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and to search for the lost sheep, who have 
wandered away from the fold.

Ask some child to repeat Mark 16 : 15, and 
impress the words “Go Ye.” Also emphasize 
the fact that Jesus will go with us—“Lo, I 
am with you alway”—as we seek to bring in 
the sheep to the shelter of His fold.
Part 9—Recitation—Two Words to Obey.

Two words in the Bible are harder to obey 
Than ever you dreamed of: One's Go, and 

one’s Stay!
It's hard for God’s helpers to go o’er the 

sea
And far from their families and loved ones 

to be.
It's hard for God's helpers to stay over 

there
And teach heathen people for Jesus to care.

But soon they are busy as busy can be 
And I think they are happier, really, than 

we!
Part II—Visiting La Paz

Question. -Who can tell me to what coun' 
try we took a trip last meeting?

Answer.—Bolivia. (Here a few questions 
about the trip and the country might be ap- 
propriate, and some points such as Panama 
Canal, Arica and Bolivia pointed out by the 
children, if time permits.)

Question. -In what city did we stop to

Answer.—La Paz.
Question. Who remembers the names of 

the kind missionaries who entertained us 
and told us so many interesting things about 
Bolivia?

Answer. -Mr. and Mrs. Wintemute.
Leader. -Now, I am sure we are all well 

rested from our long journey, so to-day let' 
us go out and see this city of La Paz.

Leader—My, how hilly the streets aret It apples, which are very good to eat. Be sure 
almost takes my breath to climb some of you wash everything before you eat it, and 
them! See how hard those horses find it to don’t drink any milk or water unless it has 
draw that carriage up! Did you ever see first been boiled, as the people are not very 
streets paved like these? Those are cobble' particular about being clean. They even 
stones. Ah, here is a nicer street, with foun' wash their vegetables in the sewer wiater. One 
tains, flowers, birds and lovely patios all place more we must see, and that is the 
along. Let us go first and see the new chapel! park, where the higher class people will be! 
There are the walls of the old one! Do you What nice homes are along here, and, say! 
ask why it was not finished? That is a long did you notice that there are really street cars 
story, but when it was partly finished a Cath' and autos? There is a Gente (pronounced
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olic Mayor stopped them. The Christians 
in Bolivia, and in Canada asked Gpd to help 
our missionaries in their trouble, and God 
did help. He put it into the heart of that 
Mayor to pay Mr. Wintemute $17,000, which 
was more than the unfinished building cost. 
This made it possible for Mr. Wintemute 
to buy land and start a new chapel. Here 
is one of the Catholic churches! Let us go 
inside! How beautiful everything is! Do 
you wonder that the people do not like to 
come to a “store” to pray, as they call our 
little Mission Hall? We must try and help 
our missionaries to make the new chapel so 
pretty that everyone will want to go there 
to worship God. Now, shall we go and see 
the market? Look at that man carrying a 
big, heavy box on his back? Won’t it break 
his back? Oh, no, that is an Indian, and 
he is used to carrying loads. When he was 
a little boy he was taught to do so. The 
Indians carry all the furniture for people 
who are moving, and if the load is very 
heavy he goes in his bare feet. How funny 
he appears, wearing a wool cap with ear laps, 
and a felt hat on top of his cap, also a bright 
colored poncho to keep him warm! Ah, 
here is the market! Look at the Indian wo'
men with their babies on their backs, and 
the wee tots playing around them! There 
is a baby rolled in a shawl, and laid on the 
doorstep, and here’s another sleeping on the 
sidewalk! What are in those baskets in 
front of the women? Why, they are or' 
anges, russet apples, bananas, figs, and oh, 
see the strawberries,' peaches, and cherries! 
Here are some things we never saw before, 
what can they be? Those like long'necked 
pears, are called paltas, and are eaten with 
pepper and salt, and those others are custard


