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niiiiister ha8 net yct cerne, 1 bieng the
olily nissienary, the pur people think 1
caui lrelp titein, if no one else can. Se
this iiiorniiig, as two of our littie school-
ebjîdren had died in the night, their par-
ents, aitheugli notîîinally 'Catheolicti, ask-
ed if they could bring the children to the
churcli and have sonîie sort of a service
(iver thrn, if only a 1)rayer. W~e did the
best we could, fer it was toc late tu get
help-brougb t ail the sebool-chidren te-
gether and read the burial service, sang
and prayed. It was a toucbing sight to
see the aniali coffEns Bide by side, aîîd the
littie flock of childreîî beariîîg floeirs,

1 could hardly coinriaîîd iny voicu to
offer the prayer especiaiiy as the church
was filled to the very doors. But it wau
a littie thing to dIo after ail, and if it
brouglis consolation te any heart, wu fuel
well repaid. It is things like this we are
doing ail the tinie. We have conducted
several churcli services alsu (for want cf
some one to do it butter), and have opened
our house for prayer-riieeting. Su you
sue we are very busy, very happy, in our
houts, iii a especial manner, full of Uod's
peace and Lus blessed presence.

A poor old wornan froni the tuovn carne
up te the mission oxie day, saying that
ber biusband was clying, and askitng wvilh
tears, for sonie onu tu corne and speak a
few words tu bita, and îaîake a prayer be-
fore it was too bite.

They rarely seîxd for a priest ix> the
presenàe of death, but alinoat always cal
fer us. 1 told lier we had nu iiiinister,
Ibut that 1 would gladly go with ber and
do what 1 ceuld. It waa the old story;
they were old axîd out of work, axîd so
pour. she said, for want of neurishiiig foud,
bier husband mas dlying(. She herseif was
barefuot, dressed iii rags, and sc, old and
thili and ivretclied it mnade oîîe'x heart
ache Lu sue ber, withotit hearing her sad
btory. 1 followed ber te lier littie hut,
somne distan~ce dow n thu read. a place of ten
passed before, but which, it se happened,
i had never visited.

have seen ag(,reat rnany poor homnes in
Miraflores, but neyer one quite so poor as
titat, where, ix> one roorn ut the littie but,
there was net one article of f urîxiture.

Yot catinot imagine wbhat a terrible re-
sponsibility x-t is te feeW that you muet
say sorne 1asE Ik4ft te ia who, in a few
heJio;rs wil~ b n etoriiit y. At home it
would be d_îK1ent fu?*'l'ere * thèy wuuld

have lîcard it ail before, but hure tlîuy are
nuit lier Cathuhics for Protestanta, anîd
totally ignotratit cf ail that concerns thiri
saîvritix>.

The dying mnan lay on sorne rags on the
fleur, whicli itself wit8 cf earth-culd and
daînp. Tbey were very anxious that wty
should pray witlî the pour maan, but %%-len
1 k nuit beside hiim and took bis feverisli
hand-in mine, lie was tee far genie to be-
able te heru the Scripture read or thu
prayer madle, apid oniy wistfully turnecd
bis eyes upun nie, as thougli tryixîg te
hear. 1 shall nover ferget hoiv dreadful
it niade niu fuel te know that bue wus,
perhaps, theu di ing. and wve so lielpicas.
te say or do anytliing tixat miglit lieip te,
save bis seul. 1 Ment away tlxinkiiug:

Bow can we take life su lightly."
The next day it rained se bard I did

net see bini. The fohlowingr inorning, as.
eariy as I could, 1 went te the liouse, but
on entering saw at once that; lie ivas dead.
There stretched on the cold earth, wrap-
l)u< only in a sheet, ]av bis ltulpless forma,
whie %vatcimg rit biesaide were Ilis wifty
and daugliter, dressed if magsa nd pitiftil
to behold. The littie muioney 1 hxad given.
thern the dlay before liad bouglit a catidie,
wbicb P-teod lighted at is8 bead; the poor
uld wife at bie side was silemmtly wiping
lier eYes wvith the soiied and tomn frag-
meuîte of her dress, A littie later Galdine.
and 1 weat again te pray witb theiim, and
feund tire bouse quite full cf sympatbizing,
friends, who listened gladly te ail that was.
said concerning the death of Lazarus axmd
tire hope cf the resurrectien.

Hum, I wishied that those wbo speak
ligbîtly of missions inîiglat have seen this.
pitiful ieatb, the soeiiiîn service fur the
hedy and the inournful burial tliat teck
place upon the bill. Ris puer nid mife,
hiaif xaked, folhi.%' ed 1 he coffin, carrying on
ber shoulder the spadu to fill in the grave
and the roes %vith whricb te lower the ru-
niains in the gmound. And ail witbnut
the blusscd consolation we Christians bave
ix> sucli an heur. If 1 cculd cniy believe
that the prayers at the dying bour w~ere-
huard at lasi. 1 would feel relieved cf a
weigght that bas beexi pressing on me. for
days. if 1 could but have beard the as-
surance, " This day liralt thou be with
Me iii Pamadisc!" It is enily because we-
believe God camne iieto the icorld fo save siii-
ites that we can about our wcrk as we-
dIO. -fi4e-rc> r? ei;îeir.


