THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

oign field through deep waters. Our comfort is that the
work is His, that the *‘ government is upon His shoul-
ders,” and that ‘' He knoweth the way we take.” Lst
us bo faithfal, that is all.

Below we print an account of tho °* Medical Min
sion ot Grenolle,” France, taken from the Quarterly
roport of tho McAll Mission. Miss Johnstone is a
dsughter of the lato Judge in Et&uiby for Nova Scotia,
and a sister of the present Judge Johnatone.

Let earnest prayer go up for our Associational gather-
ings. We want meetings that will be not merely ploas.
ant, but meetings that will tell for Christ our Lord
through all the year.

A private note from the Sacrotary of the
Workers ” bringa a deal of gladness with it. Secretaries
of Mission Bands, do not forget to write. Your lettors
will be printed in Tue LINK a8 fost as they comne.  Only
they must reach Dartmouth the lust woek in each month,
as my manuscript for THr Link is mailed to Mrs. New.
man somse time during the first week of every month,

** Willing

The total amount receive;l for the Famine Fund in
Indis, by the Treasurer of our F. M. Board amounts to
$2,357.24. (April 13th.)

THE MEDICAL MISSION AT GRENELLE.

The work at the Medical Missions is most encouraging.
Wo greatly enjoy the talking with the patients as they
wait their turn to go into the doctor's roum. With the
rarest exceptions, they listen with eager attention, and
while conversing with one person, another will slide up
and say, ‘[ would like to hear, too ;" sud then one ar
two more will do the same, until often one has a little
group gathered around one, end sometimen some vory
zealous listener will evon fullow you from group to group,
80 a8 to loao nothing of the conversation.

Thore are delightful little surprises awaiting tho
worker, and which 1 sometimes think are furetastes of
what will be enjoyed by us at the great ** Harvest Home!"
for one comes unexpactedly acruss porfect strungers and
finds that seed sown long ago and f]:xrgotben, perhaps, by
one's self or by some tellow-labourer, has sprung up,
**one knoweth not how,” and borae real fruit.

I noticed one day at Grenelle a young fellow at anmo
distance from whero I waa seated, who was making dos
perate efforts to hear what I was reading. At last ho
suoceeded in placing himself within rango of my vuice,
and he gave evidence by sundry nods and jerks that he
was thoroughly appreciating what he heard. So atten
tiae an auditor was worthy of all enccuragement, sn 1 got
into 8 chat with him, and his answers astonished me.
He understood and quiokly grasped my meauning s 1
spoke to him of the Guspel, snd greatly puzzled, 1 asked
him, ** Where did you learn all this 1" ** Well, you sce,
when I wae a little boy, T used to go every night with
my mother to a aalie, whore they talked just the samo ns
{:u do hore, and whero they sang the sanme hymuns. [

ve & book, too, with the same things in it that you
bave been reading. only it cannot be quite the same, fur
mine is little and square and blaok.”

It needed no great effurt of genius to recoguise in the
descriptipn the Filt.:le Neow Tostament given in the schools,
and on further questioning, the 6 where he had so
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regularly attended proved to be the old salle in the Rue
de ln Tacherie, whioh was opened so mauny years ago, and
which was replaced by that on the Boulsvard de Sebns-
topol, and Iater still by the Salle Rivoli.

Another day, turning from a woman who declared that
what she desired most of all was bodily healing, beyund
any spiritual blessing, I asked her neighbor, ** And would
you make the same choice I ** Oh, no, I would rather
hava pardon and Jesus,” wau the auswer, given with o
bright amile, showing how true was the statement.
** You love Him, thon 7" Oh, yes: and I have a big
Bible at home wkich I read as often as [ ean.”

OUn questioning her aa to when and where she had thus
found the Saviour, 1 found that it was in a hall wo had
had in forwer years in the district of Vaugirard, which
had never succeeded woll, as the quarter was too clerical
--uh immonso .l esuit college being the prominent feature
of the neighbourhood.  Yet the time spent had not been
in vain, for she had a vivid remembrance of what she had
heard in that little salle.

The way in” which the sick folk delight to hear the
Bible sturies tuld in the simplest way, and with the most
alementary explanations, is vory touching. ** Why have
I never heard this hefore ! exclaimed one poor woman ;
*“it is all 80 plain that one can understand it."” ** Yes.”
replied a neighbour, ‘‘they never explain things like
that in our church. I should be better now if they had
done 80" And a third, to whom I had been reading a
while before, and who waa, alas, far gone in consump-
tion, joined us, saying pathetically, * And may not I
come toa 1" One felt that the Spirit of God was work-
ing and awakeuing dead souls, for more that day cun-
fessed their need of salvation than 1 have over known so
to do bhefure at ane time.  Hero, mare porhaps than else-
where, does the conscivnce need readjusting, deadened
as it has been by conturies of falso teaching. The self.
righteousnesa met with would be truly ludicrous were it
not so intensuly sud.  Accustomed as one is to people
who ** have duno no wroug,” who have ** nothing where-
with to reproach themsolves,” we occasionally meet with
ciants in self-delusion who tower above the dead level
and astonish even us.  After listening placidly to n list
of the virtues uf a persen whow I was vainly endeavour-
ing to convince of Ler need of pardon, [ thought T would
try the offect of a little persounal testimouy, and su spoke
of the time when Giod's Spirit had opened my eyes to ses
my heart's sinfulness. She was evidently must uncom-
fortable at finding harself in such jjuestionable company,
and remarked : 't Well, you may be like that : T have
heard that there are such people, but 1 am quite differ-
opt. | have naver any wrong feelings ; I do nothing but
g()()d."

* How long have you been in this state of perfoction?”
1 ventured to ask. ‘' nover remember being other-
wise ! Truly one geta heartsick with all these righteous
that need no repentance, and it is » real joy to meet with
a prepaced soul.  Such was Madame P., whose acquaint-
ance I made at tho Grenelle Dispennary. From the be-
ginning, her eager interest in thu Guspel story attracted
my attention.  She came to attend my Mothers' meeting
for a time, and then I suddenly lost sight of her. On
gning to eall on her, I found sho was in the hospital. T
visited her there regularly, and as the hectic flush grew
deeper, and the thin form more shadowy, thank God her
simple faith grew more and more deep and childlike.
What a smile always greeted me when I made my appear-
anoe in the ward ! 'I¥l:o poor, weak voice always found



