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Yes, they are gone; and perhaps some dear cherished
child, <«swhose heart God has opened,” is hoping chat
one day the voice which called Samuel may call him to
this high and holy service; but many years must pass
cre that can be. Listen then, dear young friends, while
we tell you that they were ehildren like yourselves who
are “gone missionarying.” .

In a large town in Lancashire, England, one of the town
missionaries, who go about to tell their neighbours of the
same salvation you long to send to the heathen, had
gathered together a class of about twenty children,

whom he met every week in the house of a poor woman

in the district.  Going one evening as usnal to instruct
these little people, he found the room empty. ¢ Where
are the children 2 he said. ¢ Oh, Sir, they are all gone
missionarying.”

He was going to ask what that meant, but the inquiry
was answered by the return of first one and then another
«f the young absentees, each one bringing two or three
persons whom they had been to scek; and so many
came the room would not hold them all, so the cottage
window was opened very wide, and they whe could not
find room within stood outside to listen, while the kind
teacher told them the glad tidings of salvation.

Dear children of Sabbath-schools! young hearers of the
word ! will you enjoy your blessings alone ? Cannot you
‘g0 missionarying ?
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Tt was midnight before all their arrangements were made,
and every thing ready for the journey. They then once
more knelt down : and, commending themselves to God,
they left the house i sviemn silence. It was a quiet night,
and many soldiers were on the watch, but they got out
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