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MISSION FIELD.

AfGlimpsc of the McAll Miuvsion Boat.

The meeting for prayce and conference of the workers of the
mission. hold in Paris cvery Friday at the Salle Philndolphin in
the Ruo Royale, ig mont interesting, as it brings onoe faco to face,
and in immediate touch with the laborera in the various halls, A
very interesting featuro of tho McAll work, ono that cannot bo
accentunted too strongly nor repeated too often i our appenls for
finnncial help, 18 tho large number of voluntary workers who
ontircly at thoir own oxpense, or 1n somo cases, with but shight
assiatanco, devote their whols time to its mterests.

Som> hnve been inboring in this way for fifteen or oighteen
yoars, and they aro notan arcumstances of aflluence by any means.
Ono cannot look very closely 1nto the work and not be impressed
with tho fact that there s a great doal of loze put into it.

The meoting of the 12th of October was so full of {ervor, carnest-
noss, and enthusiasm, that even with only a parial undorstanding
1t was 80 infections that it was ‘‘good to bo there.” It wasentiroly
mn Fronch. Dr. McAll had a very thoughtful way of giving, at the
closc of tho service, a resume 1n English so that anyone present
not thoroughly famihiar with French would loso nothing. This we
sadly misscd, Itas, however, ouly one of the many remnders of
that gentle. St. John hke presence, and **the sonnd of a voice
that 18 atill.”  The whole burden of the meeting was ths ¢ Mission
Boat and its work,” that which was uppermost in our minds, for
our objuct in attending was to meet Mr. (ireig and arrange fora
brief visit toit.  We wiah all cantributors to tho work could have
acen that meeting, have looked upon the happy faces, heard the
fervent tones of the prayers and addresses, and listened to the
hearty rvesponses. The *‘exprit du corps” wag admirable. M.
de Rugemont, who has done such remurkablo servico among the
soldicra, and who hax been followmg up the work of the bo:\t’
visiting tho httle villages and hamlets, spoke with glowang enthu-
ainsm and solemn unction, giving incidents of most touching and
thriling intorest. e spoko of an old mann one little village
who bad been a Christian since he was ten years old, who told him
of the days belore religious liberty came (after 1870) when they
were not allowed to meet together, and of their going iuto the
woods for a hittle service, and of tne gendarmes hunting them oug
and disperaing them, and how happy he was to attend the servico
10 conncction with the boatand hear someono talk of Christ and
heavenly things.

After the cluse of the meeting, finding that Miss Johnstone, tho
English helper, who for fourteen years has given her services
gratuntonsly to thew urk, and who writessvvinvidly and delightfully
for the English Quarterly Record, was about to ke n visitation
10 the ** Bon Mesasager™ now lying at Compiegue, we speedily
arranged to accompany her.  Ujon theday of our journcy, under
the bine aky and brightest sunshine, the fifty or more miles of the
blessed country with verdant fields and forests touched with the
yellow and gold of autumn, were good to lovk upon, Two hours
upon tho tram, with glanpses of the forest of Chantilly, in every
ahade of Lurnished copper aud glittering gold ; of villages and
towas, with smoky cream walls and grey roofs ; of stately chateaus
aud of mimature rivers, windang and curving, mahing with wooded
bauks aud islets a piiture at overy tarn, and wo wero at
Compicgne.

Ax wedrove through the qaant streets to the hotel, #e crossed
the Pont Neuf withats triple grey arches. From it wo looked
nlong the pretty, picturesyao Qiso to the left, but bewitching asit
was mits sunple raral beauls, wo wero disappointed, for there
was no indication of the boat! Looking, however, to the night,
we could not but exclaim at the singular beauty of tho littlo river,
with, 1n the distance, an islet with threo or four trees! It was an
etching one would gladly have forover framed. Nearer, close ta
the siore, lay threo great, ied canal boats, abreast, and nearer
atiil was the drollest craft that ever sailed upon sunny seas ! One
glance was sufficient.  Wo know it as wo would tho face of a
friend. It was ot what we had pretured, but we brokeout 1n a
glad, ** The boat, tho boeat ! ™

1t 1satappy unionof Church and State. = joining together
(1ot ua hope nover by man to be put asundor) of cansl boat and
chapol, and as 1t goos from port to port, by tho blessing of God,
1t 12 indecd a mexsengor of glad, good tidings to many a sonl.

