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■THE ALBERT STAR, WEDNESDAY, JULY 11,1894. I“Vviiat hast thou done?” “The voice 
of me brother’s blood cricth unto me 
fmin\he ground.”

Evety minute eighty-three of our 
Christ!ess brethern and sisters 
pasting into eternity.

The fields are white unto harvest, 
but who is to he the reaper? Is it to 
he the Lord of the harvest, or he who 
has been sowing tares ever since the 
world began? Let each of us do our 
utmost by any amount of self-sacrifice 
to see that it shall be the Lord of the 
harvest. And may the constraining 
memories of the cross of Christ, and 
the great love . wherewith he loved us, 
be so in us that we may pass that love 
on to those who are perishing. “We 
know the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, that though he was rich, yet for 
our sakés he became poor,” and we 
hear his voice to-night, ringing down 
through ages of selfishness and luxury 
and neglected duty, solemnly declaring 
that the measure of. our love for 
brethren must be nothing less than the 
measure of his own. May he touch all 
our hearts with the Spirit of self-sacri
fice, and with the inspiration of that 
love of his, which, when he came to 
redeem the world, kept nothing hack!

The Bread-Eaters.
Reports recently received from 

several American Consuls give some 
interesting data in regard to the bread 
consumers ip the world. They show 
that while a Portuguese worries through 
a year with .an' average bread supply 
ot 17G pounds—about half a pound 
a day—a Spaniard, just across the 
border, requires 413 pounds per 
annum, and Spain cannot be regarded 
as a wheat growing country, either. 
In Hungary, where waving fields of 
grain are common in wheat growing 
seasons, 361 pounds a year on an 
average supplies a native, while an 
Austrian, who also raises more or less 
wheat, gets along with 187 pounds a 
year.

Only 143 pounds of flour is required 
by a German in a year, 165 pounds by 
a Dane, while a Russian, the greatest 
wheat growers in Europe,eat but ninety- 
nine pounds per annum per capita. A 
native of Belgium'consumes 378 pounds 
and of America 375 pounds, while the 
Switzer cats 418 pounds per annum, 
an Italian 310, a Dutchman 283, an 
Englishman 352 pounds.

The greatest flour-eater in the world 
is the Frenchman. He consumes 
nearly two pounds a day, or 705 pounds 
in a year. This enormous. quantity 
consumed by a Frenchman, when 
compared with the fifty-six pounds 
per annum which a Scandinavian 
requires, revives the old theory that 
climatic influences have more to do 
with the demands of nature than 
education.

In the extreme northern climates, 
where cold is severe, flour does not 
seem to be the favourite article of food. 
The Laplander, who eats no fiour at 
all, is sometimes known to consume 
seven pounds of whale or seal blubber 
at one meal. A Russian, who eats 
only ninety-nine pounds in a year of 
the flour he raises, is popularly sup
posed to mak ip the deficiency by 
swallowing tallow candles and any 
kind of rich, fatty substance that 
happen to come to his hopper, no 
matter what the flavor.

OUTBREAK IN COREA. "DOMESTIC"China and Japan Disagree Over the 
Situation.

A telegram received in Washington 
at the Japanese Legation June 23 
indicates that the situation in Corea 
is somewhat serious.

When the disturbance originally oc
curred the Chinese sent a large1 body 
of troops to put down tin1 revolt. The 
Japanese Government was apprehen
sive for the safety of a large number 
of Japanese in Corea and also sent a 
body of troops to that country.

Тії is action wasjtaken in conformity 
with the stipulations of the treaty be
tween Japan and Corea, Xnd of the 
Tien-Tsin treaty between Japan and 
China. The right of sending troops to 
Corea has been exercised by both 
Japan and China on many occasions. 
In Japan’s case it has been rendered 
necessary by numerous attacks on her 
officials and subjects in Corea.

