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| walls at the right and left.

1 tuick. On
| reached by 133 stone steps, ooeval with
| the Norman

| Chapel, the Library, the

* | trensures they all contain!
| apartments of the castle are fine paint-

| tian man, sod s

| London, situsted on the west bank of &
moderately flowing river that winds for
milvs and miles through broad fertite
mesdows of charmivg besuly. - The
place is Stratfrd-on-Avon, the birth-
place of Sbakespesre. [ went from
; rom to room through the old house,
| buiit partly of osk-timber and partly of
zhrhk and stone. . In the room where
| the poet was born, I noticed sutdgraphs
| oo the walis and windows of hundreds
| of people of every rank and nation.
Amopg those who haed carved their
names with & koife upon the oak beams
and poste, or cut them with a diamond
npon the window glass, are Lord Byron,
Sir Walter Scott, Washington Irving,
George 1V, Willikm Prinoce of Orange
Duke of Wellingwn, Teomas Moore and
Coarles Dickens. The rough floors of
thick osk plank and nuhewn flat stones,
and the large open ficeplaces in waich
hang oldYasbioned cranés, tell some-
thing of hiswry and of Eaglish domes-
tie iife three centuries ago. The church
where the poet is entombed is on the

| bank of the river amid a group of large

lime trees. The interior of the building
contains many interestivg monuments
and some very quaint wood carvings.
ibe poet is buried under {he chancel,
and a plain flag stone covers the grave.
His wife and two dsughters and other

| members of the family sleep beside him.

About & di zen miles from Siratford is

| Warwick, noted for its castle, situated

on & high, rocky  clitf past which the
In this old teudal fortress
—the m st perfect one in England—
founded 916, is preserved the relics of
ages, One enters the castle grounds by
a huge gate of tremendous dimensions ;
and then you walk up anarrow, winding
road with great moss-zrown rocks and
Troes of im
meuse size snd beight form anarch over
this long, circuitous pathway. By and
by the outer court is reached, and then
on all sides you see the castle itsel!. On
the right is Guy's tower, 128 feet high,

) feet in diamster, with walls Sen feet
the left is Clesar's tower,

conquent. These two
towers are connected by an immense
wall, in the ocentre of which is an

| weched utiwny, tlanked by other towers,
| dod then

second wall, whose towers
and bhattiements rise above those of the
first, In one part of the castle yon 5.-
through a straight line of rooms 333 feet.
Among the many rooms through which
I passed, are the Cedar Drawing Room,
the Red Deawing Room, the Glit Draw-
ing Room, the State Bedroom of Queen
Anpe—which containe her furniture and
ner trunk-—the Tapestry Roomwm, ete. The
Armory, the
Compass Roow, and the Breakfnst
Room are all of great' richness and
bistoric interest. What immense
In several

ings of Holbein, and Vandyke, and
Rubens. From the immense beight of

| some of the upper windows, which the
2T | branches of the tall trees almost touch,

one gets a view for miles and miles of
rich and varied landscape—charming
valleys and besautiful fields—of the

| loveliest part of England. From one of
| the upper hall windows I looked out at

two cedar trees of lofty height, pro-

| digious Yrunks and slmost numberiess

branches. Toese trees were brought

| when little twigs from Mount Labanon

by the early crusaders and planted here
more than five centuries ago. They are
still strong and majestic, even in their
old age.

About six miles from Warwick is the
old and magnificent ivy-covered castle

{ of Kenilworth, made tamous by Bir

Walter Soott. It was founded in the
reign of Henry I, 1100-1135. Sir Wal-
ter says: “The external wall of this
royal castle was on the south and west
sides adorned and defended by a lake,
y artificial, across whichthe Earl of
Leicester constructed a stately bridge in
order that Elizabeth might enter the
osstle by a path hitherto untrodden.
The of the lake is now a rushy
swamp; and the mossy ruins of the
castle only serve to show what thi
splendor once was.” The. castle has
been going to ruin for centuries, but
the present Earl, whose besutiful man-
sion is on the grounds, has taken meas-
ures to arrest its further decay. The
walls are sixteen feet thick. Among
the Lancaster buildings (so called) was
8 hall 86 by 45 feet.

