None had gl ;. in windows, in fact most of the houses in town didn't. The
(

new B.W, residence did. ' Saw the building (formerly a classroom building, one

story, used for church, the wall ef which at one end had fallen end so that the

roof was down. They showed me another build ng, slightly larger, now divided
into two rooms, which they wanted to repair and meke into a church building.

It should be adeguate for the present. Looked at school and was introducfed

to teachers. .

Rested-after dinner, and -abeut 2:30 , together with Pastor Chu, drs.
Chang (fromw Wuhu) and the local Mrs. Chang, and 6-7 church wembers, started
out on the street preaching. They carried along some songs written in large
characters on the backs of a roll of pictures. e stopped in fromt of a
house, after walking ;Hout 10 minutes, and put up our songs and started to
sing "Lai hsing ie-su." (Come believe Jesus), the Chinese equivalent of the
old revival hygn "Come to Jesus." The ~~nglng was enough to rouse the dead.
The local B.W, is terrific., There was no agreement at all as to either tinme
tune, nor pitch, so naturglly in a few minutes we had a considerable crowd.
An old lady very politely brought out a couple of saw-horses for us to =i
on. Pastor Chu tzlked and explained in general what what our message was and
invited them to come to the evening meeting, irterspe“sing his discourse with
many spicy proverbs and funny stories. He had zlong some tracts. "Now,™" he
said," I heve a few of these which'I will give out to those who can read and
want them." He made the people ask for them, We moved on ancother five or
ten minutes further and repeated the process at a busy intersection where we
had a2 larger crowd, this time Mrs. Chang (of Wuhu) told the story of the
prodigal son with some details added not found in the scriptures! 'The crowd
stayed with her and listened very attentively. Hed idea seemed to be that
sin and its consequences of. hell and-dmmnation-was the thing to preachef
At the thnird place, he called on me to say a few words, but the crowd scared
me so-that I doubt if I really succeede i in being coherent. I can see thst
I'was never meant for the Salvation Army. We went on to a 4th place where
most of our crcewd were soldiers, and Pastor Chu talked: this tluc, the old
story about the father and son going with the mule to market and who should
Tide it, the lesson being that you must'not OQLlEVc ovcrytning that is told
ycu, but of course "I am telling you th truth." Chinese are glib talkers.

We got home about: 95, rc:ggd and had supper. At evening meating, &Ll
three of us wyuhe, [ first and briefly, Mrs. Chang at some lenglh and
Chu at' end brpiefly suwwmming up. He is tulbu good at .this sort of iVz'.'e;;_c}‘mrx(,,
but she also held th attention very well., I told them how I saw & man
uzoylng before an idol, that prayer was un¢ve*5al tu‘ uf‘ec*zv prayer .came
from & correct idea .of the nutur of God ich we got Q'LJ in Jesus. Christ.
t1lC” by that me ent into my roon which was off a little
yi tug front frﬁ . down did n listen to ¢r&. Chang's,
vded 1 e wWas 1 ce to sit, ©OShe started in with
on prayer, sowmewhst following
ﬁsnce}ts f Prayer and finally

h_m, wd was }0;31“1"

my ides, L“rlu$nlng e
Prayea uith them, asking then
half Christian. The singing
in “unmlﬁg that 1'd forgotten how
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