The Japanese Ministers have been 
obliged to fly for their lives from Seoul 
within the paflPUen years, and in De
cember, 188-*X«/r
were slaughter^ 1 in the streets of th<> 
capital. OnJ/fii* account the outbreak 
of any trouble in Corea is always a 
source of great apprehension to the 
Japanese. The great crisis lias re
sulted in what is for the time being a 
deadlock between Japan and China. 
ThcvChinese Government has urgently 
Requested the withdrawal of the Juli
an esc troops on the gnmTlfl that the 

^troubles which brought them to Corea 
are at an end. r \y

The Japanese Government is not 
satisfied that this is the fact, and be
sides does not recognize the right of 
the Chinese Government to make this 
demand. They hold that it should 
apply to the Chinese as well as to the 
Japanese troops and should come from 
the Corean Government.

Moreover, the present juncture 
seems to them opportune for reaching 
an understanding with both China and 
Corea which will prevent the recur
rence of the misunderstandings which 
aYe continually? disturbing their re
lations. It therefore proposed to the 
Chinese Government that measures 
should be jointly taken to bring about 
tranquility in Corea and that both 
Governments should so amend and 
ameliorate their politics toward that 
country as to assure its future stability 
and prosperity.

The Chinese Government rejected 
this proposition, and is now sending 
additional bodies of troops to Corea, 
the Japanese Government while firmly 
adhering to its position, has declared 
its intention of using every reasonable 
precaution to avoid a collision.

It is thought here that the state
ment that Japan has 19,000 troops in 
Corea is a mistake, it being considered 
impossible that Japan could have so 
soon mobolized that number of troops 
in Corea.

The Star that leads them all.
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The most wonderful Sewing Ma
nge, awarded a DIPLOMA 

by the World’s Columbia Exposition 
at Chicago.

Two Machines in one— 
Chain Stitch, Lock Stitch.

chine of the
Є

Having on hand a 
large selection of ^ 
new and ornamental 
type, we are prepared 
to do in first-class w 
style, jobbing in the 
following lines :

STANDARD SEWING MACHINE.
4-УPianos and

Thomas Organs. .
.

m
A DIPLOMA on Reed Organs and 

Reed Organ Actions was taken at the 
St. John Exihition, by the Thomas 
Organ Company. If you want a good 
Piano, Organ or Sewing Machine drop 
me a Card and I will send you circu
lars and full information lmw to get a 
good one. Sulislhction

s
ranteed.

Parties in Albert County, should 
apply to me or my agent B. Jieauinoiit 
before purchasing elsewhere-

■
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ty peaceable Japanese Don’t forget the Address

E. CRAWFORD,
(brlotlc Street, SI. John, N it.

NORTHRUP'S Й.

Ті
PHOTO
STUDIO I»

Headquarters for Portraits of every des
cription, New PuueTs, Neiv Enamel 
Lithograh Mounts, New Styles 
in large numbers. Our photo work is 
second to none in the Province, we guaran
tee first-class work in every department. 
Am making a speciality of Enlarged 
Crayon Portraits. First-class work 
at about one half prices paid to Agents. It 
will pay you to secure your work from respon
sible parties, you will then be sure of good 
Permanent Results. Also in stock 
a large line of .Mouldings and Frames, 
our prices in these lines are about 26 per 
Cent cheaper than any other house in the 
trade. If you desire the best and most for 
your money, when in Moncton visit

CARDS,

Address, Business, 
Visiting, Wedding 
In Memoriain and 
Menu.

I
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I
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Northrup’s Studio,
£

Main street near Post Office.

І
мол<готоз<г 

Steam Planing and Sawing Mill,
«

:FORMS,

Deed, Lease, Mort 
gage, Order, Re 
ceipt and Blank.

We keep in stock and make to order—
Jloors, Sashes, Blinds, Window and Door 
Frames,Newel Posts,Balusters,Stair Ralls, 
Brackets and Mouldings of all description.

ralnut, Ash, Birch, Pine
Brae
Kiln Dried Walnut, Ash, Birch, Pine and 
Spruce Lumber, Flooring, Kheethlng, 
Shingles, I-nths and Fence Pickets. 

