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l3oforo us stood a womian wvcil along in
yoars, wvith gray liair draw'n stmothly aveCL
the broad [orehead, large blue cyes, 1iriîî
moutti, s trongi y niarkcd features, suggestive
of Scotch or Scoteh-lrislî inhoritance.

«WVe are Presbyterians,"1 we hastenod to
.e~mar, in an introductory if not an apolo-
getic wvay. WVe liad flot timie ta go furtiior
ta expiain wlîat kind of Prcsbyterians wve
wore, or wliere wvo came from, or why ivo
ivere tiiore. Our visiting card and creden-
tials had evidently heoix passed In, for a
smile lihke a Juno sunrise brighitenod ovor
that round face and a liandclasp tlîat wvas
wholiy unconventiozial assured us of oui
welcome.

«Oh! but it is good to sc a Presbyterian
once more. It is a long time ince I saw
one. They don't corne this way very oftcn;
but it is &ood to seo one! Corne in and sit
down. Tis makes me think of Western
Ponnsylvania. '

"Oh! you are f rom Western Pennsylva-
nia, thon. Is it a good wvhile since you lef t
there?"1

«It's a good many years now and 1 think
it seems a good many more than it is,:r
time goes protty slow out here'

Tien slie toid of lier early life in the Key-
atone Stato, hier Prezbyterian training lier
love for the Church and the sometîmes
weariness of bier present isolation. Nothing
wvas salid in a complaining way, but rather
in the way of accoptanco of the inevitablo,
0f the surrender of bright hopes of the past
to conditions ivhich now could n-at be
changed and must ho therefore endurod.

«Do you ever bave religious services
liore?" we askod.

«Scarcely evor. Once in a wbile thore is
some kind af a meeting at the littie school-
bouse, but flot what we ivere used to." And
again hier mind reverted to the old home.

Sometimos I go into tbe Mormon meet-
ing. One bas ta go ta meetings "once in a
whiio, but 0f course 1 don't get anything
thero and I do so wish we might bave some-
times a ministor come along and just get a
few of us togethor and tell of the things
that we usod to be so giad to hear. Ah!
it is a long time since 1 bave heard a Pros-
byterian sermon.>

Wbo knows tbe hunger ai sucli « beart
and the long wearinoss af such isolation,
until the koonness of the pain of it loads on
to an almost stolid endurance? And yet in
hier voice, that rose to almost buoyancy as
she talcod on and as momory did its work,
recalling the teachings of the old times, and
tic aid comirades, what a coirage for hold-
ing on she revealed! Ber neighbors wero
few and thoso few were Mormons. There
was no tie between them. She just !cept
hier faith, lived on ber memory with the
possible hiope of an occasional visitor.

The minutes fled quickly. We said, «Lt is
time for us ta go. We wanted you to know
that God's children far away are thinking

about you and others like you in ioîîcly
placel We wvant you to reinombcr that as
one faiînily we dwcll wvithli iîîî, and wvhen
wo corne ta tho inheritance abovo, ail our
ioneiiness will ho past. and wve wvill ho to-
gether %vith the feilowship af the king-
dom."1

Ber eyes moistened, lier lips aivist re-
fused thieir utterance. Slie wvas carrying ail
the weiglit aof momory tbvt she could. Slie
foilowed us to the g.?t' and in a lingeriîîg
wsay to kcop tue fe1loI Sltip as long as pos--
sible. Thobn slie turneil bac ta go through,
the monotonous routine and to hear lier bur-
dons. But one little ray of light liad corne-
into the long niglît of ber solitude.

As wve retraced our stops to the junction,
we thouglit, <'We are apt to measure aur
mission wor-k by its resuits. Does it pay?-
Elow many churches have heen organized?-
Howv many members have been gathered?-
Uow much money lias been coliected? But
what about the forlorn places and the for-
lom people of wvhom there are not enougli
to be organized-but must just ho lone ones,
stranded down some canyon or out :)n some
shoreless prairie. They wiil nover ho gath-
ered until the good Angel of God gathers
them ta the harvost above."1
*Yet does not tue Church owo them some-

thing? Shall they not bo bolped to keep
their faith if oniy by an occasional mission-
ary teacher? And will it hAe wasted monoy
ta now and again send a chcering voice--
though the voice die ta an echo-and no,
great rosuit ever follows?

HOW TO PRESENT THE GOSPEL TU
FRENCH ROMANISTS.
By Rev. C. A. Doudiet.

Before saying a word about tho mothods,
wbicb many yoars' close acquaintance with
French mission work, has shown ta he the
most effectuai, it may ho well ta remember
that withot't deep earnestness in the womkem,
the hest methods wiii fail. Boiieving in the
power ai the Spirit of God, and in the effi-
cacy af Bis Word, wo may be sure that
without earnest communion with God, by
prayer and study of Bis Word, efforts ta
accomplisb any great religious work wilI bo
in vain.

This is true, in any case, for every preach-
or of the Gospel, it is empbaticaliy truc,
for a missionary, whethor bis field of labor
is among the Romanists or tue L3uddhists.
The succossful reformer must necessariiy bc
an ontllusiast-not ai course in that sense
which implies fanaticism, but in tbe hetter
onte, whîich wvith unshakceahle faith includes
piofaund love. Such enthusiasts wore
Lutber, Calvin and John Knox. Such an
entbusiast was the lion-heamted Paul. Mark
his answer ta Christian frionds in Caesarea,
who hegged him not ta go up ta Jertisalem,
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