2%

(Wotes of an intevesting nddress by the Rev.
Dr. Herdman, of Melrase.)
APPOINTMENT OF A ZENANA MIS.

SIONARY AT MADRAS,

IN CONNNECTION WiTH “THE SCOTTISH LAD-
SES’ ASSOCIATION FOR TNE ADVANCE-~
MENT OF ¥EMALE EDUCATION
IN INB1AL”

An interesting meeting was held in Edin-
burgh on Taesday the 12th of October, at
which Miss Drury, who has just been appoin-
ted to succeed Miss Johns, was present. It
has been thought that a short account »f the
proceedings wou @ he interesting to friends at
a distance. Dr. Herdman has kindly sap-
plied notes of his most interesting address,
while we can give in full the few lines which
Mrs. Drury asked Dr. Hevdman to, read for
her.

We may mention here that Mrs. Druy is wid-
ow of the late Major Drury, Madras Staff Corps.
She has spent eight years in the Madras
Presidency, und is intimately acquainted with
the natives and their ways. She has always
taken a deep interest in  Missions, and used,
when in Judia, to spend her spare time in vis
iting the ladies in their zenanas and the chil-
dren in their schools.

We think all whe are interested in the wo-
meu of India will rejuice that God has raised
us up an agent who already possesses so
mauy uselnl qualifications for the work. And
we trust all our frienas will secedeto her esr-
nest request to be remembered intheir prayers
and that thus we smay all help to nphold her
in her arduous duties wnich she has under-
tken.

After prayer by the Rev. Dr. Herdman and
the Rev. A. Clark, late of Madras, Dr. lesd-
man after some words of sympathy and en-
couragement, and after veforring fo the sad
Toss of the valued services of Miss Johns., who
had been obliged o leave India from serious
illness, dwelt on three things as most impor-
tant to be sure of :—

First, That you are yourself saved—that
you have experienced the great change, and
know what it is to give thanks for personal
redemption.  You can sing, “He sent fiom
above, He took me, Hedrew me out of many
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waters.” “He loved me and gave limself
for me.” Jesus is mine nnd I am His” You
go totcll of n salvation which has become
yoms, to tell of a Saviour who is precious to
vou above worlids,

Then, secondly, Be sure that you are sent
on this errand—the voiceof Providence uniting
with the inwardsurgestion © sasisty you that
you are not secking your own ends, hut “are
theust forth by the Lort of the harvest.”  For
your ehoice of sphere if a noble one, will be
found exacting, nor eun it be fultilled without
much  sacrifive and  seltdenial.  Yon are
likely to enconnter discouragements which can
only be overcome in the enlm, courageous
spirit of the Master's messenger, besring 2
yaes§ e from Han, and ohedient o his bid-
ding. Indeed, although in gaing to India you
do not need to contemplaie such forms of iso-
Jation from Christian society snd open hin-
drances as are familiar with s-me parts of- the
mission ficld, vou will do well in counting the
cost to make up vour mind that you take your
life in your hand ; you mean to work, 10 wit-
ness, unto blood ; you expecs, by God’s help
to be made all things to all men, that yon may
by all menns be able 10 save some.  Whatever
the discomforts and disappoiniments, yon will
steadily pursae the end of pleasing Him that
sends yoa. ‘Foteach the Go-pel faithfully
wizely,, lovingly ; more, to live the Gospel, to
translate it into your ordinary walk, and i
your words and ways to present Christ's
will intetiigitdy and asiractively 10 those who
know him not, ane increasinely to illustrite
His revelation in the sight of converts, show-
ing by your character Low holy, hopeful and
happy He makes His foiluwers—“Who issufi-
cient foa these things.”

Thirdly, it is of supreme moment that you
sewd of the Lord and his servant, should bab-
itually sit at His feet; should, sitting ac  His
feet, learn of Him, dvink of His spiit, shure
His joy, giow up into his likeness, and secure
His strenyth,

Yes—rhat is the secret of success; that is
the place of peace and power--where Mary sat.
“What is life ? *T.. sitting, Jesus as Thy feet?

All things gladly quitting, for thut favor’d seat,
Where in sacved union, sarth and heavenmeet.

what is death ? *Tisspringidg, Jesus to Thy
breast !