Planing. Sawing and

Altars 
ideboards.

Turning done at Short

Also, Church Altars and Seating, Wood 
Monties, Sideboards, Tables, School Desks 
and Office Fittings.

Having rebuilt my Factory and furnished with 
the latest improved machinery, I am pre
pared to till orders promptly and satisfac
torily. Factory and Office— •

Turkey’s Muscular Ruler.
The seventeenth anniversary of the 

accession of the Sultan of Turkey to 
the throne has been recently celebrated 
in Constantinople. Abdul Hamid is 
said to be a man of great muscular 
strength, and it is asserted by the New 
York Tribune that,although small and 
slight of build, lie is powerful enough 
to overcome the strongest of his 
janissaries in a trial of personal 
strength.

He owes this to his regularity of 
life, the observance of the laws of 
health and the passion for gymnastic. 
He is devoted to carpentry, and his 
palace» furnished with a workshop, 
in which there are many artisans, 
whose work is directed by the Sultan 
himself. A considerable proportion 
of the furniture of the royal residence 
lias been made from his designs, and 
in many cases executed by himself.
. Abdul Hamid has a firm conviction 
that he will reign lor lôrty years; and 
this belief lias banished all fear of 
disease and danger from his mind. 
He, however, dreads the cholera, 
because a dervish once prophçsjed that 
he would die of cholera morbus. This 
lias been a source of great benefit to 
his subjects, as every ellbrt is made to 
prevent the spread of cholera, owing, 
to the Sultan’s desire to escape being 
attacked by if

I
-

Westmoreland St., Moncton, N. B.
PAUL LEA, - Proprietor*. 1

ORA.3SriDA.LIj
,The Photographer,

262 Main Street, Moncton, N. B.,Ideas of Hades. £
The Greek word hades as it „appears 

in the New Testament and the Hebrew
Over Bezaneon's Jewelry Store.

word sheol in the* Old Testament are 
used in the tyiost general and literal 
sense—that of denoting state - of con
dition of the.dead, including the grave 
as the;abiding place of the body" and 
the world of spirits as the abode of the

The Hebrew of it is very fully given 
in Job'X, 2L22. It.may .be interest
ing to those'of Republic’s readers that 
have been paymgXmy particular at
tention to the v#moue opinions of hell, 
purgatory, brines, etc., as they have ap
peared in the department, to see the 
above compared with the pagan notions 
from which the Greek word hades is

Good Work and Satisfaction Guaranteed.

MISCELLANEOUS,
I-JUST RECEIVED

A LARGE STOCK
»

Circulars, Catalog
—Of—

Strictly Pure 
Paris Green,

Air Tight Class Jars,

BUTTER AND CREAM CROCKS.
GARDEN HOES,

And a Full Line of
HAYING TOOLS.

Watson H. Sleeves.

ues, Letter Heads, 
Note Heads, Bill

State1
І

derived. 1The name of hades was given to 
Pluto by both the Greeks and the 
Romans. Pluto is, as almost every 
one knows, thé god of darkness which 
4as supposed to reside over internal 
regions. Ие was represented as being 
the son of Çhronos and Rhea, the hus- 
hamLpf^Persephone and the brother of 

rZeus and Poseidon"
He bore the name of being a fierce, 

cruel, and inexorable tyrant, dreaded 
by mortals who, when they invoked 
him struck the earth with their hands, 
sacrificed black sheep in his honor,and 
in honoring tlieir sacrifices stood with 
averted faces. The grim Hades was 
supposed to shut up the shades of 
death in his dark domain. His abode 
was supposed to be shared only by his 
wife, who was equally as cruel as her 
fierce and tyrannical husband.—Re
public.

Heads 
ni nts, Meeting 
Notices, Memo 
randa, Bills of Lad

Indexes,

?
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Got ’Em All on a List.

