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lawne are velvet to the foot ; but the blackened ruins,
the insoriptions on the houses where the fight was hot-
test and brave men fell, the dint of bullet, and the rent
of cannon-ball tell the story as freshly as though it were
yestorday, and unot forty years ago, that Sir Henry Hav-
elock (when the safety of the fugitives was assured), at
Alum Bagh, five miles from here, worn out by watoh-
ings, labours, mnxisty, and dysentery, called his eldest
son to his side, saying, ** Come, see how a Obristian man
can die !

Wae spoke a fow words with the old soldier who passed
through the siege, attached to the person of 8Bir Henry
Havelook, and who fights again the battle, living more
in the past than the present; then ocrossed the lawn to
the cemetery with reverend snd chastened hearts. 1t
is not far from the ruined Residency, and was, of course,
within the original enclosure. Tt is besutiful with flow-
ors and feathery bamboos.

But ah, how great is the contrast presented to the
calm beauty of nature by the gravestonmes, with their
touching inscriptiona! Each oo ates some inci-
dent in the story of the defence and relief of Lucknow.
Hero are buried the chaplain and his only child ; here
women and children, struck down by the flery bail;
here a brother officer erecta a memoartal to his friend ;
here is the spot where the body of General Neill was
laid ; and here Henry Lawrence rests well. It waa
through a miat of tears that I read the inscription, whioh
he himself suggested, ** Here lics Henry Lawrence, who
tried.to do his duty.” During his last moments, when
they asked him where he would like to be interred, and
what should be engraved on the memorial tablet, he
said : * Let me lie with my men ; make as little parade
and show as posaible ; and put on my grave that I tried
to do my duty,’” Who is there that would not wish for
a similar epitaph ! but few can dare to claim even this.
One sometimes fears that one dare mot olaim to have
done, or even tried to do, one's duty, so full does life
seem of failure, shortooming, and

THE IDOLATRY OF BELF,

We tear ourselves frors the sacred spot, and drive
through the old harem of the kings of Oudh, a vast yel-
low-colored quadrangle with apartmenta for 500 wives, &
memorial of the de ation of women, save ‘where the
religion of Jesus Ohrist has emauncipated her from her
chains, and raised her to share with man, on equal terms,
a common home and life.

80 to the hospitable home and welcome of Miss Tho-
burn, where a great membla%s of missionaries and others
await us. Here is General Waller, who, though at lib-
erty to enjoy retirement and leisure after a long life of
military service, has returned to work among the sol-
diers. Here is Mary Reed, who has consecrated her life
to the lepers, and who has just been recovered from lep-
rosy in answer to prayer. ere are the representatives
of the C. M. 8., American Presbyterians, and American
Methodiats, ladies of the Indian Female Normal School
8ociety, missionaries and their wives of all eocieties,
from a wide area, and a great company of Miss Thoburn's
teachers and workers—all one in Christ, greeting each

other lovingly, and chatting of each other's work. ~ Then -

for half an hour I speak of the best things; wy heart
yearns over this great weaslth of life aud power, Three
is force enough here, it it be energised by the Holy
8pirit, to shake the whole of the North-West.

"It is pitiful that Miss Thoburn is obliged to leave her

MISSIONARY LINK.

great work here in order to visit the United States ,
raine £3,000 needed for the completion of her premises.
Heavy expenditure has been inourred through the sink.
ing of foundations and the inevitable extension which
her success bas necessitated. God has indeed honoured
her, and it is a great privilege to eit beside her at muals
sndkhear her matured views on methods of Christian
work.

'
WE HAVE HAD GEBEAT DLESSING

on the meetings at Lahore, Agra, and Cawnpore. Writ.
ing from Lahore, a well-known missionary says: *‘ The
Qonference has indeed been a time of refreshment to us
all ; and I think, with msany, it is to be truly not the
goal, but the amrﬁnﬁ;poinc.' At Agra, soveral said that
the meetings would be the beginning of a new life. T
God be all the glory | :

1t is impossible to exaggerate the impurtance and ben.
efit of a tour like this, in the innight which it gives 1
methods of missionary enterprise. I cannot be thankful
enough for the friendships which are being made, and
the invaluable information being gained, to say nothing
of the help one is permitted to afford to many of Giud's
ohoice servants.

Lucknow, January 14.

Doung People’s Department, 7

MISSION BAND LESSON.
CooaNavA. —SECOND PaRT.

Leader.— Lot us go to-day to Oocanada and visit the
different places of interest. Making our way to the
northern part of the city, we come to a gateway bearing
the inscription in English and Telugu letters, ** Cana-
dian Teugu Mision,”" snd passiog through we see the
Mission, with a pretty garden in front. Mr. Laflarome
is the missionary in charge at present, and as we go
through the rooms, we cannnt but think of the beautiful
souls that lived and toiled here. It was the home of Mr
and Mr. MoLaurin for msny years. Here Mr. Timpany
and Mr. Currie spent their last days on earth, Miss Frith
lived while in India, and Mr. Oraig and others had their
first leasons in Telugu and firat experiences of Foreign
service. What is that building to the right, as we stand
on the veranda?

{ Ans.~1I¢ is the Chapel, which is 60 feot long and
feot wide, beside the ‘veranda which is O feet wide. It
was built by Mr. Timpany on his return from Canads
and was paid for by the W, F. Miss. 8ociety of Ontario
The church meeting here has been under the care «f
Josiah and Jonathan Burder. Not far off is the Bsp
- Izader.=The other buildings are the Zemana House
and the Rest House, which were built iu 1887, whe
there was need of more accommodation for the new mis

C oarding Hobool used to be bere,

{onaries. °
and the building was built qibftﬁ—e- first money sent by




