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| left Shirahata newspaper sales agent.
The evening had already come.
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Finally, I left the agent.

But | only quit. Before completing my preparations, | was expelled from there. | had nowhere to go.
And then, heavy rain started to fall unluckily.

So, I was at a loss what to do next.

| was disappointedly standing on the stone pavement at the entrance of Matsuzakaya store. And |
racked my brain.

But | didn't get anywhere.
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I only just thought of an idea like this:

I've met Mrs. Akihara once or twice through Mr. lto;
Mrs. Akihara is a lieutenant of the Salvation Army;
Their platoon is in Kuromoncho town;

I'll visit her and ask to stay at the place tonight.
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| had no umbrella.
| tucked up my skirt. And | walked on my sandals making mud splash.
| went under the eaves of houses to the small base.



Vi =l N = el

WOERSENREAFL>TWEDED, AINESTEHZON. EINHHIHHIEIENT ULV,
DEF->TWBKRETH- 7.

It was Wednesday or Thursday. The door was usually closed.
But, for an assembly or something, the lamps were shining brightly. It appeared that people
gathered there.
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| felt some hesitation.

For a while, | was standing in front of the door.
But | couldn't keep on doing this.

So, | opened the door with my courage and got in.
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Nearly 30 people was sitting on the benches.
Mr. Ito was sitting on the second or third bench from the front.
He noticed me earlier than anyone else. And he came to me.
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I noticed him. Immediately, | said "l was expelled in the end."

Mr. Ito took me to a corner of the dirt floor and said like this:

We can calmly talk about it later;

Tonight, Major K has come here from the headquarters in Kanda town;
He will give a special lecture to us;

It will start soon;

You've come at just the right time;

Please take a seat and listen to the lecture!
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Mr. Ito led me to a women's bench. | sat on it.
Mr. lto fetched a small bible and a hymn book. He opened the bible to a page for me. We were
going to be lectured on the page at that night.
And he returned back to his seat.
(22K)
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