THE CANADIAN MISSIONARY LINK.

39

LiTTLE HELPERS.~—The Women's Society in connec- !
tion with the American Baptist Missionary Union have,
commenced the publication of a monthly paper for Mission
Bands, It is printed on pink tinted paper, embellished
with woodcuts, and each number will contain lessons and *
exercises for the meetings of the young people. The
price is 20 cents a year. It can be ordered from W. G. |
Corthell, Mission Rooms, Tremont Temple, Boston, Mass.

|
*She Hath Done What She Could.” \

AT the last annual meeting of our “ Woman's Mission. '
ary Circle,” a poor Swedish w dow brought to the presi-
dent a little iron bank. Handing it to her with a screw- :
driver, she said, * Please vpen it and count the money.”

The president opened it, and found it contained just
six dollars. i

“How did you get so much, and what do you wish me |
to do with it?" she inquired. Then the widow told this
story. 1 wish I could give you the broken English, and ,
the expression with which it was told. .

“ At the last quarterly meetiny, a young lady read a |
raper entitled * Silver and gnld have | none, but such as !

have give I -bnto-thee.’ The paper sid, ' Every one
can give two cents a week, il she will only try” So |
said, Dear Lord Jesus, help me to do something for the
heathen,

* On my way home, I bought thisbank. When I reach-
¢d my room, | kaelt down and consecrated n. | put my
hands on it and said, My Jesus, put thy hands on inme,
and help me to fill this Litte bank for thee. A friend
wrote on it, ‘ For the heathen, for jesus’ sake.

“When the Lord sent me a dollar, | put in ten cents.
Someuimes I only had one cent to put in, but | prayed
the more. and put it with the rest.  When kind iriends
came to s*e¢ me, and asked could they do nothing for me,
1 said, Will you put two cents inthis bank?  Sometimes
they put in tea or twenty-five cents, and then | thanked
them, and Jesus too.

*“\When [ was s'cc in the hospital, I had it beside my ,
bed. Some of the doctors laughed at it, saving, "V u !
need the moaey far more than the heathen,” but [ told
them, Notso : it is to tell them of my Jesus who has!
«aved me. Others put pennies in, and it was a silent
preacher.

“ Always, when | left my roam, [ hid my bank away,
lest it might be sloien.  Taat Friday night, when [ came .
10 the prayer meeting and you gave me one of those c.r
culars, asking for a thank-ofiering for the ' Home for
Missionaries' Children,' | went away feeling sad, for [
thought [ had no money to give. When | reached my |
room, | knelt and told Jesus all about it. Then it seem. |
ed as if he stood close by me and laughed, saying *\Why,
child, where is your bank ? And then I was very glad,
for | had forgotten all about the bank, and rising from
my knees 1 brought it, and felt how heavy n was, and
knew [ could give something.” :

“Do you wish to give it all to the home?' asked the
president. “ Give it where you think it will do the most,
good.” “But I prefer you should decide, and we will .
leave it till the close of the meeting.” i

After meeting, she came and said : 1 have made up
my mind. Send four dollars for the work among lhcl
heathen, and give the otber twp to the Home. Itwas:
not my money. The Lord Jesus sent it to me, and be .
shail have it all.”

Will not he who still sits over against the treasury say
of this widow as of one of old, “ Venly [ say unto you,
This poor widow hath cast more in thanall they wnich !
have cast into the treasury.”—a. L. p.—Helping Hand.

, responsible.

A November Night.

The wind to-night 1s very cold and high,

And moans i pirous gusts.  Across Lhe sky,
[s spread a pall of dackness. [ cgn see

No nght but this which brghily buras for me,
Ieyvd my windows all is (lnrz and and wild,
1 gaze and shudder like a timid child.

But ok ! this tempest viays not at my Joor,
Lul reaches lar across to India's shore.

‘These winds are moaning like a babe in pain,
Aud, wand'nug blindly in the dnpping rain,
T people cry for kight, and reach 1he band
kot one to lead them to a better jand.

I sic within my pleasant home to-night

And bear them calling, calling for my light.
My lamp 1s tnmmed anew, but all in vain,

[t> rays can never rench across the main,

Then ob, my aviour, 1 would take my light,
And juiney forth into the dreary myht !

OF sin and sorrow that 1s reaching far

To those who've lost the hight of Ii!c(hlehcm's star,
Ol t il my lamp, deac Lord, lorevermore,
Witk wil that spuings from thy eternal shore.—Ipa

P —————

Learn To Give.

1. From habit. This can be learned in youth ; there-
fore 1each your children to put something in the plate
whenever 15 1s passzd. )

2. From a feehag of obligation and duty to God, who
conmands 1t. and whose command vou promised to
obey. Teach this duly to your children.

3 From an averflowing lave to God, who has given
you so much.  Give to tim lavishly, as you would give
10 a beloved wile or child or parenl, only in a proportion
as much greater as your love to hun and his love to you -
exceed all buman love.  Teach this al oto your children.

4 Guve from love to the needy and suffering.  As soon
as you see a want, or hear of one, try to relieve it; and
teach your children to do likewise.

5, Give especially to those charities for which you are
As a member of the church it 13 your
bounden duty to give to those mmssionary operations
which are carried on by it and dependent on it

6. Give in such a manncr of your tnoney, your time,

. and efforts, that you may continue the work of merey to
' the bodies and souls of men which our Saviour began on
“earth, and teach yuur children to imitate his hlessed ex-

ample by menetenn o the needy and  suffering.—
Christian (iiaey

FEARFU'L TRAGEDY IN KATTYWAR, BOMBAY.—A ter-
rible tragedy has just occurred 1 the village of Kherali,
close to Walhwan, The corpses of five Kohs, father,
mother, and three grown-up sons, were discovered, in
cach cuse the head being nearly severed from the body
by a sword cut at the back of the neck.  The fourth and
eudest son was mssing. On search being made his dead
body was found in a neighbouring well. The whole family
was thus accounted for. The bodies of the parehts and
one son were found in their owa hiouse, those of two
other sons laid out on their side of the entrance of thas
temple of Khodiar Mata close by. It s supposed that
the whole family devoled themselves as willing victims 1n
sacrifice tothe Khodiae Mata, an 1ncarnation of the blood-
thir:ty Kali, and that the eldest son, after slayin _his
parents aud brothers with the sword, threw himself into
the well where his corpse was found.



