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evening, and he told thewn some very plain truths, which the
andience listened to without disorder, thuugh the moulvi
always eaid ' he could not sccept the anawer,” Again they
appointed another meeting, the argument atill waging around
the passagea which they contended foretold Mohammed.
Mr, Armsatrong opened tge next meeting by snying that his
contention wae that Mohammed was not a prophet at all,
and that the Koran waa not from tiod. He asked them to
rove him a prophet if they could. This they declined to
0o, or rather would not undertake : so he snid that with
their permission (it was their turn) he would prove the nega
tive proposition. He did not spure thom, but presched
Chriat aa tho true prophot and Savior, and then by numerous
possages from the Koran showed its follies nn.( inconaist-
encies. It seemed marvellous that they eat there and listen
ed to it all. But it grew ao late that t{wy had to close with
bis unanswered spoech. (The fifteen minute nrrangement
tbeﬁ' had given up the first night.)
e agreed to another meeting to give them a chance to
reply. They asked for one a week later; then they post-
poned it for a week, and agnin for nnother week, evidentl
preparing something to meet the arguments hrought forwun{
Another crowded goune yreoted ua last Monday. Again
they allowed Mr. Armatroag to begin and then they brought
forward an elaborately written paper, which was almost
wholly a repetition of the passages used before. But my
hasband had his paper olso this time, translated word for
word and written out in Hinduatani. He had the last half
hour of the meeting also, snd made havoc of the part of their
paper which argued that the Comforter promised in John
xiv. waa Mohammed.
They were still cuger for another meeting, and it was

L\greedy that we should have one as wron as my husband re
turned from convention. This is & husty sketch of the moet
ings, but gives no ides of the intenne interest created

« throughout the town and especially among our large Moham
medan population. Plainly as Mr. Armstrong has spoken to
them, they all ure respectful and friendly. Whenever they
meet us, they bow and greet us ns fricads, when formerly
they were the most bitter opponents in all gatherings for
religious discussion. It has changed the whole attitude of
Mohammedans towurds Christinns.  Instead of sogry oppo
sition it ia carnest inquiry and engeruexs for discassion with
out bitterness.

We have a Tamil Sunday school held in a native house 1n
o Hinde quarter oo Sunday afternoana.  The Mohammedane
gather there now every time--not childrey, but eight or teu
men who come and seat themselves and talk esgerly over
Bible truths for as long ns [ can stay. These men under
stand Tamil, and | reach them through the Tamil Bible.
Last Sunday, after a lengthened talk on the Atonement, in
which there was no bitterness, one said to me, ** Tell us how
you became a Christian.”

I answered, ‘' Do you think I was born oue?”

‘No," he said, ' but tell me how you came to ("hrist '

I cannot remember ever being nskead such a question by »
native before.

I told him simply and plainly the story of my own conver
sion, and they listened very attentively. Then I told him [
had been given a Tamil Testament that woek, and as he had
ssked me for ane the Sunday befors, I thought the Lord hail
_sent it to me specially for [);im. He took 1t and bowed his
head over it asif in prayer. He had before said he would
read it through if he had it Five of these men promised to
come the next Sunday. Surely the 8pirit of (od must be at
work among them. Baptut Mise. Magazine.

SCOTCH JEAN.
Let our thonghts turn to a little cottage in Biggar, empty
nmow, but for many years the home of a woman who found

her chief delight 1o work for the Lord, who had redeemed
her. To many, Jean M'Lean’s lifo would appear narrow and

meagre, but its hidden aprings were by the throne of (iod,
and ita interests extouded to tho onds of the garth. Poor,
aa this world calls poor, Jean waa rich, for God Himself had
"‘“Lﬁ“ her wherein the true abundance of life consists, and
she had learnt the lesson well, how to love and how to give.

Joan had to work hard all her life to earn o living. In
her carly days she was a farm-servant ; latterly she devoted
herself to nursing, and proved herself to be must etficient and
tondor. Nhe spent little upon hersolf, dressed with the
utmost plainness, und denied hernolf frequently oven the
necessaries of life. Nhe lived thus that she might yive
Every ponuy that sha laid aside was consecrated to the
Lord’s service. Sho was ever rondy to help the poor : nwl,
like the Master, ahe quietly went about doing good, succaur
ing those in distress’; but the chief purpose o% ﬁer saving and
sbaorbing desire was to further the coming of Christ’s kin
dom in ?xenthun lnads.  Even when she was a poor lialﬁ
worker, she regularly gave £2 to the anniversary collection
of Moat Park ('hurcﬁ, tn aid of minsions, and in other ways
she continued to give with equal liberality to the laat. Some
timmes, when she woutd bring o pound to her minister for
some good cause, he would say ** Oh, Jean ! can you afford
80 much " Brightly she would answer, ** Me, that is sac
strong tue work ; 1 wonder wha should gie if 1 didna.”

HBut moucy was not all that Jeau desired to lay oo th
Lord’s altar.  One day, a few years ago, she called at the
manae, and unuouncmf her intention o? going to (hina as »
missionary. She was then vonsidersbly more than sixty
years of age. Her minter. the late Mr. Miles, tried at
tirst in vain to dissuade her. for not even wna the bruve
spirit daunted when n Hobrew Hible was shewn, and she
was told that Chineso was fur more ditficult.  Had she not
been studying French all the winter, and would not the
Lord help her over nll diflicultiea® At last Mr. Milea su-
ceeded, na he thought, in couvincing her that the home dand
was 8 more suitable sphere for her missionary enthusinsm
and work, and Jean left the manse with the intention of
takiog home her box and bed, which had slready been v
Fouiwd at the station in readiness for her projected start fiu
‘hina on the morrow. However, three days after this, Mt
Miles heard that Jean had actuslly set out.  He wondered
much what would be the result of this perilous undertaking
to an old lonely woman, who had never been far from he
native village before: but iu a very fow days this suspens
way onded, fur Jean had returned to her cottaye home

When asked to give her experiouces, Jean said, ** Eh. wir.
when ! gut tae London station, there waa an awfu' confusion
but I jist said tae mysel’, I'll a1t doon a wee, an’ it "1l ganyg
by : hat no, it got waur an’ waur: and, would ye believe 11,
there wne na a cabman, or a man or wuman, that coulil tell
me the ruad to the China Inland Mission hoose.” Nut the
Mastor aho was 80 snxious te serve was watching over Jean,
and by and-by & good Samaritan came along, who, by the
help of a directory, found the needed nddress for her.  The
friends at the mission-house listened kindly to Jean’s story,
took the situation in at once, and, by meana of Uhineso
books, got Jean roluctantly to admit that Chinese was likely
to prove too much for her. In telling this part of the story,
Joan's native humor found vent in these emphatic worde,
“*Eh, sir; it maun hae been the deevil himsel' that invented
yon, to keep folk oot o' China."

Jean came home to take up ' the trivisl round —the cum
mon task * cheerfully. She found consolation in what the
Lord saill to David —** Whefvas it was in thine heart to
build an house for My namae, thou didst well that it was in
thine heart. Nevertheless, thou shalt not build the houss
Hor desire for more direct anil netive service in the mission
field was very real, and, no doubt, when the Lovd of the
Hacvest inspects the sheaves, Joan's will be found to be full
of golden grain, r.ho;x]gh it wos pot given her to reap them
direot in the great flald of China.

(od had cnlled Jenn home, and her end was peace. She
who loved the Lord's house, and was evor first to arrive
there, roceived the summons to come up higher oo the Sab



