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to God and H s call, of great self-denial, heartfelt conpassion, and
rare power in prayer. He was a man of marvel ous organi zing ability,
energetic initiative, indefatigable perseverance, and of astonishing
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reaching the mllions of pagan Chinese, M. Taylor's life of conplete
faith gives glorious testinmony to God.

Prepared for busy people, the account of this nman's amazi ng
life has nmoved the hearts of "a great nultitude, which no man could
nunber." Many searchi ng souls have found peace and rest in this book.
The foundi ng and conducting of the greatest interdenom national and
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To our father's dear and honored friend

DR HENRY W FROST

for forty-two years Director in North Anerica
of the China Inland M ssion

with the | ove of two generations

FOREWORD

This record has been prepared especially for readers unfamliar with
the details of M. Hudson Taylor's life. Those who have read the

| ar ger bi ography by the present witers, or M. Mrshall Broomhall's
nore recent presentation, will find little that is newin these
pages. But there are many, in the western world especially, who have
hardly heard of Hudson Taylor, who have little tine for reading and
m ght turn away froma book in two vol unes, yet who need and |ong for
just the inward joy and power that Hudson Tayl or found.

The desire of the witers is to nake avail able to busy people
t he experiences of their beloved father -- thankful for the blessing
brought to their own lives by what he was, and what he found in God,
no less than by his fruitful I|abors.

Howard and Ceral di ne Tayl or

Phi | adel phi a,
May 21, 1932

Men are God's nethod. The church is |ooking for better
met hods; God is | ooking for better nmen. ... Wat the church needs
today is not nore machinery or better, not new organi zations or nore
and novel nethods, but nmen whomthe Holy Ghost can use -- nen of
prayer, men mghty in prayer. The Holy Ghost does not conme on
machi nery, but on nen. He does not anoint plans, but nmen -- nmen of
prayer.

The training of the Twelve was the great, difficult and
enduring work of Christ. ... It is not great talents or great
| earning or great preachers that God needs, but men great in
hol i ness, great in faith, great in love, great in fidelity, great for
God -- nen always preaching by holy sernmons in the pulpit, by holy
lives out of it. These can nold a generation for God.



E. M Bounds

The founder of the China Inland M ssion was a physician, J.
Hudson Taylor, a man full of the Holy Ghost and of faith, of entire
surrender to God and His call, of great self-denial, heartfelt
conpassion, rare power in prayer, marvel ous organi zing faculty,
energetic initiative, indefatigable perseverance, and of astonishing
i nfluence with nen, and withal of childlike humlity.

-- Professor Warneck

Surely never was nman better fitted for his work than he for
the difficult undertaking of founding and conducting a great
i nterdenom national and international mssion in mllion-peopled
China. The China Inland M ssion was conceived in his soul, and every
stage of its advance sprang from his personal exertions. In the quiet
of his heart, in deep unutterable conmunings with God, the M ssion
had its origin, and it remains his nmenorial.

H G attan Qui nness, D.D.
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ONE
AN OPEN SECRET
Bear not a single care thyself,

One is too much for thee;
The work is Mne, and M ne al one;



Thy work -- to rest in M.
- Sel ected

Hudson Tayl or was no recluse. He was a man of affairs, the father of
a famly, and one who bore |large responsibilities. Intensely
practical, he lived a life of constant change anong all sorts and
conditions of nmen. He was no giant in strength, no Atlas to bear the
wor | d upon his shoulders. Small in stature and far fromstrong, he
had al ways to face physical limtations. Next to godly parentage, the
chi ef advantage of his early years was that he had to support hinself
fromthe tinme he was about sixteen. He becane a hard worker and an
efficient nmedical man; he was able to care for a baby, cook a

di nner, keep accounts, and confort the sick and sorrow ng, no |ess
than to originate great enterprises and afford spiritual |eadership

to thoughtful nen and wonen the wi de world over. <14>
Above all, he put to the test the pronises of God, and proved
it possible to live a consistent spiritual life on the highest plane.

He overcanme difficulties such as few nmen have ever had to encounter
and left a work which twenty-seven years after his death is stil
growing in extent and useful ness. Inland China opened to the Gospe

| argely as an outcone of this life, tens of thousands of souls won to
Christ in previously unreached provinces, twelve hundred m ssionaries
dependi ng upon God for the supply of all their needs w thout prom se
of salary, a mssion which has never nmade an appeal for financi al
hel p, yet has never been in debt, that never asks man or woman to
join its ranks, yet has sent to China recently two hundred new

wor kers given in answer to prayer -- such is the challenge that calls
us to enul ate Hudson Taylor's faith and devoti on.

VWhat was the secret, we may well ask, of such a life? Hudson
Tayl or had many secrets, for he was al ways going on with God, yet
they were but one -- the sinple, profound secret of drawi ng for every
need, tenporal or spiritual, upon "the fathom ess wealth of Christ."
To find out how he did this, and to make our own his sinple,
practical attitude toward spiritual things, would solve our problens
and ease our burdens, so that we too m ght becone all that God woul d
make us. W want, we need, we may have Hudson Taylor's secret and his
success, for we have Hudson Taylor's Bible and his God. <15>

Renenber them that have the rule over you ..
and considering the issue of their life,
imtate their faith.
JESUS CHRI ST | S THE SAME
yest erday, and today, yea and forever.
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TWO
SCQUL- GROMH I N EARLY YEARS
Turn your eyes upon Jesus,
Look full in H's wonderful face;

And the things of earth will grow strangely dim
In the light of Hs glory and grace.



-H Lemel

The beginning of it all was a quiet hour anong his father's books,
when young he sought sonething to interest him H s nother was away
from home and the boy was m ssing her. The house seened enpty, so he
took the story he found to a favorite corner in the old warehouse,
thinking he would read it as long as it did not get prosy.

Many niles away, the nother was specially burdened that
Sat urday afternoon about her only son. Leaving her friends she went
alone to plead with God for his salvation. Hour after hour passed
whil e that nother was still upon her knees, until her heart was
flooded with a joyful assurance that her prayers were heard and
answer ed.

The boy was readi ng, neanwhile, the booklet he <17> had
pi cked up, and as the story nerged into something nore serious he was
arrested by the words: "The finished work of Christ."” Wo can explain
the nmystery of the Holy Spirit's working? Truth long fam liar, though
negl ected, canme back to mind and heart.

"Why does the witer use those words?" he questioned. "Wy
does he not say, 'the atoning or propitiatory work of Christ'?"

Imredi ately, IT 1S FIN SHED shone out as in letters of |ight.
Fi ni shed? What was fini shed?

"A full and perfect atonenent for sin," his heart replied.
"The debt was paid by the great Substitute. 'Christ died for our
sins,' and 'not for ours only, but also for the sins of the whole
world.""

Then come the thought with startling clearness, "If the whole
work is finished, the whole debt paid, what is there left for ne to
do?"

The one, the only answer took possession of his soul: "There
was nothing in the world for ne to do save to fall upon nmy knees and
accepting this Savior and H s salvation to praise Hmfor evernore."

A d doubts and fears were gone. The reality of the wonderfu
experi ence we call conversion filled himw th peace and joy. New life
canme with that sinple acceptance of the Lord Jesus Christ, for to "as
many as received him to them gave he power to becone the sons of
God." And great was the change that new |life brought.

Longing to share his newfound joy with his <18> nother, he
was the first to welcome her on her return

"I know, ny boy, | know, " she said with her arns about him
"I have been rejoicing for a fortnight in the glad news you have to
tell."

Anot her surprise awaited himnot |ong after, when, picking
up a notebook he thought was his own, he found an entry in his
sister's witing to the effect that she would give herself daily to
prayer until God should answer in the conversion of her only brother



The young girl had recorded this decision just a nmonth previously.

Brought up in such a circle [Hudson Tayl or wote] and
saved under such circunstances, it was perhaps natural that
fromthe very comencenent of ny Christian life |l was led to
feel that the pronmises of the Bible are very real, and that
prayer is in sober fact transacting business with Cod,
whet her on one's own behalf or on behalf of those for whom
one seeks Hi s bl essing.

The brother and sister were now one in a new way, and young
t hough they were, for he was only seventeen, they began to do al
they could to win others to Christ. This was the secret of the rapid
growm h which followed in spiritual things. They entered fromthe very
first into the Lord's own yearning of heart over the |ost and
peri shing. Not "social service," but living for others with a suprene
concern for their soul's salvation was the line on which they were
led out. And this not with any <19> sense of superiority, but
sinmply froma deep, personal |love to the Lord Jesus Christ.

It was that |love that as the days went on nade it such a keen
distress to fail in the old ways and |l ose the joy of H s conscious
presence. For there were ups and downs as with nost young Christians,
and negl ect of prayer and of feeding on God's Wrd al ways brings
col dness of heart. But the outstanding thing about Hudson Taylor's
early experience was that he could not be satisfied with anything
| ess than the best, God's best -- the real and constant enjoynent of
H s presence. To go without this was to |live w thout sunlight, to
wor k wi t hout power. That he knew the joy of the Lord in those early
days is evident fromrecollections such as the following. A leisure
aft ernoon had brought opportunity for prayer, and noved by deep
| ongi ngs he sought his roomto be alone with Cod.

VWll do |I renmenber how in the gl adness of ny heart |
poured out my soul before God. Again and agai n confessing ny
grateful love to H mwho had done everything for ne, who had
saved ne when | had given up all hope and even desire for
sal vation, | besought Hmto give me sonme work to do for H m
as an outlet for love and gratitude.

Vll do | renmenber as | put nyself, ny life, ny
friends, ny all upon the altar, the deep solemity that cane
over my soul with the assurance that ny offering was
accepted. The presence of CGod becane unutterable real and
bl essed, and I <20> remenber ... stretching nyself on the
ground and lying there before Hmwth unspeakabl e awe and
unspeakabl e joy. For what service | was accepted | knew not,
but a deep consciousness that | was not my own took
possessi on of me which has never since been effaced.

If we think that boys or girls in their teens are too young
for such soul -experiences, we are indeed mstaken. At no tinme in life
is there greater capacity for devotion, if the heart's deepest
springs are open to the |love of Christ.
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<21>
THREE
FI RST STEPS OF FAI TH

And evernore beside himon his way
The unseen Christ shall nove;

That he may | ean upon H's arm and say,
"Dost Thou, dear Lord, approve?"
-H W Longfell ow

It was no perfect being to whomthis sense of call had cone.
A normal boy living a busy life, whether as clerk in a bank or
assistant in his father's store, he had many tenptations, and when a
lively cousin came to be his roommate it was not easy to keep first
things first and make tine for prayer. Yet without this there cannot
but be failure and unrest. The soul that is starved cannot rejoice in
the Lord, and Hudson Taylor had to learn that there is no substitute
for real spiritual blessing.

"I saw Hmand | sought Hm | had Hmand | wanted Hm"
wr ot e one who had gone far in the know edge of God; and the Barnsley
| ad, though only at the beginning, had the sane bl essed hunger and
thirst which the Lord loves to fill. "My soul <22> thirsteth for
thee," was the longing of David. "My soul shall be satisfied," yet in
the very sane breath, "ny soul followeth hard after thee."

It was in one such experience of defeat, |onging and deeper
bl essing that the touch of God cane to Hudson Taylor in a new way. In
a nonent and w t hout a spoken word, he understood.

He had conme to an end of hinself, to a place where God only
could deliver, where he MJST have H s succor, H's saving strength. If
God woul d but work on his behal f, would break the power of sin,
giving himinward victory in Christ, he would renounce all earthly
prospects, he would go anywhere, do anything, suffer whatever H s
cause m ght demand and be wholly at H s disposal. This was the cry of
his heart, if God would but sanctify himand keep himfromfalling.

Never shall | forget [he wote long after] the feeling
that came over nme then. Wrds could not describe it. | felt |
was in the presence of God, entering into a covenant with the
Almghty. | felt as though |I w shed to wi thdraw ny prom se
but could note Somnething seened to say, "Your prayer is
answer ed; your conditions are accepted.” And fromthat tinme
the conviction has never left nme that | was called to China.

China, that great country famliar to himfrom chil dhood
through his father's prayers; China, to which he had been dedi cated
even before birth; China, whose need and darkness had often called
himfromafar -- was that indeed God's purpose for <23> his life?
Distinctly, as if a voice had spoken, the word cane in the silence,
"Then go for Me to China."

Fromthat nonment life was unified in one great purpose and



prayer. For Hudson Tayl or was "not disobedient to the heavenly
vision," and to himobedience to the will of God was a very practica
matter. At once he began to prepare, as well as he could, for alife
that would call for physical endurance. He took nore exercise in the
open air, exchanged his feather bed for a hard mattress and was

wat chful not to be self-indulgent at table. Instead of going to
church tw ce on Sunday, he gave up the evening to visiting in the
poorest parts of the town, distributing tracts and hol di ng cottage
meetings. In crowded | odgi ng- house kitchens he becane a wel cone
figure, and even on the race course his bright face and ki ndly words
opened the way for many a straight nessage. Al this led to nore

Bi bl e study and prayer, for he soon found that there is One and One
al one who can nake us "fishers of nen."

The study of Chinese, also, was entered upon with ardor. A
grammar of that form dable | anguage woul d have cost nore than twenty
dollars and a dictionary at |east seventy-five. He could afford
neither. But with a copy of the CGospel of Luke in Chinese, by
patiently conparing brief verses with their equivalent in English, he
found out the neaning of nmore than six hundred characters. These he
| earned and made into a dictionary <24> of his own, carrying on at
the sane tine other |ines of study.

| have begun to get up at five in the norning [he wote
to his sister at school] and find it necessary to go to bed
early. | nust study if | nean to go to China. | amfully
decided to go, and am naking every preparation | can. |
intend to rub up ny Latin, to learn Greek and the rudi nents
of Hebrew, and get as nuch general information as possible.
need your prayers.

Several years with his father as a dispensing chenm st had
increased his desire to study nedi ci ne, and when an opportunity
occurred of becomi ng assistant to a | eading physician in Hull, he was
not slowto avail hinself of it. This nmeant |eaving the home circle,
but first in the doctor's residence and later in the hone of an aunt,
his mother's sister, the young assistant was still surrounded with
refinement and confort.

Thi s proved, indeed, one of the elenents in the newlife
which led himto serious thinking. Dr. Hardey paid a salary
sufficient to cover personal expenses, but Hudson Tayl or was giving,
as a matter of duty and privilege, a tenth of all that came to himto
the work of God. He was devoting tinme on Sunday to evangelismin a
part of the town where there was urgent need for tenporal as well as
spiritual help. And this raised the question, why should he not spend
| ess for hinmself and have the joy of giving nore to others?

On the outskirts of the town, beyond sonme vacant <25> |ots,
a doubl e row of cottages bordered a narrow canal which gave the nane
of "Drainside" to the none-too-attractive nei ghborhood. The canal was
just a deep ditch into which Drainside people were in the habit of
throwi ng rubbish to be carried away, in part, whenever the tide rose
hi gh enough -- for Hull is a seaport town. The cottages, |ike peas in
a pod, followed the windings of the Drain for half a mle or so, each
havi ng one door and two wi ndows. It was for a rented roomin one of
these little places that Hudson Taylor left his aunt's pleasant hone



on Charlotte Street. Ms. Finch, his |landlady, was a true Christian
and delighted to have "the young doctor"” under her roof. She did her
best, no doubt, to make the chanber clean and confortable, polishing
the fireplace opposite the wi ndow and maki ng up the bed in the corner
farthest fromthe door. A plain deal table and a chair or two

conpl eted the appointnments. The roomwas only twelve feet square and
did not need much furniture. It was on a level with the ground and
opened fam liarly out of the kitchen. Fromthe w ndow one | ooked
across to "The Founder's Arns," a countrified public house whose
lights were useful on dark nights shining across the nmud and water of
the Drain.

VWhat ever it may have been in sunmer, toward the cl ose of
November when Hudson Tayl or nmade it his home, Drainside nust have
seened dreary enough. To add to the changed conditions he was
boardi ng hinmsel f, which nmeant that he bought his <26> nmeager
supplies as he returned fromthe surgery and rarely sat down to a
proper neal. H's wal ks were solitary, his evenings spent alone, and
Sundays brought long hours of work in his district or anong the
crowds who frequented the Hunber Dock

Havi ng now the twofold object in view [he recalled] of
accustonm ng nyself to endure hardness, and of econom zing in
order to help those anong whom | was |aboring in the Gospel
I soon found that I could live upon very much |less than | had
previously thought possible. Butter, mlk and other |uxuries
| ceased to use, and found that by living mainly on oatneal
and rice, with occasional variations, a very small sum was
sufficient for my needs. In this way | had nore than
two-thirds of ny income avail able for other purposes, and ny
experience was that the less | spent on nyself and the nore
gave to others, the fuller of happi ness and bl essing did ny
soul becone.

For God is no man's debtor, and here in his solitude Hudson
Tayl or was | earni ng sonet hing of what He can be to the one who
follows hard after Hm In these days of easy-going Christianity, is
it not well to remind ourselves that it really does COST to be a man
or worman whom God can use? One cannot obtain a Christlike character
for nothing; one cannot do a Christlike work save at great price.
"Can ye drink of the cup that | drink of, and be baptized with the
bapti sm wherewith | am baptized?"

Chi na was occupying no little public attention at <27> this
ti me, because of the remarkabl e devel opnments of the Tai ping
Rebel I i on. Many were praying, and countless hearts were nore or |ess
stirred about its evangelization. But when di sappoi nt nent cane, and
the failure of enterprises that pronmised well, the majority ceased to
hel p or care. Prayer neetings dw ndled to nothing, would-be
m ssionaries turned to other callings, and contributions dropped off
to such an extent that nore than one society actually ceased to
exi st. But here and there were those upon whomthe Lord coul d count
- -- poor and weak perhaps, unknown and uninportant, but ready, by
grace, to go all lengths in carrying out H's purposes.

Here in his quiet |odging at Drainside was such a man. Wth
all his limtations, Hudson Tayl or desired suprenely a Christlike



character and life. As test cane after test that m ght have been

avoi ded, he chose the pathway of self-enptying and the cross, not
fromany idea of nmerit in so doing, but sinply because |ed by the
Spirit of God. Thus he was in an attitude that did not hinder

bl essi ng.

"Behol d | have set before thee an open door, and no man can
shut it; for thou hast a little strength, and hast kept ny word, and
have not denied ny nane."

"A great door and effectual ... and there are nany
adversaries."”

Adversaries there certainly were to oppose Hudson Taylor's
progress at this tinme. He was entering upon one of the nost fruitfu
periods of his <28> life, rich in blessing for hinself and others.
Is it any wonder that the tenpter was at hand? He was al one, hungry
for Iove and synpathy, living a |ife of self-denial not easy for a
lad to bear. It was just the opportunity for the Devil, and he was
permtted for a while to do his worst, that even that m ght be
overrul ed for good.

For it was just at this juncture, when he had been at
Drainside only a few weeks, that the dreaded blow fell, and the one
he loved with a great |ove seenmed lost to himforever. For two | ong
years he had hoped and waited. The very uncertainty of the future
made himlong the nore for her presence, her conpani onship through
all changes. But now the dream was over. Seeing that nothing could
di ssuade her friend fromhis m ssionary purpose, the young nusic
teacher -- with her sweet face and lovely voice -- nmade it plain at
| ast that she was not prepared to go to China. Her father would not
hear of it, nor did she feel fitted for such a life. This could nean
but one thing, though the heart that | oved her best was well-nigh
br oken.

"Is it all worth while?" urged the tenpter. "Wy should you
go to China, after all? Wy toil and suffer all your life for an
i deal of duty? Gve it up now, while you can yet win her. Earn a
proper living like everybody el se, and serve the Lord at hone. For
you CAN wi n her yet."

Love pl eaded hard. It was a nonent of wavering. The eneny
cane in like a flood, for the | ad was benunbed with sorrow, and
instead of turning to <29> the Lord for confort, he kept it to
hi nsel f and nursed his grief. But he was not forsaken

Alone in the surgery [he wote the follow ng day] | had
a nelting season. | was thoroughly softened and hunbl e, and
had a wonderful manifestation of the |ove of God. "A broken
and a contrite heart" He did not despise, but answered ny cry
for blessing in very deed and truth.

Yes, He has hunbled nme and shown ne what | am
revealing H nself as a present, a very present help in tine
of trouble. And though He does not deprive ne of feeling in
my trial, He enables nme to sing, "Yet will | rejoice in the
Lord, I will joy in the God of ny salvation."...



Now | am happy in ny Savior's love. | can thank H m
for ALL, even the nost painful experiences of the past, and
trust Hmw thout fear for all that is to cone.
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FOUR
FURTHER STEPS OF FAI TH

VWho trust in God's unchanging | ove
Build on the rock that nought can nove.
- - Neunar k

"I never nade a sacrifice." said Hudson Taylor in later
years, |ooking back over a life in which that el ement was certainly
not | acking. But what he said was true, for the conpensations were so
real and lasting that he came to see that giving up is inevitably
recei ving, when one is dealing heart to heart with God. It was so,
very manifestly, this winter at Drainside. Not outwardly only but
inwardly al so he had accepted the will of God, giving up what seened
his best and hi ghest, the [ove that had becone part of his very life,
that he m ght be unhindered in following Christ. The sacrifice was
great, but the reward far greater

Unspeakable joy [he tells us] all day |ong and every
day, was ny happy experience, God, even ny God, was a |iving
bright reality, and all | had to do was joyful service

A new tone was perceptible about his letters, <31> which
were | ess introspective fromthis time onward and nore full of
m ssionary purpose. China cane to the front again in all his
t hi nki ng, and there was deeper soul -exerci se over the spiritua
condi tion of those out of Christ.

Do not |et anything unsettle you, dear Mdther [he
wrote about this tinme]. Mssionary work is indeed the nobl est
any nortal can engage in. W certainly cannot be insensible
to the ties of nature, but should we not rejoice when we have
anyt hing we can give up for the Savior?..

Continue to pray for nme. Though confortable as
regards tenporal matters, and happy and thankful, | feel I
need your prayers. ... Ch, Mther, | cannot tell you, I
cannot describe how !l long to be a mssionary; to carry the
@ ad Tidings to poor, perishing sinners; to spend and be
spent for H mwho died for nel... Think, Mther, of twelve
mllions -- a nunmber so great that it is inpossible to
realize it -- yes, twelve mllion souls in China, every year
passing without God and w thout hope into eternity. ... OCh,
et us look with conpassion on this nultitude! God has been
merciful to us; let us be like Hm

I must conclude. Wuld you not give up ALL for Jesus
who died for you? Yes, Mther, | know you would. God be with



you and confort you. Must | |eave as soon as | can save noney
enough to go? | feel as if I could not live if something is
not done for China.

Yet much as he longed to go and go at once, there were
consi derations that held himback. The little <32> room at
Drai nside witnessed many a conflict and victory known to God al one.

To ne it was a very grave matter [he wote of that
winter] to contenplate going out to China, far fromall human
aid, there to depend upon the living God al one for
protection, supplies and help of every kind. | felt that
one's spiritual mnuscles required strengthening for such an
undert aki ng. There was no doubt that if faith did not fail,
God would not fail. But what if one's faith should prove
insufficient? I had not at that tinme |learned that even "if we
bel i eve not, yet he abideth faithful; he cannot deny
hinself." It was consequently a very serious matter to ny
m nd, not whether He was faithful, but whether | had strong
enough faith to warrant ny enbarking on the enterprise set
bef ore ne.

"When | get out to China," | thought to nyself, "I
shal | have no claimon anyone for anything. My only claim
will be on God. How inportant to |learn, before |eaving
Engl and, to nove man, through God, by prayer alone."

And for this he was willing to pay the price, whatever it
m ght be. There may have been sone |ack of judgnent, perhaps sone
going to extrenes, but how wonderfully God understood and net him
"To nove man, through God, by prayer alone" -- it was a great
anbition, gloriously realized that |lonely winter at Drainside.

At Hull ny kind enpl oyer [he continued] wished ne to
rem nd hi mwhenever ny salary becanme due. This | determ ned
not to do directly, <33> but to ask that God woul d bring
the fact to his recollection, and thus encourage nme by
answering prayer.

At one time, as the day drew near for the paynent of
a quarter's salary, | was as usual nuch in prayer about it.
The tine arrived but Dr. Hardey nade no allusion to the
matter. | continued praying. Days passed on and he did not
renmenber, until at length on settling up ny weekly accounts
one Saturday night, | found nyself possessed of only one
remaining coin -- a half-crown piece. Still, | had hitherto
known no lack, and | continued praying.

That Sunday was a very happy one. As usual ny heart
was full and brinmng over with blessing. After attending
di vine service in the norning, ny afternoons and eveni ngs
were taken up with Gospel work in the various | odgi ng-houses
I was accustoned to visit in the |owest part of the town. At
such times it alnost seened to ne as if heaven were begun
bel ow, and that all that could be | ooked for was an
enl argenent of one's capacity for joy, not a truer filling
than | possessed.



After concluding ny |ast service about ten o' clock
that night, a poor nan asked me to go and pray with his wife,
sayi ng that she was dying. | readily agreed, and on the way
asked hi mwhy he had not sent for the priest, as his accent
told ne he was an Irishman. He had done so, he said, but the
priest refused to cone w thout a paynent of eighteen pence,
whi ch the man did not possess as the fam |y was starving.
Imredi ately it occurred to my mind that all the noney | had
inthe world was <34> the solitary half-crown, and that it
was in one coin; noreover, that while the basin of

wat er-gruel | usually took for supper was awaiting nme, and
there was sufficient in the house for breakfast in the
morning, | certainly had nothing for dinner on the com ng
day.

Sonmehow or other there was at once a stoppage in the
flow of joy in nmy heart. But instead of reproving nyself |
began to reprove the poor man, telling himthat it was very
wrong to have allowed matters to get into such a state as he
descri bed, and that he ought to have applied to the relieving
officer. H s answer was that he had done so, and was told to
cone at el even o' clock the next norning, but that he feared
his wife mght not |ive through the night.

"Ah," thought I, "if only I had two shillings and a
si xpence instead of this half-crown, how gladly would | give
t hese poor people a shilling!™ But to part with the
hal f-crown was far frommy thoughts. | little dreanmed that
the truth of the matter sinply was that | could trust CGod
pl us ONE- AND- SI XPENCE, but was not prepared to trust H m
only, without any noney at all in nmy pocket.

My conductor led me into a court, down which

followed himwi th some degree of nervousness. | had found
nysel f there before, and at ny last visit had been roughly
handled. ... Up a mserable flight of stairs into a wetched

room he led ne, and oh, what a sight there presented itself!
Four or five children stood about, their sunken cheeks and
tenples telling unm stakably the story of slow <35>
starvation, and lying on a wetched pallet was a poor
exhausted nmother, with a tiny infant thirty-six hours old
nmoani ng rat her than crying at her side.

"Ah!" thought I, "if | had two shillings and a
si xpence, instead of half-a-crown, how gladly should they
have one-and-si xpence of it." But still a wetched unbeli ef
prevented ne from obeying the inpulse to relieve their
di stress at the cost of all | possessed.

It will scarcely seem strange that | was unable to
say much to confort these poor people. | needed confort
nysel f. | began to tell them however, that they nust not be
cast down; that though their circunstances were very
di stressing there was a kind and | oving Father in heaven. But
something within nme cried, "You hypocrite! telling these
unconverted peopl e about a kind and | oving Father in heaven,



and not prepared yourself to trust H mwthout half-a-crown."

| nearly choked. How gladly would I have conprom sed
with conscience, if | had had a florin and a sixpence! |
woul d have given the florin thankfully and kept the rest. But
I was not yet prepared to trust in God al one, w thout the
si xpence.

To tal k was i npossi bl e under these circunstances, yet
strange to say | thought | should have no difficulty in
prayi ng. Prayer was a delightful occupation in those days.

Ti me thus spent never seened weari some and | knew no | ack of
words. | seened to think that all | should have to do would

be to kneel down and pray, and that relief <36> would conme
to themand to nyself together

"You asked nme to conme and pray with your wfe,"
said to the man; "let us pray."” And | knelt down.

But no sooner had | opened ny lips with, "Qur Father
who art in heaven,” than conscience said within, "Dare you
nock God? Dare you kneel down and call H m'Father' wth
that hal f-crown in your pocket?"

Such a tine of conflict then came upon nme as | had
never experienced before. How |l got through that form of
prayer | know not, and whether the words uttered were
connected or disconnected. But | arose frommy knees in great
di stress of m nd.

The poor father turned to nme and said, "You see what
aterrible state we are in, sir. If you can help us, for
God' s sake do!"

At that nonment the word flashed into ny mnd, "Gve
to himthat asketh of thee,” and in the word of a King there
i s power.

I put my hand into ny pocket and slowy draw ng out
the half-crown gave it to the man, telling himthat it m ght
seema small matter for ne to relieve them seeing that | was
conparatively well off, but that in parting with that coin
was giving himny all; but that what | had been trying to
tell themwas indeed true, God really was a Father and m ght
be trusted. And how the joy canme back in full flood tide to
nmy heart! | could say anything and feel it then, and the
hi ndrance to bl essing was gone -- gone, | trust, forever.

Not only was the poor woman's life saved, but ny life
as | fully realized had been saved too. It <37> mght have
been a weck -- would have been, probably, as a Christian
life -- had not grace at that time conquered and the striving
of God's Spirit been obeyed.

I well remenber that night as | went hone to ny
| odgi ngs how ny heart was as light as ny pocket. The dark
deserted streets resounded with a hymm of praise that | could



not restrain. Wien | took ny basin of gruel before retiring,

I would not have exchanged it for a prince's feast. Rem nding
the Lord as | knelt at ny bedside of H s own Wrd, "He that
giveth to the poor lendeth to the Lord,"” | asked Hmnot to
let ny loan be a long one, or | should have no dinner the
next day. And with peace within and peace without, | spent a
happy, restful night.

Next norning, ny plate of porridge remained for
breakfast, and before it was finished the postman's knock was
heard at the door. | was not in the habit of receiving
letters on Monday, as ny parents and nost of mny friends
refrained fromposting on Saturday, so that | was sonewhat
surprised when the | andlady cane in holding a letter or
packet in her wet hand covered by her apron. | |ooked at the
letter, but could not make out the handwiting. It was either
a strange hand or a feigned one, and the postmark was
blurred. Where it cane froml could not tell. On opening the
envel ope | found nothing witten within, but inside a sheet
of bl ank paper was folded a pair of kid gloves from which, as
| opened themin astonishnment, half-a-sovereign fell to the
gr ound.

"Praise the Lord," | exclained, "four hundred <38>
per cent for a twelve hours' investnent! How gl ad the
merchants of Hull would be if they could | end their noney at
such a rate of interest!"” Then and there | determined that a
bank that could not break should have ny savings or earnings
as the case mght be, a determ nation |I have not yet |earned
to regret.

I cannot tell you how often nmy mind has recurred to
this incident, or all the help it has been to nme in
circunmstances of difficulty. If we are faithful to God in
little things, we shall gain experience and strength that
will be helpful to us in the nore serious trials of life.

But this was not the end of the story, nor was it the only
answer to prayer that was to confirm Hudson Taylor's faith at this
time.

Thi s remar kabl e and graci ous deliverance was a great
joy to ne as well as a strong confirmation of faith. But of

course ten shillings, however economcally used, will not go
very far, and it was none the | ess necessary to continue in
prayer, asking that the |arger supply which was still due

m ght be remenbered and paid. Al ny petitions, however,
appeared to remai n unanswered, and before a fortni ght el apsed
I found nyself pretty much in the sane position that | had
occupi ed on the Sunday night already made so nenorabl e.
Meanwhil e | continued pleading with God, nore and nore
earnestly, that He would H nself rem nd Dr. Hardey that ny
sal ary was due

O course it was not want of noney that distressed
me. That coul d have been had at any time for the asking. The
guestion uppernost in ny <39> mind was, "Can | go to China,



or will nmy want of faith and power with God prove so serious
an obstacle as to preclude ny entering upon this nuch-prized
service?"

As the week drewto a close | felt exceedingly
enbarrassed. There was not only nyself to consider. On
Sat urday ni ght a paynent would be due to ny Christian
| andl ady, which | knew she could not well dispense with.
Qught | not, for her sake, to speak about the matter of the
salary? Yet to do so would be, to nyself at any rate, the
adm ssion that | was not fitted to undertake a m ssionary

enterprise. | gave nearly the whol e of Thursday and Fri day,
all the time not occupied in ny necessary enploynent, to
earnest westling with God in prayer. But still on Saturday

morning I was in the sane position as before. And now ny
earnest cry was for guidance as to whether | should stil
continue to wait the Father's tine. As far as | could judge,
| received the assurance that to wait His tine was best, and
that God in sone way or other would interpose on ny behalf.
So | waited, ny heart being now at rest and the burden gone.

About five o' clock that Saturday afternoon, when Dr.
Hardey had finished witing his prescriptions, his |ast
circuit for the day being done, he threw hinself back in his
arnchair as he was wont and began to speak of the things of
God. He was a truly Christian man, and many seasons of happy
fell owship we had together. | was busily watching at the tine
a pan in which a decoction was boiling that required a good
deal of attention. It <40> was indeed fortunate for ne that
it was so, for w thout any obvious connection with what had
been going on, all at once he said:

"By the by, Taylor, is not your salary due again?"

My enotion may be inmagined. | had to swallow two or
three tinmes before I could answer. Wth ny eye fixed on the
pan and nmy back to the doctor, |I told himas quietly as I

could that it was overdue sonme little tinme. How thankful I
felt at that nmoment! God surely had heard ny prayer and
caused himin this tinme of ny great need to renenber the
salary, without any word or suggestion from ne.

"Ch, | amso sorry you did not remind ne," he
replied. "You know how busy I am | wi sh I had thought of it
alittle sooner, for only this afternoon | sent all the noney
| had to the bank. Oherwi se | wuld pay you at once."

It was inpossible to describe the revul sion of
feeling caused by this unexpected statenment. | knew not what
to do. Fortunately for nme the pan boiled up and | had a good
reason for rushing with it fromthe room G ad indeed |I was
to keep out of sight until after Dr. Hardey had returned to
hi s house, and nost thankful that he had not perceived ny
enot i on.

As soon as he was gone, | had to seek ny little
sanctum and pour out ny heart before the Lord before
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cal mess, and nore than cal mess, thankful ness and joy were
restored. | felt that God had H s own way and was not goi ng
to fail me. | had sought to know H's will early in the day,
and as far as | could judge had received gui dance to wait
<41> patiently. And now God was going to work for ne in sone
ot her way.

That eveni ng was spent, as ny Saturday evenings
usual ly were, in reading the Wrd and preparing the subject
on which I expected to speak in the various | odgi ng-houses on
the nmorrow. | waited perhaps a little | onger than usual. At
| ast about ten o' clock, there being no interruption of any
kind, | put on ny overcoat and was preparing to | eave for
hone, rather thankful to know that by that tinme I should have
to let nmyself in with the latchkey, as ny |landlady retired
early. There was certainly no help for that night. But
per haps God woul d interpose for me by Monday, and | m ght be
able to pay ny landlady early in the week the noney | would
have given her before, had it been possible.

Just as | was about to turn down the gas, | heard the
doctor's step in the garden that |ay between the dwelling-
house and surgery. He was laughing to hinself heartily, as
t hough greatly anused. Entering the surgery he asked for the
| edger, and told me that, strange to say, one of his richest
patients had just cone to pay his doctor's bill. Was it not
an odd thing to do! It never struck me that it mght have any
bearing on my own case, or | mght have felt enbarrassed.
Looking at it sinmply fromthe position of an uninterested
spectator, | also was highly anmused that a man rolling in
weal th should cone after ten o' clock at night to pay a bil
whi ch he could any day have met by a check with the greatest
ease. It appeared that, sonmehow or other, he could not rest
with this on his mnd, <42> and had been constrained to
conme at that unusual hour to discharge his liability.

The account was duly receipted in the | edger and Dr.
Har dey was about to | eave, when suddenly he turned and
handi ng me sone of the banknotes just received, said to ny
surprise and thankful ness:

"By the by, Taylor, you might as well take these
notes. | have no change, but can give you the bal ance next
week. "

Again | was left, ny feelings undi scovered, to go

back to nmy little closet and praise the Lord with a joyfu
heart that after all I mght go to China.

FI VE

FAI TH TRI ED AND STRENGTIHENED

Enough that God mnmy Fat her knows --



Not hing this faith can dim
He gives the very best to those
VWho | eave the choice with H m
--Sel ect ed

"After all, | mght go to China!" But how many testings stil
| ay ahead. The life that was to be exceptionally fruitful had to be
rooted and grounded in God in no ordinary way.

