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wo»»Mr M- »*» t«
ours calls for such.” Do you say.

then ask God to give thee skill. #
b comforts art that thou may’st consecrated be, 
And set apart unto a life of sympathy;
For heavy is the weight of ill in every heart,
And comforters are needed much—
Of Christ-like touch.

me

Purity in Litsrature and Abt-Mbs. Todd.

has stretched out Its hands and sent up a piteous СЦ, but as 
yet it has not taken a step-give it time, friends and you may 
see a great head stalking through the land, crushing the giant 
evil. 1 ou may ask: What kind of a cry was given?

Every editor in these two provinces, save one, Vas addre 
sed personally, asking that their columns be shut to allde- 
moralizing matter, and only good and Ч**»* "«І^ 
Each Union was written to and requested to take up tins 
branch of work. Nineteen responded, promising to do wh 
they could—three felt there wypio need of such work among 
them, and others were never heard from.

Now to what extent have the hands been 8treU*e<L 
Of the nineteen who promised to take up the work, tw«ve 
responded to my call for reports. Five to say they had done 
nothing and seven to grieve over the little accomplish . 
But ù it little? Mothers have been spoken to who were lndif- 
Sent on the subject before. A general looking into the 
matter shows that the postal authorities do oottaowtog^— vk-îrav-firat a

out?

wily is 
evaded.
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