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Editor Presbyterian Review:

D’erhaps a fow iterns from tho Weetern mission field may prove
intoreating to your readers.

Tho pioncor missionary in British Columbia like the ploncer
prospector bas maay a rough trail o follow and difliculties to
encouanter, rocky blafld 10 ecale and moun:ains to face but despite
the rough outlook and sometimes discouraging prospect.

¢ Hope's bleat dominiou pever ends "
aud the churoh may loo iforward to a bright future,

Thaoks to the * Siudects of Koox" the mission fleld of the
Wost has not bsen negleoted and wlroady the work is beginning to
tell.

In New Donver a new obaroh building is nearly comploted and
although not ready for formal opening. Mr, W. J. Booth mis.
sionary in chargo took tho firat opportunity of holding servioes, so
wo bad onr first service in tho new church on Sanday she 19th at
11 a.m. Mr, Booth's eubjeot was * Chriat befors Pilate" and
made the point that we all stand in the place of Pilate and bave
tho opportunity of following the diotates of our conscicnoe and
accepting Christ, or of truckling $o the mob, and shirkirg the
regponsibility., The choir gave us a very nice eervice of gong.

The work of building & new charch was initiated by AMr. Wm,
Beattio lately stationed at Slocan City and on his transfer $o that
place the work fell on his sucocessor, Ms, W. J. Booth, who has
labored faithfally (snd liberally) with head and hand $o push along
the work, and thanks to tho nobSle few who oontribated liberally
aund othore who assisted by their work we have now a very oredit.
ablo place of worship and jast a step and a halt ahead of lhe old
{ashioned loag and parrow style. The church is 30x36 with good
apucious platform for choir and speakers and ths preacher has his
aundience close up around him. A small vestry has also beon
added whore the ** Student” may mako himself at home and kesp
bachelors hall, emulating the hardy prospector who oampa out
in the mountains on the ssarch for precions treasnres.

We bad a very pleasant visit and address a shord time ago {rom
Rev. Dr. Roberteon, Superintendent of Western Miasions, who
gave us some choice rominiscences of his visit to the ** Auld
Country 'y and Ontario.

AMr. Wm. Beattie left for bis homoe in Palmerston and then to
reanme his studies. Yours truly, W. D. Mircusii

NEW HEBRIDES.

There are now- twonty-four missionaries and three assooistos on
the roll ot the New Hebrides Synod. A fourth assooiate ia on the
way and * The Joho G. Paton Mission Fand ”’ purposes sending
oat another missionary very shortly. The success ol this fand kas
given a great impetus to the work in the New Hebrides. The

. Mission Synod hasusked the Melanesian Mission, whioh at present

has no miesionary on the threo nortbern islands, Aarors, Obs and
Peanteoost, to give them over to their oharge. If this request be
complied with the Synod will then have the whole group under its
care. O! the twenty-four raiseionaries, eleven labor under the
auepioes of the Presbyterian Charch of Victoria. The remaining
thirtesn represens seven other Presbyterian churches. Three of
them aro supported by the Canadian church (Eastern Dirision).
“The John G. Paton Mission Fand" at presen$ supports two
wissionaries and two lay assistants; it undertakes the salary of

the assistant at the Native Toachers' Trainiog Institation and
maintaing sixdy nadive teachors, all at an aonaal coet of 87000, In

addition to this sum it uadertook to furnish §5000 per annom
toward the maintonanos of tho lost Dayspring.

The roporta read at last meeting of Syood indioated $hat greas
progress had besn mado daring the yesar. A decisive step in
advance was taken by the Synod itself in the ordination of
Epetenoto of Ancityum as the firat native pastor.

A Prosbyterian missionary in China gives ihe following
account of bis boarding.school: The entire expenditure for from
20 to 30 pupils, inclading food, clothing, outfit, teachorn’ salaries,
aad evarything else, ig aboat $1,000 per annum, In tbe conrse of
20 years there have besn 144 acholars, an equal number having
been dismist aftor prelimiosry trial. O! this number 64 became
Chrishians, 11 bad bren ordained to the minisizy, 10 wero oandi-
dates for the ministry, 5 wore Christian school-teschers and other
agsistants, At tho start almost &ll wero from heathen families,
nad wore indentured to keep shem tho fuill time in school, but 4
out of the 40 being Christinns. At the tirno when the acconnt was
giveo, almost all ware from Christian families, indentures wers no
Jooger necesmary, about ono half were professing Christians,

UNDER THE EVENING LAMP

THE “BURYIN'” OF ZEB HOLT.
BY CAROLINE H. STANLEY.

