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ti ,eadaptability of all is workà. Sometimes
the elephant ls aided n bis task by the
water buffalo, an animal pecullar to Eastern
Asia. In the picture.you see him'harnessed
and. hitched and ready te go. North of us ln
Bùrmahtlhe bui ffalo l sonmetimes -ued to
d<fg these ogs lone, sometimes on the
ground, and at other times by means of the
cart.

In the asonof leavy rains, when the
streams áe sWollen, thousands of teak ]ogs

EEMESSENGE]

Intereet for her I forgot about Africa I
went ta her and besought her to give hersel

.to Jezus., She consented, and I went and
knelt with her at the altar. I was greatly
rejoeiced over this, but as I returned te my
re'é it cnie bazk te me, "Iý am goug .tc
Arica for Jess"' and then, agàin, thiat
sweepiig, dvei ïelmingjor file my'h'eärtt
and npäsÏn ~ gsho pressed the sweet lips
tightIy'lrile her face lit arp with a lieavenly
glow.........

TEAK LOGS IN A RAVINE-THE ELEPHANT THERE FOR WORK.
pass our compounds. on the floods. So.plen- And still shue talked on,. 'It will take only

tiful is this wood, that all our. bouses and ive weeks toreach Freetown, and then, oh,
fencing are of this material. The teak busi- the.joy of telling the glad tidings '0f a
ness is Laos'a source of wealth.. . Tis 1s Saviour's love!' As she 1. ose to go I.
where. al .the .Ohows get their money,/anld folded her in my arms;. so young, sa bright,
from it the King of Siam derives aarge r se accomplished, and yet no thought of self
venue. showed itself in word or manner. Conse-

crated to Christ! I looked long luto the
A Missionary Offering; beautiful face. I saemed te sec Africa, its

noble table-lands, its luxuriant forests, its
A few days ago a young lady under ap- millions of souls, wh.ile I realized,asnever

pointment as a missionary tu Africa came to before, 'Africa stretches out ber bands to
my home. She was a young womau of cul- you.' Agan .I pressed her :to my heart,tý ad raellriextensive- rsture and refinement, had travelled tensive while from its depths welled up the words,
ly, and held high positi<ons as a teacher in 'The Lord go -with thee, and bless thee!'
our schools. Now ahe' laid it all, her cul- thon the sweet face melted, the sensitive
ture, at Jesus' feet, and said swEetly and lips quivered, and -softly whisperlng 'Good-
quietly, 'I will go for thee, Master, te bye' ; she was gone. .1 turned away with

frica.' team, while a great, sweet gladnese thrilled
' Why te Africa?' I asked. me, tliat by "dying for Mrica,I' or rather, by
'Because,' she replied, 'I want to go ta a . thus living for Jesus, ail the world would

truly heathen land. And thon, again, I can kow how she loved him. O com-rades, let
go to Afica, and if I die, no One wll be left us crowd .the altar with our offeririgs, and
alone. Missionaries Who have families can from adoring hearts cry, 'Me, toe blessed
more easily go to India or Japan. 'I did Lord; I lave thee, to.'--Mrs. M. N. Ben-
not want te go to Germany, as I had been schoten.
there several times for culture, and te many
it might seem like simply going again. I
go now for Jesus; it s-hall be Africa.'

'How did the duty first co'ue te you?'
'The thought nestled ln my hcart; thon

it grew. I told no one, not even my father.
I wanted it permanently settled before I
told him,' and ber eyes gretw dreamy for a
moment, and the words came slowly:

'When I offered myself for Africa,' she
coutinued, 'there was eome delay before my
aoceptance, and I found myself praying that
if the way did not open, I iight be-wilHng
to stay at home. . I think I never was se

bappy as when I knew I could go. We
were holding revival services at that time,
and one eve-ning, on my wa.y t o hurch, I
met the secretary of the mission board, and
he said to me, "You are acoepted for Africa."
For a moment I thought I was lu heaven,
such Joy was mine. I went on ta church.
I wns greatly interested in one of the college
girls; who was under conviction, and lu my

Killing An African' Snak<e.
The following Is abridged from a letter by

Mrs. McKenzie, of Bonginda, Congo, given
in 'Regions Beyond,'