London followed Hull, and there Hudson Taylor entered as a
medi cal student at one of the great hospitals. He was still depending
on the Lord alone for supplies, for though his father and the Society
which ultimately sent himto China both offered to help with his
expenses, he felt he nmust not |ose the opportunity of further testing
the prom ses of God. When he declined his father's generous offer
the hone circle concluded that the Society was neeting his needs. It
did undertake his fees at the London Hospital, and an uncle in Soho
gave hima home <44> for a few weeks, but beyond this there was
not hi ng between himand want in the great city, save the faithful ness
of God. Before leaving Hull he had witten to his nother

I amindeed proving the truth of that word, "Thou
wilt keep himin perfect peace whose nind is stayed on thee,
because he trusteth in thee." My mind is quite as nmuch at
rest as, nay nore than, it would be if | had a hundred pounds
in my pocket. May He keep ne ever thus, sinply dependi ng on
H mfor every blessing, tenporal as well as spiritual

And to his sister Anelia:

No situation has turned up in London that will suit
me, but | amnot concerned about it, as HE is "the sane
yest erday, and today, and for ever." His love is unfailing,
H s Wrd unchangeabl e, H's power ever the sane; therefore the

heart that trusts Hmis kept in "perfect peace.” ... | know
He tries me only to increase nmy faith, and that it is all in
love. Well, if Heis glorified, I amcontent.

For the future, near as well as distant, Hudson Tayl or had

one all-sufficient confidence. If that could fail, it were better to
make t he discovery in London than far away in China. Deliberately and
of his owmn free will, he cut hinmself off from possible sources of

supply. It was CGod, the living God he needed -- a stronger faith to
grasp His faithful ness, and nore experience of the practicability of
dealing with H m about every situation. Confort or disconfort in
London, neans or the |ack of nmeans, <45> seened a small matter
conpared wi th deeper know edge of the One on whom everythi ng depends.
Now that a further opportunity had come for putting that know edge to
the test, he did not hesitate, though he knew that no little trial

m ght be invol ved.

The outcone proved that in this decision the young nedica
student was indeed | ed of God. Many and unm st akabl e were the answers
to prayer in London which strengthened his faith, affording just the
preparati on needed for unforeseen devel opnents which hastened his
departure for China within the next twelve nonths. In his own brief
RETROSPECT, M. Taylor tells the story of these experiences. Suffice



it to say here, that the loneliness and privations that were

permtted, the test of endurance -- when for nonths together he lived
on not hing but brown bread and apples, wal king nore than eight mles
a day to and fromthe hospital -- and all the uncertainty as to his

connection with the one and only society prepared to send himto
Chi na wi thout university training, went far to make himthe man of
faith he was even at this early age.

For Hudson Tayl or was only twenty-one when the way opened
unexpectedly, and he was requested by the Chinese Evangelization
Society to sail for Shanghai as soon as a vessel could be found. The
Tai pi ng Rebellion had reached the zenith of its triunphant advance.
Wth its capital firmy <46> established at Nanking, its nomnally
Christian forces had swept over the central and northern provinces,
and Peking itself was alnmost within their grasp. "Send nme teachers,
many teachers to help in making known the Truth,"” wote their |eader
to an American m ssionary whom he trusted. * "Hereafter, when ny
enterprise is successfully termnated, | will dissemnate the
Doctrine throughout the whole Enpire, that all may return to the one
Lord and worship the true God only. This is what ny heart earnestly
desires.”

* [This was Rev. F. J. Roberts of the American Bapti st
M ssionary Union. Hung Siu-ts'uen, founder and | eader of the Tai ping
nmovenent, first learned the Truth froma tract given himduring a
literary exam nation in Canton by Liang A-fah, one of Mrrison's
converts. Subsequently he returned to Canton to hear nore of the new
Doctrine, and spent two or three nonths in studying the Scriptures
under the direction of M. Roberts. Though he did not remnain |ong
enough to be baptized and received into church fellowship, he had
| ear ned enough of the spirit and teaching of Christianity to make him
a mssionary to his own people on his return to Kwangsi, the province
in which his fervent propaganda began. It was not until bitter
persecution fromthe Chinese authorities had driven his followers to
arnms, that the novenent took on a revolutionary character.]

In a wrd, it seemed as though China would be forthwith
thrown open to nmessengers of the Gospel. Christian hearts everywhere
wer e deeply noved. Sonething nust be done and done at once to neet so
great a crisis, and for a tinme noney poured into the treasuries.
Among ot her projects for advance, the British and Foreign Bible
Soci ety undertook to celebrate its Jubilee by printing a mllion
copi es of the Chinese New Testament, and the society with which
Hudson Tayl or was in correspondence <47> decided to send two nmen to
Shanghai for work in the interior. One of these, a Scotch physician
could not | eave inmediately, but they counted upon the younger man to
go at short notice, even though it neant sacrificing the degrees he
was working for in nedicine and surgery.

It was a serious step to take, and Hudson Tayl or naturally
turned to his parents for counsel and prayer. After an interview with
one of the secretaries of the Chinese Evangelization Society he wote
to his nother:

M. Bird has renoved nost of the difficulties I have
been feeling, and | think it will be well to conply with his
suggestion and at once propose nyself to the Comittee. |
shall await your answer, and rely upon your prayers. If |



shoul d be accepted to go at once, would you advise ne to cone
hone before sailing? I long to be with you once nore, and
know you woul d naturally wish to see nme; but | al nost think
it would be easier for us not to neet, than having net to
part again forever. No, not forever!

"Alittle while: "twill soon be past!

Why shoul d we shun the prom sed cross?
Ch, let us in H s footsteps haste,

Counting for Hmall else but |oss:
Then, how will reconpense His smile

The sufferings of this little while!"

| cannot wite nore, but hope to hear fromyou as
soon as possible. Pray much for ne. It is easy to talk of
leaving all for Christ, but when it comes to the proof -- it
is only as we stand "conplete in <48> H nf we can go
through with it. God be with you and bl ess you, ny own dear
Mot her, and give you so to realize the preciousness of Jesus
that you may wish for nothing but "to know hint ... even in
"the fellowship of his sufferings."

And to his sister:

Pray for me, dear Anelia, that He who has promsed to
meet all our need may be with me in this painful though
| ong- expect ed hour.

Wen we | ook at ourselves, at the littleness of our
| ove, the barrenness of our service and the small progress we
make toward perfection, how soul-refreshing it is to turn
away to Hm to plunge afresh in "the fountain opened for sin
and for uncl eanness"; to renenber that we are "accepted in
the beloved” ... "who of God is nade unto us wi sdom and
ri ght eousness, and sanctification, and redenption.” GCh! the
full ness of Christ, the fullness of Christ.

* * * * *

China in 1854, when after a perilous voyage of five nonths
Hudson Taylor first reached its shores, was even nore of a problemto
the evangelist than it is today. Shanghai and four other Treaty Ports
were the only places at which foreigners were allowed to reside, and
there was not a single Protestant m ssionary anywhere in the
interior, i.e., away fromthe coast. Cvil war was raging, and the
Tai pi ng propaganda had begun to lose its earlier characteristics.
Already it was degenerating into the corrupt political novement which
del uged the country with bl ood and sufferings untold during the
remai ning <49> eleven years of its course. Instead of being able to
reach Nanki ng and evangelize upcountry, Hudson Tayl or had the
greatest difficulty in gaining a foothold even in Shanghai, and only
at the nost serious risk could itinerations be undertaken

Years afterwards, when responsible hinself for the guidance
of many mi ssionaries, it was easy to see that the trials of those
early days were all needed. He was pioneering a way in China, little
as he or anyone else could imagine it, for hundreds who were to



foll ow. Every burden nmust be his, every testing real as only
experience can make it. As iron is tenpered to steel, his heart nust
be stronger and nore patient than others, through having | oved and
suffered nore. He who was to encourage thousands in a life of
childlike trust, nust hinself |earn yet deeper |essons of a Father's
loving care. So difficulties were permtted to gather about him
especially at first when inpressions are deep and | asting,
difficulties attended by nany a deliverance which nmade them a

Iifel ong bl essing.

To begin with, Shanghai was in the grip of war. A band of
rebel s known as the "Red Turbans"” was in possession of the native
city, close to the Foreign Settlenent, and forty to fifty thousand of
the national forces were encanped round about. Fighting was al nost
continuous, and the foreign mlitia had frequently to be called out
to protect the Settlenment. Everything was at famine prices, and both
the city and Settlenent were so crowded that accommopdati on was
scarcely to be obtained at any <50> price. Had it not been that Dr.
Lockhart of the London M ssion was able to receive himfor a tine,
the new arrival would have been hard put to it. Even so, sharp
fighting was to be seen fromhis w ndows, and he was unable to wal k
in any direction without wi tnessing msery such as he had never
dreaned before

It was also bitterly cold when Hudson Tayl or first reached
Shanghai, and as coal was selling at fifty dollars a ton it was not
possi ble to do nuch to warm the houses. He was not accustomned to
[ uxuries and was thankful for a shelter anywhere ashore but he
suffered not a little fromthe penetrating chill and danp.

My position is a very difficult one [he wote soon
after his arrival]. Dr. Lockhart has taken ne to reside with
himfor the present, as houses are not to be had for |ove or
money. ... No one can live in the city. ... They are
fighting now while | wite, and the house shakes with the
report of cannon.

It is so cold that | can hardly think or hold the
pen. You will see fromny letter to M. Pearse * how
perplexed I am It will be four nonths before I can hear in
reply, and the very kindness of the m ssionaries who have
received me with open arnms nmakes nme fear to be burdensone.
Jesus will guide ne aright. ... | love the Chinese nore than
ever. Ch, to be useful anong them

* [Secretary of the Chinese Evangelization Society, with M. Bird.]

<51>
O his first Sunday in China he wote:

| attended two services at the London Mssion and in
the afternoon went into the city with M. Wlie. You have
never seen a city in a state of siege. ... CGod grant you
never may! We wal ked sone di stance round the wall, and sad it
was to see the weck of rows upon rows of houses. Burnt down,
bl own down, battered to pieces -- in all stages of ruin they
were! And the msery of those who once occupi ed them and now,



at this inclenent season, are driven fromhone and shelter is
terrible to think of.

By the time we cane to the North Gate they were
fighting fiercely outside the city. One nman was carried in
dead, another shot through the chest, and a third whose arm|
exam ned seened in dreadful agony. A ball had gone clean
t hrough the arm breaking the bone in passing. ... Alittle
farther on we net some nmen bringing in a small cannon they
had captured, and foll owi ng themwere others draggi ng al ong
by their tails [queues] five wetched prisoners. The poor
fellows cried to us piteously to save themas they were
hurried by, but alas, we could do nothing! They woul d
probably be at once decapitated. It nakes one's blood run
cold to think of such things.

The sufferings of those around him and the fact that he
could do little or nothing to hel p, would have been overwhel m ng, but
for the strengthening of H mwho suffers nost.

VWhat it neans to be so far fromhonme, at the seat of
war [he added] and not able to understand or be understood by
the people was fully realized. <52>
Their utter wetchedness and msery and ny inability to help
them or even point themto Jesus powerfully affected ne.
Satan cane in as a flood, but there was One who lifted up a
standard agai nst him Jesus IS here, and though unknown to
the majority and uncared-for by many who m ght know H m He
is present and precious to H s own.

Personal trials, too, were not lacking. For the first time in
his life, Hudson Taylor found hinself in a position in which he could
hardly neet his financial obligations. He had willingly lived on next
to nothing at hone, to keep within his nmeans, but now he could not
avoi d expenses al together beyond his incone. Living with others who
were receiving three or four tinmes his salary, he was obliged to
board as they did, and saw his small resources nelt away w th
alarmng rapidity. At home he had been a collector for foreign
m ssi ons, and knew what it was to receive the hardly earned
contributions of the poor. Mssionary noney was to hima sacred
trust, and to have to use it so freely caused himreal distress. Then
the letters he wote to the Society received but unsatisfactory
replies. After waiting nonths for instructions, he mght hear nothing
at all in answer to his nost urgent questions. The Comrittee in
London was far away and little able to understand his circunstances.
They were nostly busy nen, absorbed in their own affairs, and with
the best intentions and a real desire to forward the work of God they
were unable to visualize a situation so different from anything they
<53> had ever known. Hudson Taylor did his best to make matters
clear to them but nmonth after nmonth went by and he was left in
uncertainty and financial distress.

The Shanghai dollar, previously worth about fifty cents gold,
was up to twice that sumand continually rising higher, yet had no
nore purchasing value. Obliged to exceed his salary for the
necessaries of life, he made use of a letter of credit provided
agai nst energenci es but could not obtain any assurance that his bills



woul d be honored. It was a painful situation for one so conscientious
in money matters, and cost himmany a wakeful night.

Then with the heat of sunmmer cane added perplexities. Not
fromhis owmn Commttee, but in a roundabout way Hudson Tayl or | earned
that the Scotch physician who was to be his coll eague had al ready
sailed fromEngland with wife and children. No instructions had
reached himas to providing accormodation for the famly, and as the
weeks went by he realized that unless he took steps in the matter
they would be left without a roof over their heads. Wt hout
aut horization for such an expenditure, he had to find and rent roons
of some sort for five people, and a difficult proposition it proved
to be. Not daring to afford a sedan chair -- the proper neans of
transport -- he spent hinself searching all through city and
Settlenment, in the blinding heat of August, for houses that were not
to be had. H s Shanghai friends assured himthat the only thing to do
was to buy land and build imediately. How <54> could he tell them
the true situation or reveal his lack of funds? Criticismwas already
too current in the comunity as to the managenent of the society he
represented; so he had to keep his troubles to hinself, as far as
possi bl e, and seek to cast his burden upon the Lord.

One who is really |l eaning on the Bel oved [ he wote
under the circunstances] finds it always possible to say, "I
will fear no evil, for thou art with nme." But | amso apt,
like Peter, to take ny eyes off the One to be trusted and
| eek at the winds and waves. ... Ch for nore stability! The
readi ng of the Word and neditation on the prom ses have been
increasingly precious to nme of late. At first | allowed ny
desire to acquire the | anguage speedily to have undue
prom nence and a deadening effect on nmy soul. But now, in the
grace that passes all understanding, the Lord has again
caused His face to shine upon ne.

And to his sister he added:

| have been puzzling ny brains again about a house,
etc., but to no effect. So | have nade it a matter of prayer,
and have given it entirely into the Lord' s hands, and now I
feel quite at peace about it. He will provide and be ny guide
in this and every other perplexing step

It nust have seened al nost too good to be true when, only two
days after the above was witten, Hudson Tayl or heard of prem ses
that could be rented, and before the nonth was over found hinself in
possessi on of a house | arge enough to accommopdat e his expected
col | eagues. Five roons <55> wupstairs and seven down seened indeed a
spaci ous residence. And though it was only a poor Chinese pl ace,
built of wood and very ranshackle, it was right anong the peopl e,
near the North Gate of the city. Here then he established hinself six
months after his arrival in China, and though the situation was so
dangerous that his teacher did not dare to go with him he was able
to engage a Shanghai Christian, an educated man, who could hel p him
with the local dialect.

To be among the Chinese in a place of his own, and able, with
the help of his new teacher, to carry on daily neetings and do a good



deal of nmedical work, was joy indeed! But the |ocation proved nore
perilous than he had anticipated. It was beyond the protection of the
Settlement and within range of the Inperial artillery constantly
covering the North Gate, so that it was not difficult to discover why
t he house had been |eft vacant. For al nbst three nonths the young

m ssionary was able to hold on in the hope of sonme change for the
better. But then the situation becane desperate. Hs life had
repeatedly been in danger, and he was obliged to w tness day by day
scenes of fiendish cruelty. At last the prem ses next door was set on
fire with the intention of driving out the foreigner. No choice was
left but to go back to the London M ssion and there, just in time for
the arrival of the Parkers, a refuge was found.

Alittle house on the London M ssionary Society property,
close to Dr. Lockhart's had been the home <56> of Hudson Taylor's
dearest friends in China. Often had he shared their fireside,
rejoicing in the happiness of the young English m ssionary and his
wife. * But with the comng of their first child the home had been
broken up and the father had taken his nmotherless little one to the
care of fellowworkers. In his sorrow for his friend, Hudson Tayl or
had not realized the bearing upon his own situation of the enpty
house so rich in nmenories. But before he had to | eave his dangerous
| ocation near the North Gate, the Burdon hone was for rent. The
arrival of the Parkers was expected daily, and though it left him
with only three dollars in hand, Hudson Tayl or secured the house on
his own responsibility, just in time to receive his coll eagues,

i ncludi ng a baby born at sea.

* [Rev. J. S. Burdon of the Church M ssionary Society, afterwards
Bi shop of Hong Kong, for nearly fifty years a devoted and successfu
m ssionary in China.]

To help the situation he was glad to sublet half the house to
anot her m ssionary famly in distress, but that left only three roons
for the Parkers and hinself. Even so he was not able to furnish them
adequately, his few bel ongi ngs maki ng a poor show when six peopl e had
to be provided for. But this was only the begi nning of troubles; for
Dr. Parker, too, had but a few dollars in hand, after the |ong voyage
by sailing ship, and was depending upon a letter of credit fromthe
Society, which by sone m stake did not turn up. It was supposed to
have been sent off before the Parkers |eft England, but nonth after
month went by and there was no word of it <57> or reference to its
nonappear ance. Not having been led to expect severe winters, the
famly were in sore need of warner clothing and beddi ng. How t hey
lived at all through those trying nmonths it is hard to see, and the
comments of the foreign comunity can easily be imagi ned.

Quietly Dr. and Ms. Parker held on, not turned aside from
their mssionary work by the tenpting possibilities open to a nedica
man i n Shanghai. He went out regularly with his young coll eague to
evangelize in the city and surrounding villages, and at honme in their
crowded quarters they devoted thensel ves assiduously to study. But
all this neant |essons burned into Hudson Taylor's heart of how NOT
to deal with those who, on the human side, are dependent on one's
care. The nenbers of the Conmttee in London were several of them
dear, personal friends of the missionaries. Fellowship with themin
spiritual things, at Tottenham and el sewhere, could never be



forgotten, and even when feeling their m stakes nost keenly, Hudson
Tayl or |1 onged for their atnmosphere of prayer and |love for the Wrd of
God. But sonet hi ng sonrehow was wanting, and just what it was the
young m ssionary had to discover, that he m ght be practical as well
as spiritual in his |eadership in the days to cone. So the iron, as
wi th Joseph long ago, entered into his very soul; but fromthis
endurance was to spring heart's ease for nmany anot her

You ask how | get over ny troubles [he wote to his sister
and intimate correspondent]. This is <58> the way. ... |
take themto the Lord. Since witing the above, | have been
readi ng nmy evening portion -- Psalnms 72 to 74. Read t hem and
see how applicable they are. I don't know how it is, but
can seldomread Scripture now wi thout tears of joy and
gratitude.

| see that to be as | am and have been since ny
arrival has really been nore conducive to inprovenent and
progress than any other position would have been, though in
many respects it has been painful and far fromwhat | should
nysel f have chosen. Ch, for nore inplicit reliance on the
wi sdom and | ove of GCod!

@6
<59>

SI X
FRI ENDSHI P AND SOVETHI NG MORE

Love that bent |ow beneath his brother's burden,
How shal |l he soar and find all sorrows flown!
Love that ne'er asked for answer or for guerdon,
How shal | he neet eyes sweeter than his own!
--F. W H Meyers

Nothing in the records of his first two years in China is
nmore surprising than the way in which Hudson Tayl or devoted hinself
to pioneer evangelism One night have thought that with the study of
t he | anguage, am d war conditions and well-ni gh overwhel ned as he was
with other trials, he would scarcely have attenpted frequent
itinerations in what was then the interior. But to those years bel ong
no fewer than ten evangelistic journeys, all of which were nore or
| ess remarkabl e for their courage and endurance.

North, south, and west of Shanghai stretched a popul ous
regi on made accessi bl e by endl ess wat erways. Junks were plentiful and
af forded shelter of a sort at night, as well as transportation by
day, so that travelers were not dependent on Chinese inns. <60>
Si mpl e cooki ng arrangenents supplied food for the boatman's fanmily
and "guests," which mght be supplenented by stores of one's own. The
beds were just wooden boards and the tiny wi ndows were often on a
level with the floor, but one could |ie down or sit on one's bedding
when it was not possible to stand upright. |nconveni ences were nany,
but people were made accessible in city after city, town after town,
and villages never out of sight as one passed slowy al ong.



It was this that drew Hudson Taylor, as it had his Master

| ong ago. The same "nust” was in his heart: "I nust work the works of
himthat sent nme"; "I nust preach the kingdomof God to other cities
al so"; "Other sheep | have, ... themalso | must bring." It was not

enough to go to the highways and byways of Shanghai. Qhers were

al ready doing that to sonme extent. H's heart was burdened with a
sense of responsibility for those BEYOND -- those who never had heard
the way of salvation, who never could hear unless the truth were
brought to themby Christ-filled messengers. So nothing held him
back, neither winter cold nor summer heat, nor even the peril of war
condi tions, which mght endanger the lives of Europeans at any tine
or cut himoff fromreturn to Shanghai

No sooner was one journey conpleted than he would start
preparations for another. After a period devoted chiefly to study, he
was fam liar enough with the | anguage to make hinself understood in
Mandarin as well as the local dialect, and the <61> itinerations
that followed were so intensive that these ten journeys were
acconplished within fifteen nonths. Before Dr. Parker arrived, many
excur sions had been nade to places within ten or fifteen nmles of
Shanghai, and during the first three nonths they were together, they
di stributed ei ghteen hundred New Testanents and Scri pture portions
and over two thousand expl anatory books and tracts. These were given
with the utnost care, only to those who could read, and as the
majority were illiterate it neant covering a great deal of ground and
expl ai ni ng the nessage of the books to constantly changi ng crowds.
Then, beginning in winter, four journeys were taken from January to
March, in spite of zero <degrees Fahrenheit> weather, followed by
others in April, My, June, August and Septenber. Qut anong the
crowds all day and in boats that had to be cl osed at night because of
river thieves, there was little relief fromthe distressing heat. But
not hi ng deterred the young evangeli st.

The danger of these journeys was considerabl e, and when he
was w t hout conpani on the |oneliness was keenly felt. Far from other
foreigners, nmoving anmong not too friendly crowds, he quietly
prosecuted his mssion, finding his nedical equipnent of the greatest
val ue in opening the way to people's hearts. H's own heart,
meanwhi |l e, was entering nore deeply into what it neans to |live and
die "without Christ,"” and his outl ook was enl arging. Fromtenple-
crowned hilltops and the hei ght of ancient pagodas he woul d | ook down
upon cities, <62> towns and villages where the homes of mllions of
people were in sight -- men, wonen and chil dren who had never heard
the one, the only Name "whereby we nust be saved."” Geat thoughts,
deep thoughts were nmoving in his heart, "thoughts lasting to the
end. " *

* [Long years after, on another journey, the |ast he ever took up the
great Yangtze River, pacing the deck of the steaner in conmpany with
the witers he paused again and again, looking with m sty eyes toward
the hills on the southern shore. It was sonewhere near G een & ass
Island that he said at |ength:

"I wish |l could tell you about it. It was over there, but I
cannot renenber just the spot.”

Seei ng hi m noved by sone recollection we waited to hear nore.
But fifty years had passed since that day, the renenbrance of which
brought so deep a joy and awe. He could not put it into words. He



tried but could not tell us what had been between his soul and CGod.
But there, over there on those nore distant heights it had conme to
him-- some revelation of his future work, some call to utnost
surrender for the life to which the Lord was leading -- and its

i nfluence renai ned. ]

In the midst of it all, the civil war reached its desperate
climax, and Shanghai fell before the Governnent forces. Hudson Tayl or
was traveling at the tine with ol der missionaries toward the Soochow
Lake. They had not been absent many days when they saw fromthe top
of a hill the snmoke of an i mense conflagration. So great a fire in
that direction could mean but one thing -- Shanghai was in flames!
And what of their famlies in the Settlenment? Setting out at once to
return, their fears were confirned by fleeing rebels who sought
protection. This of course the missionaries could not afford, and the
men were caught and beheaded before their eyes. Hastening on with
i ncreasing <63> apprehension, they cane upon terrible evidences of
t he catastrophe that had taken place. But the Settlenment was as they
had left it. Satiated with slaughter, the Inperialists were too
exul tant over their conquest to pay much attention to foreigners.

Shanghai is now in peace [Hudson Taylor wote], but
it is like the peace of death. Two thousand people at the
very | east have perished, and the tortures sone of the
vi cti ns have undergone cannot have been exceeded by the worst
barbarities of the Inquisition. The city is little nore than a
mass of ruins, and many of the wetched objects who survive
and are piteous to behol d.

Still, the worst was over, and Hudson Taylor and his
col | eagues gave thenselves to caring for the people, body and soul
while awaiting the reply of their Comrttee to suggestions for nore
settled work. Useful ness was what they |longed for, and their plans
had been wel | thought out and much prayed over. But the answer upon
which their future seemed to depend was long in com ng

The heat of sunmer, neanwhile, was overpowering in their
crowded quarters, and a brief visit to N ngpo opened a tenpting
prospect. For the missionaries in that city, feeling the need of a
hospital to supplenent their otherw se efficient organization
extended a cordial invitation to Dr. Parker to undertake this work,
to which they pledged their united support. At this juncture, while
still waiting the reply of their Conmttee, they received notice that
the house they were sharing with another famly <64> would be
needed shortly for nmenbers of the mssion to which it bel onged. Their
fell ow occupant was nmoving to prem ses of his own, but they had not
been in a position to build, nor could they find roons for rent
anywhere in the Settlenent or Chinese city. Only one course seened
open to Hudson Tayl or, especially when the | ong-expected answer cane
and was unfavorable. The Committee was not prepared to spend noney on
building in the Ports. They wanted their workers to go to the
interior, though where they were to live until that was feasible did
not appear. Under these circunstances, Dr. and Ms. Parker decided
upon Ningpo, and their colleague was left in uncertainty. H's friends
gone, his hone gone and no accommodation to be found even in the
native city, how could he remain in Shanghai to carry on his work?



For a time he was nuch perpl exed, but gradually out of these
very difficulties emerged a new |ine of thought. He had been
searching wi thout success for any kind of place he could rent as a
hone base. The rapid influx of a new popul ati on made the housi ng
probl emin Shanghai nore acute than ever. If he could not get a hone
on shore, why not take to boats as many Chinese do and live on the
water? This would fit in well with the project he already had in mnd
of adopting Chinese dress, the better to prosecute his work. Yes, it
all began to open up. He would take his few bel ongi ngs to N ngpo,
when he went to escort the Parkers, and would return to <65>
identify hinmself wholly with the people to whomhis [ife was given.

But the step was not as sinple as it seemed. Waring Chi nese
dress in those days invol ved shaving the front part of the head and
letting the hair grow long for the regul ati on queue. No m ssionary or
ot her foreigner conforned to such a custom For an occasi ona
journey, a Chinese gown m ght be used over one's ordinary clothing,
but to give up European dress and adopt the native costune altogether
was quite another matter. Hudson Tayl or had not been in China for a
year and a half w thout realizing the social ostraci smsuch action
woul d involve. So for a tine there was a struggle, though he was
i ncreasingly convinced of the wi sdomof the step froma higher point
of view

It was access to the people he desired. A recent journey of
twenty-five days al one, when he had penetrated two hundred mles up
t he Yangtze, had assured himthat it was possible to do nore than was
general |y supposed in itinerant evangelism O the fifty-eight towns
and cities visited, fifty-one had never before been touched by
messengers of the Gospel. But the weariness and strain of the journey
had been largely due to the fact that he was wearing European
cl ot hi ng, the nost outl andi sh costune to those who had never seen it
before! Attention was continually distracted fromhis nmessage by his
appear ance, which to his hearers was as undignified as it was

comcal. And after all, surely it mattered nore to be suitably
attired fromthe Chinese point <66> of view-- when it was the
Chi nese he wanted to win -- rather than sacrifice their approval for

that of the small foreign community in the Ports. So the decision was
cone to at last, after much prayer and searching the Wrd of God for
gui dance ; and when the Parkers were ready to | eave for N ngpo,
Hudson Taylor's Chinese outfit was ready too, only waiting the
cruci al nmonent when he would conmit hinself to the barber's

t ransform ng hands.

It was an August eveni ng when he went down to the river to
engage the junk that was to take the Parkers on the first stage of
their journey. On the way a Chinese stranger accosted him asking to
his surprise whether he was not seeking a house for rent. Wuld a
smal |l one do, and in the Chinese city? Because near the South Gate
there was such a house, only it was not quite finished building. The
owner had run short of nmoney and did not know how to conplete the
work. If the house suited, no deposit would be asked, and it could
probably be had for an advance of six nmonths' rent.

As if in a dream Hudson Taylor followed his guide to the
southern part of the city, and there found a small, conpact house,
perfectly new and clean, with two roonms upstairs, two on the ground



floor, and a fifth across the courtyard for the servants, just the
thing he needed and in the locality he would have chosen. What it
meant to pay the noney over that night and secure the prenises may be
better imagi ned than described. Then he had not been m staken after
all! H's work in Shanghai <67> was not finished. Prayer was being
answered and the gui dance gi ven for which he had | onged and waited.

That night he took the step which was to have so great an
i nfl uence on the evangelization of inland China! Wen the barber had
done his best, the young m ssionary darkened his remaining hair to
match the long braid which, at first, nmust do duty for his own. Then
in the norning he put on as best he m ght the | oose, unaccustoned
garnments, and appeared for the first time in the gown and satin shoes
of the "Teacher," or man of the scholarly class.

Everyt hi ng opened up after that in a new way. On the return
journey to Shanghai he was not even recogni zed as a foreigner, unti
he began to preach or distribute books and see patients. Then wonen
and children canme around nuch nore freely, and the crowds were |ess
noi sy and excited. Wile mssing sonme of the prestige attaching to
Eur opeans, he found it nore than nade up for by the freedomhis
changed appearance gave himin novi ng anong the people. Their hones
were open to himas never before, and it was possible to get
opportunities for quiet intercourse with those who seened interested.
Filled with thankful ness for these and other advantages, he wote
hone about the dress he had adopted, "It is evidently to be one's
chief help for the interior."

And it was "the interior"” nore and nore on which his heart
was set. A few weeks in his new hone <68> at the South Gate brought
wonder ful soul -refreshing

Dr. Parker is in Ningpo [he wote early in Cctober]
but I amnot alone. | have such a sensible presence of God
with ne as | never before experienced, and such draw ngs to
prayer and wat chful ness as are very bl essed and necessary.

Then, though a little place of his own was wel cone and the
opportunities around hi mwere nmany, Hudson Tayl or set out again for
the "regions beyond." Hs Christian teacher was left to | ook after
the interested neighbors in Shanghai and other m ssionaries were
doing fine, intensive work in that great center. It mght not seem so
fruitful a nethod -- to go as far afield as possible, scattering the
Wrd of God -- but it was following the Lord' s teaching and exanpl e,
and unl ess this course were adopted, HOWN SHOULD THOSE FARTHER ON EVER
HEAR AT ALL?

Joy and sorrow strangely mngled in the days that foll owed,
for he was prospered on this journey, yet the outconme brought him
into trouble. The great island of Tsungnmi ng was his destination, with
its population of nore than a million without a single Protestant
m ssionary. In conmpany with M. Burdon, Hudson Tayl or had visited
Tsungmi ng the year before, but now a very different reception awaited
him At his first [anding place the people sinply would not hear of
his |l eaving. Dressed |ike thenselves he did not seemto be a
foreigner. H's medicine chest attracted themno [ ess than his
preachi ng, and when they | earned that he would need an <69>



upstairs room because of the danpness of the locality, they said:

"Let himlive in the tenmple, if no other upper story can be
found. "

But a househol der was forthcom ng whose prem ses included
some sort of attic, and within three days of his arrival Hudson
Tayl or found hinself in possession of his first hone in "inland
China."

This was wonderful, and so was the response to his nessage.
Nei ghbors dropped in every day to the neetings and the stream of
visitors and patients seemed unceasing. Six weeks of this happy
work, while it wakened sonme opposition on the part of the nedica
fraternity, resulted in a group of earnest inquirers. One of these
was a bl acksmith nanmed Chang, and anot her a busi nessman in good
standi ng, "whose heart the Lord opened.” H s own first convert,
Kwei - hwa, and anot her Christian hel per were with him so that when
Hudson Taylor had to return to Shanghai for supplies the little group
was still well cared for.

And then the di sappoi ntment came which was as painful as it
was unexpected. Unknown to him there had been some wirepulling at
Tsungming. A high official had been induced by certain doctors and
druggists to relieve them of the presence of one whomthey considered
their rival, though the young m ssionary accepted no paynent for his
nmedi cal work. A summons to the British Consulate awaited him and his
plea to be allowed to remain on the island, where all seened peacefu
and friendly, was <70> in vain. The Consul rem nded himthat the
British treaty only provided for residence in the Ports, and that if
he attenpted to settle el sewhere he rendered hinself liable to a fine
of five hundred dollars. He nust give up his house, renove his
bel ongi ngs to Shanghai and be careful not to transgress in future,
and that in spite of the fact that French priests were |iving on
Tsungmi ng, protected by a supplenentary treaty which stipul ated, as
Hudson Taylor well knew, that inmunities granted to other nations
shoul d al so apply to the British. He m ght have appeal ed to a higher
aut hority, but nmeanwhile could only accept the Consul's decision

It was a heartbroken letter that he wote hone that evening.
Those young inquirers -- Chang, Sung and the others -- what was to
beconme of then? Were they not his own children in the faith? How
could he | eave themwi th no help and so little know edge in the
things of God? Yet the Lord had pernmitted it. The work was H's. He
woul d not fail them nor forsake them

"My heart will be truly sorrowful when |I can no |onger join
you in the neetings," said the blacksnmth the |ast evening they were
t oget her.

"But you will worship in your own home,"” replied his friend.
"Still shut your shop on Sunday, for God is here whether | amor not.
Get soneone to read for you, and gather your neighbors in to hear the
Cospel . "

"I know but very little,"” put in Sung, "and when | read | by
no means understand all the characters. <71> M heart is grieved



because you have to | eave us; but | do thank God that He ever sent
you to this place. My sins, once so heavy, are all laid on Jesus, and
He daily gives ne joy and peace."

Per pl exed and di sappoi nted, the young m ssionary could only
wait upon God as to his future course.

Pray for me, pray for me [he wote to his parents at

this time]. | need nore grace, and live far bel ow ny
privileges. Ch, to feel nore as...the Lord Jesus did when He
said, "I lay dowmn ny life for the sheep.” | do not want to be

as a hireling who flees when the wolf is near, nor would I
lightly run into danger when much may be acconplished in

safety. | want to know the Lord's will and to have grace to
do it, even if it results in expatriation. "Now is ny sou
troubl ed, and what shall | say?... Father, glorify thy nanme."

Pray for me, that I may be a follower of Christ not in word
only, but in deed and in truth.

Al'l unknown to the troubled heart there was anot her
stronger, deeper than his own and nore experienced in the things of
God, that was facing the sane problem This man al so was burdened for
the perishing mllions of inland China. He too had been testing the
possibilities of itinerant evangelism and had found encouragi ng
openi ngs for such work. He had failed, however, in his effort to
reach Nanking and was shut up to living on boats, slowy naking has
way back to the coast. WIIliam Burns, preacher and evangelist whom
God had so signally used throughout Scotland and Canada in the mghty
revival of 1839, was even then nearing Shanghai, <72> and there it
was that he was brought into touch with Hudson Taylor in his hour of
need. It was not |ong before each recogni zed a kindred spirit, in
spite of their disparity in years. Like Paul and Tinothy they drew
toget her, and those wintry days saw the comencenent of a friendship
destined to nold not only Hudson Taylor's missionary life but the
character of the far-reaching enterprise that was to devel op under
hi s gui dance

Not one boat but two now travel ed in conpany over the network
of waterways |eading inland from Shanghai. Each m ssionary had a
Chi nese missionary with himas well as other helpers, and daily
worship on the boats grewinto quite a little service. M. Burns had
devel oped a line of his own in such work which his conpani on was gl ad
to follow Choosing an inportant center, they mght remain two or
three weeks in one place. Every norning they set out early with a
definite plan, sonetinmes going together and sonetines separating to
visit different sections. M. Burns believed in beginning quietly on
the outskirts of any city in which foreigners had rarely been seen
and working his way by degrees to the nore crowded quarters. So they
woul d gi ve sone days to preaching in the suburbs, gradually
approaching the thronging streets and markets, until they could pass
anywhere wi t hout endangering the shopkeepers' tenpers or their wares.
Then they would visit tenples, schools and tea shops, returning
regularly to the best places for preaching. Announci ng at each
nmeeti ng when they would be <73> there again, they had the
sati sfaction of seeing the sane faces frequently, and interested
hearers could be invited to the boats for further conversation



As time went on, M. Burns did not fail to notice that Hudson
Tayl or, though so much younger and | ess experienced, had the nore
attentive hearers and was even asked into private houses while he
hi nsel f was requested to wait outside. The riffraff of the crowd
al ways seened to gather round the preacher in foreign dress, while
those who wi shed to hear undisturbed followed his | ess noticeable
friend. The result was a conclusion of which M. Burns tells in the
following letter:

January 26, 1856

It is now forty-one days since | |eft Shanghai on
this last occasion. An excellent young English m ssionary,
M. Tayl or of the Chinese Evangelization Society, has been ny
conpani on... and we have experienced nmuch nmercy, and on sone
occasi ons consi derable help in our work.

