
Armitie, Cyril. Ilex. Primrose.
Babies. Daisy. Ivy. Pussy.
Bath. Eton. Jessamine. Rose.
Beehive. Forget.me- Not. joicey. Salem.
Billiter. Hahnemann. Lily. Sir James Tyler.
BurweliPrk. Halifax. May. St. Helena.
Cairns. Hawthorn. Mayflower. Sweet Briar.
Cambridge Heartsease. Mickleliam. Syndal.
CIapham. Heater. ?4yrtle. Trefoil.
Clarellan. Honeysuckie. Oxford. Violet.
Clement. Hope. Peace. Wild Thyme.
Craven. Hyacintb. Pink Clover.\%oodbine.
Curling.
Mossford Lodge, the Govcrnor's House, the Lau,,dry
Housc, the Chidrett's Chrirch, and the Schools complete
the record of the Institutionall bnildings. Il Cairns
Memorial Cottage " is the iargest and most ornamental
dwelling in the Village, and occupies thîe most conspicuous
site. It is further distinguished by a dlock tower visible
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from every bouse in the little community. This edifice
was designed and erected in memory of the first Presi-
dent of the Homes, the late Lord Chancellor Cairns I
have elsewhiere (sec Il Extensions at lford,' pp. 66 70)
noted the facts that the new Chidrepi's Cli urch wvas dedi.
cated in April, 1894; that Afossford Lodge with its grounds
have been acquired, and that the mucb.needed nelw
Schools are now in process of erection."

Since tlîis report wvas writteiî the new sclîool
building lias been conmpleted, and soon we are
lîoping to present our readers witlî a picture of
tlîe saine.

WORD FROM OVER THE OCEAN.

[The following letter froin Miss Lovedlay
bias been forwarded by Miss Code just as xve go
to press.-ED.]

MOSEORD LODOR-,,

April i2tb, T896.
DEAR MISS COnE,-YOU Wvili be giad t0 hear that 1

have arrived safely in Engiand afîer a very pleasant voy-
age. I made my way direct to the Home, and at Ilford
station had the good fortune to mccl Dr. l3arnardo, just
then on is way to town, and received [rom him a hearty
greeting and warm wvecome. My tboughts bave often
been witb you aIl on Hazelbrae and our girls in Canada.
Perlbaps some of theni wbo are readers of UPS AND

DowNS vvili be interested in bearingsoniething of the voy-
age aud of Eugland in the spring. etc.

The Lautrenizit is comparativeiy a amali vessel
and carnies but few passangers, but Lve had in addition
about 360 bead of cattle and 42 horses. Fortuuately we
had a srnooth passage, and the poor thîngs did noî appear
to fccl any ili cffects cither froni sea sickness or from
their confinement in close quarters. Tbey seemed to be
well fed and lool<ed atter, and we xverc told they got fat
and were ail laudcd in good condition with the exception
of one ox, wbicb died ou tlie way and Ivas boisted over
board. This created quite a little interest and made a
break iu the monotony of the daiiy routine.

We left Halifax on Saturday afternoon and were soon
well out to sca and away fromisigbtof land. On Monday
severai icebergs were seen, an exceedingly pretty sight,
especially wben îouclîed by the rays of a bright after.
noon's sun. Later in the afternoon we came upon a vast
expanse of " field ice." and for more than an hour four
good ship slowly forced its way-witb inuch crushing and
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crunching-amongst immense blocks of ice closely packed
and frozen ai most into one sol id mass. The phosphorescence
added greatly to the beauty of this-brigbt hatle sparks of
light wvere seen here and there, looking like glow.worms
or fire.llies aniongst this white weird stretch of ice and
snowv. l3efore nigbt came on, however, wve wvere again in
clear open water and able tu make good speed. The days
wvere brîght and sunny, and thougb the vessel rolled and
pitcbed quite enough t0 niake one reniember witb some
discoînfort that it wvas sea and not land, there was no
real storm or gaie, and most passengers were on deck
every day, apparently enjoying a good time. We had no
service on Snnday. but I did not forget my littie ones in
Muakoka and others wbo had promised te, think of me
then and "lpray for you'I as one of them added, and
very mucli did 1 appreciate the knowledge that [roni both
sides of the ocean loving tbougbîts and prayers circied
around and followed us on our way. Moville wvas reacbed
early on Monday niorning and Liverpool about i i o'clock
the same evening.

It was a real treat to sec once more the green fields
and hedges of the old land after the months of snow one
hall left behind-and the flowvers! Though the weather
is s0 far cold and duil, wvith keen east winds, daffodils
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and pniniroses abound ;tue woods are whîite with anem-
ones and aIl vegetation is fuil of promise for the coming
sunimer.

