"I‘he I‘icry Cross ‘has been

- _our- Jand, “who,: then, is willing to 't take it f, -
When the ‘Weel(ly had been read ller-‘

up_and speed over mountain a.nd moor a.nd

, . ‘What have you thought
- -',of dear ‘2
l‘f,cleam or to tell ‘the’ boys not to come,. or

to wrlte your paper ? “What is ity

AT Yes, that’s it: You wnte—at l‘east you
. give ~us-an address on some subJect—a.nd
we'll ca.ll ‘the’ meetlng an * Open Pa.rliament,"

'because we don't generally allow ladies to~

- speak

"Do: you want ‘me to make ioe- :

‘The. la.st sefntence Was delivered with a‘ g

o very 1mporta.nt air. a.nd a wave of the hand

jwhich Cyril called ¢ The S'ciety manners.’ .
‘ . ‘Miss Haldane. went on with her crocheting .
-and laughmgly asked Whﬂ.t subject he had
“asSrgned to: her o

\

'tellow s hopes to the ground in tha.t fashion. -

e rSay you w1ll—3r0u can’ talk. on ‘any . subject °

you like. = You will, won't you ? That’
a dear. Only——don’t make us sing hym.ns
01 anythmg, you- know ] )

The teabell. rang and Cyril consldermg the
‘bargain concluded, ran off to wash his hands
before-joining his-father and sister at tea..

" That evening seven boys assembled in the

_cheery sitting room of Cyril Haldane's home.
" First came the ‘two brothers, Herbert and .

Phil Nichols, boys with - whom, Cyril bad
studied, skated and run races-‘ for years and
years,’ as they would have agreed., Herbert
‘had finished the High School last year and
was now assistant book-keeper in a large
. wholesale. store. = He was slightly o°lder
than the other boys, but he was Cyril's. ‘par-
 ticular chum,” and presrdent of ‘the S’ciety
‘besides.

They: ha.d soarcely taken off their ‘coats
“‘and ‘been shown into the sitting-room when
_ the bell-rang again and ‘Harry Hilton and
SJim Walters entered. Harry was-the young- -
) est member of the Soc1ety, and Jim the’ trea-
. gurer. -Jim wag proud of his position though
“it was rather a sinecure, as the moment.any
" sdues were paid in they were promptly voted

a.way by the soclety :

The"e sat down and ehzu.ted for some min-
u*es, about the skating, -about the snow,
_about the last Henty Book which the s ciety
had bought and had just finished reading.

Herbert ‘Nichols ‘cast an anxious glince
touard the door. ‘We cannot begin the
‘meating without our scribe,” he said. Allan
Irela.nd ‘the secretary of the society, was al-
ways late and Arthur Paterson who always
¢alled for and went with Allan, was natur ally
late, tco. They now appeared and sat down
in bLashful silence, as Herbert remarked
sternly—* Late, as u.sua.l Mr. Secretary.’
Then, rapping on the table with a long pen-
. eil—* The S'ciety will pleese come to order.’
The members of the S'ciety sat up straight
a.nd stiff -and answered solemnly - to their
names as the roll was called. ’

The presrdent consulted a small memora.n-
dum took, and at the end of the roll-ca.ll
.announced : ‘The “S’clety Weehly,” will now
‘Be rea,d '

. The ‘ S’ciety Weekly’ was a type—written

gheet to which each of the membBers of the .
" S'ciety contributed an opinion --each week.
~ he seven opinions were of different lengths.

- Phil. Nichols claimed ‘six lmes at the least,’.

Harry Hilton generally‘gave ‘a. very short

‘opinica as he wished it all to be alliterative.

Cyril gave jocular. opinions and . generally
" had to .add several lines. to:‘explain- the
!.pp_int.’ . Allan Ireland eaid .that he. had
i “thinking, enough .to. do, what with getting

- out a'report of every meeting,’ so he sent in
f' thors. . Herbert, whose forte was brevity,
.+ never took more than half - a line, while

Jimmie Walters with his ‘financial state-

‘We

are to hea,r this evenmg from our famous

mcmber Mr Haldane, a: paper cf “ Good
Cltlzenshxp wrlo :

Cyril blushed lurxously.‘ ‘.[ dont know, M.
Presrdent whether you will’ call me famous

‘or not when you hear tlm.t I totallv forgot_

all-about wrxtmg that Jpaper, until. near si‘{
oclock this evenmg——_» :
The pre.rdent frowned
groaned g
Cyril” went on——' You see,: the mct xs, I
have a plea.sa.nt surprise for you, in f’\ct——
.my - sister has promised to give us an address

1h e members

this evenmg, which I.am sura w111 more than,

B make up for’ my. deﬁclency
fAh, now, Srs " ecoaxed Cyml ‘don t da.sh a.

"l'he presldent’s brow cleared the whole

society clapped, and: clapped louder still as .

Cynl went.out to “bring -in. h1s sister.

" Miss Haldane bowed her acknowledgment "

She was' pretty well . acquainted- w1th the .
boys as.individuals but she hall never Dbe--
fore spoken lo them as.a ‘society.:

MY, Presxdent, gé-ntlemen of the SOCIEtY,

- ! g quotation from. one-of his favorite au--

she began, ‘It is a, great pleasure to me and
I feel it a great privilege to address you this
evening. I feel that the subject to which.
I am about to ‘call your attention is ome of -
the most important which could be brought
“before you as a Scciety or. as individuals:
'l‘hou"h you may not thherbo have felt any
grea.t interest in this " subJect and may not
at’ ‘present feel any- obligations, 'still, feehng
as I'do that it is one of the most xmporta.nt
themes of ‘the age, I thmk 1t wme to bring
before you some thought ot ‘one of the
greatest needs of the age——I speak of the
need of Foreign- ‘Missions’ .