At Washington there is a list of all 
the known Anarchists in the world,and 
their place of residence when hist 
heard from. The French Government 
has a simliar list.

W. E. DRYDEN, a
--------Agent for—----

Salisbury and Harvey FROST & WOOD.
Railway Company, Agricultural

ImplementsTIME TABLE NO. 2!).
In effect. Monday,"July 9th, i:$!M. Trains will 

run dally (Sunday excepted) by Eastern Stand
ard Time.

& Machinery.
WAREHOUSE, HILLSBORO’. mg,

Schedules, Yearly 
Returns, Pamph 
lets, Dodgers and

1Leave Salisbury.. 
Arrive Albert ...
Leave Albert.......
Arrive Salisbury.

.10.00 

.13.20 

.15.45 
IK. 40

assorted stock of

Ploughs, Harrows, 
Cultivators, Mowers,

Hakes, etc., etc.

How to Boil Potatoes.
New potatoes are made watery by- 

being laid in cold 4water, but in the 
winterand spring they should be peeled 
and laid in cold water an hour or two 
before they are cooked. Put them into 
boiling water with salt in it, and allow 
thirty or forty minutes for boiling, ac
cording to size. Have the potatoes of 
uniform size, otherwise the small ones 
will be done before the larger ones are 
cooked. When they are done through, 
pour, off every drop of water and take 
the -kettle to the door or window and 
shake them. Shaking them in the 
open air makes them mealy. Set the 
kettle on the, hack of the stove, cover 
them up with a clean towel, and let 
them stand while you are dishing the 
dinner. Take them* up with a spoon 
and serve smoking hot. There is no 
vegetable that gains more by being 
prepared- with due attention than the 
potato. The, difference between a sog
gy, water-soaked potato, and one that 
is properly* cooked, is greater than 
many cooks realize. /

Nevada’s Luminous Tree. *
There is a tret; in Nevada so lunfili

ons from exuding phosphorescent 
matter that one can read by its light.

Connections nuule with Fast Express from 
Halifax for Polnto West, and Quebec Express>r Polnto West, and Qv 

nd North. Time Table ilhEast a
hour trains arc expected to arrive and de 
from the several stations, hut it Is not 
teed nor does the ( ’ompanv hold itself respons- 

rcsultlng from failure to

ш>рГЖ "
< Irrulars an<1 Iinformation on Application.

4lble for any delay r 
make connections ad 

Ry Office, A. SHERW< )OD,
Hillsboro, July 9th, 1K94. Manager

1Farming Implements.
The Hiiliscrllier offers for sale at bottom 

prices.
Mowing Machines, Rakes,

Harrows, Ploughs, Cultivators, etc. 
Warehouse at Hillsboro’ near the station, 

Albert Jas. Boyle’s shop where all information 
will be given in my absence. Will tie at 
Albert on Tuesdays.

Marble and G-ranite tMonuments and
C rave-Stones.

T. F. Sherard a .Son,
nsÆOZCTCTQIsr, IsT- B_

Work Delivered Free.

*

Posters.
D. B. LIVINGSTONE.

ANGUS O'HANLEY, Stallion Du roc y.

'Tinted Work A Specialty.
Blacksmith,

Main St. Hillsboro', N. Ik, І
All kind of blacksmith work „done with 

neatness and dispatch. IThis well-known Stallion will stand 
for the season at the farm of 

the subscriber, Middle 
Covredale. Terms 

on applica
tion.

Horse Shoeing A Specialty.

MASTERS & SNOW,
Jas. G. McDonald.Representing the best English, Canadian 

and American, Insurance Com panics.
Fire, -Life Accident і ALBERT STAR PUBLISHING COMPANY. Іanti l-*late OIhhs.

ALBERT STAR $1.01) A YEAR.Moncton, N. B.

.