Our Village Home at Ilford is as pretty as eaver,
and it is pleasant to cee it again in ail uts spring freshness
and to renew acquaintances witb very dear friends there.

But I must stop now. Perbaps Inter on I wiil write
yon more about that, and the work and the girls on this
side.

WVitb lovîng thougbts of you aIl,
Believe me, yours very sincerely,

J. OE)Y

IN MEMORIAM.

ALICE ROGERS.

CALLEUD HONIE"'

01.4

Goon) rRIoAY. AI'RiL ît, ý8)7

IA ged 16.

HE caîl camie to Alice at about two
o'clock in the afternooîî of Good Fni-
day, that daywhichi comniemorates our
Saviour's wonderful and, we înay say,
awfuî passage througlî the gates of

deatb, and just at that time of day wlien on that
most memorable of att occasions the earth was

veiled in mysterious darkness. It was a cati
which ushercd her into light, into pure ineffable
briglîtness, the exceeding brightness of the
Saviour's presence, purclîased for lier throtigh
that very same death iii that dark hour on Cal-
vary's Cross. We cannot do better than express
in the words of a welt.known hymn, whiat we
would indeed believe to be most applicable to
lier-

For me. Lord Jesus Thou hast died,
And I bave died in Thee:

Thou'rt risen-my bands are ail untied;
And now Thou liv'st in me:

When purified, made white and tried,
Thy glory then for me.

Our readers know tlîat for a long time Alice
Rogers lias been lying on bier beci of sickness,
waiting for the Home cali. She wvas taken
worse on Monday, tie I2th, and graduallv sank
tilt the end came, an end that our patienit suf.
ferer was indeed longing for, and wve are thanik-
fut for the assurance that it was an end for which
she wvas prepared.

The very inorninig of lier death s!w tricd to
join in singing the words of lier favourite hymn,
IlJesus kceep me near the Cross ;II and soon after-
wvards, pointing upwards with lier finger, said :
I 'm going up there, tell Carnie I'ni going

Hlome," alluding to lier little friend Carrne Tuck.
The preceding evening, when Mrs. Metcalfe
%vas kissinf lier, slie saicl, -Have a littie praver,"
and added lier Il Amcen " to it.

Poor ginlie," said one, Ilshe seemns suifer-
ng"and wvitlî an effort she said, Il I'm a ricli

gliri,-" this being rcpeated afterwvards to some
one wvho %vas present, wvho spoke of lier as being
Iricl in the love of Jesus "l Alice assented most

heartilv to tlîis remaric. Il Yoti're trusting in
jesus, aren't youi A lice ? IlMrs. M'etcalfe asked.

1 couidn't do wvtlout I-ii"was the rply.
Onîe day during the week before, seeing a

funeral froni tue windowv, she said, "l Perhap>
mine wvill be the next, but you l<now it will onlv
tic ny body, I slîaî't be there."

And wvl;at about those of us wvho are left ;is
tiiere flot anotiier voice speaking to LIs to-day,
and telling us to seelc tliose tlîings tlîat are
above? to seck tlîat Saviour in wliose ams
otir young sister niow rests, s0 tlîat after wve
leave this world thIý gates of glory shahl open to
receive us?

Tliere ivas a littie service lîeld at tlîe Home
conducted by Rev. W. Young, wvleîî the girls
aIl assemîbled aîîd togetlier sang that Iîymn,
already alluded to, that Alice loved,

IlJesus lceep me near the Cross,"
and after listening to the Scriptuires and a
short address, and kneeling iii prayer together,
the body wvas con veyed to Little Lake Ceme-
tery, wvhere at the grave aîîotlîer service wvas
lield, and tliere*conîrnitted to its resting place.

A Iovely wvreatli of vhite flowers contributed
by the friends lit the Honme xvas placed on the
coffin, and also sonie beautiftil aruni liles, sent
by St. John's Mission B3and, the President of
wlih, Mrs. Greenwood, lias beeti a rnost kind
and faithful visitor to Alice.

"I've His gude word o' promise
That, some gladsome day, the King

To His ain royal palace
Il is banished' IIame will bring:

Wi' een and vi' hert
Rinnin owre we shall sec
The King in 1lis beanty,"
in oor ain countrie.

My sins hae been mony
An' my sorrows hale been sair;

But there they'll neyer vex me,
Nor be remembered mair;

For His bluid hath made me white,
And H-lis ban' shahi dry my e

When île brings me bame at last
To my ain countrie,"


