fancy the questioning also;
the strange congregation disperses in the gloan ng, and we wend
our way over the nmud to the sanpan waiting for us in the creek



NAU- A

PEH CHIOH might be called a nmud village. True, at certain tides
there is a sun-baked road leading round the creek, but usually
the chair-bearers plunge and slip in the bl ack ooze which covers
the stones of the pathway crossing the shall ow water. And when a
boat is hired one has the doubtful pleasure when |anding of being
carried pick-a-back over yards of deep black nud to the firm
shel I - strewn ground on which the village stands.

It is an everyday, straggling Chinese village, but it has the
di stinction of possessing a Christian church and very many
Christian famlies. Drty, healthy little children tunble over
the ground in front of nud hovels, where the |oom takes up the
chief part of the common room Curious farm inplenments are hung
about everywhere. Bins of rice and stacks of fuel help to fill up
the apartment. The spinning-wheel stands by the door, and huge
bl ack grunters, along with hens and
172
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chickens, wander at their will through house and tiny courtyard.
In one of these houses an old man thought it would be
"profitable" to become a Christian, and for many Sundays attended
the little

NAU- A

chapel at the village corner, although not a church nenber. After
some tinme his tall daughter-in-law was allowed to read in the
Bay- pay school. She studied to sone purpose, for when the old
gent |l eman thought he
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would join the Roman Catholics, as nore ready to help in this
world's matters, she refused to acconpany him saying that she
had al ready found the true God, and coul d

PHOTQO BLACK GRUNTERS.

not worship idols, as the images of the Virgin and Child are
called in China.

Her husband had turned out a ganbler, and been sent abroad, and
the famly was altogether unsatisfactory. The old nman beat and
starved the girl, but to no avail. In
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the end he took a knife to stab her, and was only prevented by
being forcibly dragged away. After this she (led, and in her
| oneliness had a dream that God would help her. She decided on
going to the mandarin. Wen the case was tried, the whole plain
was full of people. It was a nost desperate and unusual course
for a girl to lake in China. The heathen expected her to be
handed back to the father-in-law, but the Christians had gathered
in full force, and were praying for her. To the surprise of all,
the mandarin decided in favour of the Christian girl, saying that
there was abundant evidence that the old man could nut rule his
own famly, as Confucius had ordained. He asked where she would
like to go, and she answered immediately, "To the ko-niu." The
mandarin agreed, saying the father-in-law must give noney for her
support; but to nmake things even, he said she should receive
three sl aps on her face!

The Christians were overjoyed at the decision, and helped the
girl to find her way to Amy, where she was allowed to study in
the wonen's school. From it she went to act as natron in the
children's home; but the easy, carel ess ways of the heathen still
had a hold on her, and she was transferred to the girl's school,
where it was felt she would do better wi th supervision as under-
matr on.
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She proved fairly satisfactory, and was sent later on to her old
school at Bay-pay, to do what she could to help the children and
wonen in the district round.

The ol d church at Wst Plain had at that tine no wonan teacher,
and it was proposed that the Hay-pay wonmen should take turns to
help there on Sundays. The bulk of the work fell on Nau-a, and
even at the rainy season, when the river separating the two
churches was flooded, she rarely mssed her weekly visit. It was
no easy thing for a Chinese woman whose feet had been crushed to
take the long walk in her thin cotton garnments, and face the few
wonen who woul d venture out in such weather to neet her.

Wien one of the |adies spoke of the Hooded river, she replied:
"Yes; but when | see it I think of the hym,

"'But none of the ransoned ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed,
Nor how dark was the night that the Lord passed

t hrough
Ere He found His sheep that was lost,’
and that hel ps nme."



A N GHT- SCHOCL | N CHI NA*

BEH ND the low hill, over against the little church at Kang-khau,
the glow of the sunset still (lames red, but high in the cast the
nmoonlight is already piercing the few evening clouds. From the
sands and the waves troops of tall girls and rod-hooded children
have wound their way honme laden with the spoils of the ocean. The
men of the village, with [ight ploughshares over their shoul ders,
and driving their small brown cattle, have sauntered in fromthe
fields ; and the white ha/e over the red-tiled house-roofs is
fading into the air as the: kitchen fires die out, and the
chatter over the steamng rice-bows gives place to |ong pipes
and gossip in the nmoonlight. The one foreigner in the village
lingers on the little veranda, |oath to | eave the quiet spl endour
of the heavens for the dirt and noise below But a warning babel

*Reprinted, by permission, from Qur Sisters in Qher Lands,
April, 1902.
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of voices causes her to hasten down to neet the inflow from the
vill age—a noisy crew- boys and girls, rosy-cheeked and healthy
from the sea-breezes and the brine; young wonen and old, in the
i nevitable blue jacket and trousers of village workaday dress;

PHOTQ Ni ght - School Materi a

nothers, and sisters, and grannies, flocking to the novelty of
t he ni ght-school .