Chester, the most quaint medireval
Iooking town in England, sixteen miles
from Liverpool, deserves mention. Soon
sfter the invasion of Britain by the
Romans, 5. c. 55, they called this the

| City of Legions, and made it the Castra
| of the twentieth legion. i

Chester is de-
rived from the Latin Casira, a camp.
The vast Roman walls weré greatly
injored in the year 607, and for three
centuries the town lay in ruins; but
in 907 Ethelfieds, davghter of Alfred
the Great, did much to restore the
fortifications. A walk of two miles or
more on the top of the walls enabled
me to see much of historical interest.
I stood on the spot where Charles I.
stood when he saw his army defeated,
September 24th, 1645, at  the bat-
tle of Rowton Moor. The cathe
dral and St. John's church are quite old,
baviog been buljt prior w0 1200. Im-
provements and additions were made in
succeeding centuries, as is shown b
the shape of the arches--some round,
some Gothic. Just scross the river, on
the Welah side, are the éstates of the
Doke of Westminster, the richest man
in Eogland. He is a pronounced Chris-
Inrge sums in
erecting churches and supporting them.
Bedford, forty-five miles north of Lon-
don, on the river Ouse, is & most beauti
ful and growing town of 16 000 inhabi-
tants. It is & noted centee for soademic
education. More than a hundred teach-
ers, mostly uates of Oxaford and
Cambridge, give instruction in these
finely graded schools, founded by Bir
Wm. Harpur, who left muanificent be
questa for their support. - A fine statue
of John Banyan in the attitode of preach-
ing, holding an open Bible in his hand,
stands on Bt Peter's Green, s fow rods

was imprisoned twelve yoars, and where
he wrote the “ Pligrim's P " The
new jail is & substantial b structare,
mach &n one.

SIGHTS AND SOUNDS IN INDIA.
For Boys and Giris in Cannda.

Dear Girls and Boys,—A wetk sgo
this Baturdsy morning we aruse with
livelier pulswtions in our bressts, such
s children feel on the morning of a
Bundsy school picnic, or as all the bonse-
hold know, when the day dawns which
is to bring bome the lor g sbsent one, 10
all hearts dear. There seemed to bes
new spirit in all that we did. Miss Gray
came, and there werr three who knelt
down aod thanked Gd ‘or the provi
| dence which had protected His ehtidren
on stormy sess, and prayed that the
| meetings and greetings of theday migut
be a biessing to all.

About eleven o'clock & small jiorick-
shaw rolls up under the back verandab.
Miss Gray and Mrs, Morse go out and
meet Miss MoNeill. Boe briogs word
from Mr. and M. Sbaw that they are
very sorry that they cannot come.
Their boys sre sick with croup, aud
they dare not leave them.

At twelve o'clock we all begin to keep
our eyes out the front door toward the
ses.  Down on the shore, shooting above
the roofs of the hr‘;«m like i}m;.n-lt ot
a ship, is the ag-stafl. It is upon
this that all e‘;: wre turned. Bat the
poles are bare. Toe only flag tobe seen
1s s shiny crow sitting on the srm that
points down shore toward Madras,

About balf-past one o'clock Mise Gray
comes bounding in 0 say, “Toe flg s
up”’ And there on the side toward
Madras, where the crow was, like
small, square target, with & sqaare white
bull's eye, floats & rquare blue flag with
a square white patch in the centre,

ijmb-im, I get on my big sun hel-
met, and anatching an umtrell, start for
the shore. Hurrying acroes the sands,
I stop at the water's edge; but two
almost naked boatmen pick me up on
their shonlders, wade out & rod and st
me down in alarge boat, which was ¢n-
gaged befc On each side of the
boat are two long, strong oars. At each
onr are two men. On &' plank that runs
sthwart the stern of the bost stands »
stalwart Telugu, the oaptain of the bost.
With both hands he is grippiog one end
of another rastic oar. Toe other end of
the oar is away out behind in the water,
and the middle of it is laahed to the
of the stero. This oar s the rudde
With it the masterly helmaman ates
his ceaft through the treacherous sur

To ride through this surfl is interest
ing. A biue billow, looking big enough
to swaliow us, bost and all, evest.d
with foam, comes rolling upon us, The
helmsman steers straight for i He
calls 1o the men at the oam. They
shout and pull like werriors. The wave
strikes! The boat shekes! It reels
and rises. The billow is benesth us
We are on & hill of the sea. The men
in the bow have got their backs washied
bat the sun will soon dry off the water
and leave their brown bodics flecked
with salt. A

A storm of spray swept over the whole
boat, but as I .":m the stern, and have
an umbrella, I got only » few refreshing
sprinkles.