'Opposite to this station Is a large Island
covered with grass and bush. The grass is
se tall and coarse that you cculd not possibly
walk·through. it, and if* a man were to try
and struggie th-rough 1t, he would get his
face and bands badly cut and'his clothes
torn. At one end of the Island is a smaîl
portion of land clcared et bush, and on this
are built two shimbaks, or native buts, made
of palm-eaves, and one large log bouse.
Tw-o Christians live over there in the huts,
In the large house Zre kept our goats and
sheep, and Nsombo (a native conver) lives
on the Island te take cade of them. -

'One night Nsombo and bis wife were
alone on the Island, when they were awaken-
ed out of their sleep by hearing a loud

Eshrikign lu te goateose. Nsembo
jumped up seized a stick and ran te see
what was the matter. Imagine how horrifi-
ed he was to see a huge serpent, ten or
eleven feet long, gazing at one of the poo,
sheep, with its crue,-listnin eyes, wait-
Ing to devour _it! Nsombo had no gun,
spéar, nor knife, and knoew if her touched- the
terrible creature without kiing it, it would
be.sure to make an end of him instead !
the sheep. Se he Étood quite still until ti

erpent- d-ted out its forked tongue and
stung the sheep, which ws too frghtened
te move. - Then the serpent opened fIts
mouth and took ln the poor shep's head
and gradually sucked In Its whole body.
When Nsombo saw that it hoad swallowed the
sheep, he knew It could not drag itsëlf along
quickly because of the heavy sheep "beLng
inside, so he rau te the beach and called td
us for help, No one on the staition' heaîd
him shouting, but one of our boys ln the
town, EDliya, beard the noise, and taking an
lron-pointed stick ln his band, paddled him-
self over to the Island ln a small'canoe.

'Thon the two crept up softly to the ser-
pent and struck iLs head with the iron-point-
ed stick, Tlhey had ta keep out of the way
of its dangerous tongue, and at last severcd
the head from the body,

'Early next morning I was awakened by a
great chattering outside my window, and go-
ing out, saw the'serpent lying outside the
door, Afterwards we eut it open, and took
the sheep out quite whole. Then we dried
part of the serpent's skin, which is very
beautiful. -When dried it was so·tough and
strong that we put a little boy in it and car-
ried him as you might be carried ln a; ham-
mock.

O'nly a year ago Nsombo was a.miserable,
* hunted, runaway slave, who came te us for
protection, But now the Lord Jeans has
saved him, grfd b4iggniteifferent mau.
"God.,gave me strengt1ì f kill the serpent,"
he said, when telling us bis story, and agai
wben the peopie praised him, he told them
the same thing.'-Chrstian Herald.'
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4ambling
I.rank high among the signs of a choice

human youth the .clearness, of sight and
healthiiess of soul which make a man re-
fuse to have anything te do with t-he trans-
ference of property by chance, whichl make
hlim hate and despise betting and gambling
under their most approved and fashionable
and accepted forms. Plentiful as those vices
are among us, they still, in ome degree,
have the grace ta recognize their own dis-
gracefulness by. the way ln which they con-
ceal themselves. Some sort of hiding ad
disguise they take instinctively.- Let even
that help te open our eyes te what they real-
ly are. To keep clear of concealment, to
keep cIeax of the need of conceaiment, te do
nothing that he might not do at noonday-
I cannot say how more and more that seems
ta me to be the glory of a young man's life.
It is an awful hour when the first necessity
of-hiding anything comes. The whole lite
is different henceforth. Wiheu there are
questions ta be feared, and eyes to be avoid.
ed, and subjects wihich must not ba touched,
thon the bloonm of life Is gone. Pui off that
dary as long as possible. Put It off for ever
if you can. And as yon hold no truth for
which you cannot give a reason, se let your-
self he posessed of no money whose history
you dare.not tell.-Phillips Brooks.

H who Intermits
rhe appoin-ted task and duties of the day
Untunes full oft the pleasures of the day;-
hecking the finer spirits that refuseg

-low, heu purposes are ligrltyh.bangid.
-W. Wordsworth.
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