I must once nore tell the story I have had to tel
nore than once al ready, how four weeks ago, on the 29th of
Decenmber, | put on Chinese dress which |I am now wearing. M.
Tayl or had nade this change a few nonths before, and I found
that he was in consequence so nuch | ess i ncommoded in
preaching, etc., by the crowd, that |I concluded that it was
nmy duty to follow his exanple.

We have a large, very large field of labor in this
region, though it mght be difficult in the neantinme for one
to establish hinmself in any particular place. The people
listen with attention, <74> but we need the power from on
high to convince and convert. |Is there any spirit of prayer
on our behalf anobng God's people in Kilsyth? O is there any
effort to seek this spirit? How great the need is, and how
great the argunents and notives for prayer in this case! The
harvest here is indeed great, and the |aborers are few and
imperfectly fitted, wi thout nuch grace, for such a work. And
yet, grace can nmake a few feeble instrunents the neans of
acconpl i shing great things -- things greater even than we can
concei ve

Prayer was the atnmosphere of WlliamBurns's life and the
Wrd of God was his daily food

He was mghty in the Scriptures [his biographer
records] and his greatest power in preaching was the way in
whi ch he used "the sword of the Spirit" upon nen's
consci ences and hearts. ... Sonetinmes one m ght have thought,
inlistening to his solem appeals, that one was hearing a
new chapter in the Bible when first spoken by a living

prophet. ... His whole life was literally a life of prayer
and his whole mnistry a series of battles fought at the
mercy-seat. ... In digging in the field of the Wrd, he threw

up now and then great nuggets which fornmed part of one's
spiritual wealth ever after.

Cultured, genial and overflowing with nother-wit, he was an
i deal compani on. Sacred nmusic was his delight. A wonderful fund of
varied anecdotes gave charmto his society, and he was generous in



recalling his experiences for the benefit of others. And this man

the friendship of this man, with all he was and had been, was the
gift and blessing of God <75> at this particular juncture to Hudson
Tayl or. Under its influence he grew and expanded and cane to an
understandi ng of spiritual values that left its inpress on his whole
life after. WIlliamBurns was better to himthan a coll ege course
with all its advantages, because he lived out before him right there
in China, the reality of all he nost needed to be and know.

For seven | ong happy nonths they worked together, first in
t he Shanghai region, then in and around the great city of Swatow. The
call to this southern port had cone npbst unexpectedly, and they had
the privilege of being the first mssionaries in that difficult but
now fruitful field. But for their Chinese dress it would have been
i npossible to live right in the native city as they did, and to nake
friends of so many of their turbul ent neighbors. At the end of four
nmont hs they were able, through the blessing of God upon the nedica
work, to rent the entire prem ses in which they had been all owed but
a single room and their initial difficulties seened at an end.

Then it was that at M. Burns's request his young conpani on
consented to return to Shanghai, to obtain his nedical outfit left
there for safety. As though the shadow of a |onger parting |ay upon
his heart, Hudson Taylor was reluctant to take the step. To | eave M.
Burns al one to face the worst heat of summer was no | ess distressing
than to break up the conpani onshi p which had neant so much in his
life. <76>

Those happy nonths were an unspeakabl e joy and
confort to me [he recalled long after]. Never had | such a
spiritual father as M. Burns; never had | known such holy,
happy intercourse. Hi s love for the Wrd was delightful, and

his holy reverential life and constant comruni ngs with God
made fellowship with himto satisfy the deep cravings of ny
heart.

But the instruments and nedi ci nes were needed, for M. Burns
was keen about devel opi ng hospital work. So Hudson Tayl or sailed for
Shanghai, only to find that his nedical supplies had all been
accidentally destroyed by fire. And before he could replace them the
di stressing news reached himthat his bel oved and honored friend had
been arrested by the Chinese authorities and sent, under escort, a
journey of thirty-one days to Canton. The shock was all the nore
pai nful as they were forbidden to return to Swatow, and the path that
had seened so clear before themwas |lost in strange uncertainty.

Yet but for this great and unexpected trial Hudson Tayl or
m ght never have been led into the life-work that was awaiting him

m ght never have known the |ove beyond all other human | ove which was
to be his crowning joy and bl essing.

@7
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SEVEN

GO0 S WAY -- " PERFECT"



W t hank Thee, Lord, for pilgrimdays
VWhen desert springs were dry,
VWhen first we knew what depths of need
Thy | ove coul d satisfy.
--Sel ected

Over the political horizon, stormclouds had | ong been
gathering, and the very mail that brought tidings of the arrest of
M. Burns told also of the outbreak of hostilities between Engl and
and China. It was at N ngpo that Hudson Tayl or heard of the
bonbardnent of Canton by the British fleet, and the conmencenent of
the war which did not finally termnate until four years later. H's
first thought, naturally, was for M. Burns. \Wat a nmercy that he was
no | onger at Swatow, exposed to the rage of that hotheaded sout hern
peopl e!

As you are aware [he wote to his sister in Novenber]
| have been detained in N ngpo by various circunstances, and
a sufficient cause has at <78> |ength appeared in the
di st urbances which have broken out in the South. The | atest
news we now have is that Canton has been bonbarded for two
days, a breach being nmade on the second, and that the British
entered the city, the Viceroy refusing to give any
sati sfaction. W are anxiously awaiting later and fuller
accounts. ... | know not the nmerits of the present course of
action ... and therefore refrain fromwiting ny thoughts
about it. But | would just refer to the goodness of God in
renoving M. Burns from Swatow IN TIME. For if one may judge
the feelings of the Cantonese in Swatow by what one sees here
at present, it would go hard with any one at their nercy.

So, already, the circunstance that had seenmed a great
calamty was being recogni zed as anong the "all things" that work
together for good "to themthat |ove God." It was one of not a few
hard | essons t hrough which Hudson Tayl or was | earning to think of CGod
as The One Geat G rcunstance of Life, and of ALL |esser, externa
ci rcunst ances as necessarily the kindest, w sest, best, because
either ordered or permtted by Hm And it was not |ong before he
cane to see in his detention in N ngpo another remarkabl e evidence of
the I ove and care of God. For it was there he was brought into
contact with the life that was so perfectly to conplete his own.

In the southern section of the city, near the ancient pagoda,
was a quiet street between two | akes which went by the nane of Bridge
Street. There Dr. Parker had opened a dispensary, a mle <79> or
two fromhis hospital, and there as autumn was advanci ng Hudson
Taylor was glad to find a tenporary home. The little place is of
interest, as later on it was to be the first station of the China
Inland M ssion -- working now from hundreds of centers throughout
many provinces. Looki ng back upon those early days, M. Taylor wote:

| have a distinct renmenbrance of tracing ny initials
on the snow which during the night had collected on ny
coverlet in the large, barnlike upper room now divided into
four or five smaller ones, each of which is confortably
ceiled. The tiling of a Chinese house may keep off the rain,



if it happens to be sound, but does not afford so good
protecti on agai nst snow, which will beat up through the
crannies and crevices and find its way within. But however
unfi ni shed may have been its fittings, the little house was
wel | adapted for work anong the people, and there

thankfully settled, finding anple scope for service, norning,
noon and ni ght.

The only other foreigners in that part of the city were M.
and Ms. J. Jones, also of the Chinese Evangelization Society, and a
lady who with two young hel pers was carrying on a remarkably
successful school for girls, the first ever opened in China. This
M ss Al dersey was fortunate in having secured the assistance of the
daughters of the Rev. Samuel Dyer, who had been one of the earliest
m ssionaries to the Chinese and a col | eague of Robert Mbrrison's.
VWhen M. and Ms. Jones and their famly came to live not far from
t he school, the younger of the <80> sisters found many
opportunities of being helpful to the busy nother. As often as
possi bl e they went out visiting in the nei ghborhood, Mss Dyer's
fluency in the | anguage naki ng such work a pleasure. Young as she
was, not yet twenty, and nmuch occupied with her school duties, this
bright, gifted girl was a real soul-winner. Wth her, m ssionary work
was not teaching nmerely, it was definitely |eading people to Christ.

This was what drew out Hudson Taylor's interest. For in the
hone of his fell ow workers he could not but neet Mss Dyer fromtine
to tine, and could not but be attracted. She was so frank and natura
that they were soon good friends, and she proved so like-mnded in
all inmportant ways that unconsciously alnost to hinself she began to
fill a place in his heart never filled before.

But before long the friendship was interrupted by unexpected
happeni ngs whi ch broke up the mssionary comunity in N ngpo. A plot
was di scovered to nassacre all foreigners, and though thwarted in
their design, the hatred of the Cantonese throughout the district was
so great that it seemed necessary to send famlies with children to
the coast. Hs famliarity with the Shanghai dial ect nade Hudson
Tayl or the nost suitable escort for the party, and hard though it was
to | eave at such a tine he could not refuse this service.

M ss Al dersey was not to be persuaded to seek a pl ace of
greater safety. On account of advancing age, she was handi ng over her
school to the <81> Anerican Presbyterian Mssion. It was no tine
for unnecessary changes, and taking what precautions were possible
she encouraged her young helpers to remain with her. The el der of the
sisters had becone engaged to Hudson Taylor's special friend, M. J.
S. Burdon, and the younger seened the nore |onely and unprotected by
conparison. How hard it was to | eave her at such a tine! But Hudson
Tayl or had no reason to suppose that his presence would be any
confort. And besides -- was he not trying to forget?

For one thing, he realized keenly how little he had to offer
the one he loved. His position as an agent of the Chi nese
Evangel i zati on Society had of |ate becone increasingly enbarrassing.
For some time he had known that the Society was in debt and that his
salary was paid from borrowed noney.



Personally [he wote, recalling the circunstances] |
had al ways avoi ded debt, though at times only by very carefu
economy. Now there was no difficulty in doing this, for ny
i ncome was |larger, but the Society itself was in debt. The
quarterly bills which I and others were instructed to draw
were often nmet with borrowed noney, and a correspondence
commenced which terminated in the follow ng year by ny
resi gning fromconsci enti ous notives.

To ne it seenmed that the teaching of God's Wrd was
unm stakably clear: "Ove no man anything." To borrow noney
inplied to my mind a contradiction of Scripture -- a
confession that God had w thheld sone good thing, and a
determ nation <82> to get for ourselves what He had not
given. Could that which was wong for one Christian be right
for an association of Christians? O could any anount of
precedents make a wrong course justifiable? If the Wrd
taught me anything, it taught nme to have no connection with
debt. | could not think that God was poor, that He was short
of resources, or unwilling to supply any want of whatever
work was really His. It seemed to ne that if there were |ack
of funds to carry on work, then to that degree, in that
speci al devel opnent, or at that tine, it could not be the
work of God. To satisfy nmy conscience | was therefore
conpelled to resign ny connection with the Society.

It was a great satisfaction to ne that ny friend and
col |l eague, M. Jones, ... was led to take the sanme step, and
we were both profoundly thankful that the separation took

pl ace without the |east breach of friendly feeling on either
si de.

The step we had taken was not a little trying to

faith. 1 was not at all sure what God woul d have ne do or
whet her He woul d so neet ny need as to enable nme to continue
wor ki ng as before. ... But God bl essed and prospered nme, and
how gl ad and thankful | felt when the separation was really
effected! | could |l ook right up into ny Father's face with a
satisfied heart, ready by His grace to do the next thing as
He m ght teach ne, and feeling very sure of Hs loving care

And how bl essedly He did lead nme | can never, never
tell. It was like a continuation of sonme of ny earlier
experiences at hone. My faith was not untried; it often
often failed, and I was so sorry <83> and ashaned of the
failure to trust such a Father. But oh! | was learning to
know Hm | would not ever then have missed the trial. He
becane so near, so real, so intimate! The occasiona
difficulty about funds never came froman insufficient supply
for personal needs, but in consequence of ministering to the
wants of scores of the hungry and dying around us. And trials
far nore searching in other ways quite eclipsed these
difficulties and bei ng deeper brought forth in consequence
richer fruits.

The poor whomthey were feeding that winter were fan ne
ref ugees who had crowded to Shanghai fromdistricts devastated by the
Tai ping Rebellion. In all stages of nakedness, sickness and



starvation, these sufferers were living in [ow, arched tonbs which

t hey had broken open, or in any discarded building half in ruins. In

addition to taking charge of one of the chapels of the London

M ssi on, Hudson Tayl or was preaching daily in the Cty Tenple, but he
made tine to visit these haunts of misery with M. Jones, mnistering
regularly to the sick and feedi ng many of the hungry.

Thus it was fromno | ack of occupation that his thoughts
turned constantly to N ngpo, nor was it without msgiving that he
found hinself so urgently inpelled to consider the question of
marriage. "Never marry if you can help it" is cryptic advice which
may easily me m sunderstood, but Hudson Taylor was finding out its
meani ng. For a great, CGod-given |ove had come to him and there was
no disguising its inplications. <84>

Meanwhil e, in N ngpo, the sane graci ous Providence was
wor ki ng, though there was nuch nore in the way of hindrance to
overconme. The difficulty, however, was not on the part of the one
nmost concerned. Maria Dyer's was a deep and tender nature. Lonely
from chi |l dhood, she had grown up longing for a real heart-friend. Her
father she could hardly renmenber, and her nother had di ed when she
was only ten years old. Her true conversion, when on the way to China
to join Mss Aldersey, nmade m ssionary work very different from what
it would otherw se have been, but it was a lonely post for a girl
still in her teens, especially after her sister becane engaged to be
married.

And then, he had conme -- the young m ssionary who inpressed
her as having longings |ike her own after holiness, useful ness,
nearness to God. He was different fromothers -- not nore gifted or
attractive, though he was bright and pleasing and full of quiet fun
but with a sonething about himthat nade her feel rested and
understood. He seened to live in such a real world and to have such a
real, great God. Though she saw but little of himit was a confort to
know that he was near, and she was startled to find how nmuch she
m ssed hi mwhen after only seven weeks he left to return to Swat ow

And then the way was cl osed, as we have seen, and to her joy
as well as surprise, he was back in N ngpo again. Perhaps it was this
t hat opened her eyes to the feeling with which she was beginning to
regard him At any rate she soon knew and with <85> her sweet true
nature did not try to hide it fromher own heart and God. There was
no one el se to whom she cared to speak about him for others did not
al ways see in himwhat she saw. They disliked his wearing Chinese
dress, and did not approve of his making hinself so entirely one with

the people. H's Chinese dress -- how she loved it! or what it
represented, rather, of his spirit. H's poverty and generous givVving
to the destitute -- how well she understood, how nuch she

synpat hi zed! Did others think himvisionary in his longing to reach

t he great beyond of untouched need? Wiy, that was just the burden on
her heart, the life she too would live, only for a woman it seenmed if
anything nore inpracticable. So she prayed nuch about her friend,

t hough to himshe showed but little.

Month after nmonth went by, when he had to be in Shanghai
and she did not know it cost himanything to | eave her. And then
at last -- a letter! Sudden as was the joy, the great and wonderfu



joy, it was no surprise, only a quiet outshining of what had | ong
shone within. So she was not m staken after all. They WERE for one
anot her -- "two whom God hath chosen to wal k toget her before Hm™

VWhen she could break away from her first glad thanksgiving
she went to find her sister, who was nost synpathetic. The next thing
was to tell M ss Aldersey, hoping she would approve this engagenent
as she had Burella's. But great was the indignation with which the
ol der | ady heard the story.

"M. Taylor! that young, poor, unconnected <86> Nobody. How
dare he presume to think of such a thing? O course the proposal mnust
be refused at once, and that finally."

In vain Maria tried to explain how much he was to her. That
only made matters worse. She nust be saved wi thout delay from such
folly. And her kind friend, with the best intentions, proceeded to
take the matter entirely into her own hands. The result was a letter
witten alnost at Mss Aldersey's dictation, not only closing the
whol e affair but requesting nost decidedly that it mght never be
r eopened.

Bewi | dered and heartbroken, the poor girl had no choice. She
was too young and inexperienced, and far too shy in such matters, to
wi t hstand the decision of Mss Aldersey, strongly reinforced by
others of her friends. Stung to the quick with grief and shame, she
could only leave it in the hands of her heavenly Father. He knew, He
understood. And in the long, |onely days that foll owed, even when her
sister was won over to Mss Aldersey's position, she took refuge in
the certainty that nothing, NOTH NG was too hard for the Lord. "If He
has to slay ny Isaac," she assured herself again and again, "I know
He can restore.”

But when spring cane again and the absentees were able to
return from Shanghai, the position becane increasingly difficult. For
M ss Al dersey, indignant at Hudson Tayl or's reappearance, felt it her
duty to disparage himin every possible way. He could not attenpt to
see Mss Dyer, after the <87> letter she had witten, and had no
clue to her true attitude. Gfted and attractive, she had no | ack of
suitors who were openly encouraged. And Chi nese etiquette conbi ned
with well-neant diplonmacy nade it al nost inpossible for the two to
meet. But both were praying. Both hearts so sorely tried were open
to God, truly desiring Hs will. And He has wonderful ways of
wor ki ng!

It was a sultry afternoon in July, and in regular rotation it
had conme to Ms. Jones' turn to be hostess for the prayer neeting.
The usual nunber of |adies gathered, but as the sequel proved it was
easier to cone to the neeting that day than to get away. For with
scarcely any warning a waterspout, sweeping up the tidal river, broke
over Ningpo in a perfect deluge followed by torrents of rain. M.
Jones and Hudson Taylor, by this tine a boarder in their famly, were
over at the dispensary, and on account of the flooded streets were
late in returning. Most of the visitors had |eft before they reached
horme, but a servant fromthe school was there who said that M ss
Maria Dyer and a conpanion were still waiting for sedan chairs.



"Go into ny study,"” said M. Jones, "and | will see what can
be arranged.”

It was not |ong before he returned, saying that the | adies
were alone with Ms. Jones, and would be glad to see M. Tayl or

Hardly knowi ng what he did, the young man went upstairs and
found hinself neeting the one he suprenely | oved. True there were
others present -- <88> that was unavoi dabl e on account of Chinese
conventions. But he hardly saw them hardly saw anythi ng but her
face. He had only neant to ask if he mght wite to her guardian in
London -- for permission. But nowit all came out, he could not help
it! And she? Well, there were only intimate friends with them and it
m ght be so long before they could nmeet again! Yes, she consented,
and did nmuch nore than that. Wth a true wonen's heart, she relieved
his fears by letting himunderstand that he was just as dear to her
as she could be to him And then Hudson Taylor relieved the situation
by saying, "Let us take it all to the Lord in prayer."”

Four nonths was a long, long tine to wait, especially when
t hey knew that M ss Al dersey had witten hone to bring the distant
relatives to her own point of view Wat if the guardian in London
shoul d be influenced by her strong representations? Wiat if he
refused his consent to the marriage? Both the young people were clear
in their convictions that the blessing of God rested upon obedi ence
to parents, or those in parental authority.

| have never known [M. Taylor wote in |ater years]
di sobedi ence to the definite command of a parent, even if
that parent were nistaken, that was not followed by
retribution. Conquer through the Lord. He can open any door.*
The responsibility <89> is with the parent in such a case,
and it is a serious one. Wen the son or daughter can say in
all sincerity, "I amwaiting for Thee, Lord, to open the
way," the matter is in His hands and He will take it up

* [M. Taylor was then dealing specially with the question of a cal
to m ssionary work, the consent of one or both parents being
wi t hhel d. ]

And take it up He did; for toward the end of Novenber the
| ong- | ooked-for letters cane, and were favorable! After carefu
inquiry, the uncle in London had satisfied hinmself that Hudson Tayl or
was a mssionary of unusual prom se. The secretaries of the Chinese
Evangel i zati on Soci ety had nothing but good to say of him and from
ot her sources al so he had the hi ghest references. Taking, therefore,
any disquieting runmors he may have heard for no nore than they were
worth, he cordially consented to his niece's engagenent, requesting
only that the marri age should be del ayed until she cane of age. And
that would be in little nore than two nonths' tine.

After that they were openly engaged, and how t hose happy
wi nter days nmade up for all that had gone before! On Saturday,
January 16, the bride-elect would be twenty-one years of age, and the
weddi ng was arranged for the week foll ow ng.

| never felt in better health or spirits inny life



[wote Hudson Taylor] ... | can scarcely realize, dear

Mot her, what has happened; that after all the agony and
suspense we have suffered we are not only at liberty to neet
and be much with each other, but that within a few days,
D.V., we are to be married! God HAS been good to us. He has
<90> indeed answered our prayer and taken our part agai nst
the mghty. Onh, may we wal k nore closely with H mand serve
Hmmore faithfully. I w sh you knew nmy Precious One. She is
such a treasure! She is all that | desire.

And then, six weeks |ater

Ch, to be married to the one you DO | ove, and | ove
nost tenderly and devotedly ... that is bliss beyond the
power of words to express or imagination conceive. There is
no di sappoi ntment THERE. And every day as it shows nore of
the m nd of your Bel oved, when you have such a treasure as
m ne, makes you only nore proud, nore happy, nore hunbly
thankful to the Gver of all good for this best of earthly
gifts.

@8
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El GHT
JOY OF HARVEST

Sheaves after sowi ng, sun after rain,
Sight after nystery, peace after pain.
-F. R Havergal

Only two and a half years remained of Hudson Taylor's first
peri od of service in China, but they were rich full years. The little
house on Bridge Street was now hone indeed. Downstairs, the chape
and guest hall renmained the sane, and the Christians and inquirers
came and went freely, but upstairs one could hardly recognize the
barnli ke attic in the cheery little roons whose curtai ned wi ndows
| ooked out on the narrow street in front and the canal behind. And
what a difference it nade that the wonen and children could be cared
for equally with the nenl Ms. Taylor, already well known in the
nei ghbor hood, was now nore than ever wel come as she went visiting,
and since "all the world loves a lover" the attraction of those
united hearts was widely felt.

One of their warnmest friends and hel pers was the <92>
ex- Buddhi st | eader, who was a cotton nmerchant in the city. This M.
Ni , though long resident in N ngpo, had never conme in contact wth
the CGospel. He was deeply earnest, and as president of an idol atrous
soci ety spent nuch tine and noney in the service of "the gods." But
his heart was not at rest, and the nore he followed his round of
religi ous observances the nore enpty he found themto be.

Passi ng an open door on the street one evening, he noticed
t hat somet hing was goi ng on. A bell was being rung and people were
assenbling as if for a neeting. Learning that it was a hall for the
di scussion of religious matters he too went in, for there was nothing



about which he was nore concerned than the penalties due to sin and
the transmigration of the soul on its unknown way. A young foreigner
i n Chinese dress was preaching fromhis Sacred C assics. He was at
hone in the N ngpo dialect and M. N could understand every word of
t he passage he read. But what could be its neani ng?

As Moses lifted up the serpent in the w | derness,
even so nmust the Son of man be lifted up. ... For God so
| oved the world, that he gave his only begotten Son, that
whosoever believeth in himshould not perish, but have
everlasting life. For God sent not his Son into the world to
condemm the world; but that the world through himmght be
saved.

Saved, not condemmed; a way to find everlasting life; a God
who LOVED the world; a serpent, no a <93> "Son of man" lifted up --
what could it all be about? To say that NI was interested scarcely
begins to express what went on in his mnd. The story of the brazen
serpent in the wilderness, illustrating the divine renedy for sin and
its deadly consequences; the life, death and resurrection of the Lord
Jesus Christ; the bearing of all this upon his own needs, brought
hone to himin the power of the Spirit -- well, it is the mracle of
t he ages, and thank God, we see it stilll! "I, if | be lifted up, wll
draw all nmen unto ne."

But the neeting was coming to a close. The foreign teacher
had ceased speaking. Wth the instinct of one accustoned to lead in
such matters, Ni rose in his place, and | ooking round on the audience
said with sinple directness:

"I have long sought the Truth, but without finding it. | have
travel ed far and near, but have never searched it out. In
Conf uci ani sm Buddhi sm Taoism | have found no rest. But | do find
rest in what we have heard tonight. Henceforth, I ama believer in
Jesus. "

He becane an ardent student of the Bible and his growth in
know edge and grace was wonderful. Not [ong after his conversion, he
obt ai ned permission to address a neeting of the society over which he
had fornerly presided, and M. Tayl or who acconpani ed hi mwas deeply
i npressed by the clearness and full ness with which he set forth the
Cospel. One of his forner followers was led to Christ <94> through
his testinmony, and N began to know the joy of the soul w nner

He it was who, talking with his mssionary friend,
unexpectedly rai sed the question: "How | ong have you had the @ ad
Tidings in your country?"

"Some hundreds of years," was the reluctant reply.

"What! hundreds of years?

"My father sought the Truth,"” he continued sadly, "and died
without finding it. Ch, why did you not cone sooner?"

It was a nmonent, the pain of which Hudson Tayl or coul d never
forget, and which deepened his earnestness in seeking to bring Chri st



to those who mght still be reached.

Great was the need of patience, in those days, not to run
before the Spirit of God in the matter of engaging full-time hel pers
in the work. For as yet the young m ssionaries had no regul ar Chi nese
associates. M. N was eagerly devoting all the tinme he could spare
from his business, and so were Neng-kuei the basket-maker, Wang the
farmer of Hosi, and Tsiu the teacher with his warnhearted nother. But
they and others were all occupied in their necessary avocations
t hrough the day, though they drew to the m ssion house in the evening
and spent much tine there on Sundays. It woul d have been easy to
enpl oy the Christian teacher in the school to which Ms. Tayl or was
gi ving many hours daily, or to take on others at a nodest salary to
train themfor positions of useful ness. But this, <95> the
m ssionaries realized, would have proved a hindrance in the [ ong run
rather than a help. To pay young converts, however sincere, for
maki ng known the Gospel -- and to pay themwi th noney fromforeign
sources -- nust inevitably weaken their influence if not their
Christian character. The tinme m ght cone when their call of CGod to
such work would be evident to all, and when the Christians thensel ves
woul d be ready to support them How was China ever to be evangelized
but by the Chinese Church? And how were the converts ever to know the
joy of unpaid, voluntary service, fromlove to the Lord Jesus Christ,
unl ess the m ssionaries could be patient and wait for spiritua
devel opnent s?

So it was a full life that Hudson Tayl or and his col |l eagues
I ed, while the young converts were growi ng up around them For he was
doing not a little medical work in addition to preaching on the
streets and in the chapel, receiving visitors, attending to
correspondence and accounts, and keeping up evangelistic excursions.
But nothing was allowed to interfere with the main business in
hand -- that of daily helpful intercourse with the Christians and
i nquirers.

Little wonder, with such |ove and care | avi shed upon them
that the converts grew in grace and i n know edge of the things of
God. Evening by evening the missionaries would be at their disposal
and after the regular public neeting, three periods were given to
carefully prepared study. To begin with, a |l esson was taken fromthe
A d Testanent, <96> when Hudson Tayl or delighted to unfold its
spiritual teaching. Then, after an interval, a chapter was read in
PILGRIM S PROGRESS or sone ot her hel pful book. And finally a passage
fromthe New Testanment was tal ked over and applied to practical life.
This was the regular order every night, leading up to Sunday with its
speci al services for worship and for reachi ng outsiders.

And Sunday had its teaching periods too. It cost the
Christians not a little to close shop and store, sacrificing as far
as their business affairs were concerned one day in seven. Yet Hudson
Tayl or and his col | eagues knew that no strong, self-propagating
church can be built up on any other basis. They determ ned therefore
to do their utnost to nmake the sacrifice worthwhile, by filling the
hours thus given to God with hel pful and joyous occupati on. Between
the regul ar services, Christians, inquirers, patients, school children
and servants were divided into classes and taught in a bright,
personal way. This nmade Sunday a heavy day for the m ssionaries, for



there were only four of them but if it cost sone toil and weariness,
they were the better able to appreciate the sacrifices made by the
converts. Sone had to wal k | ong distances and go w thout food the
greater part of the day, and others had to face persecution and
personal |oss. But they were willing, nost of them for all it

i nvolved, if only they could have the Lord's day for worship, for
they were conscious of the difference it made all through the week.
<97>

So the church was growi ng and the m ssionaries were
devel opi ng, and opportunities for service were enlargi ng before them
The Treaty of Tientsin, signed in the sunmer after Hudson Taylor's
marri age, had opened the way at last to all the inland provinces.
Forei gners had now the right to travel freely, under the protection
of passports, and it only remained to nake use of the facilities for
whi ch they had prayed so | ong.

You will have heard before this all about the new
treaty [M. Taylor wote in Novenber]. W may be | osing sone
of our Ningpo missionaries ... who will go inland. And oh
will not the Church at hone awaken and send us out many nore
to publish the @ ad Tidings?

Many of us long to go -- oh, how we long to go! But
there are duties and ties that bind us that none but the Lord
can unl oose. May He give "gifts" to many of the native

Christians, qualifying them... for the care of churches
already formed, ... and thus set us free for pioneering work.
This was the burden on their hearts -- to raise up, by he
bl essing of God, a church that should be self propagating as well as
sel f-supporting -- and the claimof the little band of believers who
still needed themas parents in the Lord could not be set aside. It

was to their love, their prayers, these souls had been comitted, and
to | eave them now, even for the good of others, would have been to

di sregard the highest of all trusts, parental responsibility. And
they were right in this conviction, as the sequel abundantly proved.
<98>

For these Christians, N, Neng-kuei, Wang and the rest, were
men whom God coul d use. Poor and unl earned as nost of themwere, they
too were to becone "fishers of men.” No fewer than six or seven of
these early converts were to cone to the help of their bel oved | eader
in the formative years of the China Inland Mssion. But for their
cooperation, the new project, humanly speaking, could never have been
realized. It would be difficult to overestimate all that grew out of
the intensive work at Bridge Street at this tinme. For what the
m ssionaries were thenselves, this to a large extent their children
in the faith becanme, and there is no better, surer way of passing on
spiritual bl essing.

In the midst of all this joy of harvest, a great and
unexpected sorrow cal |l ed Hudson Taylor to new responsibilities. Over
inthe Settlenment, Dr. Parker had recently conpleted his new
hospital. Splendidly situated near one of the city gates and
overl ooking the river, its comuodi ous buildings attracted the notice
of thousands daily. Everything about the place was adnirably adapted



to the needs of the work built up through patient years. But in the
doctor's hone were stricken hearts, for the brave man who had
overconme so many difficulties was nmourning the loss of his wife, who
after only a few hours' illness had passed away, |eaving four young
children. One of themwas seriously ill, and the doctor realized
that he nmust take them home to Scotland. But what about the hospital ?
The wards were full of patients and the di spensary was crowded <99>
day by day with a stream of people needing hel p. No ot her doctor was
free to take his place, and yet to close down with the winter coning
on seened unt hi nkabl e. Though there were no funds to | eave for the
work -- for it was supported fromthe proceeds of his private
practice -- perhaps his former coll eague, Hudson Taylor, could carry
on the dispensary at any rate. So the unexpected proposition was put
before him

After waiting upon the Lord for guidance [M. Tayl or
recalled] | felt constrained to undertake not only the

di spensary but the hospital as well, relying solely on the
fai thful ness of a prayer-hearing God to furnish neans for its
support.

At tines there were no fewer than fifty in-patients,
besi des a | arge nunber who attended the di spensary. Thirty
beds were ordinarily allotted to free patients and their
attendants, and about as nany nore to opi um snokers who paid
their board while being cured of the habit. As all the wants
of the sick in the wards were supplied gratuitously, as well
as the nedical supplies needed for the out-patient
departnent, the daily expenses were consi derable. Hospita
attendants al so were required, involving their support. The
funds for the maintenance of all this had hitherto been
supplied by the doctor's foreign practice, and with his
departure this source of inconme ceased. But had not God said
t hat whatever we ask in the nane of the Lord Jesus shall be
done? And are we not told to seek first the kingdomof CGod --
not means to advance it -- and that "all these things" shal
be added to us? Such prom ses were surely sufficient. <100>

It did not matter to the young m ssionaries that the
situation was unl ooked-for; that none of their friends at hone could
have foreseen it; and that nonths nust go by before there could be
any response to letters. Wre not they thensel ves |ooking to the Lord
only for support, and had He ever failed then? The secret of faith
that is ready for energencies is the quiet, practical dependence upon
God day by day which makes Himreal to the believing heart.

Ei ght days before entering upon the care of the
Ni ngpo hospital [wote M. Taylor] | had not the renotest
i dea of ever doing so; still less could friends at home have
foreseen the need.

But the Lord had anticipated it, as events were fully to prove.

VWen the assistants left by Dr. Parker |earned of the changed
conditions, and that there were only funds in hand for the expenses
of the current nonth, after which prayer would be the only resource,
they not unnaturally decided to withdraw and open the way for other



workers. It was a change Dr. Parker had | ong desired to make, only he
had not known how to obtain helpers of a different sort. Hudson
Tayl or did know, and with a |ightened heart he turned to the little
circle that did not fail him For to the Bridge Street Christians it
seened quite as natural to trust the Lord for tenporal blessings as
for spiritual. Did not the greater include the less; and was He not,
as their "teacher" so often rem nded them a REAL Father, who never
could <101> forget His children's needs? So to the hospital they
canme, glad not only to strengthen the hands of their m ssionary
friends but to prove afresh to thensel ves and all concerned the

fai thful ness of God. Sonme worked in one way and sone in another; sone
giving what tine they could spare, and others giving their whole tine
wi t hout prom se of wages, though receiving their support. And al

took the hospital and its concerns on their hearts in prayer.

No wonder a new at nosphere began to perneate di spensary
and wards. Account for it the patients could not -- at any rate at
first -- but they enjoyed none the | ess the happy, honelike feeling,
and the zest with which everything was carried on. The days were ful
of a newinterest. For these attendants -- Wang the grass-cutter and
Wang the painter, N, Neng-kuei and others -- seened to possess the
secret of perpetual happiness, and had so nmuch to inpart. Not only
were they kind and considerate in the work of the wards, but al
their spare tine was given to telling of One who had transforned life
for them and who, they said, was ready to receive all who cane to Hm
for rest. Then there were books, pictures and singing. Everything
i ndeed seened set to song! And the daily nmeetings in the chapel only
made one long for nore.

There are few secrets in China, and the financial basis upon
whi ch the hospital was now run was not one of them Soon the patients
knew all about it, and were watching eagerly for the outcome. This
too was sonething to think and tal k about; and as <102> the noney
left by Dr. Parker was used up and Hudson Taylor's own supplies ran
l ow, many were the conjectures as to what woul d happen next. Needl ess
to say that alone and with his little band of hel pers Hudson Tayl or
was much in prayer at this tine. It was perhaps a nore open and in
that sense nore crucial test than any that had conme to him and he
realized that the faith of not a few was at stake as well as the
conti nuance of the hospital work. But day after day went by w thout
bringi ng the expected answer.

At | ength one norning Kuei-hua the cook * appeared with
serious news for his master. The very | ast bag of rice had been
opened, and was di sappearing rapidly.

* [This was the sane val ued servant who had been with M.
Tayl or in Shanghai, Tsungm ng and el sewhere and who was now a bri ght
Christian.]

"Then," replied Hudson Taylor, "the Lord' s tinme for hel ping
us nust be close at hand."

And so it proved. For before that bag of rice was finished a
letter reached the young m ssionary that was anong the nost
remar kabl e he ever received.



It was from M. Berger, and contained a check for fifty
pounds, |ike others that had cone before. Only in this case the
letter went on to say that a heavy burden had come upon the witer,
the burden of wealth to use for God. M. Berger's father had recently
passed away, |eaving hima considerable increase of fortune. The son
did not wish to enlarge his personal expenditure. He had had <103>
enough before and was now praying to be guided as to the Lord's
pur pose in what had taken place. Could his friends in China help hinP
The draft encl osed was for i medi ate needs, and would they wite
fully, after praying over the matter, if there were ways in which
they could profitably use nore.

Fifty pounds! There it lay on the table; and his far-off
friend, know ng nothing about that |ast bag of rice or the many needs
of the hospital, actually asked if he might send them nore. No wonder
Hudson Tayl or was overwhel ned with thankful ness and awe. Suppose he
had hel d back fromtaking charge of the hospital on account of |ack
of neans, or lack of faith rather? Lack of faith -- with such
prom ses and such a God!

