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“ SOWING IV TEARS.

BY MR3. CHARLES.
Ye hve not sowed inain!
Though the Heavens seem s brasz,
And piercing the erv of the burning plain,
" Ye see not a blade of grass,

-Yet there is Jife within,
And waters of life on bigh ;
One morn ye shall wake, and the Spring’s soft green
Q'er the moistened felds shall lie. ’

Tears in the dull, cold eye, -
T Light on the darkened braw, ]
- The smile of peace, or the prayetful sigh,
) Where the mecking smile sits now,

Went ye not forth with prayer 7 -
_ Then ye went not forth in vain ;
The source, the Scn of Man, was theve,
And His was the precipus grain.

Ye may not see the bud,
The first sweet signs of Spring,
. The first slow drops of the quickening shower
On the hard. dry ground that ring {

But the harvest-home ye'il heep—
. The-summer of life ye'ii share,
. " :. When they that sow and they that reap,
o Rejoice together—there. |
And He that ¢ sowed in tears,”
With joy shall come agaiu 3
- And among His sheaves, with their ripened ears,
e Ve shall see your long-lest grain,

: NELL'S TRIP 70 BRAMPION.

' was a cold night in October, when at a country
, P station in New Brunswick, a gentleman axd his
. N two daughters, Madge and Nan, were waiting for
the incoming train, far was not that train to bring
home Mamma aad Nell, who had been to Board mewut-
iog in Brampton? Nell had gene with mamma, not
on account of apy special fitness for Board meetings,

but to be company for her mother. Soon the train
campe, and then papa, mamma, and the girls were be-
ing driven over the rough road to the Parsenage. Now.
grandma had been left home to get supper ready, and
because she was tov old to go to the train to meet
“the delegates,” as the girls insisted on calling mamma
and Nell. After supper, all guthered around the bright
fire in the study, to hear Mumma's and Nell’s report of
what they had seen and heard at the Board meeting.

- Now, dear ores, I wrote you all about the good
time we had going up to Toronto, so we'll just imagine
that the train has stepped at Brompton. IWhen we
stepped out on the platform, the ladies wero there to
meet us and take us to their homes. As we went
along through the pretiy streets, with their lovely resi-
dences and trees, I could no} help thinking how
much it leoked like Fruro. One of the most beauti-
ful sights I saw was the Consarratory at Drampton,
There were hundreds of roses in bloom. There are
tivo Methodist churches in the town, Grace Church
and St. Paul’s. We turned our steps to the former,
where meetings were to be held, and we found there
jadies from every part of the Dominion. There
scemud to be so many strange faces that we were glad
to find a few old_friends from " Nova Scotis and Nuw,
Lrupswick.

“ Now, mamma, you did not tell them that there were
Jive missionaries there,” cjaculated Nell. .

*Yas, live missionardes—Mrs, Large, Miss Carlwaell

.and Miss Robertson from Japan, and Mrs. Tate, who

has been working among the Indians —were there.”

** You should have keard Mr. Raler, who is a mis-
sionary from Ritomaat,” said Nell, « It made me cry
to hear him tell of the sufferings of the littls Indian
children, and he had no room for all that wanted to
go to his homy, 50 he came to the Doard to ask the
ladies to give him some money to build a new home,
and to scnd some one to help bhim teach them, and
they dids tow. ThenI was so interested in hearing
Miss Cartmell and Miss Robertson tell abouy
the Japwnese children. T guess tacy have a pretty
hard tim2 being missionarics, Now I wsed to think




