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7o t/te Pditrcss of t/teblmr l3rani:

AitugIl IL ia nowv beveral m.u1t'as since 1 a up
my %vork at the Chiinese HFomne, Victoria, B. C., 1
keep .up a correspondence îvithi sonie of those who
ejîher were or are stili its inniates, and I think îî'hile
I live I shall continue to be deeply interested in the
welfare an<d prosperity of our Mission to the Chinese
orn the Pacifie Coast. id$ .- ion îvork ivas to me a de-
lightso.me service, cheered by the appreciation of
those anîong whom, 1 was placed ; but how I Ionged
Jhat morethoX be accom1 .olishied in nmany w..ys,

A good, aiiiiable girl narned Ahi Hoe (Martha), ivas
flot so quick to' comprehiend as some of the others;
and while shie would assent to what ivas taught, did
flot express lierseif in thoughts of her owni. Before I
left I said to her: i Martha, thrte things 1 want you
always to rememiber. Thrce things, Martha-you eau
think of that many, cati you nloteS"

"Yes, nianima.»
SYou know that littie verse you say, «God is love.'

That is one thing. You can always think of that,
cannot.you ?"

"Yes, mamnia.2
W~el1 iiow for tivo thiingý. ',Jesus savesl' " and

we went over sonie wvell-knowu verses; and 1 said,
IlThat is just the meaning of thobe verses yqu have
vften heard, ' Jesus saves.' Mýartha, can you reniemn-
ber these two things?"

"Yes, marnu-a.>
"And MNartha, one more. You knoîv here we takze

every thing to jesus i l)rayer-all that troubles us,
ail we want help about, and things we have to, thank
.Himn for; if you go aîvay froni. here soictimes you
ivili want somne one to teli~ everything to. Tell any-
thing to J'esus, Martha. Nowv you wvill, won't you, al-
waýys remember those three things, 1,God is Love,'

4 Jesus saves,' 'What a friend we have in Jesus.'"
She promiscd compliance.

About three inonths ago I received a ltter from
lier, sayiug: jl.ust now I.1 amn so happy! I knowv
God loves me, Jesus saves nie, and that 1 have a friend
in Jesus." I wrote ýo her, saying I prayed tlîat the
just flOW') of this blessed knowledge might be

through lier whole life. She is now married to a good
Christian Chiriaman, and I think ývill make a good
wife. Last Christnmas I rcceived a letter froni thie
husband of one who married flot long before I left
the Home, concludiag ivith " lWe two nieyer forgct
every night to pray l'or our dear mother away froni
us."ý My heart stili longs aft--r them.

Yours truly, M.&RY E. MoRnuiv.

Dear Ch/ildren !f the PALM u xcii

I zalmost wrote ", eaves> instead of Children, and
yet 1 don't know that it %vould have been a verv seri-
ous m tk.'l'lie B"ille speakzs of Il the leaves of the
trucs" being for the Ilhcaling of the nations." 1 arn
sure that's whal we are hoping for the children of the
PALMI BRANRH. WVe wvant themn to be likie tle leaves
anîd go forthn to hecal the nations, by telling of the gos-
p)el whicli i'ill lieil the vounids, and sorrows and suif-
ferings made by sin. \Vhy Jesus is the Prince o 'f
l'eace, and where Rie goos hc carrnes peace, and thus
ends ail the sufferings produced by war. What an
awvful thinY a war is, and yet we hiave some of the
most pathetie things recurded coiiicctcd wita thc
battie field. Let me tell yor- a story.

Lri the time of the civil war in America, a gentle-
man, whose name I forget, ivas eugaged amongst the
wounded and dying as chaplain. le %vould go to
those w~ho had been shot down and try and point
them to jesus. One nighit lie left the camp, and went
away on sorne business, îvhich detained hîm, later than
he expected. As lie approached the camp, the senti-
net ra;sed bis loaded gun at the dark figure hie saiv
approachi-ng, and cried out:

"NVho goes there?"
"A friend."

"Chicago."
Wroiig, sir. etror lil fine."

'Fhe gentleman very quietly went back, and found
that tlie pass-word hîad been changed during his ab-
sence; but he secured the iiew one front the proper
autliority, and once more approached the camp.

Again the sentinel raised his gun, and asked:
"Who goes there?"
A fnienid."

"The pass-word please."
"ivîassachuisetts."
'Correct, sir."

The gentleman passed inside the line, and going up
to, the sentinel, said:

iWell sir, you scenied very particular to get thie
pass-word fromi me before I could enter. Have you
the pass-wvord to heaven 1'

"'es sir, I have."
"Xhat is i t please V"
"The blood of Jesus Christ Ris Son cleansetli

fromn ail sin."
"Aud pray where did you learn that 1"
"Ironîi your lips, sir, in the Sunday Sehool, years

ago.")
And hei e was a teaclier and a seholar, wlio liad not

met for many years, rejoicing togethier.
How hiappy that gentleman feit when lie heard this.
Ixet us go forward as Ilheialers of the naztions," car-

ryipng the swceet story oif jesuis and Ilis Love. Shall
we do it î Goo d bye.

Vou rs,
Ch'fown, July 2$, 1896.

W. J. Kwîwt.