There was no Salvation Arnmy in those days, but the praise
meeting held in the chapel fairly anticipated it in its songs and
shouts of joy. But unlike some Arnmy neetings it had to be a short
one, for were there not the patients in the wards? And how t hey
listened -- those nen and wonen who had known nothing all their l|ives
but bl ank, enpty heatheni sm

"Where is the idol that can do anything like that?" was the
guestion upon many lips and hearts. "Have they ever delivered us in
our troubles, or answered prayer after this sort?"

@9
<104>

NI NE
H DDEN YEARS

Ch, to save thesel to perish for their saving;
Die for their life; be offered for themall.
-Sel ected

But it told, this busy, happy work, upon those who were
engaged in it. Wthin nine nonths, sixteen patients fromthe hospita
had been baptized, while nore than thirty others were candi dates for
adm ssion to one or other of the N ngpo churches. But six years in
Chi na, six such years, had left their mark, and Hudson Taylor's
strength was failing rapidly.

Peopl e are perishing, and God is so bl essing the work
[he wote to his father]. But we are wearing down and nust
have hel p..

Do you know of any earnest, devoted young nen
desirous of serving God in China, who, not wi shing for nore
than their actual support, would be willing to conme out and



| abor here? Ch, for four or five such hel pers! They woul d
probably begin to preach in Chinese in six nmonths' tinme, and
in answer to prayer the means for their support would be
found. <105>

"Peopl e are perishing and God is so blessing the work” -- it
was the urgency of these facts that carried Hudson Tayl or through
serious illness and the painful parting, when he was invalided hone

in 1860. It was the urgency of these facts that sustained hi mthrough
the years that followed, when it seenmed as though the doctors were
right in thinking that he woul d never be strong enough to return to
Chi na. The great need, as he had seen it, and a deep sense of
responsibility burned as a steady fire in his soul, and neither poor
heal th, | ack of encouragenent nor any other difficulty could | essen
his sense of call to bring Christ to those perishing mllions.

Settling in the east end of London, to be near his old
hospital, M. Taylor was able as health inproved to resune his
medi cal studies. He al so undertook the task of revising the ronanized
Ni ngpo Testanent, the Bible Society having agreed to publish a new
edition. And for a tinme there was a good deal of correspondence wth
young nmen who were considering China as a field for life service,
which resulted in the going out of one, one only, to join M. and
M's. Jones in Ningpo.* But gradually outside interest seenmed to
| essen, and M. and Ms. Taylor found thenselves, with few friends,
shut up to prayer and patience. At twenty-nine and twenty-four years
of age it was not easy to be <106> set aside, cut off fromthe work
they loved and left in the backwater of that dreary street in a poor
part of London. Yet, w thout those hidden years with all their growth
and testing, how could the vision and enthusi asm of youth have been
matured for the | eadership that was to be?

* [M. Janes Meadows sailed for China in 1862, three years
bef ore the inauguration of the China Inland M ssion, of which he was
for nore than fifty years an honored nenber. Two of his daughters are
still in China, nenbers of the M ssion.]

Five long, hidden years -- and we should have known little of
their experiences but for the discovery in an old, dusty
packi ng- case, of a nunmber of notebooks, snmall and thin, filled with
M. Taylor's handwiting. One after another we cane upon them anong
much usel ess rubbish, until the conplete series |lay before us --
twel ve in nunber, not one mssing. And what a tale was unfol ded as,
often blinded with tears, one traced the faded record!

For these unstudi ed pages reveal a growing intimcy with God
and dependence upon Hm Faith is here, and faithful ness down to the
smal | est detail. Devotion is here and self-sacrifice, leading to
unremtting |labor. Prayer is here, patient persevering prayer,
wonderful ly answered. But there is sonething nore: there is the deep
prol onged exercise of a soul that is following hard after God. There
is the gradual strengthening here, of a man called to walk by faith
not by sight; the unutterable confidence of a heart cleaving to God
and God al one, which pleases H mas nothing el se can

"Wthout faith it is inpossible to please [or satisfy] him
for he that conmeth to God nust believe that he is, and that he is a



rewarder of themthat diligently seek him" <107>

Qutwardly the days were filled with quiet, ordinary duties,
enriched with trials and joys of many kinds. The little daughter who
had brought such happi ness in N ngpo had now three younger brothers.
Hone and children had to be cared for with very limted neans, and
faith was often tested as M. and Ms. Taylor went on in the pathway
of direct dependence upon God. The work in N ngpo had also to be
provi ded for and directed, which involved a good deal of
correspondence. The New Testanment revision was a task that seened to
grow rather than dimnish, as it had come to include the preparation
of marginal references. These proved of great value to the N ngpo
Christians, and the | abor of preparing them while it was
consi derabl e, brought no little blessing to the young m ssionary who
was spendi ng hours every day over the Wrd of CGod.

The armount of work he was enabled to get through is anazing,
and could hardly be credited but for this record. Every day M.
Tayl or noted the tine given to his main task, and one frequently
conmes upon entries such as the foll ow ng:

April 27, Revision seven hours (evening at Exeter Hall).

April 28, Revision nine and a half hours.

April 29, Revision eleven hours.

April 30, Revision five and a half hours (Baptist M ssionary
Soci ety mneetings).

May 1, Revi sion eight and a half hours (visitors till
10 P.M). <108>

May 2, Revision thirteen hours.
May 3, Sunday at Bayswater: In the norning heard M. Lew s,
from John 3:33; took the Communion there in the afternoon. -1-
Eveni ng, stayed at home and engaged in prayer about our Chinese
wor K.
-1- [Bayswater in the west end of London, was at this tine
the hone of M. Taylor's sister Arelia, recently married to M. B.
Broomhal I. The Rev. W G Lewis was the mnister of the Bapti st
church of which M. Tayl or had becone a nenber. ]
May 4, Revision four hours (correspondence and visitors).
May 5, Revision eleven and a half hours.
May 6, Revision seven hours (inportant interviews).
May 7, Revision nine and a half hours.
May 8, Revision ten and a half hours.

May 9, Revision thirteen hours.

May 10, Sunday: Morning, with Lae-djun on Heb. 11,



first part, a happy season. -2- Wote to James Meadows.
Afternoon, prayer with Maria about |eaving this house, about
Meadows, Truel ove, revision, etc. Wote to M. Lord.-3-

Eveni ng, heard M. Kennedy on Matt. 27:42 -- "He saved
others, hinself he cannot save.” Ch, to be nore <109> |ike
t he nmeek, forbearing, l[oving Jesus! Lord, nmake nme nore |ike
Thee.

-2- [Lae-djun was one of the N ngpo Christians who had
vol unteered to come to Engl and, w thout salary, to help M. and Ms.
Taylor in their work. This association had not a little to do with
hi s subsequent useful ness as the first and for thirty years one of
the nost devoted pastors in the China Inland M ssion.]

-3- [The Rev. E. C Lord of Ni ngpo, though connected with the
American Baptist Mssion, found tine to replace M. J. Jones in the
care of the Bridge Street Church, and to give nuch help to M. and
M's. Meadows. M. Jones had been obliged to | eave China on account of
illness, and did not live to reach Engl and.]

The nmeetings referred to were a large part of M. Taylor's
work at this time, for he was doing his utnost to induce the
denom nati onal boards to take up the evangelization of inland China.
Alone or with his colleague in the revision, the Rev. F. F. Gough of
the CMS., he visited the secretaries of various societies, putting
before themthe need of that |ong-neglected field, made accessible by
the granting of passports for travel and even residence in the
interior. But, while everywhere neeting with a synpathetic hearing,
it becane evident that none of the boards was prepared to assune
responsibility for so great an undert aking.

Al this, naturally, reacted in one way on Hudson Tayl or, and
when to his personal know edge of certain parts of China was added a
careful study of the whole field, the result was overwhel m ng. For he
had been requested by his friend and pastor, M. Lewis, editor of
the BAPTI ST MAGAZINE, to wite a series of articles to awaken
interest in the Ningpo Mssion. These he had begun to prepare and one
had al ready been published when M. Lewis returned the manuscript of
the second. The articles were too inportant and wei ghty, he felt, to
be restricted to a denom nati onal paper.

"Add to them" he urged, "let themcover the whole field and
be published as an appeal for inland China."

This led to a detail ed study of the spiritual needs <110>
of every part of China, and of its outlying dependencies. Wile in
Ni ngpo, the pressure of clains i mediately around hi m had been so
great that M. Tayl or had been unable to give nuch thought to the

still greater needs further afield. But now -- daily facing the map
on the wall of his study and the open Bi bl e whose prom ses were
gripping his soul -- he was as near the vast provinces of inland

China as the places in which he had | abored near the coast. Little
wonder that "prayer was the only way by which the burdened heart
could obtain any relief"!

But the real crisis canme when prayer no | onger brought
relief, but seened to commit himnore and nore to the undertaki ng
fromwhi ch he shrank. For he began to see in the Ilight of that open



Book that God could use him even him to answer his own prayers.

I had a growing conviction [he wote] that God woul d
have ME seek from H mthe needed workers and go forth with
them But for a long tinme unbelief hindered ny taking the
first step.

In the study of that divine Wrd, | learned that to
obt ai n successful workers, not el aborate appeals for help,
but first earnest prayer to God to thrust forth |aborers,
and second the deepening of the spiritual life of the Church
so that nen should be unable to stay at hone, were what was
needed. | saw that the apostolic plan was not to raise ways
and neans, but to go and do the work, trusting H's sure
prom se who has said, "Seek ye first the kingdom <111> of
God and his righteousness, and all these things shall be
added unto you."

But how i nconsi stent unbelief always is! | had no
doubt but that if | prayed for fell owworkers, in the nane of
the Lord Jesus Christ, they would be given. | had no doubt
but that, in answer to such prayer, the nmeans for our going
forth woul d be provided, and that doors woul d be opened
before us in unreached parts of the Enpire. But | had not
then learned to trust God for keeping power and grace for
nmysel f, so no wonder | could not trust Hmto keep others who
m ght be prepared to go with me. | feared that amd the
dangers, difficulties and trials necessarily connected with
such work, some conparatively inexperienced Christians m ght
break down, and bitterly reproach ne for encouraging themto
undertake an enterprise for which they were unequal

Yet what was | to do? The sense of bl oodguiltiness
became nore and nore intense. Sinply because | refused to ask
for them the l|aborers did not come forward, did not go out
to China: and every day tens of thousands in that |and were
passing into Christless graves! Perishing China so filled ny
heart and mind that there was no rest by day and little sleep
by night, till health gave way.

For the hidden years had done their work. An instrunment was

ready that God could use, and the prevailing prayers going up from

t hat

little home in East London were to receive a speedy though

unexpect ed answer.

@no
<112>

TEN
A MAN SHUT UP TO GOD

Not hi ng before, nothing behind:
The steps of faith
Fall on the seem ng void, and find
The rock beneat h.
J. G Wittier



Sunmmer had come again, and the streets were hot and dusty in
East London. Seeing that M. Taylor was not |ooking well, an old
friend invited himdown to the coast to spend a few days at Brighton
M's. Taylor, who was concerned about his health, was glad to see him
go, though she understood only in part the experiences through which
he was passing. Even to her, he could not fully show the exercise of
soul that was becom ng unbearabl e.

So it was alone on the sands at Brighton that Sunday norning,
that he net the crisis of his life. He had gone to church with
others, but the sight of nultitudes rejoicing in the blessings of
sal vation was nore than he could bear. "Qther sheep | have" -- the
| ost and perishing in China, for whose souls <113> no man cared --
"themalso | nmust bring." And the tones of the Master's voice, the
love in the Master's face pleaded silently.

He knew t hat God was speaking. He knew, as we have seen, that
if he yielded to His will, and prayed under Hi s gui dance, evangelists
for inland China would be given. As to their support, he had no
anxiety. He who called and sent themwould not fail to give them
daily bread. But what if THEY should fail? For Hudson Tayl or was
faci ng no unknown situation. He was famliar with conditions in
China, the real tenptations to be net, the real eneny entrenched on
his own ground. What if fell ow workers were overborne and laid the
bl ane on hin?

It was just a bringing in of self through unbelief;
the devil getting one to feel [he recalled] that while prayer
and faith would bring one into the fix, one would have to get
out of it as best one mght. And | did not see that the power
that would give the men and the neans woul d be sufficient to
keep them al so, even in the far interior of China.

Meanwhile, a mllion a nonth were dying in that great,
waiting land -- dying without God. This was burned into his soul. A
deci sion had to be nmade and he knew it, for the conflict could no
| onger be endured. It was conparatively easy to pray for workers, but
woul d he, could he accept the burden of I|eadership?

In great spiritual agony, | wandered out on the
<114> sands alone. And there the Lord conquered mny unbeli ef,
and | surrendered nmyself to God for this service. | told Hm

that all the responsibility as to the i ssues and consequences
must rest with Hm that as Hs servant it was mne to obey
and to followHm His to direct, care for and guide nme and
those who might |labor with ne. Need | say that at once peace
flowed into my burdened heart?

Then and there | asked H mfor twenty-four fell ow
wor kers, two for each of the el even provinces which were
wi thout a missionary and two for Mongolia; and witing the
petition on the margin of the Bible | had with me, | turned
honeward with a heart enjoying rest such as it had been a
stranger to for nonths, and with an assurance that the Lord
woul d bl ess His own work and that | should share in the
bl essi ng.



The conflict ended, all was peace and joy. | felt as
if I could fly up the hill to M. Pearce's house. And how
did sleep that night! My dear wife thought that Brighton had
done wonders for nme, and so it had.

ai
<115>

ELEVEN
A MAN SENT FROM GCD

Thou on the Lord rely,
So safe shalt thou go on
Fix on Hs work thy steadfast eye,
So shall thy work be done.
Paul Ger hardt

Happy the man. called to go forward in any pathway of faith,
who has in his life-conmpanion only synpathy and hel p. For seven and a

hal f years -- perfect years as concerned their married life -- Hudson
Tayl or had known no di sappoi ntnent in the one he |oved, and she did
not fail himnow Frail in health and only twenty-eight years of age,

Ms. Taylor's hands were full with the care of four young children
yet fromthe noment she | earned of her husband's call to the great,
the seem ngly inpossible, task of the evangelization of inland China
she becane in a new way his confort and inspiration. Her hand wote
for him her faith strengthened his own, her prayers undergirded the
whol e work and her practical experience and |oving heart made her the
Mot her of the M ssion. <116>

For very soon the | arger house at Coborn Street into which
t hey had noved began to fill up with candidates for China. The
parl ors that had seened so spacious could scarcely acconmodate the
friends who gathered for the Saturday prayer neeting. The fifty
dollars (all he had) wth which M. Taylor had opened a bank
account in the nane of "The China Inland M ssion” grew into hundreds,
t hrough the voluntary, unasked gifts of those who desired to have
part in the work; and plans began to formthensel ves for the outgoing
of the first party.

Picture then the sitting roomat Number 30 Coborn Street on
Sunday -- the only day when M. Taylor could find time for quiet
witing. At the table Ms. Taylor is seated, pen in hand, while he
paces to and fro, absorbed in the subject on their hearts. For the
articles M. Lewis suggested have taken on new neani ng. There is not
only an urgent need to make known, but a new departure, a definite
effort to nmeet that need in dependence upon God. CH NA'S SPI RI TUAL
NEED AND CLAI M5 was the panphlet that canme into being as they prayed
and wote, wote and prayed; and perhaps no book of nodern tines
proved nore effective in noving the hearts of the people of God. How
many it sent to China as edition after edition was published, how
many it drew into synpathy with m ssionary work the wi de world oven,
how it strengthened faith and qui ckened prayer and devotion wl|l
never be known until the secrets of all hearts are revealed. "Every



<117> sentence was steeped in prayer,"” and every sentence seened to
live with the power of God.

The book made many friends and many openings. It had to be
reprinted within three weeks of publication, and drew forth letters
such as the following fromthe late Lord Radstock

| have read your panphl et and have been greatly
stirred by it. | trust you may be enabled by the Holy Spirit
to speak words which will thrust forth many | aborers into
t he vineyards. Dear Brother, enlarge your desires! Ask for a
hundred | aborers, and the Lord will give themto you. *

* [This startling though prophetic suggesti on was
acconpani ed by a generous gift of $500. Lord Radstock lived to see
the tinme when M. Taylor did ask for a hundred workers I N ONE YEAR
and when in answer to prayer they were given.]

Not a hundred, however, but just twenty-four was the first
objective, and a well-worn Bible Iies before us now i n which that
prayer is recorded in M. Taylor's clear though faded witing. Far
frombeing elated at the turn events were taking, success only added
to his sense of responsibility, and it was a man burdened with a
God- gi ven nmessage who noved from place to place that nenorable
wi nter, awakening other hearts to a |like God-consci ousness.

For it seened a new thing, in those days, to tal k about FAI TH
as a sufficient financial basis for mssionary undertakings at the
other end of the world. "Faith m ssions” were unheard of, the only
organi zations then in existence being the regul ar denom nati ona
boards. But Hudson Tayl or, young though he was, had | earned to know
God in a very real <118> way. He had seen Hm as he wote, quel
the raging of a stormat sea, in answer to definite prayer, alter the
direction of the wind, and give rain in a time of drought. He had
seen Hm in answer to prayer, stay the hand of woul d-be nurderers
and quell the violence of enraged men. He had seen H m rebuke
sickness in answer to prayer, and raise up the dying, when all hope
of recovery seened gone. * For nore than eight years he had proved
H s faithful ness in supplying the needs of his famly and work in
answer to prayer, unforeseen as many of those needs had been. How
could he but encourage others to put their trust in the |ove that
cannot forget, the faithful ness that cannot fail?

* [Details of these experiences will be found in the first
vol ume of M. Taylor's |arger biography, especially pages 429-492.
See HUDSON TAYLOR I N THE EARLY YEARS: THE GROMH OF A SOUL, by the
present witers.]

We have to do with One [he renmi nded his hearers] who
is Lord of all power and mght, whose armis not shortened
that it cannot save, nor H's ear heavy that it cannot hear
wi th One whose unchanging Wrd directs us to ask and receive
that our joy may be full, to open our nmouths wi de, that He
may fill them And we do well to renenber that this gracious
God, who has condescended to place Hi s almghty power at the
command of believing prayer [ooks not lightly on the
bl oodgui I ti ness of those who neglect to avail thensel ves of



it for the benefit of the perishing.

To those who have never been called to prove the
faithful ness of the covenant-keeping God... it mght seema
hazardous experinment to send <119> twenty-four European
evangelists to a distant heathen land "with only God to | ook
to"; but in one whose privilege it has been, through nmany

years, to put that God to the test -- at home and abroad, by
| and and sea, in sickness and in health, in dangers,
necessities, and at the gates of death -- such apprehensions

woul d be whol |y inexcusabl e.

The work they were undertaking was far too great to be
limted to any one denom nation. The fact that the Mssion offered no
salaries was in itself enough to deter all but those whose experience
made t hem sure of God, and such souls possess a union in nore than
name.

We had to consider [M. Taylor continued] whether it
woul d not be possible for nenmbers of various denom nations to
wor k together on sinple, evangelistic lines, without friction
as to conscientious differences of opinion. Prayerfully
concluding that it would, we decided to invite the
co-operation of fellow believers, irrespective of
denom nati onal views, who fully held the inspiration of God's
Wrd and were willing to prove their faith by going to inland
China with only the guarantee they carried in their Bibles.

That Word said, "Seek ye first the ki ngdom of God and
his righteousness, and all these things [food and rai nment]
shal | be added unto you." |If anyone did not believe that God
spoke the truth, it would be better for himnot to go to
China to propagate the faith; if he did believe it, surely
the prom se sufficed. Again, we have the assurance, "No good
thing will he withhold fromthemthat wal k uprightly." If
anyone did not nean to walk <120> wuprightly, he had better
stay at hone; if he did nean to wal k uprightly, he had all he
needed in the shape of a guarantee fund. God owns all the
gold and silver in the world, and the cattle on a thousand
hills. W need not be vegetarians!

We night indeed have had a guarantee fund if we had
wi shed it; but we felt that it was unnecessary and woul d do
harm Money wongly placed and noney given fromwong notives
are both greatly to be dreaded. W can afford to have as
little as the Lord chooses to give, but we cannot afford to
have unconsecrated noney, or to have noney placed in the
wrong position. Far better have no noney, even to buy bread
with. There are plenty of ravens in China, and the Lord could
send themagain with bread and flesh. ... He sustained three
mllion Israelites in the wilderness for forty years. W do
not expect HHmto send three mllion m ssionaries to China,
but if He did He would have anple nmeans to sustain themall.

Let us see that we keep God before our eyes; that we
wal k in Hs ways and seek to please and glorify Hmin
everything, great and small. Depend upon it, God's work, done



in God's way, will never |lack God's supplies.

One thing greatly concerned M. Taylor, and that was that the
new enterpri se should not deflect nmen or neans from previously
exi sting agenci es. Robbing Peter to pay Paul, in this sense, would be
no advantage to the work of God. To open the way for workers who
m ght not be accepted by other nissions, whose preparati on had not
i ncluded <121> wuniversity training, was part of the plan, and no
one was to be asked to join the Inland Mssion. If the Lord of the
harvest wanted themin that particular field, He would put it into
their hearts to offer. In the sane way, there were to be no appeal s
for money. If the Mssion could be sustained in answer to prayer,
wi t hout subscription lists or solicitation of any kind for funds, it
m ght grow up anong the ol der societies w thout danger of diverting
gifts fromtheir accustonmed channels. It mght even be hel pful, by
directing attention to the G eat Wrker, and affording a practi cal
illustration of its underlying principle that God, God ALONE, is
sufficient for God' s own work.

For the rest, they were content with little in the way of
organi zation. It was wonderful how provision was nmade for the hone
side of the work. In M. and Ms. Berger of Saint Hll, friends had
been rai sed up who bore it upon their hearts alnmpst as did M. and
M's. Taylor. They prayed for it and lived for it with equal devotion,
turning their beautiful home into a center for all the interests of
the M ssion.

VWhen | decided to go forward [M. Taylor said of this
rel ationship], M. Berger undertook to represent us at hone.
The thing grew up gradually. W were nuch drawn together. The
M ssion received its nane in his drawing room Neither of us
asked or appointed the other -- it just WAS SO

Essential, spiritual principles were tal ked over with the
candi dates and clearly understood as the <122> basis of the
M ssion. A few sinple arrangenments were agreed to in witing, in M.
Berger's presence, that was all.

We cane out as God's children at God's command [ was
M. Taylor's sinple statenent] to do God's work, dependi ng
on Hmfor supplies; to wear native dress and to go inland. |
was to be the leader in China. ... There was no question as
to who was to determ ne points at issue.

In the same way, M. Berger was responsi ble at honme. He woul d
correspond with candi dates, receive and forward contri buti ons,
publ i sh an OCCASI ONAL PAPER wi th audited accounts, send out suitable
rei nforcements as funds permtted and keep clear of debt. This | ast
was a cardinal principle with all concerned. *

* [Fromthe first it was made perfectly clear that M. Tayl or
never drew for hinmself or his famly upon the funds of the M ssion.
He had the joy, however, as the Lord enabled him of contributing
largely to its support. "As poor, yet making many rich."]

It isreally just as easy [as M. Taylor pointed out]
for God to give BEFOREHAND, and He nuch prefers to do so. He



is too wise to allow Hi s purposes to be frustrated for |ack
of alittle noney; but noney obtained in unspiritual ways is
sure to hinder blessing.

There were problens, many of them that only experience could
solve, and M. Berger's practical illustration often came to m nd. He
was a man of affairs, a manufacturer of starch, at the head of a
prosperous business. He knew that like the trees on his estate, a
live thing will grow. <123>

You must wait for a tree to grow [he said in this
connection] before there can be nuch in the way of branches.
First you have only a slender stem with a few | eaves or
shoots. Then little twigs appear. Utimtely, these may
beconme great linbs, all but separate trees. But it takes tine
and patience. If there is life, it will develop after its own
order.

The many answers to prayer, as the first party of the M ssion
made their preparations for sailing, cannot be dwelt upon now
Wonder ful indeed they were!l so nuch so that an inset had to be put
into the first OCCASI ONAL PAPER saying that the whole sumreferred to
as needed for passage and outfits was already in hand. But behind
t hese experiences |lay the noon hour of prayer every day in M.
Tayl or's hone, as well as the weekly gathering there and at Saint
H || and special days for prayer and fasting. It all mnmeant a very
cl ose and happy wal k with Cod.

Human not hi ngness, divine sufficiency -- the one just as rea
as the other -- was the atnosphere of those |ast days at Coborn
Street. Friends could not cone and go without feeling it. Anobng
packi ng- cases and bundl es, the | ast prayer neetings were held, people
crowmdi ng the roons and staircase, sitting on anything that cane to
hand. On the wall still hung the map; on the table lay the open
Bi bl e.

Qur great desire and aim[M. Taylor had witten of
the new mssion] are to plant the standard of the Cross in
the el even provinces of China hitherto unoccupied, and in
Chi nese Tartary. <124>
"A fool hardy business,"
difficulties.

said those who saw only the

"A superhuman task," sighed others who wi shed themwell. And
many even of their friends could not but be anxious.

"You will be forgotten,” was the concern of sone. "Wth no
conmittee or organi zation before the public, you will be | ost sight
of in that distant land. Cains are many nowadays. Before |ong you
may find yourselves wi thout even the necessaries of life!"

"I amtaking nmy children with ne," was the quiet answer, "and
| notice it is not difficult to renenber that they need breakfast in
t he norning, dinner at m dday and supper at night. Indeed, | could
not forget themif | tried. And | find it inmpossible to think that
our heavenly Father is |less tender and m ndful of His children than



I, a poor earthly father, amof mne. No, He will not forget us!"

And through all the years since then, with all they have
brought, that confidence has been anply justified.

@az
<125>

TWELVE
SPI R TUAL URGENCY

Men die in darkness at your side,
Wthout a hope to cheer the tonb;
Take up the torch and wave it w de,
The torch that lights tine's thickest gl oom
-H. Bonar

That there was a sustaining power behind the | eaders and many
of the first workers of the new mission is very manifest fromthe
records of the next few years. One cannot but be inpressed by the
urgency of spirit that characterized them-- a great, twofold urgency
that carried themthrough every kind of difficulty and trial. There
was the urgency of love to the Lord Jesus Christ that nmade them gl ory
intheir privilege of knowing Hmin the fellowship of H's sufferings
in a new and deeper way, and there was in themthe urgency of H's
constraining |love for the souls of the perishing by whomthey were
surrounded. It may seem ol d-fashioned in these days to talk of souls,
peri shing souls, needing salvation. But the theology of John 3:16 is
a notive power that acconplishes results in <126> and through
believers that all the wi sdom and resources of the world cannot
equal

God so loved... that he gave his only begotten Son,
t hat whosoever believeth in himshould not PERI SH, but have
everlasting life.

W may have nore wealth in these days, better education
greater confort in traveling and in our surroundi ngs even as
m ssionaries, but have we the spirit of urgency, the deep, inward
convi ctions that noved those who went before us; have we the sane
passi on of |ove, personal love for the Lord Jesus Christ? If these
are lacking, it is a loss for which nothing can conpensate.

* * * * *

Over the dark blue sea, over the trackless fl ood,
Alittle band is gone in the service of their God;
The I onely waste of waters they traverse to proclaim
In the distant land of Sinim | mmnuel's saving Nane.
They have heard fromthe far-off East the voice of their
brot hers' bl ood:
A mllion a nonth in China are dying w thout God.

No hel p have they but God: alone to their Father's hand
They | ook for the supply of their wants in a distant |and.
The fullness of the world is His; "all power" in



earth and heaven;
They are strong tho' weak and rich tho' poor
in the prom se He has given. <127>

"Tis enough! they hear the cry, the voice of their brothers
bl ood:
A mllion a nonth in China are dying w thout God. *

* [Fromverses by the Rev. H Gattan Qui nness, on the
sailing of the first party of the China Inland M ssion
May 26, 1866. ]

* * * * *

Four nont hs' voyage on a sailing ship of |ess than eight
hundred tons' burden was no small undertaking, with a party of
si xteen m ssionaries and four young children. But nuch prayer had
been nade beforehand, not only for safety by the way but for a crew
to whom God woul d bless Hs Wrd. One day was given to getting things
in order in their cabins, and then Chinese study commenced, M.
Tayl or taking a class in the norning and Ms. Taylor one in the
afternoon. There were tinmes when all the students were down with
seasi ckness, and the teachers had to do duty as steward and
st ewar dess. But they were good sailors, and the younger people soon
found their sea |l egs. How young they all were! their |eader at
thirty-four being nmuch the senior of the party.

At close quarters on that little sailing ship character was
tested, and it was easy for the crew to see how far these passengers
lived up to their profession. Needless to say they were keenly
wat ched, at work and in their hours of relaxation. Doing all they
could to nake the voyage pl easant for the ship's conpany, the
m ssionaries prayed and waited. Then the sailors thensel ves asked for
meetings, and a work <128> of God began which resulted in the
conversion of a large majority of the crew It is a wonderful record
as one reads it in letters witten at the time, and makes it very
evident that the pioneers of the Mssion were living for nothing I ess
than to win souls to Christ. They were not faultless, and one reads
of failures that hindered bl essing. But these were not taken as a
matter of course. They were deplored and confessed with a sincerity
which restored fellowship in the Lord.

Then, unable to weck the useful ness of the party, it seened
as though the great adversary, "the prince of the power of the air,"
determ ned to send them ship and all, to the bottom It was nothing
short of a mracle that they ever reached their destination, for al
the way up the China Sea they were hard-pressed by storm and tenpest.
For fifteen days the stress of one typhoon after another was upon
them wuntil they were al nbst a weck.

The appearance of things was now truly terrific [M.

Tayl or wote after twelve days of this experience]... Rolling
fearfully, the masts and yards hangi ng down were tearing our
only sail... and battering like a ram agai nst the mainyard.

The deck fromforecastle to poop was one scarcely broken sea.
The roar of the water, the clanging of chains, the beating of
t he dangling masts and yards, the sharp smack of the torn



sails nade it al nost inpossible to hear any orders that m ght
be given.

And for three days after that the danger only increased,
<129> as the ship was making water fast. Fires were all out and
cooki ng was inmpossible. For a time no drinking water was obtai nabl e,
and the women as well as the nmen worked at the punps. But through it
all prayer was so wonderfully answered that no |lives were |ost or
serious injuries sustained. Kept in the peace which passes
under st andi ng, even the not her anxious for her children was enabl ed,
as she wote, "to enter into Habakkuk's experience as never before --
"YET | will rejoice in the Lord, I will joy in the God of ny
sal vation. "'

No | ess wonderful were the answers to prayer a little later
when the party set out from Shanghai, all in Chinese dress, to seek a
hone inland. Traveling by houseboats, the | adies and children could
be sheltered fromcurious crowds as city after city was passed, while
efforts were being made to find prem ses in which some of the young
men mght settle. But only disappointnment awaited them Again and
again when it seened they had succeeded, negotiations fell through
and they had to nove on, an unbroken party, toward Hangchow. Two or
three missionary famlies had already taken up residence in that
city, and it would have neant serious risk to themas well as to the
new arrivals if the comng of so large a party stirred up opposition
Yet, what were they to do? Autumm was far advanced and the nights on
the water were bitterly cold. Several of the party were nore or |ess
ill and the boat people were clanmoring to go hone for the w nter
Never had M. Taylor realized his responsibilities nmore <130> than
when he left the boats in a quiet place outside the city and went
ahead to seek the accommmpdation so urgently needed.

Ms. Taylor was feeling the situation no | ess keenly, as with
qui et, confident faith she gathered the younger m ssionaries for
prayer, telling themof the confort that had come to her through the
Psal min her regular reading that norning: "Who will bring me into
the strong city? who will lead nme into Edon? WIt not thou, O God?

Gve us help fromtrouble; for vain is the help of man." Toget her
they read it now, and the prayer that foll owed changed an hour of
pai nful suspense into one of fellowship long to be renmenbered.

Could it be M. Taylor's voice that stirred the boat-people
out si de? Coul d he be back so soon? And what tidings did he bring?
"Before they call, I will answer; and while they are yet speaking,
will hear."” Yes, all was well! A home was ready, waiting for them
One of the Hangchow nmissionaries was absent for a week and had | eft
word that his house, confortably furnished, was at the di sposal of
M. Taylor's party. Situated on a quiet street, it could be reached
in the boats wi thout observation, and that very night the weary,

t hankful travelers were at rest in the great city.

And within the next few days, in spite of all the usua
difficulties, M. Taylor was enabled to secure premi ses of their
own -- a large ranbling house which had once been a mandarin's
resi dence, but in course of time had becone a regul ar rabbit warren,
occupi ed <131> by a nunber of famlies. It lent itself well to
adaptation, and while the new owners were only in part possession



they were able to begin m ssionary work within their own doors,

wi thout attracting too much attention. It does not need many words
for a loving heart to overflow, and M ss Faul ding, the youngest of
the party, was already able to nmake herself understood by the wonen.

W& have been getting the house a little nore
confortable [she wote in the m ddl e of Decenber] though

there is plenty still to be done. M. Taylor and the young
men have contrived paper ceilings fixed on wooden franes,
whi ch keep out sonme of the cold air -- for the upstairs roons

have roofs such as you find in chapels at hone. They al so
have papered sone of the partitions between the roonms. O
course we are as yet in confusion, but we are getting on, and
| hope shall be settled sone day.

The | odgers are to | eave next week. They occupy
principally the ground floor. ... | amso glad for themto
have been here, for many have come to Chi nese prayers and
listened attentively. W could not have visited out of doors
yet, ... but I read and tal ked with those wonen every day and
they seemto like it. One woman | have great hope of.

Before Christmas there were attentive audi ences of fifty or
sixty at the Sunday services, and M. Taylor had nade at |east one
evangel i stic journey. In the neighboring city of Siaoshan he and M.
Meadows had found excel |l ent opportunities for preaching the Gospel
and had been enabled to rent a <132> small house, with a viewto
settling out some of the new arrivals as soon as possible. Hs
letters to M. Berger show the spirit in which they were facing their
great task.

You will be glad to learn that facilities for sending
letters by native post and for transmtting noney ... to the
interior are very good. | do not think there will be any
difficulty in remtting noney to any province in the enpire
which will not be easily overcone. In the same way, letters
fromthe nost distant parts can be sent to the ports. Such
conmuni cation is slow and may prove rather expensive, but it
is tolerably sure. Thus we see the way openi ng before us for
work in the interior.

It is pretty cold weather [Dec. 4] to be living in a
house w thout any ceilings and with very few walls and
wi ndows. There is a deficiency in the wall of nmy own bedroom
six feet by nine, closed in with a sheet, so that ventilation
is decidedly free. But we heed these things very little.

Around us are poor, dark heathen -- large cities w thout any
m ssi onary, popul ous towns w thout any nissionary, villages
wi t hout nunber, all w thout the neans of grace. | do not envy

the state of mind that would forget these, or |leave themto
perish, for fear of a little disconfort. May God nake us
faithful to Hmand to our work.

Meanwhi |l e his hands were nore than full in Hangchow. Wth the
Chi nese New Year, patients crowded to the di spensary, as many as two
hundred in a day, and an equal nunber attended the Sunday services.
VWhen the first reinforcenents arrived <133> from home, early in



1867, M. Taylor was too busy to see anything of themuntil hours
later. He was standing on a table at the tinme, preaching to a crowd
of patients in the courtyard, and could only call out a hearty

wel cone as the party entered, escorted by M. Meadows. The new
arrivals were nore than satisfied with this state of affairs, and it
was not |ong before John McCarthy was at M. Taylor's side, soon to
beconme his chief helper in the nedical work. Those were days when
am d external hardships, his fellow workers had the opportunity of at
any rate cl ose association with the | eader they |oved, who enbodied
to so large an extent their ideals.

| think of himas |I ever knew him [M. MCarthy
wote fromwestern China thirty-eight years later], kind,
| ovi ng, thoughtful of everyone but hinself, a bl essing
wherever he went and a strength and confort to all with whom
he cane in contact ... a constant exanple of all that a
m ssi onary ought to be.

Yet there were sone, even in those early days who, through
failure in their own spiritual life, became critical of all around
them The spirit that had caused trouble on the voyage was still in
evi dence, and Ms. Taylor suffered no | ess than her husband through
t he aspersions made. Not until nmonths |ater, however, did she nention
the matter, even in witing to Ms. Berger, so anxious were they to
conquer the trouble by | ove and patience. <134> It was in answer to
inquiries fromSaint Hll that she wote at |ength:

Do pray for us very nuch, for we do so need God's
preserving grace at the present tinme. W have cone to fight
Satan in his very strongholds, and he will not let us al one.
VWhat folly were ours, were we here in our own strength! But
greater is He that is for us than all that are agai nst us.

.1 should be very sorry to see discord sown anong the
sisters of our party, and this is one of the evils | am
fearing now ... Wat turn the N--- matter will take | cannot
think. One thing I know "the hope of Israel” will not
forsake us. One is alnost tenpted to ask, "Wy was N --
permtted to cone out?" Perhaps it was that our M ssion m ght
be thoroughly established on right bases early inits
hi story.

