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condition. No missionary has ever been settled in Bolivia, and only
a little colporteurage has been done. Many of the people do not
trust the priests and eagerly receive the Bible, often even defying
their priests. They are longing for light, and the spirit of indepen-
dent thought is growing. Now is the moment to bring them the
Bible, and God wants us to bring it to them. Though the dangers
of the undertaking are great, they do not worry him because he is
safe, if he is where God wants him. He has an Almighty God in
whom to trust in the dangers. ¥e asked us all to bear him up by
prayer, and his parting hope was that McMaster would send many
men after him to Bolivia.

On the cvening of Thursday, March 3rd, a large number of the
students marched down to the Union Station for the purpose of bidding
farewell to Mr. Reekie on his departure for Bolivia. Arriving at
the station a few minutes before the train left, all went down to the
platform where were most of the Professors, as well as Mr. McDermaid,
Foreign Mission Secretary.  The time was spent in singing some favo-
rite hymns, the boys taking advantage of the delay to have a last hand-
shake from their old college-mate. Mr. Reekie was a general favorite
at McMaster, we boys all follow him with our kindest wishes and
most earncst prayers for his success in his new and difficult work.
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Miss Lina Gibson’s resignation as correspondent to the McMaster
Monthly, having been tendered and accepted at a recent meeting of
the Heliconian, Miss Ethel Thompson was appointed to take her
place.

Miss MacDonald and Miss Botteril, Dominion Secretaries of V.
W.C.A,, were welcome visitors at our prayer meeting on Tuesday night,
March Sth. Miss Botteril gave an interesting address.

We were all delighted when Miss Dicklow announced that Miss
Wright, a day student, had invited all the resident pupils to spend an
evening at her home. All had a “lovely ” time.

One of the young ladies has a novel conundrum: Why is Sunday
morning, in a college, like a saloon? Because it’s full of ales (ails)
and champagnes (sham pains).

During the last month we have had Mrs. MacDougal, Dominion
President of Y.C. W.A., Rev. Mr, Weeks, and Chancellor Wallace to
conduct chapel exercises. Their visits were much enjoyed.



