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It was soon found that male colporteurs lind very considerable difficulty in
finding access to the thmoughly degraded of U e opposite sex, g0 as to earry én
the ohject of their mi=sion amang them ; and it had uccu.rred to svine zen'ous
fiiends of the cnuse, that if female agents eould be ohtained, vespeciable and
trustworthy, while rocially not far vemaoved from those \\'hqm they smx:.:h( to })ex!e-
fit, the. “ Missing Link” between the Society and the ohjeets of their solicitude
would he supplied. The mauner in which this happy idea came first to be carried
into effect is thus deseribed ; — .

. “ A lnly, who had long Leen engaged iu promoting the cirenlation of the Word
of Gud in country districts, walked ane midsummer afternoon, shout two years
gince, with a friend through the streets «f St. Giles's. The fijend was a retired
phys’cinn, who hat known the seevets of the Seven Dials in the days of his early

ruct’ee.  ‘The lady had recently become a resident in London, and the two having

ecn village neighbeurs, this was a kind of exploratory walk to observe the
coudition of the London poor.  Meantime. the question arose, how £ these people,
in their countless courts and alleys, would be found to be supplied with the Bible.

“This enquiry grew into a determination to ascertain that they were so supplied,
and led to a reference to one of the active missionavies of the district, He was
acked if he knew of a puor, good woman who would vestuie with a bag of Bibles
into every room, as & paid ageut for the Bible Soviety, nud give a faithful account
of her trust.

“ In reply, he said he thonght be happened to have » 1-tter in his pocket from a
woman who might be traived to this employment—a good, grave person, of mid-
dle age, and whom he had known for some years. She was a resident in St.
Giles's, aud her tetter to him, which was a - emmkab’e one, expressed the desire
quite spowtnneously, to devote three howrs aday to the visitatiem of these.
sorrowful children of sin whom none else wenld go near.  Of “1hat which <he
had.” the treasure f tinw, thongh she depend:d on it for hee daily bread, she was
willing to offer & portion to the Lovd-——without meney and without price”

“‘The history of Marian B——— was a sipgnlar one.  “he earned a seanty
livelihood in cutting fire pape:s, or mould ng wax-flowers, or making bags for
sitver smiths in Lendon 5 and her lob had been east. for three and-thitty years, in
some one or other of the purlicus of the Seven Dids. A drunken father, wha
broke her mother's heart, had b ought her, as & youne givl of fifieen, gradoally
down, down from the privileges of a respeetab'e bivth. to dwell m a low lodyging-
house in St. Giles's.  He died shortly afterwards, and foft her an b a sister, of five
yeurs of age, vrphans, in the midst of potlution, which they, as by miracle eseaped,
often +itting on the stairs or door step all night to avoid what was to be seen
within,  An old man, who was her fellow-lodger, kind bearted, though an atheist,
had twght hey to write a little, ant he bads her never vead the Bible—*it was
full of lies; she bad only to look round her in St. Giles’s, and she might see that
there was no God ¥’

“ Five years before the time at whieh the laly met with her, she was passing
throuzh the streets one vaing night, when she took ghelter in an alley that led up
to o little mission-hall in Dudley Street, and hearing a voice, went in to listen. 1t

s almost the close of the wldress; but so ne verses quoted from the eleventi
chapter of Hebrews struck on her car anid touched her heart  She knew that
the book alway- used insuch plices must bea Bib'e; but her altention was
further arvested by an announcement that bosks would be lent on the next, eveuing,
from tha place, from n newly-formed libiny for the poor.  Going early at the
appointed time, she was the first (kumant of the promise.  She had intended to
borrow * uele Tom’s Cabin,’ hut a strong impuise eane over her which she could
1ot resigt—it was as if she had heard iv whispered to her, © Do pot borrow Uncle
Tow, borrow a Bible  So she asked for & Bible,

*** A Bible, my good woman ! was the missionavy’s veply. ¢ We did not mean
to lend Bibles fiom this hbrary ; but wait, I will fetch-you'one. It iz u token for
goad. that the Buok of Go 1. the best of bavks, should be the fisst one askel for,
and lent from this place.” Ho bronght her the B ble, and asket if lie shoald call
and read a chapter with her, She said respectfully, * No, sir, thauk you; we are



