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IN MEMORIAM.
Mns. WM I’Unvxs.

Ohe, who loved Mrs, Pums, has suggested to me
that I; who also loved her, should write a shorb sketch
of her life for the PAuu BrancH. Many of your
readers knew her as Miss Maria Hatt. She has made
that name ar honored.one whdrever she was known,
. Mrs, Purvis was the youtigest of nine children.
Two of these died in infancy, the others early gave
themselves to God and His Church: Matria, after the
happy and triumiphant death eof her twelve year old
sister Sarah, came to Jesus and was by Him fergiven

and taken for His own. Five years after she wrote.

ber married sister, “I have been worried for some
time for fear:I was not really a child of God. Iam
determined from this time forth to be one if I never
was before.”

She now considered she shoduld be the same help
and comfort to all at home that her older sister had
been. This fun-loving, merry gixl, thea commented
the habit of denying herself and thinking first of
others, a habit which increased as the years went by,
and gave her the sweet, unselfish character she aftes.
ward showed.

For over thirty yeard she was the mainstay at the
homestead,sharing the burdensahd smoothing the paths
of her dearly-loved parents, welcoming the children
and grandchildrern to the o613 home, ever finding time
to help make her native town, Guyshorv, an attractive
place to strangers.

‘No cnte could be more faithful in the work of ihe
Church. The sick »nd the poor tvers never forgotten
by her. Asa S: 8. teacher, a class leader, anda W.
C. T. U. worker she was fafthiful and siiccessful.

An attractive feature in her character was herlove

for children. She was rewarded by their love for her, ,

As for ycung people, they could never reafize but that
she was as young as any one of them. She was al-
ways anxious to prepare herse( for futyré usefulness;
ever leathinig something new, she kept herself inter-
ested in every bit of human progress. Abave dlf, her
interests were in the progiess of Christ’s kingdom,
For that she longed -and prayed and worked. No-
thing-was too hard for her to do if it would help ona
Mission Band or Auxiliary. Five weeks from her
wedding day, the call came to go in to the marriage
supper of the Lamb. Bhe wds suddenly rendéred
helpless by apoplexy , and a few hours after her freed
and joyful spirit was within-the gates of the New
Jerusalem, ‘

The door is shut, but by faith we see within.: We
sce the biight anfel fortn With happy, tireless energy

I serving her God; at times, perhaps, bending down and
. watching us below. She fiow, no doubt, is a thousand
. fold more anxious for us to let the world know of the
beautiful hohe God has prepared for all. Soon we
too shall rest from our labots here. Let us work

while we can, A.
N. S.

A GIRL BABY IN CHINA.

Rov. Mr. Radler, of the London Missionary Society

in Chiua, tells, in tha News from Afar, the following
i story of a Chinese girl

¢ Tdrly one moming frot a little house in & Chifiese
village came forth cries of a tiny baby girl. Neo one
took any notice, because no one cared whether baby.
lived or died: Her father and mother were quatreling
about what they should do with their child ; they did
not want her because she was a g/»Z. Many ways of.
putting out her little life were named. Some one said,,
¢ Take her to tho blacksmith, and let him burn her on
his forge.’

5 Another said, ¢ Throw her into the pond, or puther
inaboxand bury her.! The father settled the quesnon,
and called for a grain of uncooked 1ice and put it into,
her mouth, for he knew she would soon chioke and die.
While the parentsand the rest of the family were watch-'
ing this cruel act, the door of the hruse was gcntfy‘
pushed open by a woman who, having heard the
quarrel going on, came to ask if she might have baby

* to bring up as her own child.
. “The bargain was soon made, the rice txken out of
the little month and under a promise that baby shonld
.never be Brought back, or any money asked for its
" support, it was handed over fo its new and kind foster-
" mother.
¢ Now, dear children, you see how cracl some heathen
' parents can be, and what a good thing you do when you'
" put your pennies into the missionary box to send mis-
sionaries over to China to teach the fathers and mothers’
that it is wrong to kill their poor little beby girls.
: There are apme Christian people in Chins, however, and-
- that woman who took the child away from its unkind,
perents, had been taught by the miscionaries to know
and love Jesus Christ. Buby grew strong and pretty
undef her loving care, and she named her ¢ Ho-khes,’
or ‘Handsome.' And she has now fer many years
been a true Christian.”— Dayspring.

If we look down, then our shoulders stoop. If our
thoughts look down, our character bends: It ix odly
when we hold our heads up that the body becomes
erect, T4is only when our thoughts go up that our lify
becomes erecti—Alexander MeKenszie,