The little church looks clean, with its whitewashed walls and
the bright red curtains by which the nen's seats are divided from
the wonen's. The preacher is lighting the l|anps, and soon
forms ;ire arranged, and sone sort of order established anmpong the

noi sy, eager
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crowmd. Near the further door at |east twenty boys and girls sw ng
respectively bare toes and little bandaged feet, to the rhythm of
a GChinese version of ™"Jesus loves nme," and sorely tax the
pati ence of their young teacher, with her baby wrapped warm in
the folds of her long blue coat. By the lanp on the table sits
M's. Peow, the Bi ble-wonan, repeating line by line the first hym
in the Chinese hymal:

"The Suprene created heaven and earth.

He gives birth to all things : He is all-powerful."

After her, laboriously, in slow tones, follow the voices of the
ol der wonen, as their work-begrimed fingers wear their way down
the colums of strange characters. The younger wonen are gathered
round the second Bibl e-worman, and there is nuch laughter as they
try to recogni ze the letters of the Romani zed Chinese priner: " U,
u—that is what the children call when they play. L, I-that is,
how the wind blows ! Ng—we go to the hills to gather 'ng.' Hi,
hithat is the market: there is a market at Cheng-tan. S-that is
like a serpent. O-that is a baby's hat." Wth their snooth,
gl ossy hair, flowers, gilt pins, and bright faces, these nmake a
very attractive group, and a very pleasant class to teach.

PHOTQ The advanced cl ass, the "Red Covers,"
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study in a |ow nonotone—a busy, eager set of scholars, from tiny
" Pomegranate” to maddle-aged Ms. "Hanging Brow," all being
proud to work their way, unaided, through their bright new books.
l[iven the pulpit is occupied with two or three, anxious to add
witing to their acconplishnments, and taking possession of the
preacher's desk for their copy-books.

Round the ko-niu are the "unadjustables,"” the new coners, the
old wonmen too old to renmenber even a single hymm, and the little
girls with babies strapped to their shoulders who cannot be kept
away, but poke their eager little heads against one's arm or
steal a soft griny hand on to one's knee. And in every hiding
hole behind the pulpit, over the screen, are the boys, big and
little, trying hard to keep quiet as the sad price of non-
evi cti on.

After about an hour the busy hum of study is stopped, forns are
dragged into position, a Bible picture is shown, and questions
and answers follow in rapid succession, for the Kang-khau women
and children arc quick and responsive, and the children' s faces,
as they crowd near the platform are an inspiration;, while the
row on row of girls and wonen —wondering, surprised, interested—
make one long for the right words to leach and help them The
Commandnments repeated in con-
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cert, a verse learnt, a hym sung, a short prayer, and the night-
school is over for to-day, although the " Red Covers" linger for
their turn, and will not be dism ssed.

Soon after nine the lights are out in the little church, but
heaven's lights are abl aze as a crowd of blue-clad women watch at
the foot of the |adder to call out good night ere the door of the
tiny roomon the roof closes.

Not so long ago the Kang-khau church was a small nud-floored
building, dirty and low Then the "Red Covers" were nonexi stent,
and the bright little preacher's wife, so busy to-night helping
every one, was a heathen, unable to read or wite, bound foot and
m nd. Then, alnost the only Christian woman in the place was the
nother of little "Ponegranate,"” and she so ignorant that she had
sold three of her daughters to heathen, and was only persuaded to
keep this last little girl by the gift of a dollar to buy her
clothes. Ms. Peow, the Bible-woman, herself had destroyed two of
her baby girls ; and nost of the helpers of this evening had
worshi pped the old tree-stunp by the sand-drift at the entrance
to the village. " Wat hath God w ought!"



"BLACK  SILK' AND "BLACK SATIN'

IT was a forlorn little famly group that we found on our veranda,
well out of the glaring sunshine of a hot summer day. The father
was a small, unkenpt-looking man with scanty clothing, and his
two little girls |ooked wth anxious, frightened eyes at the
foreign ladies whom they saw for the first time. He had only
| ately become a Christian, having been a play-actor in one of the
densely popul ated villages near Anoy. It was a heathen vill age,
and when the Chinese Christians began preaching there, «claimng
it for Christ, the headnen of the village at once took pronpt
measures of opposition, sending round cakes with a stern nmessage
that if anyone dared to becone a Christian, he nust |eave the
vill age.

