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est in a work, the comprehensive issues of
which ean be learned fully only in eternity.

It were easy to write more upon a theme in
which I shall now feel & deeper concern than
ever, but 1 have already, I fear, exacted more
space than can easily be placed at my disposal.
I would like t> write something of the late
Rev. Mr. Murray and Mrs. Murray, beside
whose untimelv graves I could not but sadly
linger. I would like also to enforce, as strongly
as I might, the importance of securing at once
a new church building for Indore, for the
present structure has long outlasted its useful-
ness. Let mesay this, however, in concludine.
All our missionaries in India deserve the ful-
lest confidence and the warmestsupport of
every loyal Canadian Presbyterian. Our
prayers we give as a matter of course. I would
be inclined to doubt the cliristianity of 2 man
who never sincerely pleaded with God to set
His seal manifestly upon the laboursof allsuch
gervants. We must prepare ourselves, how-
ever, to give more money to this cause, because
it is our bounden duty to send more men to
toil in this fruitful vineyard. Mr. Campbell
and Mr. Wilkie, and indeed every one of our
missionaries, declare that, as one of th» direct
results of their work, there are t>duy a dozen
or more centres contiguous to every station
already occupied where natives are begging
for a preacher, and yet there is no one found
who 1s r:ady to go! Volunteers for aervice
are indeed numerous, but funds mrst also bo
forthcoming before these offers eicaer can or
ought to be accepted. In particular I desire
most cordially to endorse the enterprise which
our missionaries are at present working so
diligently to bring to a successful issue, viz.,
the erection of the College Building at Indore.
Mr. Wilkie's diligent canvass of our Canadian
churches a year ago, the generous gifts of Iis
Highness the Maharajah,* and the contribu-
tions of the Prime Minister of Indore and
others, have now ensured the result so long
and ardently desired. All the more willingly,
then, should our Foreign Mission Committee
be put in a position to remit to Mr. Wilkio the
balance which still remains to be dischargzed
before the College can bLe opened free of any
financial encumbrance.

‘Cairo, March, 1891.

Lovts H. JorpaN.

There are now $2 medical missionaries in
China. Sixteen of these are from the United
States.

Bishop Crowther has recently opened at
Bonny, West Africa, a new church built of
iron, with seats for 1,000 worshippers. This
is on the slave coast and Bishop Crowther,
when a boy, was rescued from a slave-ship on
its way to America.

* A magnificent freo site and 1,5)) rupce.

Frousehold Mords,

“ HIS BLESSED WORDS.

There was a time when Jesus’ blessed words
Feil on mine ear
Unheeded ; for the music in their tones,
I did not hear; N
But since the Saviour cawme to me one day,
And loft His Spirit with my soul to stay,
I listen to them o’er and o'er again,
For they have been so dear to me, since then,

Sweet words | they come to me at mornin;
tide, )
. In gladsome song ;
They whisper something for the coming day,
To make me strong.
When toiling’neath the noonday’s burnin s sun,
They promise sure reward, for work well done,
Like dew to flow'rs, they comne at ov'niny
close, -
And hush my weary spirit to r:pose.
Oh! let me hear them, o'er and o'or azain,
Tor they have been so dear to me, since then.
AR
Antizonish, N, 8.
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A TONIC FOR THE TIRED.

Watch the faces as they go by you una
crowded street, and just notice what a tirel
1gok many of them wear. If we could read all
the hearts around us, we would find muali-
tudes who are weary in spirit, and sometiues
sigh for a pillow in the grave. Somo are tire
out with lite’s hard struzgles, with bearing the
heat and burden of the day. Others persist
in piling up auxieties as high as an old-fashi-
oned paddler’s pack. They carry a huze Il
of care as to how they shall make both enis
meet, and how they shall ¢ foot the bills " tha
accumulate and how they shall provide fur al’
the hungry mouths and scanty wardrobes
One is tired from trying to do much, and ao-
other of waiting for something to do. .\ grie-
vous burlen of spiritual despondency makes
Brother Smallfaith’s heart ache, and puts an
extra wrinkle in Sister Weakback’s counte
nance. Here isa disciple who is tired of wait-
ing for success, and there is another tired
of waiting for answers to prayer.

Do you suppose that the dear Mast r dos
not see all these tired bodies and exhaustel
nerves and weary hearts? To those why are
honestly run down with honest toil, he says:
“Come ye apart into a quiet place, and rest
awhile.” God puts a night of sleep after every
day of work for this very purpose of recruiting
lost force. To Christians with small purses
he kindly says; “ Your life consisteth not in
the abundance of things you possess. I coun
sel thee to buy of me gold tried in the fire, that
thou mayest be rich. My grace is sutlicient
for thes; at my right hand are treasures for
evermore.” There is not really money enough



