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gudio-tca ; a chair was brought for me, but I
preferred standing beside my picture of the
erucifixion which was ta:ked apainst the

arition.  Gradually they gathered in.

early a hundred (})zople ; the largest me:t
ing I tad ever held alone Ahout one-thirl
men though we had only called the women.

# I began at once to teach them that they
were sinners and needed a Saviour, The
men were exceedingly quiet giving freguent
nods of assent to what was said. When I
asked, *‘in what do you trust for the forgive
ness of vour sins 2 a woman answered. “In
our good wmks.” Having tried to show
them the worthlessness of ruch a plea as a
ground of acceptance. I raid. “If Heaven is
to be won by merit, how many of this Estate
will get theie?” I find this a se.rching
question among purely heathen peope. A
number shook there heads plainly nieaniug,
“not rpe.” I asked sgnin.  “In what then
-will you trust for forgiveness ¥’ The sama
«woman answered. *‘Mal ik mu’ af kara ga”
—God will £ reive—I siid *““.o” ; “God is a
Judge, aud & King : he_has given us laws,
gada Prisnu is prepated for those who break
them.” I pre:sed this home on the women
by saying, “‘suppose Isteul your jewelry,
and you prove it befure the magistiate, will
‘he say tome, it ia true that y.u kave stolen
this woman’s jewelry but never mind ; you
can go home ? And f he did say so would he
‘be o good magistrate I They were unaai
mous on thir puint. Then I raid. *“Gad
cannot take you to Heaven with yoursinos ;
-and if he did would not Heavon become
fHell All nssented to this aud then |
itook down my picture, and walked ap and
down in the narr w space and 10 the sio y
.of the Crose, I had talked about an hour {al
were not yathered av first), when I asked
them to pray with me, ann kneeling there,
looking inta vhe elewr blue depths of the
zky, it eid seen a3 ‘thu We came verv near
to the Divine Helper, aod received from
Hir an asssurame that the ferhls words
spoken would mnot return uante Him void,
but would result in blessing. We then dis-
persed, several asking me to come agaw,
and I went on to another estate accompa-
nied by the scheol-inaster,where the Manager
Mr. Camberbateh, called the per *Qle out, and
1 bad a similar meeting in the Estale Hos
pital. Thistime we had more men then
women, as the latter we'e employed in gook-
jng the family breakfast. About eighty
came in and after half an hom’s talk and
prayer, I left tl.am telling them to be at
*haZschnol-nouse to meet Dr. Morton, at two
o'clock.
1 catled at the Manager's to thank himself
and wife for the r assistance, and went on to
the school-house, whera my husband scon

joived me with news of afine meeting at
Chnrlieville, aed five baptized. We remov-
ed t.ak. and slates, and partonk of a modest
repust ut tho sch.wi ronm table, It was the
foml of the working'man, (snd working wo-
man too) and it wae sweet, Afterwards we
taneht -he people who came early, and sang
hymos with hem. Asthetime, drew near
for the meeting I went out to call the neigh-
bours. I never git less encour-gement;a
w m »ho was sitting in the shade of a gal-
lery said, “iti1 too hot.” I was stauding in
the broiling sun. I aaid, “if it is not too hot
for me to stand herc inviting you, it is not
too hot for you to come.” Another said ;
““who likes may gn ; who does not like may
stay ” He was one of the latter. A third,
without looking up fiom the machine on
which he was stitching zaid, *Iam not go-
ing to church ;: I pr.ize God every day in
the houre.” Oune who looked quite at home
said, “I don’t live bure.” A fuw said, *f
go"” but went not. [ did not get ane ; thay
'were nearly all Mohsmmedans, We did not
bowever, lack an audience. Encouraged by
the Manager the E-tate peop's came in,
uutil children large and small had to packed
oo the floor, They were very attentive to
the service, five were baptized. After ser-
vice, I gave a short lesson on a pictare of
the “ood Shepherd” that ve had bronght
to be hung up in the scho 1.house. Thus
concluded the labors of the duy. We reach-
ed homeat six o'clock, quite realdy for a
rest,
Saran E. Morrox.

LETTER FROM REV." K. J. GRANT.

Mr. Grant writes as follows to the Witness:

Sax Fervaxpo, Oct 31, 1890.

Five months have this day clapsed since
we left herc on vur home furlough  These
months have glided by most pleasantly. In
them *ve found nought bnt goodness and
mercy, and now revived in spirit we resume
our work with fresh resolves to effect, if
possil’e, better results in our Master’s ser-
vice.

Everywhere we have had proof of the
deep and ever deepening interest felt in our
mission and in the church’s work generally,
and with the murks of life and growth visible
who wouald set limits to the possiblities of
our church. Tt is gratifying to find the cor-
dial relations that exist between onr Church
and the Church of Scotland in Canada, but I
can’t refrain from expressi g reeret that
there should not be a oneness in name, as
thers is in all essential elements. It was
my privilege to addre-3 a united meeting at

Scotsburn in July. The mesting was held
in Mr. Fraser's church (the old Kirk!., As