Toward Madras, around & bend in the
oomst (over that poiot of land), seraping
along the amoky sky, WO msats,
Presently, with & ring of white sround
the top, & black smoke funnel sppears,
puffing away as if at work. Then
the prow heaves in sight. Then the
deck, with its canvas awning to shield
the passengers from the sun. By the
white ring around the top of the smoke-
funnel we know that this ship is one of
Lh:kgrimh Ind!h Ll'll:ia. (The Enua in
w! we came from Liverpool, Eog., to
Madras had a ring of red, and belonged
to the Clan Line.

Oar boat has now got outside of the
surf. Just ahead of us is another boat

unging over the cradle bills of the

¥y ; DOw you can see it, and now you
cannot. Here is another, and there
another. Now it appears on the top of
& wave ; now it disappears, as if gone to
the bottom. Thus a dozen boats are
chasing one another out to sea.

The snip is now fair in front of Bimli.
You can scarcely see her move. She
seems to be looking around for the
right place to stop, like a horse roaming
around with his ncse to the earth tryin
to find a suitable place to have a g
roll. The smoke has cessed to come
out of the funnel, as the fire in the fur-
nace had been allowed to die'down to
glowing coals. Down slips the great
anchor from the side of the ship, like a
51;::: ‘f?‘lgn{ overbo-xv!and . Splash! It

r it one of & great chain,
and ties the ship to the bottom.

We bave now come near enough to
read on the bow, in big letters, Henzada,
the vessel's name. the name
that was in the despatch. Thle steamer
swings around and on thestern deck,
under the awning, appear three persons
looking towsrd our boat. One of them
has ir of opers glasses, and has been
levelling them directly at me. Now we
ars near enough for mutual recognition.
I shake my umbrella, but dare not take
off my bat in the sun. The gentlémsn
takes ofl his hat; the two ladies wave
their hands. These are the people whom
1 bave come out to meet, and I have
been straining my eyes all the way to
catch a glimpse of them. Our boat
comes up alongside their ship, like a
kitten side of an elephant. A staircase
has been swung down the ship's wall to
the water's edge. On the bottom step,
bolding on to the rail, stands the gentle-
man with happy face. I clamber out of
the bost, with glad heart, lwng to the
stairs and u:.:r his hand, we go
up on deck meet the two ladies.

The captain tells them that they may
slay ashore tll six o'clock. One of the
ladies fills my pockets with apples, done
mh cotton wool snd tissue 3

y were sent o Miss Gray hm
niece in Nova Bootia—a girl ten years
old. They looked like Red Btreaks.
Miss Gray is golog to send the
back to-her n&n.

three o'clock teas at baif-pust four, and
are about as happy a family as you
ever see. About ball-psst five we go
down with them sg+in to the shore, and
wult them with guod wishes to the sbip.
Toe next day they would reach a pert,
about fifty-two milrs north-west, called
Calingapatam. There they will be met
by Mr. Higging. On Monduy they areto
£ bome 1o Coieacol-. Toere they will
be greet: d aguin by Mc. und Mrs. Barss.

We come up from the shore feeling
that this is vne of the happi st days
that we have spent in Indis. It is not
.every duy that 'we are visited Ly friends
from home,

® ought to be excerdingly grateful
0o, A sbip thst ieit Liverpool, Eag-
iand, j wt the night before the y left, was
wrack:d on the rocks «ff the const of
Purtugal. All on board but two were
lst.  Iwo missionari-s’ wivis were
drowned, one of them with an iofant in
her arms.  Also & young Iady mission-
ary was lost, and & youog minwter- who
was comiog out as missicnery for the
first time. Tne news of this disaster fill
wd muny s home with grief; but our
friends came safe. L ng may they live,
presching Jesus to tuese Telugus !

Youss wraly,
L. D. Mosse

Bimlipatam, Indis, Dec. 10.

B S i
THOUGHTS.

Pansies for thoughts. “ Thought is
deeper than wpeech,” says the poet.
If the paney pats some of its thoughts
into words tet Do ope expeot 1t 1o tell all
it thinks and feels, for it is true uls) that
“feelir g is deeper than all thought.”

