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YeE, they arc gone ; and perliaps some (lear cherished
child, "whviose hecart God lias opened," is lopingr Lhat
one day the voice which called Samuel may eall hlmn to
this highi and hioly service; but many years mnust pass
ere that, can be. Listen then, dear young fricnds, wvhile
ive tel] you that they werc children hk-e yourselves who
are Ilgone missionarying."

In a large towvn ina Lancashire, 1ÈngIand, one of thc'towan
missionaries, who go about to, tell their neighibours of tlie
saine salvation you long to send to the heathen, liati
gathered together a class of about tw.enty children,
wvhorn lie met every xveek in the housC of a poor woman
in the district. Going one evening as isnal to instruct
these litile people, he found *he rooni empty. IlWhere
are the eildren ?" hie said. "1Oh, Sir, they are ail gonê
inissionarying."

Hie was groing to ask whatt thiat m-eant, but the inquiry
%vas answercd by the return of fxrst one anti then ariother
(.,the young absentees, each one bringing two or three
persons whom they had been to seek; and so many
came the rooin would flot hold thiem- ail, so the cottage
window was opened very %vide, and they wvhu could not
find roorn wvithin stood outside to, listen, while the k-ind
teacher told thcm the glad tidings of salvation.

Pear children ofSabbath-sc.hools! young hearers ofthe
word! i,ýiiIyou enjoy your blessings alone ? Cannot you
*go missionarying ?

It was mi(lnight before ail their arrangements were matde,
and every thing ready for the journey. They then once
more kneit dowa: and, comnmending themselves to, God,
they left the hoiuse Mn~ien silence. It was a quiet night,
and many soldiers were on the watch, but they got out


