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that, the confidence he had known as a
servant of God—the reality of his own
personal faith—seemed shaken by this
new experience. It was the eritical
hour.

What had brought it upon himf
What was in the letter received that
hour from the rooms of the Foreign
Bociety in Boston that had stricken him
as swiftly and pitilessly as a jungle
fever or the plaguef

The letter was full of tenderness and
sympathy, of personal regard, of broth-
erly kindness. The secretary had done
everything in his power to soften the
stroke. But he was compelled to say
that the Baptists had not given emough
to meet the budget, that the debt was
mow very heavy, and that retrenchment
was inevitable. The Board recogmized
the justice of his plea for a helper, but
mot only must refuse that, but did not
see how his own work could be main-
tained while he was on leavo. Perhaps
he could suggest a way, etc.

80 this was the outcome of his long
years of self-sacrifice. Worn out, ab-
solutely needing change of climate, he
must leave this field without a leader,
when the demands were greater than
ever. The pleas from the out stations
pad been so pitiful that they had taken
his last ounce of nerve force. He had
dreamed of reiniorcement, and awak
ened to retrenchment!

The fateful word burned itself into
his brain. Oh, if only the church mem-
bers at home could know what that
w‘onl meant to the missionary on the
field, surely they would never allow it
to be heard again! Had they ever
practised retrenchment? The last ‘re-
port said 64 cents a year per member
for foreign missions—yet the field-wors
must be erippled! His poople must be
Jeft—.

His people! That was the erushing
thought. Tt was not merely that they

should be left without a shepherd; but
how could he explain to them? What
could he say for tne Baptists of Amer
iea, living in the Christian land of lib
erty and light? How could he save the
faith of his people in Christianity, when
Christians knew how millions of heathen
were dying without kmnowledge of a
Baviour, yet could not give 100 cents a
year to send the Gospel to them?
Agein he sank on his knees:
‘‘Father, forgive them, they know not
what they do!’’
They found him as he had fallen.
Providence spared him the humiliation
of explanation. His death might save
his people’s faith. For him it was not
retrenchment, but enlargement!—‘Mis
sions.’’

CIRCLE NEWS. =

Houghton 1st.—We held a very pleas-
ant and profitable Thanx-offering meet-
ing on the 7th of November at the
home of one of our members, Mrs.
William Bain. Our President was able
to be with us, for which we were truly
thankful, having been laid aside for
several months, Our Becretary told
when our Mission Cirele was first
organized, which was August 13th, 1886,
with eleven members, five of that num
bher being alive and two present at our
meeting. In all. those years we have
been, with God's help, able to keep our
light burning, sometimes brightly, some-
times dimly. Our pastor gav~ us a talk
of a few minutes on some of the diffi-
culties and hardships of a Home Mission
pastor. After a short programme, we
served light refreshments. During this
year we have again taken up Home Mis-
sion work, and also reorganized our
Band with seventeen members. We
meet at the parsonage for our regular
monthly Cirele meetings.

MRS. J. C. FOSTER.
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