HEATHEN CLAIMS AND CHRIS
TIAN DUTY.

seventy would " be women. In China 
alone we have but one missionary for 
half a million of people, as if we were 
to have one minister for Glasgow, or 
Birmingham, or Manchester, or one of 
our large cities. I think we may say 
that to us indeed belongeth shame for 
this, our neglect. The Moravians, as 
perhaps must have know, have one 
missionary out of every sixty of their 
members. We have hut one out of 
every 5,000 of our members. Theirs 
is an example that xve can follow. 
Were we equally impressed with love 
and obedience, we should have 200,000 
missionaries, and our contributions 
would be £20,000,000 a year. What 
an object this is to arouse the sleeping 
conscience with! We spend£140,000 
000, or three guineas a head, upon 
drink; we smoke £16,000,000, and we 
hoard £240,000,000, while our whole 
contributions for the conversion of this 
miserable world are but one and a 
half million pounds, or піперецсе a 
head. These statistics are dry enough, 
but they are filled with meaning, and 
an awful meaning if we would only 
dwell upon them, each one of us to
night in our own heart in the sight of 
God.

I think that we are getting into a 
sort of milk-and-water view of heathen
ism, uot of African heathenism alone, 
but of Buddhism, Hinduism, and 
Mohammedanism also, which prevail 
in Asia. Missionaries come home, 
and they refrain from shocking audi
ences by recitals of the awful sins of 
the heathen and Moslem world. 
When traveling in Asia, it struck me 
very much how little we hear, how 
little we know, as to how sin is en
throned and deified and worshipped. 
There is sin and shame everywhere. 
Mohammedanism is corrupt to the 
very core. The morals of Mohammed
an countries, perhaps in Persia in 
particular, are corrupt, and the imag
inations very wicked. How corrupt 
Buddism is, how corrupt Buddhists 
are! It is an astonishment to find 
that there is scarcely a single thing 
that makes for righteousness in the 
life of the un-Christianized nations. 
There is no public opinion interpene
trated by Christianity, which condems 
sin or wrong. There is nothing ex
cept the conscience of some few who 
are seeking after God “lest haply they 
might feel after him who is not far 
from every one of us.” And over all 
this seething mass of sin and shame 
and corruption hovers “the ruler of the 
darkness of this world,” rejoicing in 
the chains with which he has hound 
two-thirds of the human race.

Just one or two remarks as to what 
these false faiths do. They degrade 
women with an infinite degradation. 
I have lived in zenanas and harems, 
and have seen the daily life of the 
secluded women, and I can speak from 
bitter experience of what their lives 
are—the intellect dwarfed, so that the 
woman of twenty or thirty years of 
ago is more like a child of eight intel
lectually; while all the worst passions 
of human nature are stimulated and 
developed in a fearful degree; jealousy, 
envy, murderous hate, intrigue, run
ning in such an extent that, in some 
countries I have hardly ever been in a 
women’s house or near a women’s tent 
without being asked for drugs with 
which to disfigure the favorite wife, to 
take away her life, or take away the 
life of the favorite wife’s infant son. 
This request has been made of me 
nearly two hundred times. This is 
only an indication of the daily life of 
whose miseries we think so little, and 
which is a natural product of the sys
tems that we ought to have subverted 
long ago.

It follows necessarily that there is 
also an infinite degradation of men. 
The whole continent of Asia is corrupt. 
It is the scene of barbarities, tortures, 
brutal punishment, oppression, official 
corruption, which is worst under 
Mohammedan rule; of all things which 
are the natural products of systems 
which are without God in Christ. 
There are no sanctities of home; noth
ing to tell of righteousness, temper
ance, or judgment to cbme, only a 
"jarful looking for in the future of fiery 
indignation from some quarter, they 
know not what; a dread of everlasting 
rebirth into forms of obnoxious reptiles 
or insects, or of tortures which are 
infinite and which are depicted in 
pictures of fiendish ingenuity.

