THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

our Women's work for the women of India and of those
missionaries who belong to the Baptists of Cnnada and
who have heard the eall, **(ia ye inta all the world and
' Then let us, dear
fellow-workers, yo o endeavoring to fulfill our mission
and its work.

Beliove me, Yours i work for Jeaus,

preach the (iuspel to every creature.’

Jaxe CLaxToxn,
Pres. For. Miss. Sov'v.
Weatmount, Nov. 22, 184)

HOW MUCH IS HE WORTH ?

How inuch is ho worth® Let them tell us who can,
Not the sum of his golil, but the worth of the mun,

To the world of living men.
For worth is the things [rmscescd,
‘Tis the wealth of the mind ; ‘tia the heart in the brenst.
'Tis the goodness that blesses and is hlest,

A milljonsire © What thea*

How much is he warth®  Let them tell us who can.

There's lesa 1n the purse, but there's more 1u the man
To count in the world of men.

For he holds the most precious thing possesse]

He's wealth 1o his mind ; he's aheart in his hreast,

And the love of the hearts that hix love has hleased
Humble and pour * What then *

How much iy he worth*  Let death declare
With his touch of peace on the brow of care,
And the kind hoart huahed to sleep
There’s rest at last for the toiling hand ;
But the seed it dropped in the fruitful land
Hath harvest as mennureless us the sand
On tho shores uf the intinite deep.

How mach is he worth®  Let the angels declare
The worth to heaven of its chosen heir

Ta God of his swntly men :
A ltife with feagrant memories fruught
A soul resplendent with good deed< wrousht
A victor and king to the crowning brought

In the pulace of il And then®

Gronek Hrsaaarms
Metvea: Miecsomry Record

SOME LINKS IN THE CHAIN.

Mres. Carr's parlor was tilled. [t was the monthly
meeting of the woman's nussionary socinty, and Mrs.
Carr had determined to have s good representation.  She
had a beautiful hume, was a lovaly hostess, and 1t was to
be a mocial gathering : all of which had much to do with
the representation.

* We're tired of sewiny, we're tired of programmes,
and about everything connected with the svciety,” smd
Mrs. Wall, as she dropped 1nto the tirst wicker chair,
with a sigh of satisfaction **1 mean to talk this after-
noon. lgiow did you ever draw all these people here,
Eleanor 7" addressing her hostess. ' The greater part
never come at all.”

Mrs. Carr smiled a rquizzical smile as she looked around
ufon the company .

*1 wonder sumewhat myself. It doos socem a little
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strange that people should most readily flock togethef

when the chief object is to disband.

*“Yen, I heard that was the call,” replied Mrs. Wall..

‘I know of meveral societies that have disbanded ; it is

so difficult to bring the members together,
Hill church s ioty i8 one. In fact, to all intenta and

The Oak

purposes it haa disbanded six months before it did so

formally--died, you might say.”

©* Well, it's time we did something.
am losing sll interest. How is the treasury 1"

** 1t is here, and that is all,” chirped Mrs. Bird rather
indifferently, holding up to view na slim pocketbook.
** The contenta would not keep s mouse alive, let alone a
missionary ; but then | dun't{
in the field.”

** And it is such hard times,” put in Mrs. Baily. My
husband says they will be worse befure they are better,
and he feels that we must economize.”

“That ia so,"” corroborated Mrs. Willia; as she smoothed
dowan her new India mlk. '‘There are 80 wmany little
outgoos, and the penmies eyery wock or month to the
cause wount up so rapidly ; sud T think with Mrs. Bird
that there 180t 80 much being done, after all. I don’t
hear of much.”

1 quite agres with you.”  Mrs. Niles had just
outered, and was untying her bonnet strings. el
haven't seen anything abuut the missionary work for
mantha. "

“ What n beautiful bonnet | exclaimed Madge Cary,
brenking i on the conversntion.  ** 1 do believe in say-
tne n thang e pretty if you think so.”

“ 1 ke it myself,” said Mrs. Niles, smouthing out the
strings ** 1t was a hargain, too. Ou Fourth Street I
shenld have had to pay twelve dollars, but 1 got it for
seven doliars on Kighth, 1 could have done without it,
bur Belle told me to take it anyway at that price, and
I've felt Tike economizing ever aince.

“What have you done !’ gayly asked Mrs. Wall,
s Given ap semething yoo did not want {7

*Yum, s tell us how you inade up that seven dollare 7"
satd Muss Holly anxiously.

rear of 8o much being done

1 must confess I .

WL tirwt T omade my new lace watst myself ; then {
M f

saved car fare for s manth ; and

“And what £ curiusly wsked Mrs. Wall, as the
speaker hesitated.

“Well, T never had e to read it, and so T never got
anything aut of it, and so [ atapped our missionary mnga-
rine. | had to ent off something,” she continued, half
apologetically. ’

=03, that 1 nothing. 1 stoppod it last year along with
iy fashion journal. 1 treated both alike, along with
Herpee's,” veturned Mrs. Wall, with a consciontious air.

“No did 17 jmned in auother voice. 1 knew my
mxty eents would not go very far.”

““As 1 said,” repoated Mrs. Niles, ** T did not have
time to read it, and it did seem wrong to pay out money
for nothing  to throw imto the wastobasket.”

*Why did you not send it to some one who did have
time 1 suggosted Mra, Cnrr.

*That would have eost more money  extra postage,”
she answered, with thoughtless argument ; ** there would
have been nothing saved in that.”
= [ still claim that 1 can't see 8o much being done in
missions,” Mrs. Bird insisted. ‘* And we don’t help the
missionary cause by subscribing for the magazine.”

* Perhaps not—in such a way,” Mrs. Carr
hinted. * But-~" sho stopped abruptly.
time, T was thinking of the little time Miss H. must have

gently

** Speaking of -



