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golden moments of this happy When the Emperor entered the | day evening. At the close of the 
month, and sow diligently, faith- luncheon-room this day at two with servjce a lady came to the vestry to 
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who was an earnest Christian. One 
day Dr. Forrest asked him “ what 
had led hint to know Christ as his 
Saviour ? ” He replied that “ some 
time before his illness he had gone 
to the Leeds Festival, and there 
heard Jenny Lind sing “ 1 know 
that my Redeemer liveth," and that 
then and there he had yielded his 
heart to Christ, and had been His 
faithful follower ever since!” Tears 
sprang into Jenny Lind’s eyes, and 
after a long pause she thanked Dr. 
Forrest for telling her this touching 
incident. Then she added : “ It is 
not the first time that I have heard 
of a similar result from my singing 
of that song, and I never do sing it 
without first asking Cod that it may 
be blessed to at least one soul in 
my audience."—The British Mes 
senger.
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The Rev. W. G. Lawes, who has 
recently returned to England from 
the South Sea Islands, says : “ At 
the first missionary meeting held at 
Port Moresby, New Guinea, a lew- 
months ago, men met within the 
walls of God’s house who, when I 
first knew them, never came to
gether except in strife and war. 
One of them in a speech picked up 
a spear and said : * This used to be 
our constant companion ; we dare 
not visit our gardens without it ; we 
took it in our canoes, and carried it
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