And then one eomes to what sick
ness is to them. If one speaks of the 
sins, one is hound to speak of the sor
rows too. The sorrows of heathenism 
impressed me, sorrows with human i- 
tarianism, as well as Christianity, 
should lead us to roll away. Sickness 
means to us tenderness all about us, 
the hushed footfall in the house, every
thing sacrificed for the sick person, no 
worry or evil allowed to enter into the 
sickroom, kindness of neighbors who, 
maybe, have been strangers to us, the 
skill of doctors ready to alleviate every 
sympton—all these are about our sick
beds, together with loving relations 
and skilled nurses; and if any of us 
are too poor to be nursed at home 
there are magnificent hospitals where 
everything that skill and money can 
do is provided for the poorest amongst 
us. And, besides, there the Christian 
ministries of friends and ministers, the 
reading of the Word of God, the re
petition of hymns full of hope—all 
that can make a sickbed a time of 
peace and blessing enters our own sick
room, and even where tne sufferer has 
been impenitent, He “who is able to 
save to the very uttermost” stands by 
the sickbed ready even in the dying 
hour to cleanse and receive the part
ing soul In the case of the Christian, 
the crossing or the river is a time of 
triumph and of hope, and “0 Death, 
where is thy sting? O Grave, where is 
thy victory?” sounds over his dying 
bed.

By Mrs. Isabella Bird Bishop,F.R.G.
S. and Honorary Fellow of the
Royal Geographical Society.
From an address delivered at the 

Anniversary of the Gleaners’ Union of 
the Church Missionary Society, in 
Exeter Hall, London, November, 1, 
1893.

It is not as a mission worker in even 
the humblest department of mission 
work that I have been asked to speak 
to-night, but as a traveler, and as one 
who has been made a convert to mis
sions; not by missionary successes, but 
by seeing in four and a half years of 
Asiatic traveling the desperate needs 
of the un-Christianized world. There 
was a time when I was altogether in
different to missions, and would have 
avoided a mission station rather than 
have visited it. But the awful, press
ing of the un-Christianized nations 
which I have seen hava-taught me that 
the work of their conversion to Christ 
is one to which one would gladly give 
influence and whatever else God has 
given to one.

In a few words that I shall address 
you to-night, I should like (for I can
not tell you anything new or anything 
that you do not already know) just to 
pass on some of the ideas which have 
suggested themselves to my own mind 
in my long and solitary travels, and 
perhaps especially since I came home, 
full of the needs of the heathen wcfrld, 
and to same extent amazed at the 
apathy and'callousness of the Christi
an Church at home. I have visited 
the Polynesian Islands. Japan, South
ern China, the Malay Peninsula, 
Ceylon, Northern India, Cashmere, 
Western Thibet, and Central Asia, 
Persia, Arabia, and Asia Minor. In 
each of these countries I have 
avoided, as much as possible, European 
settlements, and have scarcely lingered 
so long as I could have wished at 
mission stations. My object was to 
live among the people, and I have 
lived much in their own houses and 
among their tents, always with a 
trustworthy interpreter, sharing their 
lives as much as possible, and to some 
extent winning their confidence by 
means of a medicine-chest which I 
carried. Wherever I have been I have 
seen sin and sorrow and shame. I 
cannot tell of fields whitening unto , 
the harvest, nor have I heard the 
songs of rejoicing laborers bringing the 
sheav<*s home. But I have seen work 
done, the seed sown in tears by labor
ers sent out by you, honest work; work 
which has made me more and more 
earnestly desire to help the cause of 
missions from a personal knowledge of 
work in the mission field, hut not 
among the lower races, or the fetich- 
worshippers, or artiong the simpler 
systems which destroy men’s souls.

The reason, perhaps, why I have 
seen so little missionary success is 
because the countries in which I have 
traveled are the regions of great, 
elaborate; philosophical, religious sys
tems, such as Buddhism, Hinduism, 
Mohammedanism.