Sorrows of another kind were permitted to test faith and
endurance as the sumer wore on, but all the while souls were being
saved and the church built up which nunbers over fifteen hundred
menbers today. Wen the first baptisns cane in May, Ms. Taylor wote
again to Ms. Berger

Per haps the dear Lord sees that we need sorrows to
keep us frombeing elated at the rich blessing He is giving
in our work.

But she little anticipated the overwhel mi ng personal sorrow
the hot season was to bring.

Sweetest and brightest of all their children was the little
daughter given themin N ngpo, who by this tinme was al nost ei ght
years old. Full of love to the Lord Jesus and to the peopl e around



them <135> she was no little help in the work as well as with her
younger brothers, to whom she was all a sister could be. But with the
| ong hot days Gracie began to droop, and though the children were
taken to the hills nothing could save the little life.

Beside his dying child in the old, ruined tenple, M. Taylor
faced the situation for hinself and those he | oved best.

It was no vain nor unintelligent act [he wote to
M. Berger] when, knowing this land, its people and climate,
| laid ny wife and children with nyself on the altar for this
service. And He whom so unworthily, yet in sinplicity and
godly sincerity, we are and have been seeking to serve -- and
with sonme neasure of success -- He has not left us now

To his nmother, M. Taylor wote nore freely.

Qur dear little Graciel How we miss her sweet voice
in the norning, one of the first sounds to greet us when we
woke, and through the day and at eventide! As | take the
wal ks | used to take with her tripping figure at ny side, the
t hought cones anew | i ke a throb of agony, "lIs it possible
that | shall nevernore feel the pressure of that little hand

nevernore see the sparkle of those bright eyes?" And yet
she is not lost. | would not have her back again. | am
t hankful she was taken, rather than any of the others, though
she was the sunshine of our lives..

I think I never saw anything so perfect, so beautiful
as the remains of that dear child. The long, silken eyel ashes
under the finely arched brows; the nose, so delicately
chisel ed; the nouth, small and <136> sweetly expressive;
the purity of the white features ... all are deeply inpressed
on heart and menory. Then her sweet little Chinese jacket,
and the little hands fol ded on her bosom holding a single
flower -- oh, it was passing fair, and so hard to cl ose
forever from our sight!

Pray for us. At tinmes | seem al nost overwhel ned with
the internal and external trials connected with our work. But
He has said, "I will never |eave thee, nor forsake thee," and
"My strength is nmade perfect in weakness." So be it.

In the sorrow of this bereavenent M. and Ms. Taylor
consecrated thensel ves afresh to the task of reaching inland China
with the CGospel. Before the close of the year all the prefectura
cities in Chekiang had been visited. Nanking in the neighboring
provi nce had been occupi ed, and the nenbers of the Mssion were
working in centers as much as twenty-four days' journey apart. The
church al so in Hangchow was wel |l established with Wang Lae-djun as
its pastor, * and as spring cane again it was possible for the
| eaders of the Mssion to be spared fromthat center

* [Wang Lae-djun was the N ngpo friend who had acconpani ed
M. and Ms. Taylor to England.]

Those were days when scarcely a station in China was opened



wi t hout danger to life itself. Riots were so usual that they seened

al nrost part of the proceedings, and it was natural for M. Taylor to
say to a candidate who had lost a linb and could only walk with the

hel p of a crutch, <137>

"But what would you do in China if a riot broke out and you
had to run away?"

"I had not considered running away," was the quiet answer. "I
t hought that 'the lame' were to 'take the prey.'"

And this he did, in actual fact, when the tine cane and he
had the privilege of living down the troubles through which the
Cospel cane to Wenchow.

"Why don't you run away?" yelled the rioters who were robbing
hi m of everything and had taken even his crutches.

"Run away!" he replied with a smle. "How can a man run with
only one leg, | should Iike to know "

Di sarned by his courage and friendliness, the better el enment
prevail ed, and the unseen power of prayer won the day.

* [It was shortly after the death of little Gacie that M.
Ceorge Stott, who had al ready been sone years in China, planted in
the city and prefecture of Wenchow t he church which now nunbers
(including all comuni cants) eight thousand adult menbers.]

In the same spirit George Duncan, the tall, quiet Hi ghlander
made his way in Nanking as the first resident m ssionary. Content to
live in the Drum Tower, when he could get no other |odging, he shared
an open loft with the rats and the deep-toned bell, spending his days
amd the crowds in street and tea shop. When his supply of nobney was
runni ng | ow, his Chinese cook and only conpani on cane to ask what
they should do -- as to <138> |eave the city and the little place
they had rented woul d probably nmean no possibility of return

"Do?" said the m ssionary. "Wiy, we shall 'trust in the Lord,
and do good.' So shall we "dwell in the land" and verily we shall be
fed."

Days went on, and M. Taylor found hinself unable to reach
Nanki ng by native banks. Finally, in his anxiety for Duncan, he sent
a brother-mssionary to relieve the situation. By this time the
cook's savings, willingly given to the work, were all used up, and
between themthey had not a dollar left. But Duncan had gone out to
hi s preaching as usual, saying to his anxi ous conpanion

"Let us just 'trust in the Lord and do good.' His promise is
still the same, 'So shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily THOU
SHALT BE FED.'"

That eveni ng Rudl and understood why the water in the G and
Canal had run so |ow that he had been obliged to finish his journey
overland, for it brought himto Nanking several days earlier than
woul d have been possible by boat. Wen he reached the house it was to



find cupboard and purse alike enpty. Tranping the endl ess streets,
Duncan had preached all day and was returning tired and hungry when
to his surprise, he saw his Chinese hel per running to nmeet him

"Ch, sir,” he cried breathlessly, "it's all right! It's al
right! M. Rudland -- the noney -- a good supper!”

"Did | not tell you this norning," Duncan replied, <139>
laying a kindly hand on his shoulder, "that it is ALWAYS "all right
to trust in the living God?"

But M. Taylor was not content with getting the young nen out
into pioneering work. There were no dangers or hardshi ps which he and
M's. Taylor thenselves were not ready to face, and the inward,
spiritual urge was at least as strong in their hearts as in others in
the Mssion. It was not easy to | eave Hangchow after sixteen nonths
of settled life and work. The church already nunbered fifty baptized
bel i evers, and nmany of the inquirers were full of promse. But with
Wang Lae-djun as pastor, assisted by M. MCarthy, and with M ss
Faul di ng caring for the wonen, the good work would go on. There were
| onel y pioneers needing help, and teemng cities, towns and vill ages
entirely without the Wrd of Life. Though it neant breaking up their
hone and taking the children to |live on boats for a tine, they set
out in the spring, as we have seen, ready to join Duncan at Nanking,
or to stay in any place that mght open to them _en route. _

It was in the great city of Yangchow the travelers were
enabled to settle after two nonths of boat |ife. They had spent three
weeks with M. Henry Cordon, a nenber of the M ssion who was just
commenci ng work in the far-famed city of Soochow, and had come on to
Chi nki ang at the junction of the Grand Canal with the m ghty Yangtze
Impressed with the strategic inportance of this place, M. Taylor was
soon in treaty for prem ses which they subsequently obtained, and
finding that the negotiations <140> were likely to be prol onged
they continued their journey across the Yangtze and a few mles up
the northern section of the Grand Canal. Thus the fanmous city of
whi ch Marco Pol o had once been governor was reached, its turreted
wal I s encl osing a popul ati on of three hundred and sixty thousand,
wi t hout any witness for Christ.

Were it not that you yourselves are old travellers
[Ms. Taylor wote to Ms. Berger] | should think it
i npossible for you to realize our feelings |ast Monday week,
when we exchanged the disconfort of a boat into every room of
whi ch the heavy rain had been | eaking, for a suite of

apartments in a first-rate Chinese hotel -- such a place as
nmy husband, who has seen a good deal of Chinese travellers
accommodati ons, never before nmet with -- and that hotel, too,

inside the city of Yangchow

A friendly innkeeper and crowds of interested visitors
prom sed well at the beginning, and after a favorable proclamation
fromthe governor had appeared, a house was obtained into which the
famly nmoved in the mddle of July. The heat was already trying, and
they were hoping for quieter days in August, but the rush of patients
and visitors continued. The attraction of a foreign fanmly in the
city was considerable, especially as M. Taylor proved to be a



skill ful physician. Ms. Taylor's pleasing Chinese speech and manners
attracted the wonen, and just as in Hangchow, hearts seened opening
to the CGospel

But the eneny was busy. It could not be that <141> such an
advance into his territory should be unchall enged. The _literati_ of
the city held a neeting and decided to stir up trouble. Anonynous
handbi | | s appeared all over the city, attributing the nost revolting
crimes to foreigners, especially those whose business it was to
propagate "the religion of Jesus.” Before |long the m ssionaries
realized that a change was com ng over the attitude of the people.
Friendly visitors gave place to crowds of the | owest rabble about the
door, and a fresh set of posters added fuel to the flame. By patience
and kindliness rioting was averted again and again -- M. Tayl or
hardly daring to |l eave the entrance to the prem ses for several days,
where he was answering questions and keeping the crowds in order

Great was the thankful ness of the househol d, augnmented by the
arrival of the Rudlands and M. Duncan, when the storm seened to have
spent itself. The intense heat of August was broken by torrenti al
rains which effectually scattered the crowds. But the relief was
short-lived. Two foreigners from Chinkiang, wearing not the Chinese
dress adopted by the m ssionaries, but undi sguised foreign clothing,
came up to visit Yangchow and caused no little sensation. This was
too good a chance to be lost. The _literati_ were again busy, and no
sooner had the visitors left with the inpression that all was quiet,
than reports began to be circulated that children were mssing in al
directions. Twenty-four at |east, so the people believed, had fallen
prey to the i nhuman foreigners. <142>

"Courage -- avenge our wongs! Attack! Destroy! Mich | oot
shal | be ours!"

Forty-eight hours later, in a boat nearing Chinkiang,
wounded, suffering but undi smayed, the mi ssionary party were thanking
God for H s marvel ous protection in the storm of nurderous passions
that had al nost overwhel med them

Qur God has brought us through [Ms. Taylor wote
as they traveled], may it be to live henceforth nmore fully to
H s praise and glory. W have had anot her typhoon, so to
speak, not as prolonged as the literal one, nearly two years
ago, but at |east equally dangerous to our lives and nore

terrible while it lasted. | believe God will bring H's own
glory out of this experience, and | hope it will tend to the
furtherance of the Gospel. ... Yours in a present Savior..
"A PRESENT SAVIOR' -- how little could the rioters have

understood the secret of such cal mess and strength! Awed by
somet hi ng, they knew not what, the ragi ng nob had been restrained
fromthe worst deeds of violence. Death, though i mr nent, had been
averted again and again, and both M. Taylor, exposed to all the fury
of the crowds on his way to seek the help of |local authorities, and
those he had had to | eave, who faced the perils of attack and fire in
their besieged dwelling, were alike protected by the Unseen Hand.



But they were hours of anguish -- anguish for the nother as
she sheltered the children and women of <143> the party in an upper
room fromwhich they were driven at |ast by fire; anguish for the
father, detained at a distance, hearing fromthe mandarin's _yanen_
the yells of the rioters bent on destruction. Qutwardly as calmas if
there were no danger, Ms. Taylor faced those terrible scenes, nore
than once saving life by her presence of mnd and perfect command of
t he | anguage, her heart neanwhile torn with anxiety for the |oved one
t hey m ght never see again.

Long and trying were the negotiations that foll owed, before
t he Yangchow house was repaired and the party permtted to return.
Quite a function was arranged for their reception, and it was with
t hankf ul ness the | eader of the Mssion was able to wite: "The
results of this case will in all probability greatly facilitate work
inthe interior.” But it was the famly life and friendly spirit of
the m ssionaries that gradually di sarned suspicion. "Actions speak
| ouder than words," and nei ghbors had sonething to think over when
the children were brought back after all that had happened, and when
it appeared that Ms. Taylor had not hesitated to return under
condi ti ons whi ch nade peace and qui et ness specially desirable.

In this again [she wote to her beloved friend at
Saint Hll] God has given ne the desire of my heart. For

felt that if safety to nmy infant permtted it, | would rather
it were borninthis city, in this house, in this very room
than in any other place -- your own beautiful honme not

excepted, in <144> which | have been so tenderly cared for
and the conforts and luxuries of which I know so well how to
appreci at e.

The arrival of a fourth son could not but make a favorable
i npression, as did the speedy recovery of all who had been injured in
the riot. But far deeper was the conpensation of finding that the
i nnkeeper who had first received themin the city, and two ot hers who
had dared nuch to befriend themduring the riot, were now confessed
believers in Christ and candi dates for baptism

"He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing precious seed,
shal I doubtl ess conme again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves with
him™"

@as
<145>

THI RTEEN
DAYS OF DARKNESS
Agai nst ne earth and hell conbi ne;
But on ny side is Power Divine;
Jesus is all, and He is mne

--W T. Matson

At hone in England, M. Berger was facing even a worse storm
that winter than had broken over the little mssion in China. For the



Yangchow riot had stirred up criticismin Parlianment and throughout
the country to an extent that seens hardly credi ble. Based upon

m sunder st andi ngs, the public press was bitter in its attack upon

m ssi onari es who had brought the country to the verge of war with
China, it was stated, demanding the protection of British gunboats in
their canpaign to induce the Chinese to change their religion "at the
mout h of the cannon and point of the bayonet."” Needless to say, M.
Tayl or and his coll eagues had given little if any ground for such
criticism Their case had been taken up by the consular authorities
in a way that the missionaries neither expected nor desired. Acting
under instructions fromthe Foreign <146> Ofice, its
representatives were quick to make the nost of the opportunity to
press for treaty rights, but before the not unreasonabl e demands of
the British Arbassador were conplied with, a change of CGovernnent in
Engl and conplicated the situation. Ms. Taylor, witing to relieve
her husband, put all the details fully before M. and Ms. Berger

As to the harsh judgings of the world [she concl uded]
or the nore pai nful m sunderstandings of Christian brethren
we generally feel that the best plan is to go on with our
work and leave it to God to vindicate our cause. But it is
right that you should know intimately how we have acted and
why. | woul d suggest, however, that it would be undesirable
to PRINT the fact that M. Medhurst, the Consul Ceneral, and
through him Sir Rutherford Al cock, took the matter up w t hout
application fromus. The new Mnistry at hone censures those
out here for the policy which the late Mnistry enjoi ned upon
them It would be ungenerous and ungrateful were we to
render their position still nore difficult by throw ng al
t he onus, so to speak, on them

There was nothing for it but with prayer and patience to
weat her the stormwhich continued | ong after peaceful residence had
been resumed at Yangchow. Four nonths later, indeed, M. Berger was
witing fromSaint H Il

The Yangchow matter is before the House of Lords.
You can scarcely imagi ne what an effect it is producing in
the country. Thank God | can <147> say, "None of these

things nmove nme." | believe He has called us to this work, and
it is not for us to run away fromit or allowdifficulties to
overcome us. ... Be of good courage, the battle is the
Lord's.

It was doubly painful that, at such a crisis, the
di saffection of certain nmenbers of the Mssion cane to a clinmx and
the resignation had to be asked for of some who fromthe very first
had caused trouble. Their representation of nmatters added to the
m sunder st andi ngs at hone, and in spite of M. Berger's w se, strong
| eadership, not a few friends were nore or less alienated fromthe
work. This, together with the strictures in the public press,
affected the incone in a serious way, so that the trials that pressed
upon the | eaders of the Mssion were neither few nor snall

Pray for us [M. Taylor wote soon after the riot].
We need nuch grace. You cannot conceive the daily calls
there are for patience, for forbearance, for tact in dealing



with the many difficulties and m sunderstandi ngs that arise
anong so many persons of different nationality, |anguage and
tenperament. Pray the Lord ever to give me the single eye,
the clear judgnent, the wi sdom and gentl eness, the patient
spirit, the unwavering purpose, the unshaken faith, the
Christlike love needed for the efficient discharge of ny
duties. And ask HHmto send us sufficient neans and suitable
hel pers for the great work which we have as yet barely
comenced.

For in the mdst of it all there was no halting in the
pi oneer evangelismto which the Mssion was <148> called. Even
bef ore Yangchow matters were settled, M. Taylor had taken an
i mportant journey up the Grand Canal to a city from which he hoped to
reach the northern provinces, and M. Madows had left his work in
Ni ngpo to others that he might | ead an advance into the first inland
provi nce westward from Chi nki ang -- Anhwei with its twenty mllions
anong whom there was not a single Protestant m ssionary.

But instead of the increase of nen and neans for which they
were praying, there was a nmarked dimnution in the funds reachi ng
them from home. Unforeseen on their part, the situation was not
unprepared for, however, as they found to their encouragenent. For
the One who had permitted the troubles to cone had al so nade
provision in H's own wonderful way.

A penniless man in England -- literally with no nore
resources than the birds of the air or lilies of the field -- was
al ready supporting through prayer and faith a famly of some two
t housand orphan children, later increased to double that nunber.
Wthout a cent of endowrent, w thout an appeal of any kind for help,
wi thout even letting their wants be known to anyone but the Father in
Heaven, on whose prom se he relied, George Mieller was proving the
fai thful ness of God in a way that had | ong stimul ated Hudson Taylor's
faith and that of many another. But so |large was the heart of this
man of God in Bristol that he could not be content w thout having
some part in direct mssionary work <149> in the darker places of
the earth. He prayed for funds with which he mght forward the
preachi ng of the Gospel in many |ands, including China, and had the
joy of being the Lord's channel of help in many a difficult
situation. It seenmed as if the Lord had his ear in quite a speci al
way, and could use himin needed mnistries that others overl ooked or
were not prepared for.

No sooner had the Yangchow riot taken place, for exanple, and
| ong before the news could have reached England, it was laid on M.
Mueller's heart to send financial help to the China Inland M ssion
He was already contributing, but within a day or two of the riot he
wote to M. Berger asking for the nanes of other nenbers of the
M ssion whom he might add to his list for mnistry and prayer. M.
Berger sent him six names from which to choose, and his choice was to
take themall.

And then, a year later, when the shortness of funds in China
was being nost seriously felt, M. Mieller wote again, enlarging his
help. Wile that letter was on its way, M. Taylor, in sending out a
Decenber renmittance, wote to one of the workers:



Over a thousand pounds LESS has been contri buted
during the first half of this (financial) year than | ast

year. | do not keep a cook now | find it cheaper to have
cooked food brought in froman eating-house at a dollar a
head per nmonth. ... Let us pray in faith for funds, that we

may not have to di m nish our work. <150>

To dimnish one's conforts seened to himof small account,
but "to dimnish our work"” -- well, thank God, that was sonething he
never had to do! Before the year closed, on this occasion, M.
Mueller's letter was in his hands.

My dear Brother [it read], the work of the Lord in
China is nore and nore laid on nmy heart, and hence | have
been | onging and praying to be able to assist it nore and
nmore with neans, as well as with prayer. O late | have
especially had a desire to help all the dear brethren and
sisters with you with pecuniary neans. This | desired
especially that they mght see that | was interested in them
personally. This ny desire the Lord has now ful fill ed.

The el even checks encl osed were for all the nmenbers of the
M ssion to whom M. Mieller had not previously been m nistering.
Witing by the same mail, M. Berger said

M. Mueller, after due consideration, has requested
the nanmes of ALL the brethren and sisters connected with the
C.1.M, as he thinks it well to send help as he is able to
each one, unless we know of anything to hinder. ... Surely
the Lord knew that our funds were sinking, and thus put it
into the heart of His honored servant to help.

But it was not the noney only, it was the prayerful synpathy
of such a man that made his gifts the wonderful encouragenent they
were. *

* [M. Mieller's donations for the next few years anpbunted to
nearly ten thousand dollars annually -- just the sum by which the
i ncome of the Mssion had fallen off after the Yangchow riot.] <151>

My chief object [he wote in his letter to the
m ssionaries] is totell you that I Iove you in the Lord;
that | feel deeply interested about the Lord' s work in China,
and that | pray daily for you.

I thought it mght be alittle encouragenment to you
in your difficulties, trials, hardships and di sappoi ntnents
to hear of one nore who feels for you and who renenbers you
before the Lord. But were it otherw se, had you even no one
to care for you -- or did you at | east seemto be in a
position as if no one cared for you -- you will always have
the Lord to be with you. Renmenber Paul's case at Rone
(2_Tim 4:16-18).

On Hmthen reckon, to Hml ook, on H m depend: and
be assured that if you walk with Hm ook to H m and expect
help fromHmM He will never fail you. An older brother, who



has known the Lord for forty-four years, who wites this,
says for your encouragenent that He has never failed him In
the greatest difficulties, in the heaviest trials, in the
deepest poverty and necessities, He has never failed ne; but
because | was enabled by His grace to trust in Hm He has
al ways appeared for ny help. | delight in speaking well of

H s nane.

Sorely had such encouragenent been needed by M. Tayl or
hinself, for, strange as it nmay seem the trouble that foll owed the
Yangchow ri ot had been |ight conpared with the trials wthin. Perhaps
it was partly stress of outward circunstances that had hi ndered
spiritual joy and rest; and yet, after the <152> deeper experience
that was draw ng nearer, no anount of trial ever clouded his
rejoicing in the Lord.

"It doesn't matter, really, how great the pressure is," he
used to say; "it only matters WHERE THE PRESSURE LI ES. See that it
never comes BETWEEN you and the Lord -- then, the greater the
pressure, the nore it presses you to Hs breast."

But at that tinme he had not |earned the secret that nade his
after life so radiant, and many were the hours of inward darkness and
al nost despair.

| have often asked you to renenber ne in prayer [he
wote to his nother], and when | have done so there has been
much need of it. That need has never been greater than at
present. Envied by sonme, despised by many, hated by others,
often blaned for things | never heard of or had nothing to do
with, an innovator on what have becone established rul es of
m ssionary practice, an opponent of mghty systens of heathen
error and superstition, working wthout precedent in many
respects and with few experienced hel pers, often sick in body
as well as perplexed in mnd and enbarrassed by circunstances
-- had not the Lord been specially gracious to nme, had not ny
m nd been sustained by the conviction that the work is Hi s
and that He is with nme in what it is no enpty figure to cal

"the thick of the conflict,” | must have fainted or broken
down. But the battle IS the Lord's, and He will conquer. W
may fail -- do fail continually -- but He never fails. Still

I need your prayers nore than ever. <153>

My position becomes continually nore and nore
responsi ble, and ny need greater of special grace to fill it.
But | have continually to nourn that | follow at such a
di stance and learn so slowly to inmtate ny preci ous Master

| cannot tell you how | am buffeted sonetines by

tenptation. | never knew how bad a heart | have. Yet | do
know that | love God and | ove Hi s work, and desire to serve
Hmonly and in all things. And I val ue above all else that
preci ous Savior in whomalone | can be accepted. Oten | am
tenpted to think that one so full of sin cannot be a child of
God at all. But I try to throwit back, and rejoice all the
nore in the preciousness of Jesus and in the riches of the
grace that has made us "accepted in the beloved.” Beloved He



I S of God; bel oved He ought to be of us. But oh, how short I
fall here again! My God help nme to |l ove H mnore and serve
H mbetter. Do pray for ne. Pray that the Lord will keep ne
fromsin, will sanctify ne wholly, will use nme nore largely
in H s service

"The Holy Spirit never creates hungerings and thirstings
after righteousness, but in order that Christ may fill the |onging
soul . "

"Faith in Jesus crucified is the way of peace to the sinner
so faith in Jesus risen is the way of daily salvation to the saint."

"You cannot be your own Savior, either in whole or in part.”

a4
<154>

FOURTEEN
THE EXCHANCGED LI FE

Yes, in me, in nme He dwell eth--
Il in Hmand He in ne!
And ny enpty soul He filleth
Now and t hrough eternity.
-H Bonar

Six nonths after the foregoing letter was witten, a junk
nort hward bound on the Grand Canal was carrying a passenger whose
heart overflowed with a great, newfound joy. M. Judd in Yangchow
was expecting the return of his friend and | eader, but was hardly
prepared for the transformation which had taken place in the one he

knew so well. Scarcely waiting for greetings, M. Taylor plunged
into his story. In characteristic fashion -- his hands behind his
back -- he wal ked up and down the room excl ai m ng

"Ch, M. Judd, God has made ne a new nan! God has made ne a
new man!"

Wonder ful was the experience that had come in answer to
prayer, yet so sinple as alnost to baffle <155> description. It was
just as it was |long ago, "Wereas | was blind, now | see!"

Amid a pile of letters awaiting M. Taylor in Chinkiang, had
been one from John McCarthy, witten in the old home in Hangchow
The glory of a great sunrise was upon him-- the inward Iight whose
dawni ng makes all things new To tell M. Taylor about it was his
| ongi ng, for he knew sonething of the exercise of soul through which
his friend was passing. But where to begin, howto put it into words
he knew not .

| do wish I could have a talk with you now [he
wote], about the way of holiness. At the time you were
speaking to me about it, it was the subject of all others
occupyi ng ny thoughts, not fromanything I had read ... so
much as from a consci ousness of failure -- a constant falling



read,

short of that which | felt should be ained at; an unrest; a
perpetual striving to find some way by which one m ght
continually enjoy that conmunion, that fellowship, at tines
so real but nore often so visionary, so far off!...

Do you know, | now think that this striving, |onging,
hopi ng for better days to cone in not the true way to
hol i ness, happi ness or usefulness. It is better, no doubt,
far better than being satisfied with poor attainnents, but
not the best way after all. |I have been struck with a passage
froma book ... entitled CHRIST IS ALL. It says,

"The Lord Jesus received is holiness begun; the Lord
Jesus cherished is holiness advancing; the <156> Lord Jesus
count ed upon as never absent woul d be holiness conplete.

"He is nost holy who has nost of Christ within, and
joys nost fully in the finished work. It is defective faith
whi ch clogs the feet and causes many a fall."

This last sentence, | think I now fully endorse. To
let ny loving Savior work in me Hs will, my sanctification
is what | would live for by Hs grace. Abiding, not striving
nor struggling; |ooking off unto Hm trusting H mfor
present power; ... resting in the |ove of an al m ghty Savi or
inthe joy of a conplete salvation, "fromALL sin" -- this is
not new, and yet 'tis NEWTO M. | feel as though the dawni ng
of a glorious day had risen upon ne. | hail it with
trenbling, yet with trust. | seemto have got to the edge
only, but of a boundless sea; to have sipped only, but of
that which fully satisfies. Christ literally ALL seens to ne,
now, the power, the only power for service, the only ground
for unchangi ng j oy.

How then to have our faith increased? Only by
thinking of all that Jesus is and all He is for us: Hs life,
His death, Hs work, He Hinself as revealed to us in the
Wrd, to be the subject of our constant thoughts. Not a
striving to have faith ... but a | ooking off to the Faithfu
One seens all we need; a resting in the Loved One entirely,
for tine and for eternity.

We do not know just how the miracle was wought; but, "As |
saw it all,” M. Taylor <157> wote. "I |ooked to Jesus,

and when | saw -- oh, how joy flowed!"

He was a joyous man now [M. Judd recorded], a
bri ght happy Christian. He had been a toiling, burdened one
before, with latterly not much rest of soul. It was resting
in Jesus now, and letting Hmdo the work -- which nmakes al
the difference. Wenever he spoke in neetings after that, a
new power seened to flow fromhim and in the practica
things of life a new peace possessed him Troubles did not
worry himas before. He cast everything on God in a new way,
and gave nore tinme to prayer. Instead of working |late at
ni ght, he began to go to bed earlier, rising at 5 AMto give
time to Bible study and prayer (often two hours) before the



wor k of the day began

It was THE EXCHANGED LI FE that had cone to him-- the life
that is indeed "No longer |I." Six nonths earlier he had witten, "I
have continually to nourn that | follow at such a distance and | earn
so slowy to inmtate ny precious Master." There was no thought of
imtation now It was in blessed reality "Christ liveth in nme." And
how great the difference! -- instead of bondage, liberty; instead of
failure, quiet victories within; instead of fear and weakness, a
restful sense of sufficiency in Another. So great was the
deliverance, that fromthat tine onward M. Tayl or could never do
enough to help to make this precious secret plain to hungry hearts
wherever he might be. And there are so many hungry hearts that need
such help today that we venture to quote at length fromone of his
first letters on <158> the subject. It was to his sister, Ms.
Broomhal I, whose burdens with a fam |y which grew to nunber ten
children were very real and pressing.

So many thanks for your dear, long letter. ... | do
not think you have witten nme such a letter since our return
to China. | knowit is with you as with me -- you cannot --

not will not. Mnd and body will not bear nore than a
certain anpbunt of strain, or do nore than a certain anpunt of
wor k.

As to work -- mine was never so plentiful, so
responsible or so difficult, but the weight and strain are
all GONE. The last nonth or nore has been, perhaps, the
happiest of ny life, and | long to tell you a little of what

the Lord has done for ny soul. | do not know how far | may
be able to make nyself intelligible about it, for there is
not hi ng new or strange or wonderful -- and yet, all is
new . ..

Perhaps | may nmake nyself nore clear if | go back a
little. Well, dearie, ny mnd has been greatly exercised for
six or eight nmonths past, feeling the need personally and for
our Mssion of nore holiness, life, power in our souls. But
personal need stood first and was the greatest. | felt the

i ngratitude, the danger, the sin of not living nearer to God.
| prayed, agonized, fasted, strove, nmade resolutions, read
the Word nore diligently, sought nore tine for neditation --
but all without avail. Every day, alnost every hour, the
consci ousness of sin oppressed ne.

| knew that if only I could abide in Christ all would
be well, but | could not. | would begin the day with prayer,
determ ned not to take ny eye <159> off H mfor a nonent,
but pressure of duties, sonetimes very trying, and constant
interruptions apt to be so wearing, caused ne to forget Hm
Then one's nerves get so fretted in this climte that
tenptations to irritability, hard thoughts and soneti nes
unki nd words are all the nore difficult to control. Each day
brought its register of sin and failure, of |ack of power.
To will was indeed "present with nme," but howto performl
found not .



Then came the question, is there no rescue? Mist it
be thus to the end -- constant conflict, and too often
defeat? How could | preach with sincerity that, to those who
recei ve Jesus, "to them gave he power to becone the sons of
God" (i.e., Codlike) when it was not so in nmy own

experience? Instead of growi ng stronger, | seened to be
getting weaker and to have | ess power against sin; and no
wonder, for faith and even hope were getting low | hated
nmysel f, | hated my sin, yet gained no strength against it. |
felt 1| WAS a child of God. His Spirit in ny heart would cry,
in spite of all, "Abba, Father." But to rise to ny privileges
as a child, | was utterly powerl ess.

| thought that holiness, practical holiness, was to
be gradually attained by a diligent use of the neans of
grace. There was nothing | so much desired as holiness,
nothing I so nmuch needed; but far fromin any nmeasure
attaining it, the nmore | strove after it, the nore it el uded
my grasp, until hope itself alnost died out, and I began to

think that -- perhaps to make heaven the sweeter -- God would
not give it down here. | do not think that I was <160>
striving to attain it in my ow strength. | knew | was
powerless. | told the Lord so, and asked Hmto give ne help
and strength. Sonetinmes | al nost believed that He woul d keep
and uphold me; but on | ooking back in the evening -- al as!

there was but sin and failure to confess and nourn before
Cod.

I would not give you the inpression that this was the
only experience of those long, weary nonths. It was a too
frequent state of soul, and that towards which | was tending,
whi ch al nost ended in despair. And yet, never did Christ
seem nore precious; a Savior who could and woul d save such a
sinner! ... And sonetines there were seasons not only of
peace but of joy in the Lord; but they were transitory, and
at best there was a sad | ack of power. Ch, how good the Lord
has been in bringing this conflict to an end!

Al the time | felt assured that there was in Chri st
all | needed, but the practical question was -- howto get it
QUT. He was rich truly, but I was poor; He was strong, but I
weak. | knew full well that there was in the root, the stem
abundant fatness, but howto get it into ny puny little
branch was the question. As gradually Iight dawned, | saw
that faith was the only requisite -- was the hand to lay hold
on Hs fullness and make it mine. But | had not this faith.

| strove for faith, but it would not cone; | tried to
exercise it, but in vain. Seeing nore and nore the wondrous
supply of grace laid up in Jesus, the fullness of our
preci ous Savior, nmy guilt and hel pl essness seened to
increase. Sins conmtted appeared but as trifles conpared
with the sin of <161> wunbelief which was their cause, which
could not or would not take God at H s word, but rather made
Hma liar! Unbelief was | felt THE daming sin of the world;
yet | indulged init. | prayed for faith, but it cane not.
VWhat was | to do?



VWhen ny agony of soul was at its height, a sentence
inaletter fromdear McCarthy was used to renove the scal es
fromny eyes, and the Spirit of God revealed to ne the truth
of our ONENESS W TH JESUS as | had never know in before
McCart hy, who had been nuch exercised by the same sense of
failure but saw the light before | did, wote (I quote from
menory):

"But how to get faith strengthened? Not by striving
after faith, but by resting on the Faithful One."

As | read, | sawit all! "If we believe not, he
abideth faithful." 1 |ooked to Jesus and saw (and when I
saw, oh, how joy flowed!) that He had said, "I will never
| eave thee."

"Ah, THERE is rest!" | thought. "l have striven in
vain torest in Hm I1'll strive no nore. For has not HE
prom sed to abide with ME -- never to | eave ne, never to fail

me?" And, dearie, HE NEVER WLL.

Nor was this all He showed ne, nor one half. As |
t hought of the Vine and the branches, what |ight the bl essed
Spirit poured direct into my soul! How great seenmed ny
m stake in wishing to get the sap, the full ness QUT of Hin
I saw not only that Jesus will never |eave nme, but that | am
a menber of Hs body, of H's flesh and of Hi s bones. The
vine is not the root nerely, but ALL -- root, <162> stem
branches, tw gs, |eaves, flowers, fruit. And Jesus is not
that alone -- He is soil and sunshine, air and showers, and
ten thousand tinmes nore than we have ever dreaned, w shed for
or needed. Oh, the joy of seeing this truth! | do pray that
the eyes of your understanding too may be enlightened, that
you may know and enjoy the riches freely given us in Christ.

Oh, ny dear Sister, it is a wonderful thing to be
really one with a risen and exalted Savior, to be a nenber of
Christ! Think what it involves. Can Christ be rich and
poor? Can your right hand be rich and your |eft poor? or
your head be well fed while your body starves? Again, think
of its bearing on prayer. Could a bank clerk say to a
customer, "It was only your hand, not you that wote that
check™; or "I cannot pay this sumto your hand, but only to
yoursel f"? No nore can your prayers or mne be discredited
if offered in the nane of Jesus (i.e., not for the sake of
Jesus nerely, but on the ground that we are His, H s nenbers)
so long as we keep within the limts of Christ's credit -- a
tolerably wide limt! |If we ask for anything unscriptural
or not in accordance with the will of God, Christ H nself
could not do that. But "if we ask any thing according to his
will ... we know that we have the petitions that we desired
of him"

The sweetest part, if one may speak of one part being
sweeter than another, is the rest which full identification
with Christ brings. | amno |onger anxious about anything,



as | realize this; for He, | know, is able to carry out H's
will, and Hs will <163> is mne. It nakes no matter where
He places ne, or how. That is rather for Hmto consider
than for nme; for in the easiest position He nust give nme H s

grace, and in the nost difficult H's grace is sufficient. It
l[ittle matters to ny servant whether | send himto buy a few
cash worth of things, or the nost expensive articles. In

ei ther case he I ooks to me for the noney and brings nme his
purchases. So, if God should place ne in serious perplexity,
must He not give much gui dance; in positions of great
difficulty, nmuch grace; in circunmstances of great pressure
and trial, much strength? No fear that His resources will
prove unequal to the energency! And H's resources are nine
for He is mine, and is with me and dwells in ne.

And since Christ has thus dwelt in my heart by faith,

how happy | have been! | wish I could TELL you about it,
instead of witing. _|I_ amno better than before. 1In a
sense, | do not wish to be, nor am| striving to be. But I
am dead and buried with Christ -- ay, and risen too! -- And
now Christ lives in nme, and "the life that | nowlive in the
flesh, | live by the faith of the Son of God, who | oved ne

and gave hinsel f for nmne.

And now I nust close. | have not said half | would,
nor AS | would, had I nore time. May CGod give you to |ay
hol d on these blessed truths. Do not let us continue to say,
in effect, "Who shall ascend into heaven? (that is, to bring
Christ down fromabove)." |In other words, do not let us
consider Hmas far off, when God has nade us one with H m
menbers of H's very body. Nor should we | ook upon this
experience, these truths, <164> as for the few They are
the birthright of every child of God, and no one can di spense
wi th them wi t hout dishonoring our Lord. The only power for
del i verance fromsin or for true service is CHRI ST

And it was all so sinple and practical! -- as the busy nother
found when she too entered into this rest of faith.

