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judge found out, end Jhafc l* to capita 
late. The rupee la brought and handed 
over. With expression! of undying grati 
tude the widow disappears. She held» no 
grudge,—do not all the white folk act 
thus ? Scientific charity has received an 
other black eye, but. the sufferer I» rid of 
the Importunate widow tor another year

who can support her? But she knows 
tire answer to all these objections al
ready, thanks to her fencing with several 
relays of missionaries. She has no rela
tions, no friends but the missionary. If 
such giving Is wrong, why did the form
er missionaries,—ah, they were true fath
ers and mothers,—do it? Is there noth
ing she can do? Yes, she can starve, if 
her natural supporter will not aid her. 
Baffled at" last in argument, the padre 
picks up a book, places a chair near the 
P.W.D. lantern that has now been lighted 
for the benefit of all the flies and moths 
of the vicinity, and invitee hie visitor to 
go home in a yoice of awful flnality. She 
waits sitting humbly by the tent door. 
He pretends to read, but his mind Is not 
on the printed page, but travels in circles, 
wondering how long she will stay, whe
ther it will do to lead her off the prem
ises by an ear, how much longer he can 
stick it and waiting nervously for the 
next shuddering sigh from his torment-

FBOM INDU AND BOLIVIA .
A letter from Mr». Cross will explain 

Itself, »o it 1» quoted In full:—
“Will you kindly put an item la- the 

parcels
that have eowie during the year contain 
tag card» and bag». Throe perçois, I 
thinkr-one or two from Omar» and 
aleo one from Victoria, B.C, with no 

on. If I knew the church I could 
write, but there 1» nothing to signify who 
cent them. Please ear thank you for me. 
and to all who have helped us in this 
work by sending these tiling» for the 
children. 1 was getting anxious because 
none had come for some time. I was 
afraid we would net have them for the 
meetings that take place from new en: 
(letter was dated Dee. ISth), but every 
mail brings them now, so we are grate

Link for me concerning

or.
The announcement of dinner comes ae 

a welcome relief. The widow 
ree ier a

knows her
place, she will not fe 
you at your meal-time, But she I» there, 
just around the comer. Hie usual even
ing meal of the touring missionary is

ful.
"Cards and begs,"—simple tittle artic

les, are they net? And yet, never have 
ire heard of any Misrieoary bring ever-

made to last as long as possible.. The
Indian hen and the tin can, that have had 
so prominent a pert In the evangelisa
tion of rural India do their part in tuni, 
and the nourishing and uninteresting 
pudding comes and goes. Then, as the 
Protector of the Poor and Father and 
Mother of 6,000 assorted followers es
capes again to the outer air and cents 

Off Ms
chair and examining the beck of It for 
a possible scorpion, a shadow steal» out 
of the shadow» and a sorrowful,—profes
sionally sorrowful voice begin» just 
where It left off. Consequently there 
is only one thing to do, as the unjust

•apply. In the letter following, from 
Miss Laura Allyn, the reader will find 
another demand which will be gladly met 
by friande hero who are always eager to 
“rood thing which 1» really needed:"

“Abeut the patients,—we have the
amount of nasty eases and about 

the same ordinary ones. A tew days ago.
came with very bad swelling 

all ever her body, very little rod bloo<i 
and a continual pain. She looked eo sick 
and weld scarcely be patient, while l 
fixed her bed for her. Today her .bus

himself after brushing the fi

a


