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porteurs.and Bible women to work among them. [tian darkness, she thought of those even less for-
Friends tako courage, there is & great work, gumg' tunate, who had the added burded. of poverty to

on iu the Pwvmca of Quebec; puople are becommg
enlightened. Where Protestants were mobbed a
fow years ago-for preaching the doctrines of tho
Bible thuy are now welcomed by the people. Re

forms are being mpde among themssives—such as
the right of suporvising education in convents and
monagteries; they ask that all teachers receiving
It is o fact that
thousands of copies of our Bible have been distri-
buted among Roman Catholios of the Province of
Quebec; no less than 2000 copies having beon sold
by oug woman in Montreal during the past four
years. The late Rev. L. N. Beandry was the
means of brmgmg some 3000 persons to the know-
ledge of the truth. .Take courage friends—do all
in your power to help on this graud work, know-
ing that they who turn many to the Lord shal}
shine a3 the staxs forever and ever.
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Which Loved Host?

FLORENCE M, YORKER,

Ina benutiful address to .the. convention of
King's Daughters in Toronto, last winter,.. Miss
Davis, of New York, told a little story, which X
would like v repeat as'well as I can remember it,
for the enjoyment of “thoke whu may not have
heard it. Miss Davis bad beon speaking of the
different lines of work adopted by the Order, and
also the different motives which prompted the
Daughters togive ahd to work in His name. She
said that at headquarters it was the duty of several
to read, arrange and appropriate to their best
uses, the contents of lotter, parcel, etc., which lay

" in heaps et'éxy 'normng on Jong tables, iniaroom

uged for, slgch purposgs. It isa Tong and tedwus

-tagk sometunes, but -often they are well repmd. by

the sweet: dessong? unconseiously’ taught, and:ithe
cowfort given, by these messages from all ovor

. the gpntinent.

-Ong. nforning Miss.Davis: pmke«imp a: lottar lying
nearest hory and - fuund; it to be. qeneof the most
pitepus she.had ever read. The writar was plunged
in darkness and almost despmr. The.clouds which
had beey gathering heayily in the sky of her life,
had suC 3enly ovugu}vsmd. i,he blue, shutting cut

all t,he sunshine an Ieavmg oxily the shadows

dense n'\d dnrk, Th,ete \’ms Dot a ray of light sny-
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‘whete, sho saxd _.The singing birda of hopa | ‘had
bushc& their songﬁ In blind despair she clung
mher faith, t':ustmg God’s Hurd to uphold her,
" Waves .\nd bl“()\'wis seemed to ligve’
'rom t}':e 'dcpths of ‘clnb F,‘,)p-'

contend with. 8o, that some shadowed life might
receivp a little ray of hope and comfort, she en-
olospd--seventy five dollaral  With sympathatic
sigh the reador laid tho letter down. A touch of
gloom was upon her heart as she opened the next.
Did chance place those two side by side}

The second was from a young gitl whe lad
never known & sorrow in her life. Not a cloud
was in the sky, but the helo of Jove and gladness
surrounded her, making her whole life blessed.
From the.home, of loving pavents she was soon to
step into one still-dearer, shared-by-the nne whom
she had chosen out of the whole world. That
others might know a little of the happiness which
made this wozld an Eden for her, she enclosed--
seventy five dollars! The leader smiled us she laid
the lotter down with a loving pat, then turned to o
box coming the next in order. It was securely
tied, and stuffed full of nowspapers to protect
somoething in the centre. Di 1ing the, process of
unpacking othors gathcred around.  What could it
be to need such care? Soinething very precicus
surely ! At last they came upon a. small roll
carefully wrapped, which they:found to be & china
.toy lamb, such as.one could buy almost anywheve
for twonty cents or less,-and. broken in two in the
middle. Th¢ pieces were held tugether by a strip
of paper, upon which was printed f)y & baby hand
i uncertain tapitals vhese wurds ‘My -dear lambe
for some 'ittle dirl to play wiz.”  That was all, no
nalae was abbached but the hearts of tho readers
"went out in blessing to the tiny Prmcess. as did no
doubt the heart of the ng hithiself. Out of her
nursery treagures the baby Had given the best, and
whe shall, . 83Y. .which gift. was the fairest in the
sight of our King!

'T'o many, of us.ag Mission ('J'xr(;ler members may
isumetimes.come the dlscoumgmg thou«ht “After
all there is 50 little I can do.” It may be we are
80 sthted that we' catiot give- the causd we so

dearly love much financial aid, or even the gift of
time, and yet if we, from narrowed lives and
straightened circumstancgs, bringour best, who will
daro limit tha power of the King to magnify our
meagre oﬁ'c.rmg into a gift so bountiful and wide-
re.lcbmg that ouly Xtornity will unveil jts vast
territory of nsefulness. Then let us not despise
theday of small things. It may not be for us to
man the life-boats, yetr. perhaps, we can seize the
speukm" trumpet and send out 3 word of cheer to
t.ae tempest tossed,  Or it may be for us to simply
*kéép the lower lights burning! steadily along the
shore.” If not even,this, can we not spare from
among vur heart freasures somet]vng that may
bring into tho life of “one of the ‘lowest of these”

¢ geW ot e

now 1n heathendom, @ siugle ray of bm,htnc:s
CoIor.uln Qplm"s, W. 8, A pri), 1804; -
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