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The Chrietion Missionary Is a human 
phenomenon without e parallel is his
tory. A certain measure Of half-pity
ing contempt commonly gathers about 
Ihim. Bo carries the scantiest

THE to higher levels of Me. He doss this 
under ail sidae end on ah shores. Now, 
on any reeding of the story, this is a 
social
Missionary.

»,

.—W. H. Fitchett in The

A PRESENT DAY TRAGEDY. 
(By the Bar. A. C. Clayton, of Karur, 

South India)

ment; he carrise no arms; he is clad 
no civil authority; he has very 

he is usually alone. He has 
escape end a motive. The message 

i« the «tory of Christ, and the motive ie 
the love of Christ And, somehow, be 
succeeds everywhere! He works e mir
acle which all the resources of adenee, 
and literature, and civilisation without 
him could not do. A pegnn nee, it'is 
true, can loon the mechanical arte and 
borrow the dreadful weapon» ef civilisa
tion. Japan has done this, and has shift
ed the very centre of polities! gravity 
for the whole world as a result. But tc 
create a new moral character is people 
foul with the vices of heathenism, this 
il a miracle beyond the wit ef man to 
BccompUah. But the missionary does it! 
He lands OB some lonely and levage isle, 
and, under black «kins, in dull brains,.in 
human coble made flares with whole cen
turie! of savage ancestry énd habite, he 
yet creates e new character. By some 
strange magic he reproduces, on each 
strange soil, the beet morality civilised 
lands know. In races that yesterday 

heathen and savage, he somehow 
develops many of the qualities of mints, 
and, not sddom, something of the tam
per of martyrs. What may he called tide 
secondary results of tire missionary's 
work are, in their kind, marvelous. He 
civilise*, though dviUtatiou le not hla 
immediate aim. For a barbarous race 
with a rude and scanty vocabulary, he 
creates » written language. He gives 
them a literature and the faculty for 
enjoying it. *i raises woamahood; ho 
creates homes; be draws a Whole race

nd little
onjymoney;

God made her beautiful and meant 
her ta le good. Her tribe marred the 

of her aoul and trafficked In 
the "beauty ef her body.

■he was a pupil ie one ofhny far-away 
wheels; «ne cf the meet winsome, one

n.

of the brightest. Her attendance woe
meet regular. Her lessons were always 
well learned. In other houses all sorts 
cf things happened to keep girls sway 
from school—there were babies to nurse, 
or little earned# to be done, or duties in 
the cooking-room; and if small maidens 
felt that school woe not attractive no one 
cared to sand them. But Tanged, our 
'Little sister/ could always come. She 
must leant to rood, and to read cleverly. 
She most master arithmetic. She must 
recite long sternal of Tamil verse, beau
tiful poems in praise of virtue. The 
she knew the higher the price to be paid 
for her.

Last month—(for this is » present-day 
tragedy; going on now) — she came to 
■durai less often. She might come to the 
Scripture lessons if she liked. They 
would do her no harm, and the mission
ary might give her a orise, said her peo
ple; but they made her spend most of 
her time learning songs of the sweetest 
from tie lips of a eoiming-tongued song- 
maker, sung to quaint, plaintive, beauti- 
fol tunes; songs that are not eoen fot- 
gotten, and tunes that stay far the mem-
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or all try.

Pleasant lessons these! Pleasant? 
The most wicked words and thoughts of


