
'l'hat xvas ni\ first contact xxith the Board of H orne i\l issions. It did
mutcli to convince mie that there is life in the Chiurcli. In fact, I have
nleyer doubted its vitality.

When years afterxxartis 1 heard tis v erse tis(i as a text for a
sermon, "I3efore they eall 1 xvilii aswer,' 1 knew what it mneant. I
knew the promise was flot vain. Th'omnas I lall hia corne to us across
the snoxe before xxc called. Before xxe knew there was the slightest
chance of anix one's beariing us if w'c <id call in that xvil(1 xxaste of snoxv
andi silence.

THE ROMANCE 0F RELIGION

It is stravige about Religion ! Stranige thiat it cvcr should have
becorne a stiff ani formiai tbing. It ail began in a Great Adventure.
One young manl wîth an Itiea. A young man of great beauty and charmi.
wbo loved children ami bir(is andi flowers. and taught the people on the
hilisides ; who waiked the stormny waves and cornmnanded themn to be stili;
xvho healed the sick and raised the <leati and fed the hutngry; and taugbit
the people about a new xvay of livinig, a kindix', friendiy, forgiving xvay,
full of joy. WVho said strange anti won(lerful things and taiked to
xx umen, anti eidreni, and1 i>ulîiaIs. \Vho told Ilis foiiowers that if they
tried to save their lives they xxouid lose tbein ; that if aux une asked themn
for their cioak, to give their coat aisu ; urged themn to go the Second MIile
with people, and forgive those who wronged them.

Snrely it xvas a generous, lavish. overfloxx ng gospel that he preached.
But even His disciples did flot understand the fulil import of ail 1le said
until they bad seen lI-m (lie and rîse again, anti then thev knexv eveni
I)eatb couid flot biud Hirn. Then the whoie diivine plan xvas revealed, and
they knew that thc spiritual life is the real one and nothing else matters
iiuuch. With that vision they were ready to face the world. Ami did face
it! Unaf raid!

People are stili carrving that message and it is of themn 1 arn goinig
to write, and the writing is flot a task, but a pleasure.

Religion niay have grown cold and formaI in carx'ed pexvs and high
vauited catbedrais, but flot on the mission fildts wbere the neeti is great
and men anti wonien are hungry. Trhere are no theological difTerences
there, no hair-splittin.

THE SPIRIT 0F OUR HOSPITALS

Iu one of our Mlission Ilospitals north of Edrniionton, a Ruthenian
xvonan lay tossîng in pain. She had been brought in, fatally injured
by a runaxvay tearn. She knew no Engiish, but when the rnissionary
doctor came he xvas able to speak to ber in her own tongtle, anti did his
best to quiet ber fears. But ber agony of mînd increased as the night
wore on. The doctor was a man of imagination and understanding, so
he calleti for cantiies, wbich lie iighted and i)Iace(l at the foot of the beti.

Red Christmas candies they wvere, but to poor MNary Ragoxvski, about to