Naturally among those at home 
there is a disposition to look at the 
work done. On my own part there 
may be too great a disposition, possib
ly, to look at the work left undone, 
because to me it seems so vast and so 
appalling. The enthusiasm of Exeter 
Hall has in it something that to many 
is delightful and contagious. We sing 
hopeful, triumphant hymns, we hear 
of what the Lord has done, of encour
agements with a merciful God gives to 
inadequate and feeble efforts, and some 
of us perhaps think that little remains 
to be accomplished, and that the 
kingdoms of this world are about to 
become “the kingdoms of our God and 
of the Christ." But such is not the 
case, and I think that we may, instead 
of congratulating ourselves upon the 
work done, though we are thankful for 
what God has enabled us to do, bow 
our heads in shame that we have done 
so little and served so little. And I 
would like to-night that we should 
turn away from these enchantments, 
for enchantments they truly are, and 
set our faces towards the wilderness, 
that great, “waste, howling wilderness” 
in which on thousand millions of our 
race are wandering in darkness and 
the shadow of death, without hope, 
being “without God in the world.”

The work is only beginning, and we 
have barely toughed the fringe of it. 
The natural increase of population in 
the heathen world is outstripping at 
this moment all our efforts; and if it 
is true, and I believe it has never been 
contradicted, that four millions only 
have been baptised within this century, 
it has also been said without contra
diction that the natural increase of 
the heathen world in that time has 
been two hundred millions, an awful 
contemplation for us to-night. It is 
said that there are eight hundred 
millions on our earth to whom the 
name of Jesus Christ is unknown, and 
that ten hundred and thirty millions 
are not in any sense Christianized. Of 
these, thirty-five millions pass annually 
in one ghastly, reproachful, mournful 
procession into Cliristless graves. 
They are dying so very fast! In China 
alone, taking the lowest computation 
of the population which has been 
given, it is estimated that fourteen 
hundred die every hour, and that in 
this one day thirty-three thousand 
Chinese have passed beyond our reach. 
And if this meeting were to agree to 
send a missionary to-morrow to China, 
before he could reach Chinese shores 
one and a half millions of souls would 
have passed from this world into 
eternity. , Nineteen centuries have 
passe4«way, and only one-third of the 
population of our earth is even nom
inally Christian.

We are bound to face these facts 
and all that they mean for us to-night, 
and to ask ourselves how we stand in 
regard .to this awful need of the hea
then world. We have in this country 
43,000 ordained ministers. If we were 
to be treated as we treat the heathens, 
we should have but 220 workers for the 
United Kingdom, of which number

But what does sickness mean to 
millions of our fellow-creatured in 
heathen lands? Throughout the East 
sickness is believed to be the work of 
demons. The sick person at once be
comes an object of loathing and terror, 
is put out of the house, is taken to an
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outhouse, is poorly fed and rarely 
visited, or the astrologers or priests or 
medicine-men or wizards assemble, 
beating big drums and gongs, blowing 
horns, and making the most fearful 
noises. The light gigantic fires and 
dance round them with their unholy 
incantations. They beat the sick 
person with clubs to drive out the 
demon. They lay him before a roast
ing fire till his skin is blistered and 
then throw him into cold water. 
They stuff the nostrils of the dying 
with aromatic mixtures of mud, and 
in some regions they carry the chronic 
sufferer to a mountain top, placing 
barley halls and water beside him, 
and leave him to die alone. If there 
were time, I could tell you things that 
would make it scarcely possible f< r 
anyone beginning life without a fixed 
purpose to going into training ^s a 
medical missionary. The woe and 
sickness in the un-Christianized'world 
are beyond telling, and I would ask 
my sisters here to remember that t 
woes press most heavily upon woinen, 
who in the seclusion of their homes 
are exposed to nameless barbarities in 
the hour of “the great pain and peril 
of childbirth,” and often perish miser
ably from barbarous maltreatment.