If b “Bird of the Air” brars & mes-
sage, why cannot the luwly paosy whis-
prr a thought ?

Weloome back, fair “Bird ! Where
hast thou been all these long mooths ?
Didet thou muke thy home in the orange
groves of the sweet Bouth-west? Why
didst thou come 1o this cold clime to
cbirrup smidst the frost and soow ?

Yet even here [ bloomed until Decem-
ber. 1li'ted up my golden fuce 1) catch
the steoggliog sunbsaims, teaching a
lesson 1o morisls. 1 seemed 1o say to
ali : Live for others ; make the most of
thy life; smile even in adversity,

STony also serve who wait” I am
walting for the spring. The gardener
phled the litter above me 1o keep my
roots from frecsiog. 8o 1 shall live—
live unuil the long winter is pest, and
then | wiil spring up to bud and bloom
thr mghths whole summer.

Ob ! mortals —ye wbo love the Baviour,
ye too shall rest in the ground sod arise
on the resurrection morn to bask for-
ever in the beame of the Bun of Right
sousness. O mortals! ye who love not
Hisappearing, make ready for thestorms
which will sur Iy come. S« k Him who
is the “Light of the worid”’ and a refuge
for all

The “Bird” sings of perpetual sum-
mer, where frifts snd fowers are grow
ing all the year. Burely the pansy most
bloom oontioually in that sunny land ;
but here | am resting—resting under
the snow. When my prison doors sre
«&nmd msnkind will gr- ot me with joy

'bo would not be missed snd wel-
comed !

Life, to mortals, is & winter —a chang-
ing soene of sunsbine, cloudy days and
siormy westher, with now and then a
brilliant Iandecape. Heaven will be an
endless summer day, “for the ra shall be
no pight there,” and “the Lamb ia the
Light thereofl.” Who would not bear
the one for the sake of the other?

One thought more. Blessed are they
who can say from their nearts, “I know
that my Redeemer liveth.”

“ Blow-footed years. More swifily run
Into the gold of that unsrtiing sun
Homesick we »re for thee,

Calm iand beyond the sea.”

The gardeners dsughter says this is
& beautiful stanza.

TuE YELLOW PANsY.

spon & group of lisle rme‘ ohi

Singing Christians.
BY“V.TBE;”TE!LWY!IL

Singing plays & grest part in the
Christisn life of this world, and if we
may take the Bible descriptions of
beaven with any good degree of literal-
nees, it will play a great part in thenext
world. It is more than likely that
Adsm and Eve sang a duet in the garden
of Elen; the birds there might have
taught them music, even if tbey had not
taken to it spontaneously. The first
song that is mentioned in the Bible was
that jubilsnt anthem which rang out
over the R-d 5-a, when Mises and the
cbildren of Israci “ sang a sopg unto the
Lord.” Jubal may have accompanied
his barp and organ with bis voice; and
Laban toid Jscob that he could bave
cheered bis departure with “songs and
tabret and harp.” The most glorious
days of ancient Israel were her singing
days, and none of the “ higher critics
will ever dislodge my strong conviction
that Israel's greatest king wes a psalm-
ist. Our blessed Lord probably joined
often in s sexvice of song with His dis-
ciples. Who supposes that when they
chanted together that solemn bymn on
that memorable night of the paschal
supper, that it was the first or the only
time in which their yoices ever blended
t gether in sacred melody 7

What an exquisite touch that is in
the Buok of Job, where the “ widow's
heart is made to sing fur joy." 8o Paul
and Silas were 80 filed with the sweet
spirit of gratitude and praise that at
midnight they made the flithy dungeon
of Polippi ring with music. When a
devout soul is filled with the love of
J-aus, the voice of praise is irrepressible.
Martyrs’ celis and bads of soguish and
the wards of hospitals have ail been

cheered with holy song. The only fault |-

I bave to tind with the gentle brother-
bood of Qiakers is that their mode of
worsbip so long discouraged vocal praise;
but even they have got their tongues un-
loosed, and now & Friends’ meeting-
hovss” hears the unwonted sounds of
peaimody.