"But are you al ways conscious of abiding in Christ?" M.
Tayl or was asked many years |ater

"Whil e sleeping last night,” he replied, "did | cease to
abi de in your honme because | was unconscious of the fact? W should
never be conscious of NOT abiding in Christ.”

I change, He changes not;
The Christ can never die:

H's truth, not mne, the resting place;
H's love, not mne, the tie.

@as
<165>

FI FTEEN

NO MORE THI RST



VWhat then? | amnot careful to inquire:
I know there will be tears and fears and sorrow -
And then a | oving Savior draw ng nigher,
And saying, "I will answer for the nmorrow "
--Sel ected

It was an experience that stood the test, as nonths and years
went by. Never again did the unsatisfied days come back; never again
was the needy soul separated fromthe fullness of Christ. Trials
canme, deeper and nore searching than ever before, but in themall joy
fl owed unhi ndered fromthe presence of the Lord Hi nself. For Hudson
Tayl or had found the secret of soul-rest. In this experience there
had come to himnot only a fuller apprehension of the Lord Jesus
H nself and all He is for us, but a fuller surrender -- yes, indeed,
a sel f-abandonnent to H m

I am no | onger anxi ous about anything [he had
witten, as we have seen] ... for He, | know, is able to
carry out Hs will, and His will is mine. It nakes no matter
where He places ne, or how <166> That is rather for Hmto
consider than for me; for in the easiest position He nust
give me Hs grace, and in the nost difficult H s grace is

sufficient. It little matters to ny servant whether | send
himto buy a few cash worth of things or the nost expensive
articles. In either case he |looks to ne for the noney and

brings ne his purchases. So, if God should place nme in great
perplexity, nmust He not give much guidance; in positions of
great difficulty, much grace; in circunstances of great
pressure and trial, nuch strength? No fear that H s
resources will be unequal to the energency! And H's
resources are mne -- for He is mne, and is wth nme and
dwell's in ne.

Surrender to Christ he had | ong known, but this was nore;
this was a new yi el dedness, a gl ad, unreserved handi ng over of self
and everything to Hm It was no |longer a question of giving up this
or that if the Lord required it; it was a |loyal and | oving
acceptance, a joyful neeting of His will in things little and great,
as the very best that could be for Hs ow. This made the trials of
the foll owi ng sunmer an opportunity for God's grace to triunph,
turning "the valley of weeping"” into "a place of springs" fromwhich
streans of blessing are flowing still.

Even before the danger and excitenment that culmnated in the
massacre of Tientsin, M. and Ms. Taylor had been called to pass
t hrough deep personal sorrow. The tine had come when the inevitable
parting fromtheir children could no | onger be delayed. There were
no schools in China at which <167> their education could be carried
on, and no health resorts such as there are now for refuge fromthe
heat of sunmer. The climate and privations of their life had told
upon the children's health. One little grave already hall owed the
soil of China to the parents' hearts, and they were thankful to
accept the offer of their secretary and devoted friend, Mss Enily
Blatchley, to take the three boys and only little girl to England and
to care for themthere.



This meant a long, long parting, and East and West were so
much farther apart then than they are now But even before the little
travel ers could be escorted to the coast, a longer parting still had
to be faced. Only five years old, the youngest of the boys, a
specially clinging little fellow, was the one whose health had
suffered nost. Wth concern his parents saw that the strain of the
com ng separation was increasing his chronic trouble. Al night they
wat ched beside himon the boat that was taking them down the cana
from Yangchow, but at dawn the follow ng norning he fell into a deep
sleep, and fromthe turbid waters of the Yangtze passed w thout pain
or fear to the better |and.

Before a driving stormthe parents crossed the river -- there
about two mles wide -- to lay their treasure in the cenetery at
Chi nki ang, and then went on with the others to Shanghai. Alittle
later, after taking themall on board the French mail which was to
sail at daylight, M. Taylor wote to M. Berger: <168>

| have seen them awake, for the last tine in China.
[He was returning to fetch Ms. Taylor who was still on the
steanmer.] About two of our little ones we have no anxiety.
They rest in Jesus' bosom And now, dear brother, though the

tears will not be stayed, | do thank God for pernmitting one
so unworthy to take any part in this great work, and do not
regret having engaged init. It is Hs work, not mne or
yours; and yet it is ours -- not because we are engaged in
it, but because we are His, and one with H m whose work it
is.

This was the reality that sustained them Never had there
been a nore troubled sunmer in China than the one on which they were
entering (1870). Yet in the mdst of it all, with a |longing for
their children that was indescribable, they had never had nore rest
and joy in CGod.

I could not but adm re and wonder at the grace that
so sustained and conforted the fondest of nmothers [M. Tayl or
wote as he recalled it afterwards]. The secret was that
Jesus was SATI SFYI NG the deep thirst of heart and soul

M's. Taylor was at her best that summer, borne up it would
seem on the very tenpest of troubles that raged about them Sickness
was rife in the Mssion, and before they could reach Chinkiang, after
parting fromthe children, news reached themof Ms. Judd s being
there and at the point of death. M. Taylor could not |eave the boat
on account of another patient, but consented to Ms. Taylor's
pressing on alone to give what hel p she coul d.

After days and nights of nursing, M. Judd was <169> al nost
at the end of his strength, when he heard sounds in the courtyard
bel ow of an unexpected arrival. Wio could it be at that time of night
and where had they conme fron? No steaner had passed upriver, and
nati ve boats would not be traveling after dark. Besides, it was a
wheel barrow that had been trundled in. A long day's journey on that
springl ess barrow, a worman had come al one, and soon he saw t he face
that of all others he could have desired to see.



Suffering though Ms. Taylor was at the time [he
recalled] and worn with hard travelling, she insisted on ny
going to bed and that she woul d undertake the nursing.
Not hi ng woul d i nduce her to rest.

"No," she said, "you have quite enough to bear
wi thout sitting up at night any nore. Go to bed, for | shal
stay with your wi fe whether you do or not."

Never can | forget the firmmess and | ove with which
it was said -- her face nmeanwhile shining with the tenderness
of Hmin whomit was her joy and strength to abide.

Not hi ng but prayer brought the patient through, just as
not hi ng but prayer saved the situation in many an hour of extremty
that sunmer.

We had previously known sonething of trial in one
station or another [M. Taylor wote to the friends of the
M ssion], but nowin all sinultaneously, or nearly so, a
wi despread excitement shook the very foundations of native
society. It is inpossible to describe the alarm and
consternation of <170> the Chinese when they first believed
that native magicians were bewitching them or their
i ndi gnati on and anger when told that these insidious foes
were the agents of foreigners. It is well known how in
Tientsin they rose and barbarously nurdered the Sisters of
Charity, the priests and even the French Consul. What then
restrained themin the interior, where our brothers were
al one, far fromany protecting human power? Nothing but THE
M GHTY HAND OF GOD, in answer to united, constant prayer in
the all-prevailing name of Jesus. And this sanme power kept
US satisfied with Jesus -- with H s presence, Hi s love, H's
provi dence.

It is easy to read of such experiences, but only those who
have lived through simlar times of danger can have any idea of the
strain involved. The heat that sumrer was unusually severe and
prol onged, which added to the unrest of the native popul ation. Wnen
and children had to be brought down to the coast, and for a tinme it
seened as though the Chinese authorities mght require themto | eave
the country altogether. This involved much correspondence wth
officials, Chinese and foreign, and frequent letters to the workers
nmost in peril. The accommodation of the M ssion house at Chinkiang
was taxed to its utnost, and so great was the excitenent that no
addi ti onal prem ses coul d be obt ai ned.

adtimes seemto be comng round again [M. Taylor
wote in June, referring to the Yangchow riot], but with
this difference that our anxieties are not as before confined
to one place. <171>

By this tine it | ooked as though all the river stations m ght
have to be given up. M. and Ms. Taylor were nmaking their hone at
Chi nki ang as nore central than Yangchow, he sleeping on the floor in
sitting-room or passage that she m ght share their roomw th other
| adi es.



One difficulty foll ows another very fast [he
continued after the Tientsin massacre], but God reigns, not
chance. At Nanking the excitenent has been frightful
Here the runors are, | hope, passing away, but at Yangchow
they are very bad. ... Pray much for us. M heart is calm
but ny head is sorely tried by the constant succession of one
difficulty after another

Yet the troubles of the tine were not allowed to hinder the
spiritual side of the work, in which M. and Ms. Taylor took their
full share. In the hottest days of June the latter wote to M ss
Bl at chl ey:

W have been hol di ng cl asses on Sunday and two or
three evenings in the week, to interest the Chinese
Christians who can read, in searching the Scriptures, and
t hose who cannot read in learning to do so, and to set an
exanpl e to the younger menbers of the M ssion who know pretty
wel | that we have no | ack of work. It nmay be a practica
proof to themof the inportance we attach to securing that
the Christians and others about us learn to read and
understand for thenselves the Wrd of Cod.

The joy that had cone to M. Taylor in his spiritua
experi ence seens to have been deepened rather than hindered by the
exi gencies of the tinme. <172> His letter-book reveals not so much
the pressure of difficulties and problens as the full tide of
bl essing that carried himthrough all. To M ss Desgraz he wote, for
exanple, in the mddle of June, after carefully answering her letter
about Yanchow affairs:

And now | have the very passage for you, and God has
so blessed it to my own soul! John 7:37-39 -- "If any man
thirst, let himcone unto ME and drink." Wo does not thirst?
VWho has not mind-thirsts, heart-thirsts, soul-thirsts or
body-thirsts? Well, no matter which, or whether | have them
all -- "Come unto me and" remain thirsty? Ah no! "Cone unto
me and DRI NK. "

VWhat, can Jesus neet ny need? Yes, and nore than
meet it. No matter how intricate nmy path, how difficult ny
service; no matter how sad ny bereavenent, how far away ny
| oved ones; no matter how hel pless | am how deep are ny

soul -yearnings -- Jesus can neet all, all, and nore than
MEET. He not only prom ses ne rest -- ah, how wel cone that
would be, were it all, and what an all that one word

enbraces! He not only promises nme drink to alleviate ny
thirst. No, better than that! "He who trusts Me in this
matter (who believeth on Me, takes Me at My word) out of him

shal | FLOW.."

Can it be? Can the dry and thirsty one not only be
refreshed -- the parched soil noistened, the arid pl aces
cooled -- but the |l and be so saturated that springs well up

and streans flow down fromit? Even so! And not nere
mount ai n-torrents, full while the rain lasts, then dry again



but, "from <173> within himshall flowrivers" --
rivers like the mghty Yangtze, ever deep, ever full. In
ti mes of drought brooks may fail, often do, canals may be
punped dry, often are, but the Yangtze never. Always a
m ghty stream always flowi ng deep and irresistiblel

"Conme unto nme and drink," [he wote in another June
letter]. Not, cone and take a hasty draught; not, conme and
slightly alleviate, or for a short tine renmove one's thirst.
No! "drink," or "be drinking" constantly, habitually. The
cause of thirst may be irrenedi able. One com ng, one
drinking may refresh and confort: but we are to be ever
com ng, ever drinking. No fear of enptying the fountain or
exhausting the river!

How sorely the confort of Christ would be needed by his own
heart that very summer, he little realized when witing; but the One
he was trusting in a new and deeper way did not fail him

* * * * *

Six weeks later, joy and sorrow were strangely mngled in the
m ssionary hone at Chinkiang. A little son given to M. and Ms.
Taylor had filled their hearts with gl adness. But an attack of
cholera greatly prostrated the nother, and | ack of natural
nouri shnent told upon the infant. Wen a Chinese nurse could be
found, it was too late to save the little life, and after only one
week on earth he went to the honme above, in which his nother was so
soon to join him

Though excessively prostrated in body [M. Taylor
wote], the deep peace of soul, the realization <174> of
the Lord's own presence and joy in H's holy will wth which
she was filled, and which | was pernitted to share, | can
find no words to descri be.

She hersel f chose the hytmms to be sung at the funeral, one of
whi ch, "O holy Savior, Friend unseen," seened specially to dwell in
her m nd.

Though faith and hope are often tried,
They ask not, need not aught beside;
So safe, so calm so satisfied

The souls that cling to Thee.

They fear not Satan or the grave,

They know Thee near and strong to save,

Nor fear to cross e'en Jordan's wave
VWile still they cling to Thee.

Weak as she was, it had not occurred to themthat her days
were nunbered. The very love that bound their hearts so closely
precl uded the thought of separation. And she was only thirty-three.
There was no pain up to the last, only increasing weariness. Two days
before the end, a letter fromMs. Berger cane to hand, telling of
the safe arrival at Saint Hill of Mss Blatchley and the ol der
children. * [One little one only remained with M. and Ms. Tayl or



their fourth son, born soon after the Yangchow riot.] Every det ai

of the wel cone and arrangenments for their well-being filled the
nmother's heart with joy. She could not be thankful enough, and seened
to have no desire but to praise God for H's goodness. Many a tine had
Ms. Berger's letters reached their destination at the needed nonent,
many a time had her |oving heart anticipated the circunstances in
<175> which they would be received, but never nore so than with this
letter.

"And now, farewell, precious friend," she wote, "The Lord
t hrow around you H's everlasting arns."

It was in those arns she was resting.

I never witnessed such a scene [wote one who was
present]. As dear Ms. Taylor was breathing her last, M.
Tayl or knelt and conmitted her to the Lord, thanking H mfor
havi ng given her and for twelve and a half years of perfect
happi ness together, thanking HHmtoo for taking her to Hs
own presence, and solemly dedicating hinmself anewto H's
servi ce.

The sunmer sun rose higher over the city, hills and river.
The busy humof life canme up around themfrom many a court and
street. But in an upper room of one Chinese dwelling, fromwhich the
bl ue of heaven could be seen, there was the hush of a wonderfu
peace.

"Shall never thirst" -- would it, could it prove true now?
"To know that 'shall' neans SHALL, that 'never' means NEVER, and that
"thirst' neans ANY UNSATI SFI ED NEED," M. Taylor often said in later
years, "may be one of the greatest revel ations God ever nmade to our
souls.” It was in these days of utter desolation that the prom se was
made so real to his breaking heart.

To his nmother he wote in August:

From ny innost soul | delight in the know edge that
God does or permts ALL things, and causes all things to work
toget her for good to those who love Hm <176>

He and He only knew what ny dear wife was to me. He
knew how the Iight of nmy eyes and the joy of nmy heart were in
her. On the last day of her life -- we had NOidea that it
woul d be the last -- our hearts were nutually delighted by
the never-old story of each other's love ... and al nost her
| ast act was, with one armround ny neck, to place her hand
on ny head and, as | believe, for her lips had lost their
cunning, to inplore a blessing on me. But He saw that it was

good to take her -- good indeed for her, and in Hs | ove He
took her painlessly -- and not |ess good for ne who now mnust
toil and suffer alone, yet not alone, for God is nearer to ne
t han ever.

And to M. Berger:



VWhen | think of ny loss, ny heart, nigh to breaking,
rises in thankful ness to H mwho has spared her such sorrow
and nade her so unspeakably happy. M/ tears are nore tears
of joy than grief. But nost of all | joy in God through our
Lord Jesus Christ -- in Hs wrrks, H s ways, H's providence
H nself. He is giving ne to "prove" (to know by trial) "what
is that good, and acceptable, and perfect, will of God." |

do rejoice inthat will; it is acceptable to nme; it is
perfect; it is love in action. And soon, in that sweet wll,
we shall be reunited to part no nore. "Father, | wll that

t hey al so, whom thou hast given ne, be with ne where I am"”

Yet there was a neasure of reaction, especially when illness
came with | ong, wakeful nights.

How | onesone [M. Taylor recalled] were the weary
hours when confined to ny room How |l <177> mssed ny dear
wi fe and the voices of the children far away in Engl and! Then
it was | understood why the Lord had made that passage so
real to ne, "Wosoever drinketh of the water that | shal
give him SHALL NEVER THI RST." Twenty times a day, perhaps,
as | felt the heart-thirst comng back, | cried to Hm

"Lord, you prom sed! You promised nme that | should
never thirst."

And whether | called by day or night, how quickly He
canme and satisfied nmy sorrowing heart! So nuch so that |
of ten wondered whether it were possible that ny | oved one who
had been taken could be enjoying nore of H's presence than I
was in ny lonely chanber. He did literally fulfill the
prayer:

"Lord Jesus, make Thyself to ne

A living, bright reality;
More present to faith's vision keen
Than any outward object seen;

More dear, nore intimtely nigh

Than e'en the sweetest earthly tie.™

Among many letters of this period few are nore precious or
reveal ing than those he managed to wite to the children, over whom
his heart yearned with a great | ove.

You do not know how often Father thinks of his
darlings, and how often he | ooks at your photographs till the
tears fill his eyes. Sonetimes he alnost fears |est he
shoul d feel discontented when he thinks how far away you are
fromhim But then the dear Lord Jesus who never |eaves him
says, "Don't be afraid; | will keep your heart satisfied."
<178> ... And | thank Hm and amso glad that He will live
in my heart and keep it right for ne.

I wish you, ny precious children, knew what it is to
gi ve your hearts to Jesus to keep every day. | used to try
to keep ny own heart right, but it would al ways be going



wong. So at last |I had to give up trying nyself, and to
accept the Lord's offer to keep it for me. Don't you think
that is the best way? Perhaps sonetines you think, "I wll
try not to be selfish or unkind or disobedient.” And yet,

t hough you really try, you do not succeed. But Jesus says:
"You should trust that to Me. | would keep that little heart,
if you would trust Me with it." And He would, too.

Once | used to try to think very nuch and very often
about Jesus, but | often forgot Hm Now | trust Jesus to
keep ny heart remenbering Hm and He does so. This is the
best way. Ask dear Mss Blatchley to tell you nore about
this way, and pray God to make it plain to you, and to help
YQU so to trust Jesus.

And to Mss Blatchley he wote on the same subject, fromthe
confortless quarters of a coasting steamer:

| have witten again to the dear children. | do |long
for themto learn early ... the precious truths which have
cone so late to nme concerning oneness with and the indwelling
of Christ. These do not seemto nme nore difficult of
apprehensi on than the truths about redenption. Both need the
teaching of the Spirit, nothing nore. My God help you to
live Christ before these little ones, and to mnister Hmto
them How wonderfully He has led <179> and taught us! How
little | believed the rest and peace of heart | now enjoy
wer e POSSI BLE down here! It is heaven begun below, is it
not? ... Conpared with this union with Christ, heaven or
earth are uni nmportant accidents.

Ch, it is joy to feel Jesus living in you [he wote
to his sister, Ms. Walker, on the sane journey]: to find
your heart all taken up by Hnp to be rem nded of H's |ove by
H S seeking communion with you at all times, not by your
pai nful attenpts to abide in Hm He is our life, our
strength, our salvation. He is our "wi sdom and
ri ght eousness, and sanctification, and redenption.” He is our
power for service and fruit-bearing, and H's bosomis our
resting place now and forever.

There was, neanwhile, no | essening of outward difficulties.
Politically the aspect of affairs was nore threatening than M.
Tayl or had ever known it in China. The clains arising fromthe
Ti entsin massacre, in which twenty-one foreigners had |lost their
lives, including the French Consul, were still unsettled, and the
Chi nese authorities, knowi ng that Europe was involved in war, took no
steps to allay the antiforeign agitation. * So closely, in sone
ways, <180> did the situation resenble the present (1932) though in
mniature, that we venture to quote one further letter showi ng the
spirit in which the perils of 1870 were net. For principles remain
the sane, and as a Mssion we stand today just where they stood when
M. Taylor sent out his call for the day of fasting and prayer with
whi ch the year cl osed.

* ["Never in ny lifetime has any year w tnessed such
events." M. Berger wote, "whether in relation to our Mssion or the



world at large. Rone is now, | suppose, the capital of free Italy.
France lies humiliated in the |ast degree. The Pope's tenporal power
is no nore. China seens to be rising to expel foreigners, the heralds
of the Cross anong them and we personally have suffered the | oss of
the nost devoted | aborer for China's mllions that could be found, as
well as of a nost beloved friend. 'Be still, and know that | am God'
is a wrd appropriate at such a juncture. May we all have grace to
give heed to it."]

The present year has been in many ways remarkabl e.
Per haps every one of our nunber has been nore or less face to
face with danger, perplexity and distress. But out of it al
the Lord has delivered us. And sone who have drunk nore
deeply than ever before of the cup of the Man of Sorrows can
testify that it has been a nost bl essed year to our souls and
can give God thanks for it. Personally, it has been the nost
sorrowful and the nost bl essed year of ny life, and | doubt
not that others have had in some neasure the sanme experience.
W& have put to the proof the faithful ness of God -- H s power
to support in trouble and to give patience under affliction
as well as to deliver fromdanger. And shoul d greater dangers

awai t us, should deeper sorrows conme ... it is to be hoped
that they will be met in a strengthened confidence in our
God.

W& have great cause for thankful ness in one respect:
we have been so situated as to show the Chinese Christians
that our position, as well as theirs, has been and may again
be one of danger. They have been hel ped, doubtless, to | ook
from"foreign power" to God H nself for protection by the
fact that (1) the former has been felt to be <181>
uncertain and unreliable ... and (2) that we have been kept
in cal Mmess and joy in our various positions of duty. If in
any neasure we have failed to inprove for their good this
opportunity, or have failed to rest, for ourselves, in God' s
power to sustain us in or protect us from danger, as He sees
best, let us hunbly confess this, and all conscious failure,
to our faithful covenant-keepi ng Cod.

| trust we are all fully satisfied that we are God's
servants, sent by HHmto the various posts we occupy, and
that we are doing Hs work in them He set before us the open
doors we have entered, and in past tinmes of excitenent He has
preserved us. We did not conme to Chi na because nissionary
work here was either safe or easy, but because He had called
us. W did not enter upon our present positions under a
guar antee of human protection, but relying on the prom se of
H s presence. The accidents of ease or difficulty, of
apparent safety or danger, of man's approval or disapproval,
in no wise affect our duty. Should circunstances arise
i nvol ving us in what may seem speci al danger, we shall have
grace, | trust, to manifest the depth and reality of our
confidence in Hm and by faithfulness to our charge to prove
that we are followers of the Good Shepherd who did not flee
fromdeath itself. ... But if we would manifest such a spirit
THEN, we nust seek the needed grace NON It is too late to
| ook for arnms and begin to drill when in presence of the foe.



As to tenporal supplies, M. Taylor continued:

I need not rem nd you of the liberal help which the
Lord has sent us direct, in our tinme of need, <182> from
certain donors, nor of the blessed fact that He abideth
fai thful and cannot deny Hinself. If we are really trusting
in Hmand seeking fromH m we cannot be put to shame. If
not, perhaps the sooner we find out the unsoundness of any
ot her foundation, the better. The Mssion funds, or the
donors, are a poor substitute for the |iving God.

"Days of sorrow and ni ghts of heaviness” did conme through a
physi cal breakdown, early in 1871. M. Taylor found that a badly
deranged |iver made him sl eepless and | ed to pai nful depression of
spirit. This was increased by chest trouble which caused not only
pain but serious difficulty in breathing. And tinme did not |essen the
sense of his loss. It was under these circunstances that he
di scovered fresh power and beauty in the prom se already so vital in
hi s experience "Wiosoever DRI NKETH of the water that | shall give
hin -- the suggestion of a continuous habit, indicated by the
present tense of the Geek verb, flooded the passage with new neani ng
and net his |ong-continued need.

Do not |let us change the Savior's words [he often
said in later years]. It is not "Whosoever has drunk," but
"Whosoever DRINKETH." It is not of one isolated draught He
speaks, or even many, but of the continuous habit of the
soul . In John 6:35, also, the full neaning is, "He who is
habitually conming to nme shall by no neans hunger, and he who
is believing on me shall by no neans thirst." The habit of
comng in faith to Hmis inconpatible with unnet hunger and
thirst ... <183>

It seens to ne that where nany of us err is in
| eaving our drinking in the past, while our thirst continues
present. What we need is TO BE DRI NKI NG -- yes, thankful for
each occasion which drives us to drink ever nore deeply of
the living water.

@6
<184>
SI XTEEN
OVERFLOW
In Thy strong hand | lay nme down,

So shall the work be done;
For who can work so wondrously
As the Al m ghty One?
--Sel ect ed

Thirty years of active life as Director of the China Inland
M ssion remained to M. Taylor, and nore than thirty years have
passed since he | aid down those responsibilities. Sixty years, the
average span of two generations, have given tine to test the tree by



its fruit -- to prove, in other words, what has been the outcone of
the faith and joy in God in which his Iife was rooted. If the

experi ences we have traced were enotional and unreal, if the
spiritual is not also the practical, if God is not sufficient for the
needs of His own work, apart fromthe financial guarantees or human
protection, then the acid test of tine will surely have dissol ved the
illusions. But if Hudson Taylor, with all his limtations, had really
found the secret of power and <185> blessing in living union with
the Lord Jesus Christ, then the results remain -- and will, to al
eternity.

Al things are possible to Cod,

To Christ the power of God in nman,
To me when | amall renewed,

In Christ amfully formed again,
And fromthe reign of sin set free,--
Al'l things are possible to ne.

* * * * *

In the testing days of 1870, Hudson Taylor was still a young
man in his thirties, and the M ssion nunbered only thirty-three
menbers. Stations had been opened in three provinces and converts
gathered into ten or twelve little churches. It was still a day of
smal | things; yet the burden was consi derable when it all canme upon
one man, and he already wearied with five such years in China.

For by the end of 1871, it becane clear that M. and Ms.
Berger, who had so generously cared for the hone side of the M ssion
could no |l onger continue their strenuous |abors. Failing health
obliged themto winter abroad. Saint Hill was to be sold, and all the
correspondence, account keeping and editorial work, the testing of
candi dat es and practical nmanagenment of business details nust pass
into other hands. The links of |oving synpathy renmai ned the sane. But
it was with a sense of al nost desolation that M. Tayl or took over
the responsibility, which necessitated his remaining for a tine in
Engl and.

It was a far cry fromSaint Hll to Pyrland Road, <186> a
little suburban street in the north of London, and the change from
M. Berger's library to the small back room which had to do duty as
study and office in one was no | ess conplete. But how dear and sacred
to many a heart is every renenbrance of "Nunmber Six" and the adjacent
houses acquired as need arose! For nore than twenty years the honme
work of the Mssion was carried on fromthat center, a few steps only
fromits present headquarters. The weekly prayer neeting was held in
t he downstairs roonms, two of which could be thrown together, and many
a devoted band of men and wonen, including "The Seventy" and "The
Hundred, " went forth fromthose doors. But we are running far ahead
of the small beginnings of 1872, when M. Taylor hinself was the sole
executive of the Mssion, as well as the Director of its work in
Chi na.

My path is far fromeasy [he wote early that year].
I never was nore happy in Jesus, and | amvery sure He will
not fail us; but never fromthe foundation of the Mssion
have we been nore cast upon God. It is well, doubtless, that



it should be so. Difficulties afford a platformupon which He
can show Hinsel f. Wthout themwe could never know how
tender, faithful and al mghty our God is. ... The change
about M. and Ms. Berger has tried nme not a little. | |ove
them so dearly! And it seens another |link severed with the
past in which nmy precious departed one, who is sel dom absent
fromny thoughts, had a part. But Hs word is, "Behold,

make all things new "

Longing to press forward with the great task before <187>
the Mssion, it nust have been difficult indeed for M. Taylor to
curb hinself to the routine of office work as days and weeks went by.
He was not in haste to rush into new arrangenents, having no
i ndication as to what the Lord had in view But when prayer for the
right hel pers seemed to bring no answer, and the work to be done kept
himfromwhat he was tenpted to regard as nore inportant matters, it
woul d have been easy to be inpatient or discouraged. Wth one in
simlar trial he sought to share sone of the | essons he was | earning.

It is no small confort to me to know that God has
called nme to nmy work, putting ne where | amand as | am |
have not sought the position and | dare not leave it. He
knows why He places ne here -- whether to do, or l|learn, or
suffer. "He that believeth shall not nake haste." That is no
easy |l esson for you or me; but | honestly think that ten
years would be well spent, and we should have our full value
for them if we thoroughly learned it in them ... Mses
seens to have been taken aside for forty years to learn it.

Meanwhil e, |l et us beware alike of the haste of the
i npatient, inpetuous flesh, and of its di sappoi nt nent and
weari ness.

But this restricted life, because of its real fellowship wth
the Lord Jesus Christ, was bearing fruit, and it is interesting to
note the reaction of young people especially to its influence. In the
busy world of London, a bright [ad had given his heart to the Lord
and desired to | earn about opportunities for life-work in China.
Maki ng his way to Pyrland <188> Road, he found hinself in the
pl ai nly furni shed room where people were gathering for the prayer
nmeeti ng.

A large text [he recalled] faced the door by which
we entered, "My God shall supply all your need,"” and as | was
not accustomed to seeing texts hung on walls in that way,
decidedly inpressed ne. Between a dozen and twenty people
were present..

M. Tayl or opened the neeting by giving out a hym,
and seating hinself at the harnoniumled the singing. H's
appearance did not inpress ne. He was slightly built, and
spoke in a quiet voice. Like nost young nen, | suppose
associ ated power with noise, and | ooked for physical presence
in a | eader. But when he said, "Let us pray,"” and proceeded
to lead the nmeeting in prayer, ny ideas underwent a change.
had never heard anyone pray like that. There was a
sinmplicity, a tenderness, a bol dness, a power that hushed and
subdued nme, and nmade it clear that God had admitted himto



the inner circle of His friendship. Such praying was
evidently the outconme of long tarrying in the secret place,
and was as dew fromthe Lord

| have heard nmany nen pray in public since then, but
the prayers of M. Taylor and the prayers of M. Spurgeon
stand all by thensel ves. Wio that heard coul d ever forget
then? It was the experience of a lifetime to hear M.
Spurgeon pray, taking as it were the great congregation of
si x thousand people by the hand and | eading theminto the
holy place. And to hear M. Taylor plead for <189> China
was to know somet hing of what is meant by "the effectua
fervent prayer of a righteous man." That neeting | asted from
four to six o' clock, but seemed one of the shortest prayer
nmeetings | had even attended

Fromthe west of England, a girl of education and refinenent
had conme up to London to attend the M| dmay Conference, and was
staying as a guest at Pyrland Road. She heard M. Taylor give the
openi ng address, when two to three thousand peopl e crowded the great

hal |, and saw how he influenced | eaders of Christian thought. But it
was in the everyday life of the M ssion house hard by that he
i npressed her nost -- bearing its burdens and neeting its tests of

faith with daily joy in the Lord.

| remenber M. Taylor's exhortation [Mss Soltau
wote long after] to keep silent to all around and | et our
wants be known to God only. One day, when we had had a smal
breakfast and there was scarcely anything for dinner, | was
thrilled to hear himsinging the children's hym:

"Jesus loves ne, this | know,
For the Bible tells ne so."

Then he called us together to praise the Lord for H's

changel ess love, to tell our needs and cl aimthe prom ses.
And before the day was over we were rejoicing in H s gracious
answers.

Far from bei ng di scouraged by the shortness of funds after
M. Berger's retirement, M. Taylor was | ooking forward nore
definitely than ever toward advance. Standing before the big nap of
Chi na one <190> day at Pyrland Road, he turned to a few friends who
were with himand said:

"Have you faith to join nme in |laying hold upon God for
ei ghteen nen to go two and two to the nine unevangel i zed provi nces?"

M ss Soltau was of the group and still recalls how they
j oi ned hands before the map, earnestly covenanting to pray daily for
t he ei ghteen evangelists needed until they should be given. There was
no doubt about the faith. But howlittle any of them dreaned of the
wi der expansion that was com ng; of the inportant part Mss Soltau
herself was to take in the devel opnent of the Mssion, or of the
uni que service to be rendered by F. W Baller, the bright |ad
menti oned above -- both drawn to the work at this tine through the
unconsci ous overflow of M. Taylor's life.



So the waiting tine was fruitful, and when M. Tayl or was
able to return to China he left behind hima Council of long-tried
friends in London, in addition to Mss Blatchley in charge of the
hone and children at Pyrland Road. It was not a |arge bal ance that he
transferred to the honorary secretaries. Twenty-one pounds was all
the nmoney they had in hand. But there was no debt, and it was with
confidence M. Taylor wote to the friends of the M ssion

Now t hat the work has grown, nore hel pers are needed
at home, as abroad, but the principles of action remain the
same. W shall seek pecuniary aid from God by prayer, as
heretofore. He will <191> put it into the hearts of those
He sees fit to use to act as His channels. \Wen there is
money in hand it will be remtted to China;, when there is
none, none will be sent; and we shall not draw upon hone, so
that there can be no going into debt. Should our faith be
tried as it has been before, the Lord will prove Hi nself
faithful as He has ever done. Nay, should our faith fail, H's
faithfulness will not -- for it is witten, "If we believe
not, yet he abideth faithful."

Never was this confidence nore needed than when, after an
absence of fifteen nonths, the [eader of the M ssion found hinself
again in China. Through sickness and other hindrances, the work was
di scouraging in several of the older centers. Little churches were
not what they had been; stations were undermanned, sonme even cl osed,
and M. Tayl or scarcely knew where to begin to give the help and
encour agenent needed. Instead of planning for advance to unreached
provinces, it was all he could do to build up the existing work. Wl
was it, for his own confort, that he had with himthe devoted
conpani on God had brought into his life. Mss Faul ding, the
much- | oved | eader of the wonen's work in Hangchow, had becone his
second wi fe, commencing the selfless mnistry at his side which for
thirty-three years endeared her to the entire fell owship of the
M ssion. But they were often parted. In wintry weather with snow deep
on the ground, M. Taylor was thankful to spare her the journeys he
hinmself had to take, often at no little cost. <192>

| have invited the church nenbers and inquirers to
dine with me tonorrow [he wote fromone closed station].
I want themall to neet together. May the Lord give us H's
bl essi ng. Though things are sadly di scouragi ng, they are not
hopel ess; they will soon | ook up, by God's blessing, if they
are | ooked after.

Very characteristic of the practical nature of M. Taylor's
faith was that little word, "things will soon | ook up, by God's
bl essing, if they are | ooked after."” Taking hinmself the hardest
pl aces, and dependi ng on the quickening power of the Spirit, he went
on prayerfully and patiently, straightening out difficulties and
i nfusi ng new earnestness into converts and m ssionaries alike. Joined
by Ms. Taylor in the Yangtze valley, he spent three nonths at
Nanki ng, giving much tine to direct evangelism

Every ni ght we gather |arge nunbers by neans of
pictures and lantern slides [he wote fromthat city] and



preach to themJesus. ... W had fully five hundred in the
chapel last night. Some did not stay long; others were there
nearly three hours. May the Lord bless our stay here to
souls. ... Every afternoon wonen cone to see and hear

Sonet hi ng of the inward sustaining may be gathered froma
guestion in a letter to mss Blatchley:

If you are ever drinking at the Fountain [he wrote]
with what will your life be running over? --- Jesus, Jesus,
Jesus!

It was a full cup he carried, in this sense, and the overfl ow
was just what was needed. So the visits acconplished their object,
and were continued <193> wuntil M. Taylor had been, once at any
rate, at every station, and al nost every outstation in the M ssion
Not content with this, he sought out the Chinese | eaders in each
pl ace; and the evangelists, col porteurs, teachers and Bi bl e-wonen,
al nrost wi t hout exception, were personally hel ped. Wien they coul d
be together, Ms. Taylor's assistance was inval uable, and they woul d
work at tinmes far into the night attending to correspondence. On
nmedi cal journeys she was often his conpani on; or she mght remain at
one station where there was sickness, while he went on to anot her
How gl ad they were of his nedical know edge in those days, for there
was no ot her doctor in the Mssion or anywhere away fromthe treaty
ports. Needless to say, it added not a little to M. Taylor's
burdens-- as when he reached a distant station to find ninety-eight
letters awaiting him and took tine the very next day to wite a page
of medi cal instructions about "A-liang's baby," A-liang being a
val ued hel per at Chinkiang. But whether it meant |onger letters or
extra journeys, he was thankful for any and every way in which he
could help. To be "the servant of all" was the privilege he desired
nost .

The Lord is prospering us [he was able to wite
after about nine nonths] and the work is steadily grow ng,
especially in that nost inportant departnent, NATIVE HELP
The hel pers thensel ves need much hel p, nmuch care and
instruction; but they are becoming nore efficient as well as
nmore nunerous, and the hope for China |lies doubtless in THEM

<194> | look on foreign missionaries as the scaffol ding
round a rising building; the sooner it can be dispensed with
the better -- or the sooner, rather, that it can be

transferred to serve the sane tenporary purpose el sewhere.

