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Echoes of the Appeal. -

My dear Edior,—Doubtless somo of your readers
have been down the charming 8t. Lawrence, through the
Thousand Islands, and, as the little steamer glided from

int to poing, and finally rounded down to Kcho Point,

eld their breath to hear the svund of the whistle as it
came back repeated over and over again with startling
distinotness. So the voice of God from our missionaries
in India has been sounded out into all this land. The
ochoes are coming back —the pchoes of the voice of God
in human hearts. They are worth listening to ; they are
worth heeding.

In the Baptist of a few weeks ago | related the case of
the young woman who sent to our Treasurer—a

oung woman who makes her living by school teaching.
%Vhat a sweet echo that was—how dear to the ear of the
listening Lord.

A young man from British Columbia, just starting in
life, who twenty years ago was ‘‘a dear little chap " in
Woodstook College, wrote me enclosing 20, saying he
bad noted the appeal in the Baptist, and that he would
send more soon. The eoon came very soon. Laat week,
two months after the first $20, more came. Along with
the money came a glimpse of a dear Christian home--
father. mother and a dear little baby boy dedicated to the
Lord's service.

From South Carolina comes a note enclosing 840, and
these words, ** I saw the appeal in the last Baptist; I had
no idea the need was so urgent, I hope to send this
yearly.”

One white saint of over fourscore yoars, said, as she
reached for the vld Bible and drew from it 820, *‘ It s
likely the last I shall be permitted to give. 8oon 1 shall
be looking on the work from the presence of the King.”

One of the Professors at McMaster Hall maid, ** Noth-
ing which I have ever read so thuroughly broke me up as
that appeal.” He has shown the reality of this breaking
up by offering all his spare time to the Board for the
Centennial year.

Another Prefeasor, this time from Newton Theological
Institution, says, ** [t is the most remarkable and improa-
sive picco of English I have ever read "

A leading pastor saya, ‘‘ At first it seemed to e Lo be
altogether %)eynnd us, but the more T think over it and
pray over it the mare [ feel convinced that it is what God

. wanta us to do.”

Scores of similar testimonies from heads of colleges,
missionaries and pastors, as well as private individuals,
might be given,

I had a letter n fow days ago fruom a brother in Mon-
treal, who is going out at his own charges. He hopes to
support himself and do mission work ot the samo time.
He one Indian language already and ia ready to learn
another. He spent several years in India before. He
asks the privilege of working in connection with our
mission.

A fow days ago a young lady who has been oducating
herself for mission work, wrote, asking if there was a
suitable opening for her in our field. 8he also would go
free of expenso to our Board.

A young pastor, a late uate from McMastor Hall,
has definitely made up his mind that his Master wants
him at the uttermost parts of the carth.

Ouly last night a young man, Secrotary of a Y.M.C.A.,
said that be was ready ?or marching orders to the front
nny day. -

THE OANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

-~ ‘Thix wook I had a lotter from a young man who is
mkixag s medical course, with the foreign field in view.
Beasides a wife, he oxpeots to bring along and support a
woll-trained sister.

Somo weeks ago [ met a beautiful young woman, highly
cultivated and a dovoted worker, who is exceedingly
anxious to apend her life as a medical miesionary on our
field ; and there are others who have heard this voice of
God from over the scas, and whose hearts have responded
in love and devotion to the call of their Master.

Bgpsaides all these, thero are at least half a dozen in
McMnaster Hall and Woodstook Oollege in difforent stages
of preparation, who will soun be knooking at our doors,
maying, ‘* Here am I, send me.”

These are a few of the ochoes from the voice of God,
which come to our ears from the hearts and ths homes
of the Baptists of Ontario and Quebec. Let those of us
who have not yot heard this voice, quiet for a fow
momenta earth's clamor about ua, and, retiring into our
closeta, give ourselves up to the influence of the Bpirit,
and so come into eloser fellowship with the Lord Jesun in
His love for the lost.

Joun McLavnin,

Romance of the Hill Tops.

U"p among the blue mountaine of Southern Iudia is a
little band of native Christians ; at first they formed ono
ohurch with others—Europesu and Eurasian. The time
came when they believed they should form themselves
for work—native work. Firat of all they needed a chapel, .
80 the native preacher, with his handful of brethren,
prayed that they might got land to build upon, and as
they prayed ono day, the thought came, to ask for & cer-
tain piece of land from a misxio Indy who owned
some pruperty on the outakirts of the town—they did,
she Enve it, telling them she could do no more, as other
work would call her to the plains for the next two yoars.
The situation was upon the top of a hill, but it had one
advantage, it overlooked the native quarter of an old
part of the town. )

The lady left, and now they wore alone—ground, but
oo chapel—no monoy. Again they prayed, then patiently
sot to work to gather the neoded funds. From house to
house they went ; some, after enquiring whepe it waa to
be builb.Zughad and said, ** no one would exl climb up
there ;" another said, ‘‘she would give sume money tu
%ull it down after it waa up, but none to build it with.”

he ground, although given, was upon the hill, and to
be terraced ; one man wanted seventy rupees to level

the first ; they had no seventy rupees to give him, so
the preacher, the colportour and their wives worked by
moonlight, when it was moonlight, and by a lantern
swinging overhead when the nights were dark, aud they
levelled the first terrace at the cost of eight annas (about
sixteen cents), for baskets to carry the earth away in.
. Bricks and ocooley hire were dear, so they made and
burnt their own bricks, and upon the first and highest
tarrace built their much longed and prayed for chapel.
Another terrace was levelled off just below, by the same
proacher, colporteur and wives, upder the moonlight sky
or uwlxing lantern that flickered down ita feoble light
upon them ; here, whon all the carth had been carried,
basket by basket, upon the heads of these eager, earncat
men and women, till another terrace was outfrom the
hill side, a baptistry was dug ; then below this still an-
other terrace was out, and the work was done. But this
little band wanted one thing more-—a bell, a bell to ring



