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HE CARETH.

What can it mean? le it aught to Him

That the nighta are long and the days are dim?
Can he be touched by the griefs I bear,

Which sadden the heart and whiten the hair ?
About His thronu aro eternal calms,

And strong, glad music of happy psalms, /
And bliss upruffed by sn ntnf); ; .

How can He care for my little life ?

And yet I want Him to care for me,
While 1 live in this world where the sorrows be,
When the lights die down in the path I take,
When strength ia feeble and friends forsake,

- When love and musio that once did bless
Hava left me to silence and lopeliness,
Aund my life-song chonges to sobbing prayers,
Then my spirit criea out for a God who carea.

When shadows hang over the whole day long,
And my spirit is bowed with shame nnd wrong
When I am not good‘ and the deeper shade

Of conscious sin in my heart is mads,

Aud the busy world haa too much to do

To stay in its course to help me through ;

And 1 long for a Saviour—can it be

That the God of the universe cares for me ?

O wonderful story of deathless love,
Each child is dear to that heart above ;
He fights for me when I cannot fight ;
“Hé comforts me in the gloom of night ;
He lifts the burden, for He is strong ;
Ho stills the sigh. and awakes the song ;
The sorrow that howed me down He bears,
And loves and pardons because He cares.
Let all who are sad take heart again:
We are not alone io our hours of pain ;
Our Father stoops from His thrope above
To scothe and quiet ue with His love.
He leavos us not when tha strife is high ;
And we have safety, for He is nigh.
Can it be trouble which He doth share ?
O reat in peace, for the Lord will care.

- —Christian Union,

THE SMALL SOCIETY.
BY FRANCES KIES.

X raean in point of numbers.  Agsin and again this

. objection is brought forth as a plea for not organizing
_ auxiliaries. I am sometimes prompted to eay that this is
the very reason an organization should be effected, for
we know that, in this day of clubs and societies innum-

- erable and for every purpose under the san, there is an
- attractive power in organization, as by a magnet kindred
" spirits are drawu together for a common purpose, now
+"enthusiasm is awakened, and the circle widena; other
. lives are touched and brought into sympathy and fellow-

ship.
Elehe amsll suxilisry is destined to grow if composed of
7 the. right material ; it cinnot help it. Flowers grow
- ‘because of right environment and seed-germ vitality ; so
:-guxilisriea grow if two or three, filled with the Spirit,
“meet together to pray ** the Lord of the harvest to send
. forth laborers into his harvest,” to read the divinely
inspired word and the record of past heroic efforta. No

“being on this earth can estimate the power of suoh a -
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all are ‘of one accord—that’is not always the
case in largor assemblies, and a note of discord will drive
ayay the Bpirit, the only source of power. Only a fow
ate affected in large gatherings, oven by the most olo-
quent speakers ; that is, if we may judge by the chango
to bo seen as a result in their lives, but in the little
auxilisty mesting the weakest effort, judged by huwmsn
standsrds, may have large résults because we first of all
claim the promise of Ohrist's présence, and what mesting
can be called of little account with the Master present
with power ? .
Perhapa the farewell message of Christ to his duciples
is read from Matthew, 28th chapter, and then they bow
in prayer, ‘Their own friends, neighbors, families, are
not forgotten ; but as each presents her &;tltion to the
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throne of grace, the other two breathe, if they do not
speak, an ‘*amen,” and then in the sacre
solemn hour, they unite in the Lord's prayer. If there
is an unbeliover present he caunot fail to be moved ;
indeed, in just such a meeting I have seen souls seok the
Lord. .

Then a fow minutes spent in busi ; the work of the
auxiliary, Q. M., and state can be presented briefly, the
ian taken, and o little time spant in work by turns,
o other reads sloud lettera from our own mission-
the field, to whom our collection goes in part,
Thethfrom the Helper we learn of the unremitting labors
.sacrifice of thase whom we as s denomination

to do oyr work, and ‘o8 we mentally tompare

nﬁrﬁlﬁﬁv our own we are stirred, a mew
pledge is made, andithen with full hearts we breathe
short prayers for our brothers and sisters’ who are far
away in foreign fields, and our ideal auxiliary meeting is
ovar.

Buoh aocieties in every community. with a children's
band in connedtion, wonld wark wonders in our mission
fiplds in five years. Information, inspiration, power,
effpctive service, come from such gatherings. There is
no'geed o vital as missionary truth, sow it broadcast.
People mav resent the implied demand for money, but
the obligation will stick in the conscionce until hy and by,
as surelv as God's promises are fulfilled, somebody will
see the harvest ; perhaps anly God and the angel reapers,
but it is sure to follow. —The Mixsionary Helper,

HINDU WIDOWS.
BY A. A.

Some months ago, in the milway train, I found my
fellow-travollers to be a Brahmin woman, with four Jiptle
girls, and-her widn%ad wother, 'The mnther was groan-
ing with fever and pain. It was chilly, and the dsughert
was well clnthed, and had 2n, besides, a handsome shawl,
Bhe and her children had on a large number of jewals,
and looked very well-to-do. The nnor widowed mother
had nothing but her one saree. Weo soon entered into
convergation, and I found who they were and whare they
were going, and then I began to ask the younger woman
sbout/ her mother, and expressed my sorrow nat sceing
her gh forlorn and comfortless.

““'Yen,” she eaid ; ‘‘ she is vory sad. She was a mam-
Iatdar’'s wife, and had her fine clothes ; A handsomer
shawl. even thhn mine, and so many jewels” (suggesting
a large boxful by the motion of her hands). '* And now
she has nothing, sud she is ill with grief aud suffering."”’
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