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the crumbs I put in His hands,'' she glor- loomed up over the hUl. Their garb was

liâsSKSïï^tti» «'S~KiSHî5
sSïS&p "*■ zsssst.iJjgSgSfc• W . * • • • tor had healed their souls as well as then

The eve of Mis. Marsden's sixtieth birth- bodies and they wished to thank me to. 
day she was hugging old Butterball in the putting it into her heart to cross the sea.-

<« Y«l I’m CTowiue older but my girl»— clad, declaring they had heard of the Qrea my ^L^raTaL y^nTL Rician though the flrM tot; behino 
they.are doing all the things I have always them a third whom their wordahadbrougit 
wanted to do myself and couldn't There's there, then,» fourth—till, JiMt “I wa. 
Susan, strong and practical, helping at wondering how many more there WOTei^m. 
Mrs. Edwards’ Inanda—think of the wild attention was attracted to a eloedot black 
African girls she’s training into faithful beads, m ’ thev
Christian mothers! There’s Isabella, the ‘Teacher (3u“” “ a^u‘
intellectual, how proud I’ve been of her A. rejoiced,‘and these with us being bora u, 
M.andPW).l but! was prouder yét the to the Chrmbanhom«»^taught«to » 
day the announced, ‘I want to teach where up, were also born into the 
there are just hordes of ignorent.people— heaven;-those 
China for me!’ There’s Dr. Grace—driv- have led to Christ end ^0-1 
ing ahead in her professiob-dooking for a Agam I could riit
big job and finding it in the, Ahmednagar sion but teem the othsrsideahand ofrii' 
HoepitiO. There’s Bulalie, my neighbor eyed maidens in W*™™*"** *
whose mother hesitated till I ventured^ me. ' We are they
• You know Japan isn t half, so far a «ran- great tnbulstoen—out of the hmmble con 
try asheaven where my treasure has gone, ’ ditions of Japan^i teMonee-snd, b«au^ 
—Bulalie brightening the lives of scores of Sister Bulalie befriended us, bave wash M 
factory girls jn-theLand of the Rising Sum our robes and made tinsn white m thebto i 
There’s , Josephine, the president of the of the .Lamb ’ Bade /^“ «‘bers hur 
Georgia Branch, and Agnes, deep ta.the r,ed whom tbeybadtoldof Ac Worfant 
slums of New York City. Forty more were Man of Nazareth and bade of them'«u 
right in «lass last Subday—it-doth not yet others, aU rushing to press my hand a.,,1 
appear what they-ebaUbe. They are Still '.', tdi me. in trembling accent» their grab
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how best to double their, dollar. V BundKjr after Sunday-'-.^ SLÆÉÊ

p > Butterball'a great amber eyesgleaand ••“'Yen, broke m a stumpyflgure___
at the glad prospect, while cMs tmefwsa gorgeous nmndatm ^
went meditatively on: - i pany was la8t ®f)pr0^*ln^]

I "I had a lovely dream lari'eighti-it 'Professor Isabelle toH-us all about ltzYou
1 deesn’t seem as if it ever could eotoe true, talked nnssions every minute you h^i

and yeti-ana yetiit somehow sounds just chance, youiMly^csdsdjw^^dam o 
like God. by one to go «worev ,

“•/Bye hath not seen, neither hath ear every single girl every single day, you 
heard, neither*ath entered into the-htorr wly»j»noits;ttlu 'lor 

. bf urnn whatflod hath prepare»* for them- ‘ It srto only you, Broke in he»-eon 
t&L-’; a K >, if -n ■ . w ■' ts,VM. ■ ' H.< ■' ■ • *
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