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over the chasm created In his lonely and 
disappointed little heart.

Might we suggest to the many 
Leaguers who are at home among 
own kith and kin, that there are many 
little strangers who have come to our 
shores, and are far away from loved ones, 

ndeed they have ever known such. 
Many have come from poor homes and It 
Is a blessing that they are thus removed 
from former unfavorable surroundings; 
but after all, they are strangers In a 
strange land, and a little Christian love 
and kindness shown them may help to 
not only cheer and brighten for an hour, 
but to win them to good and useful lives. 
Let us In the spirit of our Master seek 
them out, and In all possible ways help 
“the strangers within our gates," that 

of them may sorrowfully lament, 
lend, "Santa does not

lhis life as well as In the future. 1 What 
difference will It make a hundred years 
nom now whether or not you were ln- 

. rested In sports and such things?’ 
isked. 1 Really no difference,’ 1 replied. 
Hut,’ said he, ‘ It will make a great 

.iifference whether you are Interested In 
lissions, not only to yourself, but to 

>.there. Imagine your life spent for 
. ourself In pleasure and sports and such 
things. What good Influence would 

ir life carry with It; what will your 
unt for now; what will It count 
e hundred years from now? But 

if your life Is Invested now for God and 
jour fellow-men, you cannot estimate 'ts 
value; Its Influence on those around 
you; nor the difference It will make In 
the future because one life with all op
portunities and possibilities has been In
vested for God.' Really, Nell, It was a 
new thought to me. I had never paid 

attention to the subject before, but 
listened to hlm I thought to myself 
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•• Miss Code and I are together In charge 

of three schools among the Austrians. In 
one of these very little English is used; 
in another we have about half English 
and half Russian, and In the third Eng
lish predominates. Our aim, of course, la 
all English for all the schools some day. 
Our method Is to read the lesson to them 
In Russian, talk It In Russian so as to be 
sure they have the thoughts, and then re- 
viev it In simple English. In this way 
their English vocabulary grows from week 
to week. Quite often one of us Is In charge, 
and the staff then consists of one person 
who Is Superintendent, Primary Teacher, 
Bible Class Teacher, (when some of the 

■ rents drop In as they occasionally do,) 
Organist, etc.
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It up bravely and for two years she 
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ney I received. Of course, that 
ldn’t all go to the mite-box. I must 

have some for Church and Sunday 
School. One night when I got my 
week's wages I took out the tithe. It 
did not seem very much. Surely I 

to really give something 
eneflts I receive, so I laid 

bill. The tempter said, 
that for yourself.’ I said, 

ably I will need It, but here It goes Into 
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A RUSSIAN HOME PARTY.

use the International Lessons In 
chool and hope to use them In all, 

some day. The schools are held In Aust
rian homes, and our equipment consists 
of a movable blackboard, slates and pen 
ells, a picture roll, telescope organ, and 
picture cards. The picture roll Is very 
much appreciated, and we have had grown 
up people crowd around It as eagerly as 
the children, and ask all kinds of

" Interruptions are apt to occur. Just 
yesterday, even with the organ and our 
bravest singing, we could not drown the 
noise about a dozen hens that were cack
ling under the bed. If a neighbor drives 
Into the yard, the tendency Is for all, both 
old and young, to run and look through 
the tiny window, that nothing of Interest 
may be lost.

“One school Is five miles away, and an
other eight, and we have had four or five 
trips this winter when the thermometer 
registered forty or more below sero; but 
we thought If the children could walk 
there, we could surely drive. We are glad 
to feel that we belong to the great army 
of Sunday School workers, and we hope 
our boys and girls may compare favorably 
with any Canadians some day In the es
sentials of Christian citizenship. We ask 
your prayers for the Austrian work."
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" Oh, mother, wouldn’t it be 
we could go," exclaimed Nellie, 
folded up the letter and placed It 
envelope.
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This Is missionary work of the very 

highest type, and we bespeak for these 
devoted young women the prayers of 
our readers that God may abundantly 
Mess their untiring efforts to break the 
living Bread to these needy souls.
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“ The hope of our work is in 
the pastors. If the minister 
becomes awakened to the im
portance of this work the peo
ple will also catch the vision. 
This will not all be accom
plished in a day, however. 
We must be patient." So 
wrote Bro. J. E. Lane, from 
Arden, Man., very recently, 
and we commend his words to 
every pastor in Methodism.
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