Miss Ha.lda.ne paused a moment she had
. kept her he:merrs ‘on the qui vive up to"the
_.present moment, she had heard a, short s1gh
‘when she - Inentioned’ the word mlssrons
but the boys kept their eyes fastened on her,
and with a swift prayar for utterance she
v ent on” with h2r remarks : KR
.fYou have all read The. Lady of "the
La.ke," and probably: remexm:ber -as-I do w1th
" vividness the legend ‘of - the: Falry Cross “I-
wonder if it would seem xrreverent to say -
that God has sent forth the Fiery Cross. When °
-our Lord ascended He left the message of
the Cross with His disciples, but not till
they hagy recelved the baptism of fire We«re
they to go forth to proclaim His message to
{he uttermost ends of the earth, They obey-
ed Him, they carried the message to Judea
‘and Samaria. = As the years went on thoseé
to whom they had given the message-took
up tbe cross and went on to tell cthers. They
carried the message to Rome, to Athens, to
Spain.. At least some one came over and
10ld the glad message of the Cross to our
forefa.thers jin’ Britain.. Before that time

our forefa,thers were heathen, worshxppmg‘

the sun and offermg human sacrifices in the
most cruel and reyoltm:, manner.

‘They sent the message of the Cross all
over Europe and wherever the people accept-
od it there came to pass the most remark-
able - transformations— transformations of
“lives, transformations of character, trans-
formations of government and general es-
tate.
- the whole of the message, for they settled
down-to enjoy the comforts a.nd joys which
the .pew way of Life brought to them, with-
-out a thought of their duties to the regions
beyond-where the heathen. still practise the
iost barbarous. cruelties in thedr religious
ntos Our forefathers were hee.then, but
some one ‘brought to them the message of
the. Cross, and we now have happy Christian

homes while the people to whose forefathers .

we should -have sent_ the Gospel are still in
‘the darkmess. of pagamsm ! .

oy

.mean to you?

‘But people seem not to have grasped .

ten ~with  the message ?: For ‘this ‘Cross’ is
not: .a. “cr 0ss"-0f: strlfe," but: a message’ ot
pcace and love from- the Almighty Father -
10 ithe lea.st and remoteet of the chlldren o.!
men.

‘Doubtless you have all hea.rd somethmg
of ihe . cruelties to women -and * children - An
heathen la.nds, but- it all. scems so far awey

to-you that you cannot. really imagine what.m ‘»,

it would be. hke to ‘be there. You cannot put.
yourself in- the place of the. little Hindu
“hoy brought up to despise his own mother.
You caunot imagine such. a. horrlble thlng
as’ that your little sister should. -be" taken
from' home before she is tento be'a Tittle
drudge. and slave in the houss, of her mother~
in-law.” You would boil with rage and hor=
ror to think-of any one patting your little
" baby sister out in‘the. cold, some place where
.ihe wild beasts could get her, or where'she
~ would be drowned.  Yet.the Chinese io-
. ther herself. casts away her -little baby girt
beeause she knows not the love of Jesus,
and knows not the ‘worth and precrousnoea
ot ‘ore human soul in His sight. .

‘You ca.nnot put yourself in the place of -
an _Afnm,n lad, just reaching the .promise
of manhoed, with all the prospects of. lile

‘belore you, suddenly accused of witcheraft

and compelled to. drink the bowl of poison.

which ends surely in death:’ T
The speaker paused, her eyes'w'ere';bright

with.unshed tears. .. The ardent faces of the

Jads showed that if they had never consider-.

ed thesé facts much: before, they now begin
to see in them a reality. The earnest tones
of the speaker bad - brought an a.nswe"mg
thrxll of ‘earnestness ’oo these young hearts, the
hercic- element ‘which lies dormant in many
-hearts- tlll ‘roused’ by such. burning words .
. 'was awakemng now within these lads.

- Miss Haldane knew not how to stop—yet
how proceed 7— :
: ‘Oan you even imagine- yourself. in the
positwn of an Armemian lad ? Brought up -
:somewhat as you. have ‘Tieen 1n the Christian -
~homes. of" Cmnada, can you, xmagme What it
cwould mean’ 1o you' if- ‘to- ~MOTIrowW the ‘edict
should go forth—" E L‘very Christian in’ Mont—
.real 'to be insta.ntly stain.” ~If there were
‘provided some-way .of escapinv this ‘mas-
.sacre by permanently giving up all hope ot
Christ, or cven by appearing to accept some
horrible tra.vesty of religion—what would it
Would you hold to the: -
Cross of Christ though it meant not only
your own death but the death or torture of
vour dearest ones ? Would wé be as true” .
to Christ as the poor tortured Armenians
have been. If the message of the Cross had
been carried to all the world, would these
things be 7

Miss Haldane's voice cholted slightly aud
she abruptly left the room. TUtter silence
reigned for some moments. ‘The S'ciety had
received some new thoughts ‘When little
Walter. said, * Let's sing “ From (xreenland’
icy mountains,” and Herbert responded with
a deep-voiced 'Amen,’ even Cyril sang the
dear old words wit;h a hearty good will, And
when Miss Haldane came ‘in half an hour
later with a2 tray of steaming coffee cups
she found the S'ciety discussing ways and
means of helping to send on the message of
the cfoss, and making plans for obtaining
more - information concerning those who had
already -gone forth into the dark places ot
the carth. [P

‘I suppose there must be some books thnt o
we ought to read-about missrons, but they
a.re all so dull ’ sighed Phil.

' Miss Haldane left the room and returned
in a’ moment with a book and, a cake basket. .
. *I will {ake great pleasure in presenting




