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THE CANADIAN

Why rear it # The Shab had promjsed
His beantiful Nournshal

“F'o do it, because heloved hor,

Ho loved hor—and that was all !

Sb minaret, wall and column,
And tower and dome above -

All toll of o sacred promise C
All utter one accent -Luve., =

You know of another templo,
A grander than Hindoo shrine,
The splendor of whase porfection
Ia mystical, strange, divino,

You ‘hb? read of ity deop foundations,
Which neither the frost nor flood

Nor forces of earth can woakon,
Cemeonted in tears and blood.

That, gliosen with skill transcondent.
By the wisdom that filla the throne.

Was yaarvied, and hown, and polished.
Its wonderful corner-stone.

So vuat is its scale proportioned.
So lofty ita turrots rise ;

That the pile in ita finished glor,
Will reach to the vory skies. {

The lapac of the silont Kedron.
The roses of $haron fair,
(iethsamane's sncred olives
And cednrs, are round it there.

And .{mvad on its walls and pillars,
And cut in its orystal stone,

Are the words of our Prophet, swecte
Than Islam hath ever known :

Texta called from the holy gospel.
That comfort, refresh, sustain.
Aud shine with a racer lustre
“Than the gems of the Hindon rane

The plan of the tomple, only
Ity Architegt undorstands ;

And yot Ho accepta—(oh, wonder
The helping of human handw *

Aud so, for the work's progression,
Heis willing that t and siundl

Should bring Him tl‘l‘:?:hiu of cnving,
No needed, to Gl the wall

Not ons doos the Mastor Builde
Disdainfully cast away ;

Why, sven Ho takes the ohippings,
We women have brought toalay '

©h, not the dead—to the liviny,

Wo rear on tho earth He trod,
This fane to His Insting glory

This Church to the (,shriqt of God

Why Inbor and strive? Wo hnve promined
{And dare we the-vow recall )

To do it, because we love Him,
Wo love Him—and that is all '

For pver the Churoh's portal,
Each pillar and arch nbove,
‘The Master hns set opo signet,
And graver ote watchword— Love,

—J3re. Margaret J. Preston,
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Timpany Memorial School

DeAr LINK.->A word to those interested in all depart-
ments of our work in [undia, will be welcome,}- trust, if
1 tell you a little about Miss Folsom’s English School in
Cocanada, It was started a few years ago, because your
missionaries saw the necessity of doing something for
the children of the large Eurasian population in and
about Cocanada. You will understand the need better,
when I tell you that there is not a Protestant school of
this kind, where English speaking children can receive
an education, all the way between Madras and Calcutta,
11 was felt, that while the natives were being cared for by
all denominations, it was a mistake to neglect these poor
Eurasian children, or leave them almost wholly to the
influence of Roman Catholic schools. So, at our annual
conference in Bimlipatam some years ago, the subject
was introduced by Rev. R. Sanford. After considerable
discussion, it was decided to open a free schoal in Co-,.
canada as soon as funds and a suitable teacher counld be
found. It must be free, as the large majority of those
we wished to benefit were too p&_r/;mpay‘_ All the
Europeans in Cocanada with the MfTssionaries, and the -
members of our English Church ableto help, were visited
and a monthly subscription solicited. The result was
favorable, and we at once tried to find a teacher. This
was a difficult matter. Hearing of a lady in England,
whom it was thought would be suitable, she was brought
out, but on arrival, did not feel strong enough to teach,
and we had to look elsewhere. Just at this time, Miss
Folsom, the lady now in charge, was brought to the
notice of those looking after this work, by Miss Frith.
Mr. Timpany wrote to her at once, telling her how greatly
the need of an English school was felt, and asking her
if she would come and do this work for the Lord. The
small amount he was able to promise as salary, left ample
room for the exercise of faith and trust. Miss Folsom
came, and owing to her faithful effort, the school has
already been a blessing to many, an honor to herself and
those who sustainit. It avasthen called * The Cocanada
Free School.” The English Government are willing to
aid schools of this kind, if the teachers are properly
qualified persons. Miss Folsom is a highly educated and
cultured American lady, who went to India, not connected
with any society, believing she would hnd work to do for
the Lord. And herself, as well as all who know her, feel
that she 1s 1n the very place where she can best serve her
Master She is a Baptist and a member of our English
church 1n Cocanada  The Government pay half her
salary, as well as balf that of the other two teachers,
whicg, on account of the growth of the school, it has.
been necessary to employ. The remaining expenses of
the school, as 1 have said, have been met by private
subscription. At the beginning, the idea was, if the
school proved a success, that it should become a boarding
school. It was soon found desirable to make it such, and
some of Mr. Timpany’s last work, only two-days before
his death, was with Miss Folsom’s help, to plan for 4 new
building for the YBoarding school. The friends in India
have nobly and in the face of many difficulties, carried
out the desire of the one who had to lay down this work.
Instead of the trouble and expense of building, they
bought a house that Mr. T. often wished we could have,
but which was not for sale then. In a recent letter from
Mr. White, Secretary of the school, he tells me, when the
owner, a native, found how anxious they were to get the
house, he.raised the original price one thousand rupees,
but finally took off five hundred of this, making the cqst
with present repairs six thousand five hundred rupees.



