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now we live in peace. But there were some things that 
we had in olden times that I would like the young to know. 
In the old days, the young people always paid great respect 
to the old people and to those that were in authority. 
Since our young people have gone among the whites so 
much, some of them have become rough and careless and 
are not nearly so respectful to the Chiefs and their Mis
sionaries as they should be. Now we are at the Missionary 
meeting. I hope that all will unite in helping the Society- 
all they can. Now come on, all you strong, young people, 
you who say you are so good. You have been earning lots 
of money;’ and, pulling out a piece of paper wrapped up 
tightly, she laid it on the little table by her and said, 
‘Here is my ten cents. I want to help the Missionary- 
Society all I can.’ She continued to urge the congregation 
to give what they could to help spread the Gospel in return 
for the blessings that they had received through the Mis
sionary Society. Shortly after, Dr. Bolton spread out the 
little paper on the table and found that it was ten dollars, 
the giving of which must have involved a great sacrifice 
on her part, for she was very poor at that time. Before 
the next Missionary meeting came round, she had gone 
home to be forever with the Lord.”

The Rev. S. S. Ostcrhout, referring to her death, says, 
“Several adults have died, all of whom left bright testi
monies of divine presence with clear and certain hope of 
heaven. Victoria Yongc. a Chiefess of considerable dis
tinction and influence, who gave to the Missionary fund 
last year the sum of ten dollars, was among the number. 
We are certain that to-day she does not regret that she 
erected this beautiful little monument to her faith in 
Christ and love for the Church which led her from the 
thraldom of heathenism into the liberty of the Gospel.”

Oh, the thought of meeting such a trophy of grace in 
387


