
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT.
s TREASURER'S CORNER.

the ïfall, inost of the Circle» were unable to hold their annual Thank- 
olerrng «MotingA^ywing to the epidemic and many of the Circle» were unable to 
meet ot alT>-Bol .ince Christmas, many of these Circle, have held their postponed 
meeting», and the collector» have al»o been bueily making up for these lost month», 
with the result that our «nance, are in a splendid condition. Though our estimate» 
this year are greatly in advance of last year’s, we have been able to meet all our 
obligation#, so far, even our large exchange bill.. We should be greatly encouraged, 
and «Hed with thanksgiving to God, who has kept so many Circles (and Bands, too) 
faithful to Bis great work.

And to the Circles who have not yet held their Thank-offering—whv 
it an “Easter Offering" this year!

q“U* 1 nuratwr ot unregistered litters containing cash have been 
received. This is a very risky method of sending npney, and a form of false
regbder^your mon** * 0râ*r (Pr<‘,Pr»w.'’ « Post Office Money Order), or
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to escape. The older boye were tied to the ridgepole, while they repaired the 
thatch roof. Mis» Sums» did her own plumbing, finishing in fine shape work 
begun by American engineers.

The children do aB the work, yet have good time» The older 
in town. After senool, boys work in the garden, and girls crochet and eew, while 
all enjoy a game of ball. One girl plays the organ for evening service, and boys 
and girls can recite Bible verses without a mistake. In vacation they all go to 
the nips rest home on the beach, where they greatly enjoy aea bathing.

The women have a funny way of carrying water in a hollow bamboo, 6 or 8 
feet long, over their shoulder». They «11 them with a cocoaUut shell dipped in a 
stream. A tree trunk looks awkward as a water pail, Janet thought.

The people of a mountain village came out to meet and welcome our travellers 
ns they approached and even followed into the house, where Mr. Russell, 
host, camps, in order to see them eat, but they politely withdrew when told they 
wished to real. ‘
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Tho kindergarten teacher brought some children to sing hymn» “Jesus Loves 
Me, “Jesus Wants Me for a Sunbeam," sounded very* sweet in the tropical forest. 
Tho Children then led the way to the bamboo chapel, with its earth floor and 
slippery bamboo poles for seats. Air plants and mosses hung from the roof, and 
the pulpit was covered with a white bedspread. Candles set in boxes on the 
pulpit gave the only light, and people who had walked two hours to reach the 
chapel asked for the candle ende to light them through the mountain trail. All 
the congregation .shook hand» with Jack and Janet several times 
followed, them to their, shack to. shake hands again.

■ T*le r,turn triP to Ho ilo' was made on a raft of bamboo poles tied together 
with bamboo flbre. As they floated down the river, they saw women in the water 
beating clothed on flat stones, soap being unknown for cleansing. There is no 
Vlsayau word for soap.
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