But the words of the Christians had entered the heart of the
pl ay-actor, and he felt he nust leave his acting and opium

snoking and find his way back by road and junk to the "Ancestral
Hone, " whi ch was
182
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but a dingy cabin after all, with a few yards of sandy soil which
he and his son cultivated, and which were all the famly had to
support them The ground was near the sea, and

PHOTG A FEW YARDS OF SANDY SO L WH CH HE CULTI VATED

mllet or rice would not grow there, so they planted their |ong
red, sweet potatoes, or a few ground-nuts, and watered them
anxi ously fromtiny buckets on a long pole. The nother's tine had
been much taken up by



184 JIN KO-NIU
the care of the second son, a delicate, deforned little boy, and
all the famly was sickly fromwant of food and care.

Now the nother had died of plague, and no one in a heathen
village would attend to the two little girls, who now stood on
our veranda, looking at once so sad and eager. The Christians
nearest their village, though wllingly doing what they could,
were too poor to support the children, and it was w th thankful
hearts that we found we could make room for little "Black Silk"
in the girls' school, while tiny "Black Satin' s" pleading eyes
were irresistible, and she found her way to the Baby Hone.

Soon it was discovered that though "Black Silk" | ooked but

three or four years old, she was a very clever little girl of
eight or ten. Hands and head worked well, and the bright eyes
delighted the teacher who gave the Bible |esson every norning.
Year by year "Black Silk" reached a higher class till she was in
the top formin school; but, strange to say, she hardly grew at
all, and still occupied the front bench with the tiny children.

Ni ce hot basins of rice with a little fish or neat and vegetabl es
seened to nmake little difference. Even cod-liver oil was resorted
to, but though she was quite well, the height-mark on the door,
anxi ously examined from time to time, grew little higher. Wat
was to be
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done? At |last sonme one suggested that she should be sent for
change of air; and although it seenmed a little hard to send a
mte of fourteen or fifteen so far away, she went as teacher to[a
m ssion-school in the north, three or four days' journey away.

There she worked splendidly. Both in discipline and progress
her pupils were in the first rank, and with all her heart she
strove to lead themto Christ. So when, later on, a head teacher
was wanted for the "Eternal Springs" School, "black Silk" was
again sent to the fore.

The north air seened to suit her, and she grew to the average

size of a Chinese woman. She worked well, as usual, and | think
the ladies in Eng-chhun were as sorry as she when the tine for
parting canme, and she left to marry the tall, nice-Ilooking

brot her of the pastor at Col den Vell.
So the tale ends like a fairy story after all wth wedding
bells, and we hope they will live happily ever after.



DARKNESS  AND DAWN

PHOTG HAI R CRNAMENTS CF CQUNTRY WOVEN ( NORTH)

A few of us sat at tea in the hall, which was crossed by four
passages to allow any cool wnds that blew to roach the room
whi ch

186
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served as reception and dining room Suddenly the glass doors at
the end of one of the corridors was darkened, and a nunber of
Chi nese wonen entered.
Fromtheir clothing one could see that they

PHOTO HAIR ORNAMENTS CF COUNTRY WOVEN (SQUTH)

were field-wonen from a district two or three days 'journey to
the north of Anoy. Sonme carried babies tied to their backs by a
square bl ue-checked cloth. Al wore silver ear-rings and gilt or
silver pins and (lowers in their glossy hair. They wore red shoes
on their
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bare feet. There were many children with them and as each woman
tried to explain the reason of their comng, it was some little
time before one coul d understand.

At last the centre of interest was dragged forward-a tiny mte
of a child about three

PHOTGO “HE IS OF NO USE, HE IS BLIND”

O four vyears old. There he stood on the table, the snall
pathetic face and thin little hands and checks. "W wish to give
himto you," they said. "He is of no use to us: he is blind."

W thought of our merry little party in the Children's Hone,
and our hearts ached
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to add him to the nunber, but it could not be done. He had
parents to support him and there were others nore needy, "Then
we nust give himto the beggars or throw him

PHOTQ WE THOUGHT OF OUR MERRY PARTY IN THE CHILDREN’S HOME
away," they said. "ADblind child is of no use."