VWhat prayer and vision went hand in hand with these
unremtting labors! It would have been easy to | ose the sense of
URGENCY about the great need beyond, in the stress of needs at hand,
especi al ly when funds for the existing work were none too plentiful
But with M. Taylor, just the reverse was the case. Traveling from
pl ace to place, |ong journeys between the stations, through popul ous
country teeming with friendly, accessible people, his heart went out
nore and nore to the unreached, both near and far

Last week | was at Taiping [he wote to the Counci
in London]. My heart was greatly noved by the crowds that
literally filled the streets for two or three mles, so that



we could hardly walk, for it was market day. We did but
little preaching, for we were | ooking for a place for

per manent work, but | was constrained to retire to the city
wall and cry to God to have mercy on the people, to open
their hearts and give us an entrance anong them

Wt hout any seeking on our part, we were brought into
touch with at least four anxious souls. An old man found us

out, | know not how, and followed me to our boat. | asked him

in and inquired his nane.

"My nane is Dzing," he replied. "But the question
<195> which distresses ne, and to which | can find no

answer, is -- What am| to do with ny sins? Qur scholars tel
us that there is no future state, but | find it hard to
believe them ... Ch, sir, | lie on ny bed and think. I sit

alone in the daytinme and think. | think and think and think
again, but | cannot tell what is to be done about ny sins. |
am seventy-two years of age. | cannot expect to finish

anot her decade. 'Today knows not tonorrow s lot,' as the
saying is. Can you tell ne what to do with ny sins?"

"I can indeed,” was ny reply. "It is to answer this
very question that we have cone so many thousands of mles.
Listen, and I will explain to you what you want and need to
know. "

VWhen ny conpani ons returned, he heard again the
wonderful story of the Cross, and |eft us soothed and

conforted ... glad to know that we had rented a house and
hoped soon to have Christian col porteurs resident in the
city.

Just the sane work needed doing in nore than fifty cities in
t hat one province of Chekiang, cities wthout any witness for Christ.
And oh, the waiting mllions beyond! Alone there in his boat, M.
Tayl or could only cast the burden on the Lord. Faith was
strengt hened, and in one of his Bibles may be seen the entry he nade
the foll owi ng day, January 27, 1874:

Asked God for fifty or a hundred additional native
evangel i sts and as many mi ssionaries as may be needed to open
up the four _Fu's_ and forty-eight Hsien_ cities stil
unoccupi ed i n Chekiang, also for <196> nen to break into
t he ni ne unoccupi ed provinces. Asked in the name of Jesus.

| thank Thee, Lord Jesus, for the prom se whereon
Thou hast given ne to rest. Gve nme all needed strength of
body, w sdom of mind, grace of soul to do this Thy so great
wor K.

Yet, strange to say, the i mediate sequel was not added
strength, but a serious illness. Wek after week he lay in hel pl ess
suffering, only able to hold on in faith to the heavenly vision
Funds had been so |ow for nonths that he had scarcely known how to
distribute the little that came in, and there was nothing at all in
hand for extension work. But, "we are going on to the interior," he



had witten to the secretaries in London. "I do so hope to see sone
of the destitute provinces evangelized before long. | long for it by
day and pray for it by night. Can He care | ess?"

Never had advance seened nore inpossible. But in the Bible
before himwas the record of that transaction of his soul with Cod,
and in his heart was the conviction that, even for inland China,
God's tinme had al nost cone. And then as he lay there slowy
recovering, a letter was put into his hands which had been two nont hs
on its way fromEngland. It was from an unknown correspondent.

My dear Sir [the sonewhat trenbling hand had
witten], | BLESS GOD -- in tw nmonths | hope to place at the
di sposal of your Council, for further extension of the China
Inland M ssion work, eight <197> hundred pounds. [Then
equal to about four thousand dollars, gold.] Please renenber,
for FRESH provinces.

I think your receipt-formbeautiful: "The Lord our
Banner"; "The Lord will provide." If faith is put forth and
prai se sent up, | amsure that Jehovah of Hosts will honor

it.

Ei ght hundred pounds for "fresh provinces"! Hardly could the
conval escent believe he read aright. The very secrets of his heart
seened to | ook back at himfromthat sheet of foreign notepaper. Even
before the prayer recorded in his Bible, that |letter had been sent
of f; and now, just when nost needed, it had reached himwth its
wonder ful confirmation. Then God's tine had surely cone!

From hi s sickroom back to the Yangtze valley was the next
step, and those spring days w tnessed a notable gathering at
Chi nki ang. There, as in alnost all the stations, newlife had cone to
t he Chinese Christians. Converts were being received into the
churches, and native |eaders were growing in zeal and useful ness.
O der missionaries were encouraged anmid the needs of their great
districts, and young nen who had nade good progress with the | anguage
were eager for pioneering work. As many as could | eave their stations
canme together for a week of prayer and conference with M. Tayl or
before he and M. Judd set out up the great river to seek a base for
the | ong-prayed-for western branch of the Mssion. <198>

Is it not good of the Lord so to encourage us [M.
Tayl or wote from Chi nkiang] when we are sorely tried from
want of funds?

For it was not any abundance of supplies that accounted for
the new note of joy and hope, as may be judged fromthe foll ow ng
letter to a friend deeply experienced in the life of faith.

Never has our work entailed such real trial or so
much exercise of faith. The sickness of our beloved friend,
M ss Bl atchl ey, and her strong desire to see nme; the needs of
our dear children; the state of funds; the changes required
inthe work to admt of sonme going home, others com ng out,
and of further expansion, and nmany other things not easily
expressed in witing, wuld be crushing burdens if we were to



bear them But the Lord bears us and themtoo, and nakes our
hearts so very glad in Hnself -- not Hi nself plus a bank
bal ance -- that | have never known greater freedomfromcare
and anxi ety.

The ot her week, when | reached Shanghai, we were in
great and i medi ate need. The mails were both in, but no
remttance! And the folios showed no bal ance at hone. | cast
the burden on the Lord. Next norning on waking I felt
inclined to trouble, but the Lord gave ne a word -- "I know
their sorrows, and am cone down to deliver”; "Certainly
will be with thee" -- and before 6 AMI| was as sure that help
was at hand as when, near noon, | received a letter from M.
Muel | er which had been to Ni ngpo and was thus delayed in
reaching me, and whi ch contained nore than three hundred
pounds. <199>

My need now is great and urgent, but God is greater
and nore near. And because HE IS and is WHAT HE IS, all nust
be, all is, all will be well. Ch, ny dear brother, the joy of
knowi ng the living God, of seeing the living God, of resting
on the living God in our very special and peculiar
circunstances! | ambut His agent. He will | ook after H's own
honor, provide for Hs own servants, and supply all our need
according to H's own riches, you hel ping by your prayers and
work of faith and | abor of |ove.

A note to Ms. Taylor, of about the sanme time (April, 1874),
breathed a |i ke confidence: "The bal ance in hand yesterday was
ei ghty-seven cents. The Lord reigns; herein is our joy and rest!" And
to M. Baller he added, when the bal ance was still |ower, "W have
this -- and all the prom ses of God."

"Twenty-seven cents," recalled the latter, "PLUS all the
prom ses of God! Wy, one felt as rich as Croesus, and sang:

I would not change nmy blest estate
For all the earth holds good or great;
And while ny faith can keep its hold,
| envy not the sinner's gold."

The hymm of the Conference that spring at Chinkiang was, "In
some way or other the Lord will provide," and it was with this in
mnd that M. Taylor wote to Mss Blatchley:

| amsure that, if we but wait, the Lord WLL
provide. ... W go shortly, that is, M. Judd and nyself, to
see if we can procure headquarters at Wichang, fromwhich to
open up western China <200> as the Lord may enable us. W
are urged on to make this effort now, though so weak-handed,
both by the need of the unreached provinces and by our having
funds in hand for the work in them while we have none for
general purposes. ... | cannot conceive how we shall be
hel ped t hrough next nonth, though I fully expect we shall be.
The Lord cannot and will not fail us.

And yet, at that very time, new difficulties and del ays were



permtted. Brave and faithful to the last, Mss Blatchley's health
had gi ven way under her many responsibilities. The children at

Pyrl and Road were needing care, and the home work of the M ssion was
al nrost at a standstill, for gifted and devoted as she was, matters
had tended nore and nore to conme into her hands. Only waiting to
establish M. Judd at Wichang, M. and Ms. Tayl or hastened hone.

But even before they could | eave China, the beloved friend they hoped
to succor had laid all burdens down.

Strange and sorrowful was the homecomi ng a few weeks | ater
to find Mss Blatchley's place enpty, the children scattered and the
weekly prayer neeting discontinued. But even so, the | owest ebb had
not been reached. On his way up the Yangtze with M. Judd, a fall had
seriously injured M. Taylor. Concussion of the spine devel ops
slowy, and it was not until he had been at home sone weeks that the
rush of London life began to tell. Then came gradual paralysis of the
| ower linbs, conpletely confining himto his couch. Laid aside in the
prime <201> of life, he could only lie in that upstairs room
conscious of all there was to be done, of all that was not being
attended to -- lie there and rejoice in God.

Yes, rejoice in God! Wth desires and hopes as limtless as
t he needs that pressed upon his heart, with the prayer he had prayed
and the answers God had given, with opportunities opening in China
and a wave of spiritual blessing reviving the churches at hone that
he |l onged to see turned into mssionary channels, and with little
hope, humanly speaki ng, that he would ever stand or wal k again, the
deepest thing was joy in the will of God as "good, and acceptabl e,
and perfect.” Certain it is that fromthat place of suffering sprang
all the larger growth of the China Inland M ssion

A narrow bed with four posts was the sphere to which M.
Tayl or was now restricted. But between the posts at the foot of the
bed -- still the map! Yes, there it hung, the map of the whol e of
Chi na, and round about himday and ni ght was the Presence to which he
had access in the nane of Jesus. Long after, when prayer had been
fully answered and the pioneers of the Mssion were preaching Chri st
far and wi de throughout those inland provinces, a |eader of the
Church of Scotland said to M. Tayl or

"You must sonetinmes be tenpted to be proud because of the
wonder ful way God has used you. | doubt if any man living has had
greater honor."

"On the contrary,” was the earnest reply, "I often think that
God nust have been | ooking for <202> soneone snall enough and weak
enough for Hmto use, and that He found ne."

The outl ook did not brighten as the year drewto a close. M.
Tayl or was |l ess and | ess able to nove, and could only turn in bed
with the help of a rope fixed above him At first he had nmanaged to
wite alittle, but now could not even hold a pen, and circunstances
deprived himof Ms. Taylor's help for a tine. Then it was, with the
dawn of 1875, that a little paper found its way into the Christian
press entitled: _Appeal for Prayer: on behalf of nore than a hundred
and fifty mllions of Chinese._ Briefly it stated the facts with
regard to the nine unevangelized provinces and the ains of the



M ssi on. Four thousand pounds, it said, had recently been given for

t he speci al purpose of sending the Gospel to these distant regions.

Chi nese Christians were ready to take part in the work. The urgent
need was for nore missionaries, young nmen willing to face any hardship
in |leading the way.

"WIl each of you Christian readers," it continued, "at once
raise his heart to God, spending one mnute in earnest prayer that
God will raise up, this year, eighteen suitable men to devote
thenselves to this work?"

The appeal did not say that the | eader of the Mssion was to
al | appearance a hopeless invalid. It did not refer to the fact that
the four thousand pounds had come fromhis wife and hinself, part of
their capital, the whole of which they had consecrated to the work of
CGod. It did not nmention the <203> covenant of two or three years
previously, to pray in faith for the eighteen evangelists until they
shoul d be given. But those who read the little paper felt there was
much behind it, and were noved as nen are not noved by influences
that have not their roots deep in CGod.

So, before long, M. Taylor's correspondence was | argely
i ncreased, as was his joy in dealing with it -- or in seeing, rather
how the Lord dealt with it.

The M ssion had no paid helpers [he wote of this
time], but God |led volunteers, wthout prearrangenent, to
come in fromday to day, to wite fromdictation. If one who
called in the norning could not stay |ong enough to answer
all letters, another was sure to cone, and perhaps one or two
m ght look in, in the afternoon. Cccasionally a young friend
enployed in the city would conme in after business hours and
do needful bookkeeping, or finish letters not already dealt
with. So it was day by day. One of the happi est periods of ny
life was that period of forced inactivity, when one could do
not hing but rejoice in the Lord and "wait patiently” for H m
and see Hmneeting all one's need. Never were ny letters,
before or since, kept so regularly and pronptly answered.

And the ei ghteen asked of God began to cone. There
was first sonme correspondence, then they came to see ne in ny
room Soon | had a class studying Chinese at ny bedside. In
due tine the Lord sent themall forth; and then dear friends
at Ml dmay began to pray for ny restoration. The Lord bl essed
t he nmeans used, and | was raised up. <204> One reason for
nmy being laid aside was gone. Had | been well and able to
nmove about, sonme m ght have thought that MY urgent appeals,
rather than God's working, had sent the eighteen ne to China.
But utterly laid aside, able only to dictate a request for
prayer, the answer to our prayers was the nore apparent.

Wonderful, too, were the answers to prayer about funds at
this time. The nonthly remttance to be cabled to China on one
occasi on was very small, nearly two hundred and thirty-five pounds
LESS than the average expenditure to be covered. The matter was
brought before the Lord in definite prayer, and in H s goodness the
answer was not | ong del ayed. That very evening the postman brought a



letter which was found to contain a check to be entered, "Fromthe
sale of plate" -- and the sumwas 235 pounds, 7 shillings, 9 pence.

Returning froma neeting when able to be about again, M.
Tayl or was accosted by a Russi an nobl eman who had heard hi m speak. As
they travel ed to London together, Count Bobrinsky took out his
pocket book.

"Allow ne to give you a trifle,"” he said, "toward your work
in China."

The banknote handed to M. Taylor was for a large sum and
the latter realized that there nust be some m st ake.

"Did you not nmean to give me five pounds?" he questioned;
"please let ne return this note, it is for fifty!l"

"I cannot take it back,"” replied the Count, no <205> |ess
surprised. "Five pounds was what | neant to give, but God must have
i ntended you to have fifty. | cannot take it back."

I mpressed with what had taken place, M. Taylor reached
Pyrl and Road to find the household gathered for special prayer. A
China remttance was to be sent out, and the noney in hand was short
by 49 pounds 11 shillings. And there upon the table M. Taylor laid
hi s banknote for fifty pounds. Could it have cone nore directly from
the Fat her's hand?

But even with all the answers to prayer of these years, the
way was far fromopen to inland China. Indeed, there cane a tine,
after the eighteen pioneers had been sent out, when it seened that
not hi ng coul d prevent war over the nmurder of a British official
Negoti ati ons had dragged on for nonths, but the Chinese governnent
woul d give absolutely no satisfaction, and the British anbassador was
on the point of retiring fromPeking. It seenmed inpossible that
hostilities could be averted, and there were friends of the M ssion
who sought to dissuade M. Taylor fromsailing with a party of eight
new wor kers.

"You will all have to return,” they said. "And as to sending
of f pioneers to the nore distant provinces, it is sinmply out of the
guestion.”

Was there sone mstake? Had the nen and the noney been given
in vain? Was inland China still to remain closed to the CGospel ?

In the third-class cabin of that French steaner there was a
man upon his knees, dealing with God. <206> "M soul yearns, oh how
intensely,” he had witten two years previously, "for the
evangel i zation of the hundred and eighty mllions of these unoccupied
provinces. On, that | had a hundred lives to give or spend for their
good!™ Al that lay in his power he had done, keeping the vision
undi med t hrough every kind of discouragenent. And now -- ?

But God's tine had indeed cone. Wth Hmit is never "too
late.” At the |last nonment, a change cane over the Chinese Foreign
O fice. The Viceroy, Li Hung-chang, hurried to the coast, overtaking



the British Mnister at Chefoo, and there the menorabl e Convention
was signed which gave liberty of access, at last, to every part of
Chi na.

"Just as our brethren were ready,"” M. Taylor delighted to
recall, "not too soon and not too | ate, the |ong-closed door opened
to themof its own accord.”

av
<207>

SEVENTEEN
W DER OVERFLOW

Ch, Christ, He is the fountain,
The deep, sweet well of |ove;
The streans on earth |'ve tasted,
More deep I'Ill drink above.
--A. R Cousin

Thirty thousand mles the pioneers of the Mssion travel ed
within the next two years, throughout the inland provinces of China,
everywhere telling the tidings of redeem ng |ove. And this brought to
M. Tayl or one of the biggest tests of faith he ever had to neet. For
the country proved wonderfully open, and it was but natural, after
years of hardship in preparing the way, that the young nissionaries
shoul d wi sh to take advantage of suitable openings to establish hones
of their own, fromwhich to work as settled centers. This, of course
meant homenakers! Several of the pioneers were engaged to be
married, and only waited M. Taylor's approval to take the first
white wonen, as their fellow workers, to the far interior. They could
not foresee, perhaps, as their |eader could, <208> all that would
be invol ved, and that before | ong other women woul d have to take
those difficult journeys, to follow up work begun by busy nothers in
t hose di stant hones.

Years before, however, M. Taylor had faced it all, and had
set out on the policy of encouragi ng wonen's work. The outcry was
tremendous, as he knew it would be, when he sanctioned the first
departure of married couples to the far interior. Mssionary work in
Chi na was taking on a new phase; new sacrifices were called for, new
demands were to be made upon faith and endurance.

But the situation devel oped gradually. For a year or nore the
criticismM. Taylor had to face was directed chiefly against the
wi despread itinerations of the pioneers. Not all on these journeys
was easy goi ng. There were dangers and di sappoi ntnents to record as
wel | as gl orious encouragenent. "Wthout were fightings, within were
fears,” as of old, and M. Taylor, detained at Chinkiang by the
adm nistrative work of the Mssion, was glad to be at hand to guide
and strengthen.

The secret of his own strength was not far to seek. Wenever
work permitted, M. Taylor was in the habit of turning to a little
har moni um for refreshment, playing and singing many a favorite hymn,
but al ways coning back to --



Jesus, | amresting, resting, in the joy of what Thou
art; | amfinding out the greatness of Thy |oving heart.
<209>

One of the eighteen evangelists, M. CGeorge N chol, was with
hi m on one occasion when sone letters were handed in to his office,
bringi ng news of serious rioting in two of the older stations of the
M ssion. Thinking that M. Taylor mght wish to be alone, the younger
man was about to withdraw when, to his surprise, sonmeone began to
whistle. It was the soft refrain of the sane well -l oved hym:

Jesus, | amresting, resting, in the joy of what Thou
art...

Tur ni ng back, M. Ni chol could not help exclaimng, "How CAN
you whi stle, when our friends are in so much danger!"”

"Whul d you have nme anxi ous and troubl ed?" was the quiet
reply. "That would not help them and would certainly incapacitate ne
for my work. | have just to roll the burden on the Lord."

Day and night this was his secret, "just to roll the burden
on the Lord." Frequently those who were wakeful in the little house
at Chi nki ang m ght hear, at two or three in the norning, the soft
refrain of M. Taylor's favorite hytn. He had | earned that, for him
only one life was possible -- just that blessed |life of resting and
rejoicing in the Lord under all circunstances, while He dealt with
the difficulties, inward and outward, great and small

* * * * *

M. Taylor was at hone again in London. Six mllions of
people in North China were facing starvation, in a province in which
there were no nmissionaries save a few Inland M ssion pioneers. <210>
Children were dying in thousands and young girls being sold into
slavery and carried away in troops to cities farther south. M.

Tayl or had come hone burdened with the awful condition and was doi ng
all in his power to forward relief work. Funds were available for the
rescue of children, but where was the woman who could go to that
stricken province to undertake the work? No white woman had ever been
beyond the mountains that separated Shansi fromthe coast, and to get
there neant a two weeks' journey by mule-litter, over dangerous
roads, with mserable inns at night.

Yet it was for this undertaking that M. and Ms. Tayl or
separ at ed when he had been hone only a few nonths. Alittle worn
not ebook recalls the experiences through which her faith was
strengt hened as she waited upon God to know whether or not the cal
was really fromH m But once she did know, not even the sacrifice
i nvol ved for M. Taylor, whose suggestion it had been, held her back
Two little ones of her own, four older children and an adopted
daughter nade a young famly of seven to | eave behi nd. How were they
to be cared for? Al her hard questions she brought to God, and He
not only answered them neeting every need as it arose, but gave
grace for the parting and all the difficult, dangerous work in China.



Cross-loving men are needed [M. Taylor had witten
bef ore comi ng honme]. Oh, may God nake you and ne of this

spirit. ... I feel so ashaned that you and the dear children
shoul d affect ne <211> nore than mllions here who are
perishing -- while we are sure of eternity together

After that, it was easier for M. Taylor to |l et other wonen
join the front ranks, when his owmn wife had | ed the way. And part of
his reward when they were reunited, a year later (1879) was to have
her with himin China as, in province after province of the interior
worren's work quietly opened up.

Fasci nati ng and heart-noving as any novel is the story of
those years. Wecked in the Yangtze gorges, the first wonmen who went
to the far west spent a strange Christmas anmid their brida
bel ongi ngs spread out to dry upon the rocks. And what crowds
overwhel med them upon arrival at their destinations!

"For nearly two nonths past,” Ms. N chol wote from
Chungki ng, "I have seen some hundreds of wonen daily. Qur house has
been like a fair."

More than once she fainted fromweariness in the mdst of her
guests -- the only white woman in a province of sonme sixty mllions
of people -- returning to consciousness to find the wonen fanning
her, full of affection and concern. One |ady, who cared for her like
a nother, would send round her own sedan chair with an urgent request
for Ms. Nichol to returnin it imediately. The nost confortabl e bed
in her own apartment was waiting, and sending out all the younger
worren she would sit down herself to fan the weary visitor till she
fell asleep. Then an inviting dinner was prepared, and on on account
<212> was Ms. N chol allowed to | eave until she had nade a proper
nmeal .

That was the surprise that everywhere awaited the first wonen

who went -- the people were glad to see them were eager often, to
hear their message, showi ng not only natural curiosity but real heart
synmpat hy. And how soon it began to tell -- this living and preaching

Christ so openly! By the end of the second year after nissionary
worren cane on the scene, the pioneers were rejoicing in sixty or
seventy converts gathered into little churches in the far inland
provi nces.

First to go to the wonen of the Northwest, three nonths
journey up the Han River, Emly King was the first also to be called
Hone (May 1881). But before her brief course ended, she had the joy
of seeing no fewer than eighteen wonen baptized in confession of
their faith in Christ. Dying of typhoid fever in the city of
Hanchung, this it was that rai sed her above the grief of |eaving her
husband desol ate and their little one notherless. The Man of Sorrows
was seeing of "the travail of his soul"” anong those for whom He had
waited long -- and she, too, was satisfied.

No one understood better than M. Taylor the cost at which
such work was done; no one followed it with nore unfailing prayer.

I cannot tell you how glad nmy heart is [he wote to



his mother in the mdst of nmuch trial] to see the work
extendi ng and consolidating in the renote <213> parts of
China. It is worth living for and worth dying for

After that, devel opnents were rapid and wonderful. But
associ ated with every fresh advance, every access of power and
bl essing, there was in M. Taylor's own experience a correspondi ng
period of suffering and trail. Deeper down, deeper down that |ife had
to go, in God. Qutwardly it mght seemat tinmes, that the work was
carried on a floodtide of success. dorious steps of faith were
taken; glorious answers to prayer were received. But the preparation
of heart beforehand and the steady burden-bearing afterwards were
known only to those who shared t hem behind the scenes. One stands
sil enced before such profound heart-searchings, such trials of faith,
such exercise of soul. Gven a man prepared to go all lengths with
Cod, prepared to die daily in quiet, practical reality, prepared to
be the servant of his brethren (least of all and servant of all),
prepared to stand for themin ceasel ess intercession, not only
bearing with their failures and weaknesses, but bearing themup in
creative faith and love that lift to higher levels -- thus and thus
only is such spiritual success possible.

Before the forward novenent which had brought new life to the
work -- when wonen missionaries first went inland -- there had been a
peri od of intense and prol onged suffering. Three tines over in 1879
M. Taylor's life was in danger through serious sicknesses, and in
the year that followed, while the new |line of things was being tested
and established by <214> GGod's blessing, the Mssion was faced with
i ntense and accumul ated trials. Ms. Taylor touched upon a deep
principle when she wote at that tine:

Don't you think that if we set ourselves not to all ow
any pressure to rob us of conmunion with the Lord, we may
live lives of hourly triunph, the echo of which will conme
back to us fromevery part of the Mssion? | have been
feeling these last nonths that of all our work the nost
i mportant is that unseen, upon the nmount of intercession. OUR
faith nust gain the victory for the fell owworkers God has
given us. They fight the seen and we nust fight the unseen
battle. And dare we claimless than constant victory, when it
is for HM and we conme in H s Nane?

But times of trial, as by a spiritual law, always led on to
enl argenent and blessing. It was so, for exanple, when, after parting
fromMs. Taylor who could no | onger be spared from home, the | eader
of the Mssion set his face westward for conference with sone of the
younger workers.

You are ploughing the Mediterranean [he wote] and

will soon see Naples. ... | amwaiting for a steamer to
Wichang. | need not, cannot tell you how rmuch | mss you, but
God is making ne feel how rich we are in H's presence and
love. ... He is helping me to rejoice in our adverse

ci rcunmst ances, in our poverty, in the retirements from our
Mssion. Al these difficulties are only platforns for the
mani festation of Hi s grace, power and |ove.



| amvery busy [he continued from Wichang when the
nmeeti ngs had begun]. God is giving us <215> a happy tinme of
fell owship together, AND IS CONFI RM NG US I N THE PRI NCl PLES
ON VWH CH V\EE ARE ACTI NG

That one brief sentence, taken in connection with the crisis
to which they had come, lets in a flood of Iight upon the inportant
sequel to those days of fellowship at Wichang. For unconsciously to
t he younger mssionaries, it was a crisis, and nore was hanging in
t he bal ance than M. Taylor hinself could realize. After years of
prayer and patient, persevering effort, a position of unparalleled
opportunity had been reached. Inland China | ay open before them At
all the settled stations in the far north, south and west,
rei nforcements were needed. Not to advance would be to retreat from
the position of faith taken up at the beginning. It would be to | ook
at difficulties rather than at the living God. True, funds were | ow,
had been for years, and the new workers com ng out were few. It would
have been easy to say, "For the present, no further extension is
possible.” But NOT to go forward would be to cripple and hi nder the
work; to throw away opportunities God had given, and before long to
cl ose stations opened at great cost. This, surely, could not be H's
way for the evangelization of inland China.

VWhat then was the outconme of those days of quiet waiting upon
God? It was a step of faith so startling that, for a time, the
synpat hy of friends at honme seenmed doubtful. For it was no I ess than
an appeal to the home churches -- later on signed by alnost all the
menbers of the Mssion -- for SEVENTY <p.216> NEW WORKERS to be
sent out within the next three years. The entire nmenbership of the
M ssi on nunbered barely a hundred, and funds had | ong been
straitened. Yet, so sure was the group at Wichang of being gui ded of
CGod in their definite prayer and expectation that one of them
excl ai ned:

"I'f only we could neet again and have a united praise
nmeeting, when the | ast of The Seventy have reached China!"

Three years had been agreed upon as the period in which the
answer should be | ooked for (1882-84), as it would hardly be possible
to receive and arrange for so many new workers in a shorter tinme.

"We shall be widely scattered then," said another, of a
practical turn of mnd. "But why not have the praise neeting now? Wy
not give thanks for The Seventy before we separate?"

This was approved and the neeting held, so that all who had
joined in the prayer united also in the thanksgiving.

And The Seventy WERE gi ven, wonderfully given, in the next
three years. But faith was thrown into the crucible in many ways.
Trial as to funds continued to be serious, but was surpassed by trial
connected with the work itself. And yet M. Taylor was able to wite:

| do feel nore and nore the bl essedness of real trust
in God. Faith, He tries, but sustains. And when our
faithful ness fails, H's remains unshaken. "He cannot deny
hi nsel f."



The Lord Jesus, this year of very peculiar trial
<217> from al nost every quarter, does make nmy heart well up
and overflowwith H's | ove. He knows what separations and
other incidents of our service nmean, and He so wonderfully
makes all loss to be gain! ... Excuse ny running on in this
way. My glad heart seens as if it nust have vent, even anong
figures and renittances.

As the first of the three years wore on, years in which The
Seventy were | ooked for, it becanme evident that there was serious
m sgi ving at hone as to the appeal. M. Taylor was at Chefoo at the
time, and felt it laid on his heart to ask the Lord to put H's sea
on the matter in a way that could not be m staken. It was at one of
the daily prayer neetings, on or about the second of February, and
the few who were present were conscious of nmuch liberty in laying
this request before Cod.

We knew that our Father loves to please His children
and we asked HHmlovingly to please us, as well as to
encourage timd ones at home, by |eading sone one of His
weal thy stewards to make roomfor a |arge bl essing FOR
H MBELF AND H'S FAM LY by giving liberally to this speci al
obj ect.

A few days later M. Taylor sailed for England and it was not
until he stopped at Aden that he | earned the result. No account of
t hat special prayer neeting had been sent home; but at Pyrland Road
they had had the joy of receiving ON THE SECOND OF FEBRUARY a sum of
t hree thousand pounds, with the words: "Ask of me, and | shall give
thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the utternost <218>
parts of the earth for thy possession.” Nor was this all. The gift
was sent in an unusual way, the nanes of FIVE CH LDREN bei ng added to
those of the parents. Wat could have been nore encouraging than to
see how literally God answered prayer?

It was the sane sone years | ater, when another great step
forward was taken in faith.

God had so blessed with the going out of The Seventy that the
M ssion had been lifted on to a new plane of influence at hone.
During those years sonething of the pioneering character of the work
had beconme known. "They are opening up the country,” wote A exander
Wlie of the London M ssionary Society, "and this is what we want.
O her mssions are doing a good work, but they are not doing TH S
work." So that, when John MCarthy reached Engl and, after wal ki ng
cl ear across China, fromeast to west, preaching Christ all the way;
when J. W Stevenson and Dr. Henry Soltau cane hone, the first to
enter western China fromBurma, follow ng the Yangtze to Shanghai
and then they were joined in England by M. Taylor with the appeal of
the Mssion for seventy new workers, Christian hearts were deeply
stirred. The way had been prepared by the devoted | abors of M.
Taylor's brother-in-law, M. Benjamn Broonmhall, who for seven years
had represented the Mssion in London, and who with Ms. Broomhall
made its headquarters at Pyrland Road a center of |ove and prayer.
Wth a genius for friendship and a heart to enbrace the whol e Church
of God, M. Broomhall found <219> openings in many directions for



the testinony of the Mssion; for people were keen to hear how the
seem ngly inpossi ble had been brought to pass, and how wi t hout
appeal s for noney, or even collections, the grow ng work was
sust ai ned.

If you are not dead yet [was the charm ng
conmmuni cation of a child at Canbridge to whom "Hudson Tayl or™

was a household word] | want to send you the noney | have
saved up to help the little boys and girls of China to | ove
Jesus.

WIIl you do ne the kindness [urged Canon W berforce
of Sout hanpton] to give a Bible-reading in ny house to about
sixty people ... and spend the night with us? PLEASE do us
this favor, in the Master's nane.

Much [ove to you in the Lord [wote Lord Radst ock
fromthe Continent]. You are a great help to us in England by
strengt heni ng our faith.

From Dr. Andrew Bonar came a hundred pounds forwarded from an
unknown Presbyterian friend "who cares for the land of Sinim"
Spurgeon sent his characteristic invitations to the Tabernacle, and
M ss Macpherson to Bethnal G een.

My heart is still in the glorious work [wote M.
Berger with a check for five hundred pounds]. Mst heartily
do | join you in praying for seventy nore |aborers -- but do

not stop at seventy! Surely we shall see greater things than
these, if we are enpty of self, seeking only God's glory and
t he sal vation of souls.

And M. Berger's faith was justified: "Surely we shall see
greater things than these."” The Seventy <220> as God gave them
proved to be an overflowi ng answer to prayer. Before the last party
sai |l ed, they had been overtaken by the well-known "Canbridge Band,"
whose consecrated testinony before they left England swept the
British universities with a profound spiritual novenment which reached
on and out to the ends of the earth. It was a rising tide indeed of
spiritual blessing, and the new edition M. Taylor found tinme to
publish of CHINA'S SPIRI TUAL NEED AND CLAI M5 deepened and conti nued
t he work.

Bef ore the Canbridge party could sail, detained as they were
by revival in university centers, M. Taylor went on ahead to China,
mssing the final farewell neeting at Exeter Hall. The contrast could
hardl y have been nore marked between the ent husiasm of that great
gathering for all the Mssion stood for and the solitary man al one
upon his knees, day after day, in the cabin of the ship that was
carrying himback to the stern realities of the fight. "Borne on a
great wave of fervent enthusiasm" as the editorial secretary of the
Church M ssionary Society expressed it, the work had been swept into
a new place in the synpathy and confidence of the Lord' s people. "The
M ssi on has become popular,” M. Broomhall was witing, not w thout
concern. But out in China, Hudson Taylor had to face the other side
of that experience.



Soon we shall be in the mdst of the battle [he wote
fromthe China Sea], but the Lord our God in the mdst of us
is mghty -- so we will trust and <221> not be afraid. "He
will save.” He will save all the time and in everything.

And agai n, sone nonths |ater

Fl esh and heart often fail: let themfail! He faileth
not. Pray very nuch, pray constantly, for Satan rages agai nst
us.

There is nmuch to distress. Your absence is a great
and ever-present trial, and there is all the ordinary and
extraordi nary conflict. But the encouragenents are al so
wonderful -- no other word approaches the truth, and half of
t hem cannot be told in witing. No one dreans of the m ghty
wor k going on in connection with our Mssion. O her mssions
too, doubtless, are being greatly used. | |look for a
wonder ful year.

And a wonderful year it was (1886), |eading up to the next
forward novenment with its outstanding answers to prayer alluded to
above.

M. Tayl or had spent several nonths inland, visiting
districts in which many of the new workers were | ocated. He had
travel ed t hrough Shansi, hol di ng conferences which were reported in a
precious little book entitled, DAYS OF BLESSI NG The quiet power of
his life and testi nony opened up to younger workers the deep things
of God. "Days of Blessing" they were indeed, especially in Pastor
Hsi's district, when M. Taylor nmet the converted Confucian schol ar
for the first tine. Their rmutual | ove and appreciation it was
beautiful to see, as they conferred together about the future of the
wor k. <222>

"We all saw visions at that tine," recalled M. Stevenson who
was with them "Those were days of Heaven upon earth. Nothing seened
difficult."

Com ng down the river Han on the [ ast stage of this journey,
it was quite natural for M. Taylor to take charge of a little girl
five years of age, whose missionary parents realized that only a
change to the coast could save the child s |ife. There was no wonan
in the party, and they knew that for a nonth or six weeks little
Anni e woul d have no one to care for her, day or night, save the
Director of the Mssion. But they were nore than satisfied.

My little charge is wonderfully inproving [he was
able to wite fromthe boat]. She clings to me very |ovingly,
and it is sweet to feel little arns about one's neck once
nor e.

Straight fromthis journey, M. Taylor cane to the first
nmeeting of the China Council of the Mssion, as the year drewto a
cl ose. The new y appoi nted superintendents of the provinces gathered
at Anking, including M. Stevenson and M. MCarthy, and a whol e week
was given to prayer and fasting, so that with prepared hearts they



m ght face the inportant issues before them Wth wi sdom born of
twenty years' experience as Director of the work, M. Tayl or sought
to lead to wi se and hel pful organization with a view to |arger
devel opnents, but even he was startled by the suggestion that grew
out of the conference -- that for anything |ike advance, A HUNDRED
NEW WORKERS wer e urgently needed.

Very carefully the situation was gone over, and <223> M.
Tayl or had at last to agree that with fifty central stations and
Chi na open before themfromend to end, a hundred new workers in the
foll owi ng year would be all too few for hoped-for devel opnments. M.
Stevenson, by this time Deputy Director of the Mssion, was full of
faith and courage. He sent out a little slip, explaining the
situation to all the nenbers of the Mssion, and cabled to London
with M. Taylor's permission -- "Praying for a hundred new workers in
1887."

But what a thrill that neant at honme! A HUNDRED NEW RECRU TS
FOR CHNA IN ONE YEAR No Mssion in existence had ever dreaned of
sendi ng out reinforcements on such a scale. The China Inland M ssion
t hen nunmbered only a hundred and ninety nenbers; and to pray for a
nmore than fifty per cent increase within the next twelve nonths --
wel |, people alnmost held their breath! but only until M. Taylor cane
hone. "Strong in faith, giving glory to God," he brought a spiritua
uplift that was soon felt throughout the fellowship of the M ssion
The three-fold prayer they were praying in China was taken up by
countl ess hearts: that God would give the hundred workers, those of
H s own choice; that He would supply the fifty thousand doll ars of
extra i ncome needed, no appeal or collections being nmade; and that
the nmoney might conme in in LARGE suns, to keep down correspondence, a
practical point with a small office staff.