My near neighbor and beloved friend,
M:. dankey, is one of the greatest bene-
factors uf this age. He has done for
Eoglish-speakiog nations what Luther
did fur Germany ; be has popularized
the gospel in'metre, and set the masses
o singing. ~ His pieces are heard in the
sailor’s lorecsstle snd in the soldier's
barracks, and in the cottages of the
bumblest pessantry. I bave even heard
sn arlst oratic old Eoglish earl play
Sankey's tunes in his jrivate chapel of
an ancient foudal -castle, while his ser-
vants j ined in the chorus'of “Wash me
and | shall be whiter than snow.”
Thackeray says that he could not keep
back the tears when in walking throogn
one of the slums of I he came

who were singing
“ There is & happy land
Fae, fur away 1"

This same tender hymn, one of the
sweetest ever composed, was sung over
the grave of the eloquent Guthrie in
Edinburgh. Nosermon, noexhortatich,
0o dircourse of consolation seems to go
80 clesely to the heart's core as the Gos-
pel of J.sus Christ in the volce of song.

never have got any adequate conoe,
tion of the immense magnitude of th
phase of Christianity until I opened the
new and great volume of the “Diction-
ary of Hymnology,” which has lstely
been reprinted by Charlés Bcribner's
Sons. It contains 1600 pages, snd the,
author (Rev. Mr. Julisn, of Sheffield,
Eogland) informs us that the whole
namber of Christian hymns now extant
in about two hundred
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Lung Trouble

* For more than twenty-five years, | was
a sufferer from lung trouble, attended with
coughing so severe at times as to cause
hemorrhage. the poroxysms frequently last-
ing three or four hours. | was induced to
try Ayer'=sCherry Pectoral, and after taking
four bortion, wie thoroughly cured. 1 can
confidently recommend this medicine. "~ Prans
Hofmane, Clay Centre, Kans,
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-of pure Cod Liver Oil, with
the Hypophosphites of Lime
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makes one feel strong and
well
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RUBBERS AND OVERSHOES,
LARRIKINS AND MOCCASINS.

SATISPACTION GUARANTERD.

ON TRIAL FOR 90 DAYS.
The Snest, completast and latest line of Elec.
trical

t0 four bundred thousand. And tue
supply seems yet to be inexhanstible.
hat does all this mean but that God
intends that the service of praise shall
fill £ immense space in His spiritual

iy

— Let the liest frag be want-
ing from the Fiorentine mosaic, no matter
bow misshapen and unattractive in it-
self is the bit of stbne or marble, and the
design, fair encugh in its completeness
to adorn & palace and delight s king, is
marred, and the beautiful and costly
mosiac has lost its charm and worth.
80 the pattern of our life is disfignred
and dishonored when any duty or work
that God has planned to bave partin
our perfection has been left undone or
unworthily performed. Even more than
this; for not only do we drsecrate the
ruem of our individual life, but we
ail to do our part to make good the
harmony and completeness of God's uni-
versal plan. You know, perhsps, the
legend, told by Robert Browning in his
gmm of “The Boy snd the Angel.”

'he boy working at bis trade, and thus
praising God with bis faithful work and
life, wins the heart of the angel, who
helps the boy to realize his desire to
praise God, as he imagines, in an ampler,
finer way, even as & Pupe. That the
boy’s work as he becomes priest and
Pope may not be left undone, the angel
takes the bo{’- place at the bench. But
it is only to learn, in time, that not even
an angel can fill the boy’s plsceand give
God the praise of the boy’s faitbfal work,
And s0 there came to Rome another
Pope; and the boy went back to his
bench to give the praise without which
heaven's music was not complete, and
God's great plan not fulfilled. Thus
there always belong to the duty which
Providence assigns to us, however
humble it may be in the eyes of man,
the dignity and the glory of & work to
whose high service can be exalted in
our place neither sogel nor archangel,
nor sny other being in the wide universe
of God.—Henry Allyn Frink, Ph. D.

None of us enough. I
verily believe that those hours in which
we do the least are those which
;‘:’pendin- e praises of oux

. Nothing so lifts the soul heaven-
ward as to the of song
go up with the lark to the very gates of

the celestinl city. And in the hours of
snguish, what a relief it is to pour out
our sorrows into the ears of our loving
Saviour, and then to leave our burthens
at Bhf’oet,md besr away a song. Our
religion is too prosiic; it ought to be
more melodi like the of
heaven. It is too often -pitched-to a
goleful dirge e‘rv & querulous ;hh’:.a of

