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M Tord here is my hand, with its vigor and <kill,

! Orevenits wenkne;s, if this be Thy will:

I Outstretched for Sumanity, tender and true,

! Lord, here is my hand, for the good it may do.

Lord, here is my mind, with its power of thought,

With its treasures of knowledge the years may have brought :
To think and remember and purpose for Thee,

Lord, here is my mind, for the use it may be,

Lord, here is my heart, with its God-g_ivcn slore

Of faith, hope and charity—would it were more |
For grief it may soften, for pain it may share,

Lord, here is my heart, for the love it may bear.

So little and poor is the best I can bring,
To aid in “Thy service, my Saviour and King !

But lo ! with my gifts as | gratefully stand,
T'ransfigured is all by the touch of Thy hand,
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THE MISSIONARY SACK.
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E SHOULD like to write you tonight a short sketch
J.

of some wmissionary travellers—not delegates to
the W. M. S. to or from Brampton—bat mission-
ary gifts sent from that same vicinily where beat
so many loving missionary hearts.

God’s hand had rested heavily (humialy speaking)
upon the home of one of earth’s favored oues, and from
that luswious and worldly homs four beautiful and
prouising children had been snatched. The broken
but rebellious heast of the mother clung to the gar-
ments a3 well as all the other belongings of those loved
ones, with the tenacity of a mother’s affection. Through
God’s merey, in & mysterious way, this mother's heart
was brought under the ever-blessed influences of one
of the Auxiliaries of our W.M. 8., and rebellion yicld-
ed to lovinyg submission.  After soms little time a eall
was made by this Auxilimy upon its members for
1cailly made cJothing to be sent lo somo place known
only as aneedy mission station. It was then that the
much-prizad and carefully pieserved clothes of her dead
children svemed like sSo mapv voices to cry %o the
mother's awakened conscienco, ¢ Send us! Send us!”
But ah! the thought of other forms wearing her aarl-
jngs apparel, was like a knife severing the last tie.
After a stiuggle, however, the bitterness of which was
known ouly to her GGod, she sent inlo the Ausxiliary
the moast useful of the clothes with this written mos-
sags attached to each article: *God so loved that he
gave.” Many other contributions were aade to the
missionary sack, all mere or loss the fruit of personal
samifie>.

One young wemhr, anxicus to shaw practi-al sympa-
thy for thosa in need, waived her intention of purchas-
ing a rink tickst and nobly invested the peieo thereof
in clothing to help fill the sack. Another mde last
winter's suit serve present dexands snd s:nt the sea-

son’s new outfit to clothe a more needy casea.

Now, lot us follow the course of this precious freight
aftor its delivery at the intonded mission. It fulls into
the hands of those whose hearts are wrung with sorrow
at the familiar sight of need, buf whose means aro limit-
od to almost parsonal requirements. Imagine with what
intarest and love the welcome charitios are distributed.
Earnest prayers are offered for Divine guidance that
they may indesd prove to be God's messengura and go
furth to do the Master’s work.

What rejoicing eame to Jennie James' hemrt cne
night when a whole sait of lovely clothing was sent to
her! Jennie was the only girl of a large family—a
sweet child of twelve years—but nnfo-tunately burn of
parents who knew or thought very little of the things
of God. This child had buen asked so often to come to
the Sabbath school that her childish curiosity awak-
ened in her desires to attend, and when the last obsta.
cle was vemoved through decent appirel beiag provided,
she started out and continued as a regular atlendant at
the school. .

One in no way interested in missionary work  gan
scarcoly imagine the dark hearts and slolid indifferenco
to be found even amidst the very blaze of gospel light:
Such was the extreme sndition in Jennie's house ; and
as her hungry soul feasted on the story of Jesus' igve,

.| so new to her, as taught in the Sabbath School, she -

became 2 subject of converting grace. Afler a few
months, consumption made rapid progress upon har
delicate frams, and kept her housed ; bat her constint
talk was of- what she had learned in the Sibbath
school, and her grateful heart pointed to the missionary
clothing a3 the means of so much good. After a year
of weakuess and sufferinx she slept in Jesas. During
that time her personal and affectionate appsals to the
loved ones of the home, sank as seed in good ground
and sprang up in rich harvest in the hearts of Jennie’s
parents. They foo have begun to learn of Jesus an.l are
leading consistent Christian lives. Truly, love’s saeri-
fice was not in vain.

A poor invalid boy was another to receive of the con-
tents of the missionary sack. He was his father's idol.
But alas! that father's feet never tended towards God’s
hyuse. and his mind had only false and cruel concep-
tions of God. But when these gifts touched the intern
ests of his boy, so dear to him, his mind was led to
enquirs the persons, the motives, etc., that had to do
with bringing sunshineinfo his boy’s life, Qs examin-
ing the gifts, the passnge attached—* God so loved that
he gave”—caught hiseye. Thia proved an arrow of
conviction and gave new direction to his queries. Ha
sought the word of God, then the house of God and
people of God. I need not dotail the sequel. To-day,
he, with many of his kin, are humble followers of Christ,

The value of that bereaved mother's’gifts, whe can
estimate 9 :

Quilts and warm clothing weni fo houses whera
henrts were pleading the promise “Jehovah Jirch,”
and widows’ tears spoke the gratitude that lips 1efused
to viter. But why prolsng the tale! These few ins-
tances, out of many more, assure us that no sacrificn is
vainly made for His nime sike, but that we shall ve-
ceive an hundred-fuld more in this present time; and
in the world to come, life everlasting.
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