This is only a glimpse of the sorrows 
of the heathen world. May we seek 
to realize in our own days of sickness 
and the days of sickness of those dear 
to us, what illness means for those 
millions who are without God in the 
world, and go from this meeting re
solved, cost what it may, to save them 
from these woes and to carry the 
knowledge of Christ into those miser
able homes! What added effort can 
we make? The duty of all Christians 
towards missions has been summed up 
in these words, “Go. Let go. Help 
go.” The need for men and women is 
vast, and I see many young men and 
young women here perhaps have not 
yet decided upon their lifework. Then 
go. Young Christian friends, here is 
the noblest opening for you the world 
presents. A life consecrated in foreign 
lands to the service of the Master is, I 
believe, one of the happiest lives men 
or women live upon this earth. It 
may be that advancement in the pro
fessions at home may be sacrificed by 
going to the foreign field, but in the 
hour when the soldier lays his dinted 
armor down, after the fight has been 
fought, and the hands which were 
pierced for our redemption crown his 
brow.with the Crown of Life, and the 
prize of the high calling of God is won, 
will there be one moment’s regret, 
think you, for the abandoned prizes of 
the professions at home? “Let go.” 
Help others to go by rejoicing in their 
going, by giving them willingly.

Then comes the great question of 
“Help go,” and this subject of increas
ed self-sacrifice has occupied my 
thoughts very much indeed within the 
last few months. Our responsibilities 
are increased by our knowledge. We 
pray God to give the means to send 
forth laborers. Has he not given us 
the means? Have we not the means 
to send forth missionaries, have not 
our friends the means? And when we 
pray to God to give the means, may 
we not rather pray him to consume 
the selfishness which expends the 
means upon ourselves? Dare we, can 
we sing such hymns as

“All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to hie blood,”

and yet surround ourselves with these 
“vain things”—the lust of the eyes and 
the vainglory of life? Our style of 
living is always rising. We are always 
accumulating. We fill ' our houses 
with pleasant things. We decorate 
our lives till further decoration seems 
almost impossible. Our expenditure 
on ourselves is enormous; and when 
I returned from Asia two years ago I 
thought that the expenditure on the 
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so still, and think so increasingly. 
Now, we have many possessions. We 
have old silver, w,e have jewelry, 
objects of art, rare editions of books, 
things that have been given to us by 
those we have loved and which have
most sacred associations. All these 
would bring their money value if they 
were sold. May we not hear the 
Lord’s voice saying to us in regard to 
these, our treasured accumulations, 
“Lovest thou Me more than these?” 
It is time that we should readjust our 
expenditure in the light of our in
creased knowledge; and not in the 
light of our increased knowledge alone, 
but that we should go carefully over 
our own stewardship at the foot of the 
cross of our Lord Jesus Christ, in the 
light of those eyes which closed in 
death for our redemption.

The time is almost at an end, and 
yet there are one or two things I 
should like to say. There can be no 
arbitrary law about giving. If we 
readjusted, by our increased know
ledge, personal needs and Christ’s 
needs at the foot of the cross, each one 
of us here to-night would be sure, I 
think I may say, to do the right thing. 
Let us be honest in our self-denial, 
and not think that we are carrying 
the burdens of this great, perishing, 
heathen world by touching them 
lightly with our fingers, but let us 
bear them till they eat into the shrink
ing flesh, and so let us fulfil the law 
of Christ. Let us entreat him, even 
with strong crying and tears, to have 
mercy, not on the Christless heathen, 
but on Christlessness within our own 
hearts, on our shallow sympathies and 
hollow self-denials, and on our infinite 
callousness to the woes of this perish
ing world, which God so loved that he 
gave his only Son for its redemption.

In conclusion let me say that the 
clock which m^rks so inexorably the 
time allotted to each speaker marks 
equally inexorable the passing away 
of life. Since I began to speak—and 
it is a most awful consideration—two 
thousand five hundred human beings 
at the lowest computation have passed 
before the bar of God. * And though 
the veil of the Invisible is thick, and 
our ears are dull of hearing, can we 
not hear a voice sax ing to each of us,

t

X
r

■t
ie

!
>

f

Г