1t1sa funny looking thing. It dossnot “protty much," noither
walt 3t ever b aacafied forta boanty! A long, heavy hulk lytng

low in tho water, upon it a low, long chapel, with upon either side
four quito ccclesinstical looking windows of inexponsive colored
glass, and at either end o porch, with boxes of gay flowers the
French so lovo to placo everywhere, and various vines clambering
picturesquely to the roof. The homely little craft grew very
attractive, however, as thohours woroon. DBut for its preservation
it sadly nceda n coat of paint. Who wants to give it ?

Weo found the interior quite churchly, with its open timbered
roof and side brackets, and its rows of settecs, melodeon, and
rcading desk. It is interesting to noto how comprohcnsivo its
divisionannd provisions are.  Upon cither side of the ontrance at
tho stern, forming o vestibule, is a kitchen and cabin for tbo pilot ;
at the opposite end, a little ‘“salon” and hedroom for tho mis.
sionary in charge. At tho kitchen end, in the day time, tho seats
are moved back, making a vacant spaco upon cithor side. In one
stood osmall dinner table, in the other.some chairs and a work-
baskot. The evangelist in chargo humorously remarked, * That
18 our salon and this is ouc salle-a-manger!’ Oh, how little
satisfies and provides for these dovoted and carnest workers, and
how small are our gifts compared with their consecrated sorvico!

To our regrot, Captain and Mrs. Tim, who woro associated
with our every thought of the boat hiad returned to tho southorn
viliage whero tlair winters work lics. But the boat sarvice is
now in most ablo hands, an evangelist who was oncea Romish
pricst, assisted by Miss M — —, an Irish lady, being a residont of
France, who has beon staying at Compiogno for two monthe at
her own expense. She is herself a trophy of the MoAll Mission,
with a atory worth noticing here.  Originally a Roman Catholic,
then anothingarian, and finally a freothinker, she was bitterly
oppoacd to the Mission and lost no opportunity of throwing
ridiculo and condemnation upon it. One ovening passing the
Salle Pniladelphia, she noticed theilluminated sign, “Confercnces”
and thinking it was a place for the discuesions sho loved so woll,
she went in. It was at the time of Dr. McAll's serious illnesa.
Some reference was made to him, and it dawned upon her she was
in o McAll meeting! Angry and furious, shc aroso to leave,
hesitated, and romained to the close, beeame interested, and finally
converti.. And now, with old things passed away and a new
song in her mouth, sho is living and working for tho faith she
once labored to destroy. In view of this solitary case, who can
hirut the influence or result of the simple McAll Mission services?

As no service ie held except in the ovening, and some hours
mtervened, wo strolled through the town aund visited, the Royal
Palace of Louis XV, the scene af the gay courts of successive
monarchs, 821 full of reminiscences of the two ill-fated Empresses,
Maric Lo. sand Eugenc. We could not but feel tho contrast
botween these regal apartments, with their story of folly extra.
vaganco and selfishness, draining in fact, the very life-blood of the
country and people, and the humble little craft lying upon the
river below, bringing the blessed tidings of thoe life 1aid down, that
all that belicvomightlive! Over tholiferepresented by thestately
palace and the lovely gardens has been written, *‘Mene, Mene,
Tekel Upharsin,” but above the little boat hovers like an aureols,
“ Heaven and earth shall pass eway, but My Word shall not pass
away.” O, is it not a privilege to help this little lcaven which in
God's good timo may leaven tho whole lump? Let us no more
think or call it tol) or sclf-denial, bat privilego to place our modest
gifts and our ittl) strength beside His, who is s0 mighty to save!

A fow minutes after seven we wero at the river bank, and found
gathered a group of somo forty or fifty persous waiting for the
opening of the gangwey gate. Miss Jonustone had brought some
Wluatrated French papers for distribution. The avidity with
which they wero received by men, women, and children, made us
regret that it had not occurred to us to have sufficient to feed the
whole multitude.

Following tho crowd wo passed down the gangway and entered
the vestibule and tho cheerily lighted cbapel. Could wo help
thinking as we felt our desiro was at last falfilled, of tho Psalmists,
My foct shall stand within thy gates, O, Jerusalem?” We were
given sczts at the pulpit end, whero wo could seo everything.

- Soon every scat was ocoupied, and before us were from 125 to 150
souls. Some in grimy working dress, showing ‘‘ the horny hand of
to1l ;"' somo veory plain, butcleanly in appearance ; a dozensoldier-
i uaiform, and several 8o well dressed asto boovidently of & better
class. No moro attontive audienco could bo desired. The faces
were neither stolid por hard. There was tho look of children, &
pleased, wondering gaze, as if hearing somothing now, without
questiomang or doubt, and 80 good they did not wish to loss auy.

e

T

g~