So the little figure was lifted down and dragged wearily after
the noisy group, leaving a pain in the hearts of the m ssion-
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aries far greater than the strain of their daily work.
* *

. * *

It was m dday. The deserted tennis-lawmn with its |evel
stretch of cool green lay on one

PHOTQO “WENDOR OF SUGAR- CANE, PEA-NUTS, ETC.”

hand of the roadway, and on the other stood the tenple of the
"Protector of Life, Geat Enperor."” On the open ground before the
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tenple one or two vendors of sugar-cane, pea-nuts and tea plied a
desultory trade, and some children played with stones and bits of
wood.

The roof of the tenple |ooked picturesque with its red and
green gl azed tiles, and in one corner the snoke rose lazily from
a pillar

PHOTG THE ROOF OF THE TEMPLE LOOKED Pl CTURESQUE

in which was an openi ng where paper, picked up by the virtuous
was burni ng.

A wide opening in the high, wooden paling gave access to the
tenple itself. Through this an old woman passed, her blue
garments patched and faded, and her grey hair bound by a black
band of cloth. The great black idol, with its hideous face, was
seated directly in front of her, while the goddess of nercy
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and lesser deities crowded the niches in the wall and lined the
long, high table. Pewter-stands filled with fine ash held the
thin incense-sticks which were placed in front of the gods. The
old woman took up two semicircular pieces of banboo-root which
were lying on the table, and kneeling on the dusty floor after
worshi pping the imge, she threw them again and again until she
gained a satisfactory answer. Then, after consultation with the
priest, who had energed from a side-door, she drew a slip of
banboo, on which characters were witten, from a tin cylinder
hanging on the wall. After reading it the priest handed her a
paper with a few witten characters, in which, after nore
prostrations, she placed a |little of the fine ash fromone of the
pew er - st ands.

Sone, |oungers were standing by the tenple snmoking. " A powder
for her grandchild ; he is dying," said one, as she hurried away,
her features twitching and her eyes dull, her only hope- the
i ncense powder and her worship of the " Protector of Life, Geat
Enperor."

* » * *
GLI MMERI NGS

It was market-day at Wite-water Canp, and a babel of sounds
rose from the narrow street in which the Christian church was
built. In
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nost of the shops nedicine was sold, and one caught weird
glinpses of dried snakes, sharks' fins, tigers' flesh, and live
tree-toads, together with many vegetable conpounds. The narrow
pavenents at either side were lined with notley groups of fruit-
sell ers and ot hers bringing narket produce fromthe country.

PHOTO “MOTLEY GROUPS”

Every now and then a pig was carried past, squealing, tied to a
banboo pol e, and the chorus of voices rose high

The w de doors of the mission-church stood open, and the
preacher, a delicate, consunptive-looking nan, was anxiously
trying to nake his voice heard above the din outside. In front
sat the Church elders, seemingly oblivious of the noises w thout.
Each
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carried a Bible and hymm-book, and appeared to be |listening
attentively. Near the door a shifting crowd, attracted by the
novelty, passed in and out, staying for a longer or shorter
period as they were nore or |less interested. Beside the |arge
central door of the church a smaller entrance led to a space
screened off for the wonmen behind and at either side of the
pulpit. The townswonen |ooked gay and attractive in their
coloured and elaborately trimmed garnents, nostly of foreign
material Some had the crushed and bandaged feet of the Chinese
| ady, while others wore the stanp of the Christian in the natural
feet and prettily worked "CGospel " slices.

Many wonen cane fromvillages in the country, and could be told
at once by their long jackets of native homespun. Their skirts
were of gay pleatings of yellow and red, and, on entering, were
i mredi ately taken of f and hung up on pegs on the walls. They wore
t he hi gh-heeled shoe and false bandages which the exigencies of
farm life required, and carried branches as walking-sticks, 5
feet long, painted a bright red, and often finished with sone
carved device.

Wien service was over, the country wonen pored over their well-
worn hym- books, repeating the names of the strange characters
with the help of some brightly adorned little
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school girl. Many of the wonmen conned over passages of Scripture
they had prepared for the nissionary. Sonme read over the
afternoon's | esson, and others had questions to ask.

PHOTG MANY WOMEN CAME FROM VI LLAGES

A pleasant-faced, mddle-aged woman was sitting with a ten-
year-old boy at her side.