And what happened in 1887? Six hundred nen and wonen actual ly
offered to the Mssion in that <224> year, of whom ONE HUNDRED AND
TWD wer e chosen, equi pped and sent out. Not fifty but FIFTY-FIVE
t housand dollars extra were actually received, w thout solicitation
so that every need was nmet. And how many letters had to be witten
and recei pts made out to acknowl edge this |arge sunf? Just ELEVEN
G FTS covered it all, scarcely adding appreciably to the work of the
staff, taxed to the utnost in other ways. And best of all, faith was
strengt hened and hearts were stirred with new and deeper | ongi ngs
wherever the story of "The Hundred" becane known.

One unexpected result was a visit to London of a young
Ameri can busi nessman, who was al so an evangel i st, upon whose heart it
had been laid to invite M. Taylor to cone to the States. M. Henry
W Frost was so sure that his visit to England for this purpose had
been gui ded of God that the di sappoi ntment when M. Tayl or did not
respond was overwhelmng. Drawn to the Inland Mssion by all he had
seen and heard, and to M. Taylor in particular, it was in nmuch
perplexity he returned to New York, feeling that his m ssion had been
in vain. But God's working in the matter had only just begun

M. Taylor did come to America the follow ng sunmrer (1888)
and was cordially received by D. L. Mody and the | eaders of the
Ni agara Bi bl e Conference anong others. There and at Northfield
surprising devel opnents took place in answer to prayer -- chiefly the



prayers that went up fromthe heart that had known such
di sappoi ntment and was now <225> rejoicing to see the hand of God
wor ki ng far beyond anyt hi ng he had asked or thought.

For when M. Taylor went on to China, three nonths later, he
did not go alone. Fourteen young nen and wonen acconpanied him a
precious gift of God to the Mssion fromthis great continent.
Various denom nations were represented, both fromthe States and
Canada, and the gifts and prayers so unexpectedly called forth were
but the begi nning of a steady stream which has flowed out for China
ever since. So great was the interest that a North American Counci
had to be fornmed, and at no little sacrifice to hinself and his
famly, M. Henry W Frost, whom God had used to bring it all to
pass, undertook to represent and guide the work. It was one of the
nmost fruitful developments to which the Lord ever led in connection
with M. Taylor's mnistry, and filled with new faith and courage he
went on to neet all that was to grow out of it.

For a great step forward had been taken, and fromthat tine
onward the China Inland M ssion, which had al ways been
i nt erdenom national, becane international. Twelve years remai ned of
the active service of M. Taylor's life, and they were years of
worl d-wide mnistry. Avisit to Scandi navia opened to himthe warm
hearts of Swedi sh and Norwegi an Christians; Gernmany sent devoted
contingents to work in association with the M ssion; Australia and
New Zeal and wel comed M. Taylor as one | ong known and | oved, and the
Chi na Council <226> in Shanghai becane the center of a greater
organi zation than its founder had ever inagined.

The spiritual overflow of those |ast years was best of all --
just the same streans of blessing, only reaching now to the ends of
the earth. The inpressions of an Episcopalian mnister who was M.
Tayl or's host in Mel bourne are interesting in this connection.

He was an object |lesson in quietness. He drew from
t he bank of heaven every farthing of his daily income -- "MW
peace | give unto you." Watever did not agitate the Savior
or ruffle His spirit was not to agitate him The serenity of
the Lord Jesus concerning any matter, and at its nost
critical noment, was his ideal and practical possession. He
knew not hi ng of rush or hurry, or quivering nerves or
vexation of spirit. He knew that there is a peace passing al
under st andi ng, and that he could not do without it.

"I amin the study, you are in the big spare-room" |
said to M. Taylor at length. "You are occupied wth
mllions, | with tens. Your letters are pressingly inportant,
m ne of conparatively little nmonent. Yet | amworried and
di stressed, while you are always calm Do tell nme what mnakes
the difference.”

"My dear Macartney," he replied, "the peace you speak
of is, in nmy case, nore than a delightful privilege, it is a
necessity. | could not possibly get through the work | have
to do without the peace of God 'which passeth al
under st andi ng" keeping ny heart and mnd."



That was ny chief experience of M. Taylor. <227>
Are you in a hurry, flurried, distressed? Look up! See the
Man in the Gory! Let the face of Jesus shine upon you -- the
wonder ful face of the Lord Jesus Christ. |Is He worried or
di stressed? There is no care on His brow, no | east shade of
anxiety. Yet the affairs are H s as much as yours.

"Keswi ck teaching,"” as it is called, was not newto
me. | had received those glorious truths and was preaching
themto others. But here was THE REAL TH NG an enbodi nent of
"Keswi ck teaching"” such as | had never hoped to see. It
i npressed ne profoundly. Here was a nman al nost sixty years of
age, bearing trenmendous burdens, yet absolutely cal mand
untroubled. Ch, the pile of letters! any one of which m ght
contain news of death, of |ack of funds, of riots or serious
trouble. Yet all were opened, read and answered with the sanme
tranquility -- Christ his reason for peace, his power for
calm Dwelling in Christ, he drew upon H's very being and
resources, in the mdst of and concerning the matters in
gquestion. And this he did by an attitude of faith as sinple
as it was continuous.

Yet he was delightfully free and natural. | can find
no words to describe it save the Scriptural expression "in
God." He was in God all the tine and God in him It was that
true "abiding" of John fifteen. But oh, the lover-like
attitude that underlay it! He had in relation to Christ a
nost bountiful experience of the Song of Solonmon. It was a
wonder ful conbination -- the strength and tenderness of one
who, am d stern preoccupation, |like that of a judge on the
bench, carried in his heart the light and | ove of honme. <228>

And through it all, the vision and spiritual urgency of
earlier years remai ned unchanged. |ndeed the sense of responsibility
to obey the | ast conmand of the Lord Jesus Christ only increased, as
he cane to see nore clearly the nmeaning of the G eat Conmi ssion

| confess with shane [he wote as |ate as 1889] that
t he question, what did our Lord REALLY MEAN by Hi s conmand to
"preach the gospel to every creature" had never been raised
by me. | had | abored for many years to carry the Gospe
further afield, as have many others; had |l aid plans for
reachi ng every unevangel i zed province and many smal | er
districts in China, without realizing the plain nmeaning of
our Savior's words.

"To every creature"? And the total nunber of Protestant
conmuni cants in China was but forty thousand. Double that nunber,
treble it, to include adherents, and suppose each one to be a
messenger of light to eight of his own people -- and, even so, only
one mllion would be reached. "TO EVERY CREATURE': the words burned
into his very soul. But how far was the Church, how far had he been
hinself fromtaking themliterally, as intended to be acted upon

How are we going to treat the Lord Jesus Christ [he
wr ot e under deep conviction] with regard to this |ast
command? Shall we definitely drop the title "Lord" as applied



to H n? Shall we take the ground that we are quite willing to
recogni ze H mas our Savior, as far as the penalty of sinis
concerned, but are not prepared to own ourselves <229>
"bought with a price," or Christ as having claimto our
unquesti oni ng obedi ence? ..

How few of the Lord' s people have practically
recogni zed the truth that Christ is either LORD OF ALL or He
is NOT LORD AT ALL! If we can judge God's Wrd, instead of
being judged by it, if we can give God as much or as little
as we |like, then we are lords and He is the indebted one, to
be grateful for our dole and obliged by our conpliance with
H's wishes. If on the other hand He is Lord, let us treat H m
as such. "Wy call ye ne, Lord, Lord, and do not the things
which | say?"

So, all unexpectedly, Hudson Taylor cane to the w dest
outl ook of his Iife, the purpose which was to dom nate the cl osing
years of its active |eadership: nothing I ess than a definite,
systematic effort to do just what the Master comuanded; to carry the
glad tidings of H s redeenming |ove to every man, wonan and child
t hr oughout the whole of China. He did not think that the China Inland
M ssion could do it all. But he did believe that with proper division
of the field the m ssionary forces of the Church were well equal to
t he task.

But he was not see it in his day. Wth the willing
co-operation of the Mssion, a beginning was made in Kiangsi, and
pl ans were maturing for advance all over the field. But in the
provi dence of God a deep baptismof suffering had to come first. The
Boxer madness of 1900 swept the country, and the Inland M ssion was
nore exposed to <230> its fury than any other. M. Taylor had just
reached Engl and after a serious breakdown in health, and under a
feeling of concern that she hardly understood, Ms. Tayl or persuaded
himto go on to a quiet spot in Switzerland where his health had been
restored some years previously.

And there it was the blow fell, and telegramafter tel egram
cane telling of riots, massacres, and the hunting down of refugees in
station after station of the Mssion -- until the heart that so |ong

had uphel d these bel oved fell owworkers before the Lord could endure
no nore and al nost ceased to beat. But for the protection of the
renote vall ey (Davos) where news could in nmeasure be kept from him
Hudson Tayl or woul d have been hinsel f anong those whose lives were
laid down for Christ's sake and for China in the oversweepi ng horror
of that sumrer. As it was, he lived through it, holding on to God.

"I cannot read," he said when things were at their worst; "I
cannot pray, | can scarcely even think -- but |I can trust."

* * * * *

The Boxer crisis passed and the cal mwords of a white-haired
pastor in Shansi came true



"Ki ngdons may perish,"” he said, alnost with his |ast breath,
"but the Church of Christ can never be destroyed.™

In this confidence, he and hundreds of other Chinese
Christians sealed their testinony with their <231> blood; and in
this confidence the witness of faithful |ives that had been spared
began agai n.

M. D. E. Hoste, whom M. Tayl or had appointed as his
successor, was enabled to deal so wisely with the situation that
enem es were turned to friends and the Chinese authorities were not
slow to express their appreciation of a literal carrying out of the
commands of Christ which neant nore, fromtheir point of view than
all the preaching that had gone before.

And M. Taylor lived to see the new day of opportunity
opening in China; lived to return to the land of his | ove and
prayers. But he returned al one. The bel oved conpani on of nany years,
who had so brightened the closing days of their pilgrimge together
rests above Vevey, by the Lake of Geneva, where they made their |ast
hone. Wth his son and daughter-in-law -- the present witers -- he
turned his face once nore toward China, and at seventy-three years of
age nade one of the nost remarkable itinerations of his lifetine.

How the Christians |oved and revered himas he passed from
station to station, everywhere wel conmed as "China's Benefactor," the
one through whomthe CGospel had reached those inland provinces! After
traveling up the Yangtze to Hankow and spendi ng sone weeks in the
northern province of Hunan, M. Taylor was strengthened to undertake
one nore journey. Little had he ever expected to find hinself in
Hunan. First of the nine unevangelized provinces to be entered by
pi oneers of the C.1.M, <232> it had proved by far the nost
difficult. Adam Dorward, after nore than eight years of toil and
suffering -- honel ess, persecuted, escaping froma riot to die al one
at last -- had rejoiced to give his life in hope of the results we
see today. For nore than thirty years M. Taylor had borne that
provi nce upon his heart in prayer, and it was fitting that the | ast
rich joy to come to himshould be the |oving wel come of Hunan

converts. Eagerly the Christians gathered at the capital, in the honme
of Dr. Frank Keller -- the first to obtain permanent residence in the
province -- |looking forward to the services of Sunday with the

bel oved | eader of whomthey had heard so nuch. Those who had come in
early enough, nmet himon Saturday, when also the nissionaries in the
city attended the reception hospitably planned by Dr. and Ms.
Kel | er.

But it was that evening the call canme. No, it was hardly
death -- just the glad, swift entry upon life eternal

"My father, ny father, the chariot of Israel, and the
horsemen thereof!"”

And the very room seened filled with unutterable peace.
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<233>

El GHTEEN
STREAMS FLOW NG STI LL

He told me of a river bright
That flows fromH mto ne,
That | mght be, for His delight,
A fair and fruitful tree
--Ter st eegen

VWhen M. Tayl or was caught away fromthe heart of China --
passing in one painless nonent to the presence of the Lord he | oved--
a feeling al nost of suspense held many hearts. What will becone of
the M ssion now? was the unspoken question. Hudson Tayl or was a nman
of such unusual faith! It was all right while he lived and prayed.
But now -- ? The thought was natural, but years have only proved
t hat though the father and | ong-loved | eader of the work passed on,
the God in whomwas all his confidence renains.

The lines at the head of this chapter were dear to M.
Tayl or, and express the essence of his spiritual secret.

It is very sinple [he wote] but has He not planted
us by the river of living water that we <234> may be, FOR
H S DELIGHT, fair and fruitful to H's peopl e?

God was first in Hudson Taylor's life -- not the work, not
the needs of China or of the Mssion, not his own experiences. He
knew t hat the prom se was true, "Delight thyself also in the Lord,;
and he shall give thee the desires of thine heart.” And is the
prom se less true for us today? Let the experience of one of the
| eaders of the Mssion stand for the many.

The work is always increasing [Mss Soltau wote],
and were it not for the consciousness of Christ as ny life,
hour by hour, | could not go on. But He is teaching ne
gl orious | essons of his sufficiency, and each day I am
carried forward with no feeling of strain or fear of
col | apse.

Streanms flowing still -- howtrue it has been in the
experi ence of the enlarged and ever-growi ng M ssion! The main facts
as to the devel opnents of the last thirty years are given in an
appendi x, and wonderful facts they are. But here we would only
refer-- as we turn fromthe past to the present -- to the practi cal
side of M. Taylor's spiritual life. He knew that the thought
expressed by one deeply versed in the things of God is true: "God
does not give us overcomng life: He gives us |life AS WE OVERCOME. "
[See My Utnost for H s Hi ghest, by Oswald Chanbers, page 47.] To
him the secret of overcoming lay in daily, hourly fellowship wth
God; and this, he found, could only be maintai ned by secret prayer
<235> and feeding upon the Wrd through which He reveals Hinself to
the waiting soul.



It was not easy for M. Taylor, in his changeful life, to
make tine for prayer and Bible study, but he knew that it was vital
Vll do the witers remenber traveling with himmnonth after nonth in
northern China, by cart and wheel barrow, with the poorest of inns at
night. Often with only one large roomfor coolies and travel ers
ali ke, they would screen off a corner for their father and anot her
for thenmselves, with curtains of sone sort; and then, after sleep at
| ast had brought a nmeasure of quiet, they would hear a match struck
and see the flicker of candlelight which told that M. Tayl or
however weary, was poring over the little Bible in two vol unes al ways
at hand. Fromtwo to four AMwas the tinme he usually gave to prayer;
the tine when he could be nost sure of being undisturbed to wait upon
God. That flicker of candlelight has meant nore to themthan all they
have read or heard on secret prayer; it nmeant reality, not preaching
but practice.

The hardest part of a missionary career, M. Taylor found, is
to maintain regular, prayerful Bible study. "Satan will always find
you sonething to do," he would say, "when you ought to be occupied
about that, if it is only arranging a wi ndow blind." Fully would he
have endorsed the wei ghty words:

Take time. Gve God tine to reveal Hnself to you
G ve yourself tinme to be silent and quiet before <236> H m
waiting to receive, through the Spirit, the assurance of H's
presence with you, H s power working in you. Take tine to
read Hs Wrd as in H s presence, that fromit you may know
what He asks of you and what He prom ses you. Let the Wrd
create around you, create within you a holy atnosphere, a
holy heavenly light, in which your soul will be refreshed and
strengthened for the work of daily life. [Rev. Andrew Muirray,
in _The Secret of Adoration,_ fromthe Introduction.]

It was just because he did this that Hudson Taylor's life was
full of joy and power, by the grace of God. When over seventy years
of age he paused, Bible in hand, as he crossed the sitting-roomin
Lausanne, and said to one of his children: "I have just finished
readi ng the Bible through, today, for the fortieth time in forty
years." And he not only read it, he lived it.

Hudson Tayl or stopped at no sacrifice in follow ng Christ.
"Cross-loving nen are needed,” he wote in the mdst of his labors in
China, and if he could speak to us today would it not be to call us
to that highest of all anbitions: "that | may know him[the One we,
too, suprenely |ove], and the power of his resurrection and the
fellowship of his sufferings.” Can we not hear again the tones of his
qui et voi ce as he says:

There is a needs-be for us to give ourselves for the
life of the world. An easy, non-self-denying life will never
be one of power. Fruit-bearing involves <237> cross-
bearing. There are not two Christs -- an easy-going one for
easy-going Christians, and a suffering, toiling one for
exceptional believers. There is only one Christ. Are you
willing to abide in HM and thus to bear nuch fruit?
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<238>
APPENDI X

VWhen M. Hudson Taylor laid down the | eadership of the
M ssion in 1900, five years before his Hone-call, the China Inland
M ssi on nunbered 750 m ssionaries. Today (1932) its nenbership is
1,285. The incone while M. Taylor was directing the work and
sustaining it with his prayers ran into mllions of dollars, unasked
save of God -- no less than four mllion dollars. The total incone
since 1900 has been alnost twenty mllion dollars, unasked save of
God. And there has been and is no debt. Seven hundred Chi nese workers
were connected with the Mssion, rich answer to M. Taylor's prayers,
and the converts baptized fromthe commencenent nunbered thirteen
t housand. Today there are between three and four thousand Chi nese
wor kers connected with the C.1.M, and the baptisnms since 1900 al one
nunber a hundred thousand. "Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but
unto thy name give glory."

M. Taylor was unique in his relation to the work, of which
he was founder as well as Director: <239> no one in this sense
could take his place. Yet, in the |leader God raised up to follow him
a gift no | ess unique has been given. Bearing responsibilities
greatly increased since 1900, M. D. E. Hoste has been sustained in a
prayer-life which is the benediction of the Mssion, while under his
gui dance, through years of stormand stress, the work has gone
steadily on fromstrength to strength.

True, there have been tines of overwhelnming trial and
apparent setback. Wen the revol ution broke out and China, al nost
overni ght, becane a republic, a reign of terror prevailed in certain
districts and the M ssion was again called to add to its martyr roll
In the city of Sian, once capital of the enpire, Ms. Beckman and six
children of missionary famlies were nmurdered by a | aw ess nob, al so
M. Vatne who was trying to protect them Not a few nissionaries were
obliged to |l eave their stations for places of greater safety; others,
who hold on, were enabled to protect many of the terrified people
round them wonen especially, who fled to the m ssionary homes for
refuge. Precious opportunities were afforded in those days for living
as well as preaching the Gospel, and the friendly feeling toward
m ssionaries in the interior was very narked.

Wth the spread of | awl essness and cruel banditry, as well as
t he organi zed agitati on anong students; nissionaries and Chi nese
Christians alike have had to face great and increasing dangers. But
t he amazing thing has really been that changes so stupendous coul d
take place wi thout nore bl oodshed and upheaval. <240> Swept away
fromall the old nmoorings, reaching out with passionate desire for
better things, China in her hel plessness has fallen anong thieves.
The desperate counsel s of Communi sm and Bol shevi sm have prevailed in
many pl aces, to the unspeakabl e aggravation of existing evils, and
latterly the relentl ess aggressions of nei ghboring powers have added
to the distresses of the situation
"When brothers fall out,"” the old Chinese proverb has it,
"then strangers are apt to take advantage of theni; again, "to
conplete a thing, a hundred years is not sufficient; to destroy, one



day is nore than enough."

Yet in the mdst of it all, the protecting hand of God has
been over the work, so that advance has been steady in connection
wi th the evangelistic programof the Inland Mssion. The fact that
the work 1S evangelistic rather than institutional accounts for nuch
of the friendliness of the people and their readiness to listen to
t he consol ati ons of the Gospel. Never have there been such
opportunities as there are today for the sale of Christian literature
and the witness of living hearts to the saving power of Christ. "The
healing of H s seanl ess dress"” is the healing that China needs, and
many are the wounded hearts turning to Hmfor |ife and hope am d
conditions of despair.

That such an hour is no tinme for retrenchnent in the

m ssionary enterprise nust be manifest to all who | ook to God, who

"l ook up," rather than at circunstances. This it is that has called
the China <241> Inland Mssion, of recent years, out froma policy
of waiting, into a glorious advance along the lines of M. Taylor's

| atest and greatest vision. Wth regard to the fresh realization that
canme to himof the Lord's plain neaning in H's definite comn ssion,
"Preach the gospel to every creature,”" M. Taylor had witten:

This work will not be done w thout crucifixion,
wi t hout consecration which is prepared AT ANY COST to carry
out the Master's command. But given that, | believe in ny
i nnost soul that it will be done.

If ever in ny life |l was conscious of being | ed of
CGod, it was in the witing and publication of those papers
[ _To Bvery Creature_].

Living seed, though it fall into the ground and die, wll yet
bring forth fruit. M. Taylor had | ong gone to his reward when a
second baptismof suffering was pernmitted, five years ago, in the
overwhel m ng di stress of 1927. More than six hundred nmenbers of the
M ssion were obliged to evacuate their stations in that tragic year,
when Western Governnents, alarnmed at a new and fierce outbreak of
anti-foreign agitation, ordered their nationals to withdraw fromthe
interior.

This was inspired by propagandists from Mboscow [as Dr.
Robert H. G over, * nowthe North Anerican Director of the M ssion,
wites] who incited the <242> Chinese soldiery and student body to
acts of violence, particularly directed against m ssionaries and
other foreigners. ... And so the large majority of missionaries all
over China were forced to |eave their stations, their bel oved
converts and the work of years, and make their way to the coast.
Thus, al nost before they were aware of it, several hundred C.1.M
m ssi onaries, anong others, found thensel ves out of inland China,
with the door closed behind them

* [The Rev. Robert Hall d over, MD, assuned at the cl ose of
1929 the responsibilities which the Rev. Henry W Frost, DD laid down
after forty-two years of devoted and successful | eadership. Dr.
Frost, to the thankful ness of all concerned, continues his invaluable
connection with the Mssion as Hone Director Eneritus.]



To provide for these refugees in the overcrowded settlenents
i nposed a heavy burden on the funds of the M ssion. Fourteen houses
had to be rented in Shanghai al one, and furnished in some sort, and
all the traveling expenses had to be met out of straitened resources.
For many supporters of the Mssion at home, seeing that the work was
for the time being largely at a standstill, found other channels for
their mssionary giving, and had the China Inland M ssion been
dependi ng on its donors rather than on the living God the outcone
m ght have been very far fromwhat it was. But "CGod is equal to al
energencies,"” as M. Taylor loved to remnd hinself and others, and
H's dealings with the C.1.M in the financial crisis of 1927
constitute one of the nobst marvel ous answers to prayer that the
M ssion has ever known.

The following are the facts. The incone of the Mssion fel
off in that one year not by thousands but by tens of thousands of
dollars. Wth largely increased demands upon its resources, and with
strict <243> adherence to its principles of maki ng no appeal for
financial help and of never going into debt, how was the situation to
be net -- with an incone dimnished by no | ess than $114, 000?

Yes, "God is equal to all energencies"; and that year He was
pl eased to work in an unexpected way. Mney transmtted to China from
the hone countries has to be changed into silver currency at a rate
which is always fluctuating. But that year the fluctuation, strange
to say, seened steadily in favor of the Mssion funds. Mdre and nore
silver was purchasable with the noney remtted from home, and by the
close of the year it was found that while $114, 000 LESS had been sent
to China than in the previous year, the Mssion had profited on
exchange as much as $115,000! Thus all needs were net, and that year
of special trial becanme one of overflow ng praise.

And as to the matter of the cl osed door, Dr. G over
conti nues:

It was indeed a sad hour ... and the outlook fromthe
human point of view was dark enough. Wuld the door of
m ssionary opportunity ever reopen? The questi on was
variously answered ... [by the skeptical, the worldly-w se,
and the discouraged]. But there were mssionaries -- and
those of the C.1.M happily anong the nunber -- whose
anointed eye saw the situation in a very different |ight.

That the blow cane directly from Satan, and wth
intent to ruin the work of m ssions, they doubted not. But
did the Wrd anywhere teach <244> that God's servants were
ever to accept defeat at the hands of Satan? Assuredly not.
Had Satan at any tinme succeeded through persecution in
destroying the cause of Christ? Far fromit. ... Paul, the
great missionary, testified that the persecutions which
befell him had "FALLEN OUT RATHER UNTO THE PROGRESS OF THE
GCOSPEL, " and he followed on to exhort his fell owworkers to
be "I N NOTH NG TERRI FI ED BY YOUR ADVERSARI ES." Nothing in the
New Testament mi ssionary record is nore inpressive than the
way opposition and persecution fromthe eneny were repeatedly
made by God the very nmeans of advancing the missionary



enterprise. Every such assault of the adversary today,
therefore, should becone the occasion of a forward novenent
issuing in fresh expansion and enl arged results.

Now that is just the way the China Inland M ssion was
led to regard the adverse situation with which it was
confronted. ... WAs nmissionary work in China at an end? How
could it possibly be, with Christ's G eat Conm ssion
unrevoked, and the task of giving the Gospel to China's
mllions still so very far fromconpl eted? At whatever cost,
the work nmust go on. And so the M ssion went upon its face
before God in fervent prayer for the reopening of the door
and for clear guidance as to its future plans.

Those were days of deep heart-searching, Dr. d over goes on
to testify, as well as of earnest prayer. And it was then, right in
the mdst of the trial, that God gave vision and conviction for a
great advance. For it was then that, on the basis of a conprehensive
<245> survey of the whole C.1.M field, the | eaders of the M ssion
felt clearly led to appeal to God and H s people for, not one
hundred, but TWO HUNDRED ADDI TI ONAL WORKERS for a forward novenent of
a strongly evangelistic character.

Hardly could the constituency of the M ssion at home have
been nore rejoiced and i npressed than when this appeal was received.
It was recogni zed to be of God, the outconme of nuch prayer, and at
once new |life began to be felt in all parts of the work. The two
years in which the new m ssionaries were expected, not only asked
for, passed quickly (1929-31), and though faith was tried in various
ways, not |east by strong counter attacks of the adversary in China,
the story has been one of profound encouragenent and bl essing.

Not only did 1931 witness the outgoing of the |ast parties of
the Two Hundred -- ninety-one of whomwere fromNorth Anerica -- but
the provision nmade for their reception in China was no | ess
remar kabl e. The headquarters of the M ssion in Shanghai, which had
| ong been inadequate for the needs of the work, were replaced during
that year by the much larger, nore suitable prem ses God has provided
wi t hout the cost of a single cent to the Mssion. An opportunity
canme, in answer to nmuch prayer, to sell the old prem ses for
SI XTY-FI VE TIMES THEI R ORI G NAL COST. They had been the gift of a
menber of the Mssion nowwith the Lord, who after nore than forty
years was thus enabled to <246> provide the new headquarters for
the growi ng work just when they were so urgently needed. * And the
new buil dings were ready in time to receive the splendid parties of
last fall, when over a hundred new workers arrived in China for the
China Inland Mssion in the brief period of one nonth.

* [An additional gift froma retired Areri can nmenber of the
M ssion supplied admrable prem ses, also greatly needed, for Chinese
wor kers and guests. ]

Much nore was included in that wonderful provision than the
wi sest |leaders in the Mssion could foresee. For when, early in the
present year, the wholly unexpected attack was made upon Shanghai by
Japanese forces, much of the fighting centered in and around the very
district (Hongkew) in which the former headquarters of the China



I nl and M ssion had been located. Just in time had the guiding hand of
CGod led to the change which noved the M ssion premses three mles
farther back into the International Settlenent, to a position of
greater safety. Who but He could have foreseen and provided in this
wonderful way to neet a situation so unexpected and acutely

di stressi ng?

Yes, He is caring still for the needs of H's own work. Little
wonder that the China Inland M ssion stands foursquare on the old
truths upon which it was founded; little wonder that it conmenorates
wi t h thankful ness the centenary this year, 1932, of the birth of its
father in God, the | eader whose faith and obedi ence brought it into
bei ng. Thank God, there is not one of its twelve hundred and
ei ghty-five <247> missionaries who cannot and does not joyfully
reiterate, today, the conviction of its founder

The living God still lives, and the living Wrd IS a
living Wrd, and we may depend upon it. W may hang upon any
word God ever spoke or caused by His Holy Spirit to be
witten.

Ch, nake but trial of Hi s |ove;
Experience will decide

How bl est are they, and they al one,
VWho in His truth confide

Fear Hm ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;
Make but Hi s service your delight,
Your wants shall be H's care.
<248>

WIIl every Christian reader of this book join in
t he prayer of which a nenber of the China
I nl and M ssion working in an inland
province wites as follows:

W& have been thrilled by the answers to the prayers of the
Lord's people for two hundred new m ssionaries for this land, and are
now praying and urging friends to pray for FIVE HUNDRED SPI Rl T- FI LLED
CHI NESE WORKERS to take part of the Forward Movenent.

Send Thou, O Lord, to every place

Swi ft messengers before Thy face,
The heral ds of Thy wondrous grace,

VWhere Thou, Thyself, wilt cone.

Send men whose eyes have seen the King,

Men in whose ears Hs sweet words ring
Send such Thy | ost ones home to bring:

Send them where Thou wilt cone.

To bring good news to souls in sin,
The brui sed and broken hearts to win,
In every place to bring themin,
VWhere Thou, Thyself, wilt cone.
<249>



Grd each one with the Spirit's sword,
The sword of Thine own deat hl ess Wrd,
And make them conquerors, conquering Lord,
VWhere Thou, Thyself, wilt cone.

Rai se up, Olord the Holy Ghost,
Fromthis broad | and a m ghty host,
Their war cry -- W will seek the |ost,
VWhere Thou, O Christ, wilt cone!

The past has not exhausted the possibilities nor the denmands
for doing great things for God. The church that is dependent on its
past history for its mracles of power and grace is a fallen
church.

The greatest benefactor this age could have is the man who
will bring the teachers and the church back to prayer.
-- EE M Bounds, in _Power through Prayer_

<250>
CHRONOLCGE CAL QUTLI NE

1832, May 21. James Hudson Tayl or born in Barnsley, Yorkshire,

Engl and.
1849, June. Conversion, followed by call to life service.
1850, May. Begi nni ng nedical studies in Hull as assistant to

Dr. Robert Hardey.

1853, Septenber 19. Sailed for China, as an agent of the Chinese
Evangel i zati on Soci ety.

1850- 1864. The Tai pi ng Rebel I'i on

1854, March 1. Hudson Tayl or | anded i n Shanghai

1854- 1855. Ten evangel i stic journeys.

1855, Cct. - Nov. First hone "inland": six weeks on the island of
Tsungm ng

1855- 1856. Seven months with the Rev. WIliam C. Burns.

1856, Cctober. Settlenment at N ngpo.

1857, June. Resi gnati on fromthe Chinese Evangelization Society.
1858, January 20. Marriage to Mss Maria J. Dyer. <251>
1859, Septenber. Undert ook charge of Dr. Parker's hospital, N ngpo.
1860, Sunmer. Return to England on first furlough

1860- 1865. H dden years.

1865, June 25. Surrender at Brighton, and prayer for twenty-four



1866,
1867,
1868,

1869,

1870,
1872,

1872,

1872,

1874,

1874,

1874,

fell owworkers for inland China.
Decenmber. Settlement of the Lammernuir Party in Hangchow.
August 23. Death of little G acie.
August 22. The Yangchow Ri ot .

Sept enber 4. Entered into The Exchanged Life: "God has nade
me a new man!"

July 23. Death of Ms. Hudson Tayl or (_nee_ Dyer).

Mar ch. Retirement of M. W Berger.
August 6. Formati on of the London Council of the China Inland
M ssi on.

Cct ober 9. Return to China with Ms. Taylor (_nee_ Faul ding).

January 27. Recorded prayer for pioneer mssionaries for the
ni ne unevangel i zed provinces. <252>
June. Opening, with M. Judd, the western branch of the

M ssi on i n Wichang.

July 26. Death of Mss Enmly Bl atchley.

1874- 1875, Wnter. The Lowest Ebb: M. Taylor laid aside in

Engl and, paral yzed.

1875, January. Appeal for prayer for eighteen pioneers for the nine
unevangel i zed provinces.

1876, Septenber 13. Si gning of the Chefoo Conventi on.

1876- 1878. W despread evangelistic journeys throughout inland
Chi na.

1878, Autumm. M's. Taylor |eads the advance of wonen nissionaries
to the far interior.

1879, Autumm. Ms. George Nicoll and Ms. G W C arke pioneer the
way for wonen's work in western China.

1881, May. Death of Ms. CGeorge King, at Hanchung.

1881, Novenber. The appeal for The Seventy (Wichang).

1885, February 5. Goi ng out of The Canbridge Party.

1886, Novenber 13-26. First neeting of the China Council, and
appeal for The Hundred (Anking).

1887, Decenber. Visit to England of M. Henry W Frost, inviting

M. Taylor to the United States. <253>



1888, Sunmer. M. Taylor's first visit to North America.
1889, Cctober. The w dest outl ook of his life: _To Every Creature. _

1889, Novenber. First visits to Sweden, Norway, and Dennark.

1890, August. First visit to Australi a.
1900, May. Begi nni ng of the "Boxer" outbreak.
1900, August. M. D. E. Hoste appointed as Acting General Director.

1902, Novenber. M. Taylor resigned Directorate to M. D. E. Hoste.
1904, July 30. Ms. Hudson Taylor's death in Switzerl and.

1905, February. M. Taylor's return to China on last visit.

1905, June 3. Home-cal I, from Hunan.

<End of _Hudson Taylor's Spiritual Secret_,
by Dr. & Ms. Howard Tayl or.>
+
Hi storical note, based on public information
(not "authorized" by OW):

The China Inland M ssion changed its name to Overseas
M ssionary Fellowship (OW), and operates on the sane financi al
principles, with current work in Canbodi a, Hong Kong, Japan, Korea,
Mal aysi a, the Philippines, Singapore, Taiwan, Thailand, and Viet Nam
Their Wrld Wde Wb address is "ww. onf.org".
+

(Wth apol ogi es for any unpl easantness of tone...)
Di scl ai ners:

The Christian Digital Library Foundation, Inc. and Overseas
M ssionary Fellowship are not affiliated in any way, and neither
necessarily agrees with nor endorses the other. They would like to
"aut horize" (i.e., control/restrict) any nention of their
organi zation in Internet-distributed nmedia, and neither our
references to themnor this etext are authorized by OM. (They are a
public entity and are NOT i mmune to being nmentioned in a free press,
whet her they like it or not.)
+

This public domain digital text ("etext") was created froma
public domain print-nedia edition of "_Hudson Taylor's Spiritual
Secret_ by Dr. and Ms. Howard Tayl or" published by Mbody Press. No
copyrighted edition was consulted in the preparation of this digital
version. Although a publisher may copyright their own edition of a
public domain work (as CDLF has done in other cases), this does not
enpower them (or us) to control other editions.
+

If you wish to republish a print-nmedia version of this book
based on THIS digital text, or if you wish to use this etext in your
organi zation or mnistry, we are unaware of any |egal requirenents
that you seek anybody's permi ssion, but on a principle of scholarly
responsibility we suggest that you contact Mody Press and conpare
our (or your) version with theirs; and on principles of politeness
and Christian fell owship, we ask you to get in touch with us at CDLF.



W encourage (but cannot require) you to retain our CDLF annotations
and PGP verification. W will not dunn you for donations nor ask for
royalties; but we'd like to know how God is using and bl essing the
fruit of our labors. (And we would also Iike to incorporate any
corrections to this etext in subsequent editions.)
+
Per sonal note:

Beyond an interest in China itself, this work reveals the
"open secrets" of Hudson Taylor's faith and his power with God and
peopl e. Even for Christians not "called" to Asian mnistries or
vocational service with a m ssionary organization, this account
contains a challenge for those of us at home to be sensitive to the
Spirit's voice: to QVE at His direction and to GO in faith if He
| eads.

| purchased ny first copy of this book in July 1972, while
studying at Canpus Crusade for Christ's Institute in Biblical Studies
in Cuerna Vaca, Mexico. (This etext was retyped fromthat yell owed
and disintegrating copy.) At this distance, | do not renmenber if it
was "required reading"” for an IBS course or not; but it becane one
of those "few' books that shaped and defined nmy walk with the Lord
(together with Torrey's Howto Pray_, Sanders' _Divine Art of Sou
Wnning_, and a SHORT |ist of others).

| pray that God will continue to use this brief spiritua
bi ography of one of Hi s choice servants to draw many of His children
into the Exchanged Life, and also to call many to labor in H's
harvest fi el ds.

| considered it worth nmy time and | abor to create this
electronic edition for FREE distribution, and now | ask you who read
also to share it widely and freely, in the name of Jesus.

May the God of Abraham |saac, Jacob, and Hudson Tayl or bl ess
you richly as you seek to know H m and to nake H m known! --ccp
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