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¢¢Truly, Huoi-mu,
Tell me the rest.”’

““Su-gu knows that my eon beeame a
Christian teacher and was married, and
that grandehildren play about the
house. Truly the Face has smiled on
me. Praise God!’’

““I am 8o glad, Huoi-mu, that your
tears are gone, and that you can go to
rest thankful for even the thorny path
that brought you to Him.’”

‘“Oh, Su-gu! Su-gu!’’ and the old
woman’s tears fell like rain, ‘‘I had for
a moment forgotten my present grief.
My son and I—both-—both-—are lep-
ers!’’—Mission Studies.

I am not weary.

VISIONS.

(By Mrs. T. J. Claxton, for 30 years
President of the B. W. F. M. 8. of East-
ern Ontario and Quebee.)

Dear Link,~The writer purposes to
give to your readers a vision which has
been before her eyes for long years.
If you will turn to the 4th echapter of

Light which we possess to the world;
let us ask ourselves are we beari
fruit? Are we yielding a nundredfold
Or; are our pipes empty? Has the
olive tree given out? If so, ‘‘Come ali
to the waters and drink.’’ “Ooma, for
things are ready.’’ Come and enter inte
fellowship with the Father, and His Son
Jesug Christ, and He will give strength
and power for service, and to the weak
ones He says, ‘‘No one shall pluck
them out of my hande.’’

Some may read these pages who have
mever accepted Christ the Baviour, who
is the Light of the world. The wells-
of salvation are free to all. As the
olive oil fed and flowed into the lamps
to give light, so may ou’ lamp be
trimmed and burning. May we en:
deavor, by our light and means, to ex-
tend the Gospel to the uttermost Pam
of the earth. Listen to the words,

I am with you always,’’ and hear the
ing Saviour’s ery, ‘‘It is finished.’’
s ‘()oznp]ate in'Him.”” Think of it! Are

Zachariah (you will do well to read the
c¢hapter), but dwell on the 2nd and 3rd
verses, and you will notice an angel
appéared uto Zerubabell, saying, ‘‘not
by might nor by power, but by my
Spirit, saith the Lord.”” In the 2nd
verse the angel said, ‘‘ What seest thout
And he said, behold I have looked, and
behold & eandlestick all of gold, "with
a bowl on the top of it and the seven
lamps thereon; “dnd seven pipes to the
geven lamps, ‘which are on the top
thereof: and two olive trees by it, one
on the night side of the bowl and the
other on the left.’’

This to me is a beautiful illustration.
The candlestick, the Lord Jesus Christ,
whe is the Light of the world. The
pipes and lJamps were fed from the olive
tree. 8o, dear friends, if this oil gave
out, the lamps eould not be thus fed.

We who are Ohristians, and have ae-
cepted Ohrist, must be . rooted and
grounded in Christ, He i the vine, we
are the branches, Are we bei fed by
the Holy Spirit and the Word of God as
tlu oil fed those. kmpﬂ Or are we
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Christian women, us give out the

we satisfied and contented with what
we are doing? The world is full of
half-finished work, and our work among:
the Telugus is not finished. The writer
has watched the vision that long years
ago was talked of around her table by
the lamented Timpany and John Me-
Laurin, The vision of the Telugu field
has been realized and become the most
successful mission in the world. The
writer has had the honor of being con-
nected with this great work since the
inception of the Canadian Baptist For-
eign Missionary Boeiety for Women,
Behold what marvels have been
wrought! Tord Laurance, after the
Sepoy Mutiny, eaid: ‘‘ Notwithstanding
all that the ﬁngl.h people have done-
to benefit India, the missionaries in
zeal and good have done more than all.
other neies combined,””’ Who, then,.
can mate the missionary’s value to.
the progress of nationg? Their contri-
butions to the onward and u
ward mareh of humanity is beyond 31
caleulation, Then, while we look at the
#uccess which has erowned our efforts.
for the extenson of Christ’s kingdom
among, the Telugus, let me- ask you to
pare notes and not forget the
atm?h of dear Timpany and John Me-
-nd tbeir wives in that lonely
heathen lan
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