~spondency. ‘e are saved by hope.
Hewever mrk may be the skies, and
however fiercely thestorm may beat in
our faces, we should tighten the girdle of
trust abous our loins, and push upward.
‘While blind unbelief is railing at God
and trying to hamstring our coursge,
let us grasp hold of the joyous assurance
that all things work together for good to
them that love God, and whom God
loves. Let us press our way out of the
lower regions of mist doubt and
despondency, and we may

T
okl e ebia furiner st

This is the melody to march to heaven
by. This is the temper to make relig-
ion sttractive snd win converts to Ohrist.
The doom of sin is “wailing and gnash-
ing of teeth” ; thespirit of our Gospel is
love ux.lngueo and joy in the ly
Ghost ; whatever else may be there,
heaven will be full of singing Ohristians,
~—Evange list.
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~— A little boy & short article
that he had written for one of the meet-
{np of &heﬂlhdon Band to which he

— Two little Brothers down in Jerse;
were one morning lately wi

smiling ?;n & pet cat in & nestful of
kittens. e younger boy, & humble
little catechumen of four years, turn-

- 'iWn:: makes kl:n.'“
¥, given in & tone
superiority, and with a slight -E:“

g th these words: “ It's my
opiofon that ail the folks in the worid
what has got the Bible mﬁn 10 send it |
to all those what hasn't,” which expres-
sion was good in sentiment if not correct
in its English,

New Glas-
poai-

gow, N, ites : “Having
tvely cured of by the use of
b K. D, Oy

i

was: “ Lo God make 'em, Tommy;
but not ss he makes us child: b,
one—tak

ing pains ki ﬁm _

on know. just
says : ‘ Lot thers be’km- i nnd.th-"‘
are kittens.”—Grace Greenwood, in the
Independent.

pation will find & safe, speedy
relief in Ay-r‘n. Pll.h.’ '“B:;k‘

umumum
organs to normal wnd regular

«

¢

d it to any suffer
iog from this dreadful disease.”

=i Sugar Refining

the world.  They have never
fafled to cure. We are 5o posifive of it that we
will back our belief and send you any Electrical
Appliance now in the market and you can try it
tor Three Months, Largest list of testimonials
on earth. Send for book and journal Free.
W, T, Baer & Co., Windsor, Ont.”
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(Noh dried).
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SYRUPS,

Of all Grades in Barrels and bhal! Barrels
SOLE MAKERS

Of high-class Syrupe in Tins, 8lb. snd b cach

Jamms B Mav W. Rosmme Mav.

James S. May & Son,

Mercuant TaiLons,
Domviile Bullding, Prinos Wm. S¢.,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
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amd all

Tothe B. Y. P V. of the
Provimeos.
Deor Young Peoplr—In the
AxD VisIToR of l).'x'emblr ‘;.rz
an appesi W you for s off
half of foreign missions for
year. 1 uwb. imm‘uc&‘ L
might in
mm ln"..nn to undcml-‘l:

one or more

bas been taken 101

from s most unexpected q

then, ss we are olten remin

SR
nor b

- DEWSPAPEY CODLIOY

« pape
:‘m«. It is not for me 1

members, in everything
do for the Master. Beljev
in the s, mc:u nitude
ance of giving the Gospel to
1 ventured, in my simplicit;
young people, in making y¢
Christian work, to remem)
of forvign missions, and |
make it & definite aim of y«
tion—not the only defin
might bave in view. Asth
umundt:‘a F':dﬂ' it
ince to give s or 8
mm rintersts. 1 believ
the B. Y. P. U. in their «
deavors; in their loyalt;
ctive churches ; in theis
z:uhnm ; snd in their dev
whose pame they bear.
offering has come to band
union, and the chureh
credit for the same. A
any individual msy design:
or objects to which it is des
offering sball go, and I can
impropriety ina B. Y. P. 1
offering for foreign mission
day-scbool, Mission Banc
or any number of individus
doing so. = Notwithstandi:
been said, with my preser
no r-asom_to ch: my
even its jmnl, mn':la‘ " OO
oung Pwi o ; see
im, day Ilive to emph:
that multitades are dying
and of arking the gnestion
“Shall we let them thus di
any miore for them than w
doing 7 And solleave th
ness. I feel that I bave de
and if harm comes to our
others must bear the respe
not myselt, Istill hope t
of yon will make a specia
foreign missions this yeac.
Yours in the wo
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sible for the above.
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