THE PALM BRANCH.

Whose hearb was it that so throbbingly respond-
ed tothe ball? Why! our own, dearly beloved pioncer
missionary. Miss Curtmell, For sometime preyivus
her thoughts hnd been led along missionary lines,
but being of a retiring disposition she had in_no
way given oxprossion to these thoughts, and dur.
ing this aadress-und that of Rev. I%r. Sutherland
she'was-moved totears aud deop longings that God, ;
sometiz - in the future; ‘would use hexin this grent:
work of ‘‘the womet of the world for Christ,” little,
thinking that He had alrendy marked her for His’
own and shown to others her fitness for this work.

Early in December of that year a committee
waited upon her and:agked her to go to Japan, . but,
only after much prayerful comsecration could she.
congent, not that she was unwilling for the work,
but oh! was she fit, was she chosen of God? These

ast eleven years of rich abundant harvest in the:

aster’s field have given an answer like unto a.
benediction from on high. .

It was not till neurly a year had passed that ar-
rangements were perfected for her journey to and
residence in Japan, but every step was. made clear:
and smooth by her Father's hand.

Her arrival was.bailed with delight by the three-
missionaries of ovr church then in that land, Rev,
Di. McDonald, Rev. Dr. Meacham and Rev, Dr.
Eby, for they had been thoroughly couvinced  that

omer alone could succeed with the work amongst
gw womean and children, but to their surprise the
Master Lad even more than that work for his hand-
maidern. . . N
. Arter earnest-entreaty Miss Cartwell consented:
tr teach a class of young.men English twice a week:
«n condition that they attended.her Bible Class on
Suanday. What was the.result? They wereall con-
yerted before the end.of the year, wou to the Sav-
foar by this.quiet gentle woman, whose great love:
for Him and for the women of theirland, had led:
her to make -her home amongst strangers in a strange.
Iaud to tell'them the sfory. of the Cross, S

Her women’s meetings were well attended, their
influence felt aid acknowledged as will be -seen in
the following-extract from a note of Rev. Dr. Eby’s..
4-Isujii.has declared itself a self-supporting church.
fo-day. This.is the direct outcome of my lectures
and Miss Cartmell’s women’s meetings and-Bible:
Class, . . « . This js & step in the vight direction:
and we. rejoice that- the firgt missionary of the
Woman's Sociéty had 8-sharp in bringing ibabout.”

Tni her first letter hone she said“I already see
that there-is.more to.be done than one can accom-
plish,” “wt.nobly she toiled on, looking wistfully at
the “open daors” on every sidé, ministering to -the
sick:and dying, .gathering the ohildren' into her
home as.a school with native christian teachers.
under her supervision, visiting the womenin their
hoties; telling of the beauties of the life in and.
through Christ. . More was accomplished through
these means than we can-ever know or thank her
for, the foundations.of our work were surcly and
truly laid-for-all those who have.succeeded her.

Reinforcemients were sent in 1884, but to those
to whom she minisfered there was, and is, no one
like Miss Cartmell, her personality was of that kind

_that while she won them by her gentleness she held
them by her faithfulness in all things.

It was not till une school was well established,
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bearing rich harvest, that her strength gave way
and she wus obliged to return home, but ah! her
heart was with the peaple to whomishe had given:
her strength, and in her public addresses she made
you feel the same ardent desires for them and the
work, that' had so sustained her.

After three yenrs rest in Ontario, during which
gho visited many auxiliaries much to their profit
and addressed soversl public meetings, Miss Cart-
mell was asked to go to British Columbia to assist
in ‘the work amongst the Chinese women and that
of our Rescue Home in Victoria, Her strong deter+
mination to do batt]e for the righb, resuing in the
numberless promises of the Father, made her a

ower in the rescue work. while |gentleness and
ull consecration to the work of winning, souls for
her Muster gained her an entrance into the homes
of the women in China town, a work much thesame
as the Zenana work. Here she laboured for two

| yenrs when there came a strong call. for her return

to Japan, and once again leaving her native land
she-crossed the Pacific to what has indeed been to
her the “Flowery Kingdom,” rare flowers of
blood washed souls'springiug from the seed sown
by her loving gentle faithfulnesa.

God's ways are mysterious yet plain if we could
only eee the end. .Jugt five years before when she
had | -on obliged to yield her work to another
equally well suited for the winning of the hearts
and souls of our Japanese sisters, Miss Lund, and
just when that dear one is returning for her much

| needed rest God strengthens Miss Cartmell to re-

turn and take up the threads of this most import-
ant work. ) .

““What have you written this imperfect sketch of
one of God’s chosen hand maidens fox¥’ you ask
ap you glance at it carelessly or carefully, as your
heart is in the work, and I answer prayerfully,
4Not for Miss Cartmell, but for yoy personally,
‘each one, every one.” ¢She hath dune what she
could” have you? . .

Very timid, trusting much in the love of others,
gentle almost to afault, conscientious in the high-
est degree, apt to underate her own abilities, yet
‘willing to trust one whom she called ““my Tather
in Heaven” even 8o far as to go alone and begin in
a strange land, with a strange tongue, the battle of
‘winning the women and children from the darkness
of lieathen superstition, from depths of sin and
misery-that-we cannot-comprehend to the light of
our gloricus gospel. . : '

Did T say “‘alone,” no not that, but surrounded
by an innumerable host of witnesses, under the
command of One who is more than all that can be
agninstus. . ' o :

The work is easy now to what it was then, bus
oh!'where are the workers? Are there notsome—
a score areneeded—who read this sketch that have
had the call but put it off for another time, giving
it over to some one who is stronger, braver, more
self-reliant, miore fully consecrated while the har-
vestis ripe, waiting for the reape1s?

‘What would have become of the Japanesge stars
in Miss Caxtmell’sheavenly crown if she had done
as you are doing? WhatKind of staxs are you win-
ning for your crown?

The harvest is white, the open doors are man;

the evangelistic work which was her direct charge

but where are the labourers? Dare you answer
do not know?” .