(Continued.)

‘I'he old minister took a step nearer the grave,

“ My {riends,” he said, '* we have come to day to do the
last kind offices for our departed brother, We have con-
signed his body to the grave, and it remains for me but to
deliver to you his dying message.”

There was a moment cf absolute stillness.  ‘Then those on
the outskirts pressed a little nearer.

“ 1 was with him," he continued, “a few days before
his death. He was fully conscious, and talked with me
freely. He knew his end was near, and he was willing to go.
I think life has been a hard struggle for him, and he was glad
to give it up, It is a pitiful thing, brethren, that this should
be so.

“He had no reproaches for anybody. He said, when
he told me the story : *Tell them all I don’t blame any-
body. They didn't know. If they had known they’d have
felt different—I'm sure they would.’ And he asked me to
tell you to-day the story that he had never had a chance to
tell,”

They listened breathlessly, At last they would know
what Zeb Holt had done ! .

“Zebadiah Holt,” Legan the minister, * was bormn in
Gasconade County thi ty-seren years ago. Ilis father died
when he was a boy of sixtecn, and left Iis mother to his care,
They lived together on a farm near Frankhn, and made a
living by hard work. In course of time he was married.
He didn't say much about his wife, but he talked freely of
his mother, and I judge that they were more to each other
than most mothers and sons. He said, * I always knew I
could count on mother—~mother and me were kind of part-
ners !’

“ One day when his child was about a year old he went
into town. e had some words on the street, he said, with
aman who had traded a buggy to him. One thing led to
another till their blood was hot, and a crowd had gathered
around them. Then the man coupled the name of Holt’s
wife with that of a profligate man of the town. And Zeb
struck him down. Brethren~he never rose again !”

The oid minister paused. And the men looked at cach
other. This, then was Zeb Holt’s crime ! They had never
supposed it was less than theft ?

I do not palliate this man’s sin.” The old minister’s
tone changed swiftly from that of a narrator to the stern
accents of the preacher of righteousness. *To give lifc or
to take it is the prerogative ot Almighty God. ‘Vengeance
s mine, I will repay, saith the Lord." *Whoso sheddeth
man’s blood, by man shall his blood be shed.” We cannot
escape God'slaw. This man sinned, and he paid the penalty
—rot the blood of his viens, but the blood of his manhood.
But, I charge you. remember, brethren, that God looks upon
the heart, not the result. And I call upon you this day—
you who have cver in a moment of passion struck down a
fellow man-—to raise, i you can, clean hands to heavea and
say, * I am guiltless of Zeb Holt's sin !’ "’

He looked fearlessly around him as if expecting a reply.
None -ame. This was not a long-suffering people.  Many
a man among them had been wont to boast that with him
it was *a word and a blow, and the blow came first"—
many a man ameng them thought of the time when he
had “laid out his man.” But his man always rose again.
Zeb'’s didn't.  That was all 1he difference.

** Well,"—the voice sank to its usual mild cadence—*‘ he
was arrested, tried, cenvicted of manstaughter, and sentenced
to the penitentiary for ten years. He was taken to Jefferson
immediately. He had little to say of his prison life, except
that they were kind to him, and that he learned the shoe-
maker's trade.”

The shocmaker and the man next to him exchanged
sigmficant glances—it was true, then, as they had thought.

‘I saw the warden yesterday. He says a more faithful
man he never had in the prison. He was discharged on
three fourths tme—making his term seven and a halt years.
During the first year he heard from his wife twice. Then
the letters ceased. His mother could not write, and his
wife did not.  Just before lis time expired there came tn
him a pair of cotton socks, home-knit. Iic knew the knit-
ting. They were from Iis mother. ile teok them from




