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The following note, which sccompanied the beautifol
poem published Lo anoth lamn, will be of interedf to our
readers. Wo welcome Mr. Wesley ambng pur. contributors
and hope to hear from him again': ' s

Provipence, R. L., Aug. 23, 1889.

Mgrs. M. A. NEwMax, )

Dear Sister in Christ:—Mrs. Burlinghamo, editor of Ais-
sionary Helper, muiled me yesterday a copy of the ¢ Ling” for
May, that 1 might discover myusf honored by your kind
selection of a'fow lines of mie sy y words written
by o very dear brother,in Christ (for years, until leaving for
India infall of 4888, s member of ‘my late church, anfia
most worthy helper in all church work while with me.)

The verse of the Word which introduces your magarire at
once suggested tho enclosed. If esteemed worthy of a piace
-in the Linxk it is placed at your eervice, and if used by,you

will, I trust, be used by the Master whom we love,

A former wissionary, at loasts Ui d- preacher, fot asome
years (in the 8. A. fleld, myself the' uct of missions, [
must ever love the cause of Forelgn Missions, )

If you will tell me h~w to send the 250. to Canada, I shall
bo glad to begin with next number as a subscriber ; if your
issue is an good as the May number I must have it.

N Yours in Christ, * S
Egrxest Gro. Wesrey.

’

The Great Famine Cry.

DY MISS M. A, WEST, OV 8YRIA,

. Tell your poople how faet wo are dying; sad ask it thoy cannot
scnd tho Gospel a little faster "—Words of a feathen Woman.

Hark ! the wail of heathen nations ;
List ! the cry comes back again,

With its solemn, sad resrowching,

~ With its piteous refrain :

‘' We are dying fast of hunger,
Starving for the Bread of Lifo!

Haste, oh, hasten | ere we ?er'mh.
Sond tho messeungors of life !

«*Send the Gos

1 faster, swifter,
Yo who dwell {n Christian lands ; &

Rock ye not we're dying, dying,
More in namber than the sands?
Hocd yo not His wordg—your Master :
*Go yeforth to all the world ' ;
Send the gospel faster, foster—
‘Lot its bannor be unfurled 1"

Christinn | can you sit in silence
While this cry fills all the air?

Ur content wourself with giving
Maerely what you ** well can spare "'?

Will you mske your God & begpar,
When Ho aake but for ** His own "?

Will you dole Him from your treasure,
A poor pittance as a loan !

While you dwdll in pesce and plunty.
‘* Sfore and basket.”” running o'or,
WHI you cast to these poor pleaders
- Onf; crumbs upon your floor?
) Can you sleep upon your pillow
Wfth o heart and soul at rest,
‘While tipon the treackerous billow,
Souls you might have saved are lost?

Harken ! hush your own heart-beatisg,

While the death-march oth by—
. Tramp, tramp, tramp) the%.nl

<

Dis unheeded, Yhile you slumber,
Millions strewing all the way ;

"Victims of your sloth and **selfness "—
Ay, of mlus and thine\o-ddy !

When the Master comes To meet us,
For this losa what will Ho say!

* I was hunger'd ; did ye feed Me?
I ask’d bréad ; ye turn'd &way !

I was dying, in My prison, .
Ye ne'er came to visit Mo !

And swift witneases those victima,
Standing by, will surely be.

_ Sound the trumpet! wake God’s people!.
. ‘“Walks" not Christ amid His flock ?
< Site He not.'* against the treasury !"
. Sball He stand without and knock —
* Knock in vain to come and feast us? |
Open, open, heart atdhnnds !~
And as mmtl]y Hin best blessinga
«¥hall o'erflow all hearts, alt imdh.

“They Shall Come to Thy.Light."*

B BY RRV. BRNEST 4, WESLEY,
’I‘hng ahall come to the light of salvation,
.. They ghall bow at the Feot of our King ;
In the*rapture of life-filled redemption, ~
All their treasures and honors shall bring.
They'shall own Him all glorious,
Heo shall reign all victorious,
Their Redeemer—whose praises we n’mﬁ\[‘lJ

Thoﬂ shall joy in His rich consolation,
They s wagh in His blood and be clean,
From the ain and the shamo and pollution,
And io robes of snow whiteneas be seen,
They shpll sarve Him in pureness,
They shall trust Him with surencss,
On His arms, by lave strengthened, shall lean.

Fot the word of Jehovah is spoken, - '
** They shall come, thoy shall bow, they shall see,”
Growing faith in His promise unbroken,
Fer.the toilers bright beacon shal) be.
" ‘Ev’ry nation shall know Him—
- Ev'ry tribe ehall adore Him—+ .
Ev'ry soubto our Lord bow the kned.

To His work | Iy Hin name, where He lcads you,
. Seek for sou! ﬂn darkoess and nﬁ: H
Daylight fades, lpjght fash cometh, Ho*heeds you,
reolous souls for His om to win,
They will hear if yau call them,** .
They will yield if you draw them,
By His love, ance made known apto you.

Providence, R.1.

What is a Zenéné ?

BY MRH, MURRAY MITCHELL.

1 apologize to those who_know, for explaining that the
word 188 compound of 4G Persimrwords, *“Zanan-xhana,” «
which meana, giniply/ the house o;').ha women.  Now, 1
think the name is sighificant, —thg howse of the women.

t of natidn\‘ - =
Nover ceasing, yot they die— “*Buggested by mot2o of the MISstoNARY Link.
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