"I did not know you had a son of that age,"” remarked the
m ssionary.
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"Oh nol This is ny newy adopted son!" answered the woman
brightly. "He was stung on the foot by a serpent the other day,
and his father feared he would be lanme for life, so he took him
to the river-bank and buried himup to his neck in nud, thinking
the incomng tide would drown hint but sonme Christians heard of

it, and dug the lad out, and they gave him to nme. | got sone
medi cine for his foot, and it quite healed. Hs father wanted him
back again, but the boy prefers to stay with me. | call him

Joseph, for he was saved out of a pit. You do want to stay wth
me, Joseph, don't you, and to worship the true God?"
The bright smle of the lad was sufficient, wthout his

enphatic, "I do!"
*k k% *k
A little cromd was gathered in a picturesque, dirty little

Chinese village. The blue waves of the Pacific broke in a white
l[ine on the stretch of sandy beach before them A matronly wonan,
a few books tied in her handkerchi ef, passed by the group. Her
curiosity was aroused, and she |ooked inquiringly at the sack of
coarse matting which was being tied up by a respectable- |ooking
farmer.
"What is he doing?" she said.

"His wife has had a baby girl, and he says he can't keep any
nore daughters.
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There is no one in the village wanting one just now, so he is
going to throw her into the seal”

In vain the Bible-woman expostul ated, and spoke of the duty of
parents to their children. It was all of no use, and he was
carrying the sack to the sea when she renmenbered the Children's
Hone in Ampoy.

"Wait at least a day or two," she entreated, "until | find out
whet her the Christian ladies will take the baby."

He consented. Fortunately there was a vacancy, and the little
one was soon in safe shelter.

DAV

It was such a funny little group that | canme upon on roundi ng
the corner by the well, sitting on a piece of matting in the only
shade that was to be found anywhere that hot July day—tiny girls
with little flowered coats, shaven heads, and light pig-tails
sticking out in all directions. In the eldest | recognized a
seven-year-old schoolgirl. She had a book in her hand, from which
she was reading to the others.

"What are you reading about, Koai-a?" | asked.



198 JIN KO-NIU

The little maid rose from her |ow banboo stool and |ooked up
from the book she was holding so tightly in her pretty hands,
over which the silver bracel ets dropped.

PHOTO KQAI-A SOVE YEARS LATER
"I am reading about the managenent of a famly,"” she replied

seriously.
The grave eyes of al | t he prospecti ve
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managers of famlies being upon me, | had to keep the |aughter
out of ny own, but it helped nme up the last stretch of hill into
the road where Koai-a' s grandfather—an old sea-pirate, now a
Church menber and captain of the m ssion-boat—-was snoking
peacefully at his son's house door.



CONTRASTS

LOXKI NG down from the shade of the veranda, we saw a spare, blue-
clad figure hurrying along the white road. lie wore the broad
banboo hat and straw sandals of a Chinese coolie. A long box was
slung over his shoulders at the end of a pole, and bal anced by

some rough digging inplements. "It is a coffin,” we were told,
"and he is going to bury his child round the hill corner.”

**xx**  Again, we were passing through sone narrow unsavoury
| anes near our hone. A woman sat sewing by a still narrower

footpath on the right hand, and a little crowd was collected at
the house further back. "The son in there has died,"” she said, in

reply to our inquiries. "He had just taken his degree, poor
fellow worked too hard, and died of consunption. It was sad to
hear him repeat over and over again, 'I| have been of no use to

you, my parents; | have
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only wasted your nmoney—it is all waste, waste, waste.
***x** On the hill before our house an old wonan was wailing.

She lay prostrate before two

PHOTQO GRAVES.

newly nade graves, and all one could hear was the constant
repetition of the cry heard so long ago, "My son, ny son; would
that | had died for thee, ny son, ny son!"

*khkkkk*k
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The earth and air were tingling with the glorious Eastern |ight.
The "nmany-dinpl ed" ocean quivered at our feet, varying only in
density from the blue of the sky overhead. |mmense granite
boul ders lay on the sunmmit or pierced the sides of the hill.

A long procession canme from the whitewashed m ssion-chapel
through the lane by its side, with its overhangi ng banyans and
hedge of dense orange |antana and swayi ng sprays of blue plunbago,
filed down the alnpbst precipitous road, and stood in groups as
t hey dispersed over the short, dry grass above the vivid green of
the rice-fields bel ow

It was Synod-time, and many mnmnisters and elders in their
di gnified Chinese robes, tall theol ogical students and school boys
fromthe different m ssion-schools, stood in the bright sunlight,
and high up the hill-side the wonen and girls clustered, many
clad in the native mourning dress of sackcloth, others in their
long, white jackets w thout ornanents, and with a white covering
over their gaudy shoes. A mssionary stood by the little open
grave and read a few words of the reunion there is in Christ, and
soon the strains of " There is a happy | and rose on the evening
air and scattered all gloom as the nourners wended their way
honme fromthe service.
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It was the funeral of a little Christian schoolgirl,
years old, whose father was a preacher in one of the
vill ages of the mainland.

THE END
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