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Bhot And the Bhotlyas.

- Bhot is ‘the name given toa tract of land

’which comprises the valleys of the snowy .

' range in the Hlma.laya. Mountains, by means
“of which access is obtained to that part of.
'T!bet mlled Hundes, - These five .valleys
. form great trade routes for the Bhotiyas, and

‘they abound in primeval forests of cypress, "

. cedars, pines oaks, and’ other trees. - Monsi-
‘ary is a vallex studded with large villages,

" nestling in the midst of rich cultivation. It

ers. Remembermg the dlvme injunctlon,

-she strove to’ sow the seed of: Scrxpture truth

among the rough “hardened - men,
- By means of .her - mmlstratxons to them
and their families, ghe - galned their confi-

‘dence, s0 that most of the men had a kindly

word for Miss Butler while not a few went
im wholesome dread of. her taithful rebukes
to their superstition and ubgodliness.
Among other agencies set in motion by her
was. a weekly meeting for expounding the
Scriptures and for prayer, at which meeting
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- A WOMAN OF BHOT

is the prmcxpa.l wmt.er rcsort of the Bhoti-

:yas, and may be rega.rded as thé centre of

. the work'in that region, of the London Mis- '
" sionary Society. - The Bhotiyas.are a fine
race of hardy mmmt.aincers, eztremely fond
-of musle, and t.hts proves.a wenderful help
in the work of prea.chmg the Gospel to
them ‘L. M S Chromcle

The Last [lessage.
o (¢ Fnendly Greetings.’)
o EIlen Butler was a-zex lous, faithful young
,C.hnsti‘an. Her home was situated In a .
wild mining . distriet, inhabited mostly by
: -‘fbx_xgh mii)grs{ and a few agricultural labor-

a ﬂoodly number of the men a.ttended One
of the wildest and fiercest of the miners was
4 tall, thick-set fellow called - Blll’ * He
was the terror of the neighborhood a.nd by
his reckless -daring

-strong impression came to her—an impres-
. cy.l

" him for the last time.’

L ‘from opservatlon an :
' rtumind round, she faéed the bold blz\sphem- S

- Bill.

it be too late!

ness., -Then he would go-away swearlng
still, bat in an undertone, for fear of the
faithful rebuker.

Miss Butler sat at work in her pa.rlor one at-
ternoon, -pondering over the: results of her
labors in that unpromising field, when a

sion which she could not shake off—that sho". .
should go to see Bill - ‘
‘Go to.Bill, the inward voice sa.ld a.nd -
tell him that this is the last time I shall
send to him. This is his last offer of mer- Do
Thinking that it might be only a = - '
passing thought, she strove to put it from- e

" her; but it returned again and again Wwith

such pertinacity that it made her very rest- -~ ‘

- less,

" ‘Go, go to Bill, the volce repeated. ‘Warn
At last, unable to
Tesist longer she put on her hat and start- .
ed* off, over rough, bleak moorland in the ,
midst of a black, dreary mining country.
At length she reached the mine where Bill
worked, and, going-straight to the offices, -
inquired where‘ the man could be found.
As it turned out, he was in the engine-
room, lolling and smoking with some com-
panions as reckless and idle as himself. Miss
Butler encountered a look of surprise ‘on
the man’s face'; but she spoke gontly, ask-
ing him to come out as she had a message .
for him .
For a wonder ha a.ssented W1th

er, saying :

! God has-sént meé to you vnth a message

He says this {5 your last offer of
mercy; your last hope of pardon; the last
entreaty of his Spirit. . Will you llsten ?

and will you come to him now ? o

‘Oh, I can't, Miss! I have no time,’ re-
plied the man, somewhat awed.

‘You had time just now for idling when .
you were in the engine-room, Oh, do llsten
to the Saviour’s voice now, and turn, ere
He beseeches you by me
to become reconciled to himself to-day. I
am sent to you with a special messa.é,‘e. This
message is, Come now to Christ; come to-

.day; to-morrow you may be shut out.

'my mind that you will not.

earned a repute for sin far outstreiching all

the rest.
Once now and then Bill would m.tend at

" this weekly meeting, but as mostly he was

flushed with drink, and upon occasion re-
" pulsive with blasphemy, his presence was
rather teared. than desired by the other at-
tendants
would silence him' with some terrible warn-
ing passage from the Word of God, public-
1y rebuking his transgressions and his vile-

On such occasions Miss Butla

‘tion and promise now ;

‘I can’t attend to it now, Miss,’ returned
the man, a little more softly ; ¢ but I'll come
to your meecting next Tuesday,.certain-sure.

‘You must not put it off so, Bill, The.
Spirit of God is striving with you, and you
know not if ever you will have another
chance; indeed, it is strongly impressed upon
v Remember,
the same Saviour who said, “Him that com-
cth to me I will in no wise case out,” will
also say to some, in the last 'great judg-
ment, “Depart from me, ye cursed, intp
everlasting fire, prepared for the devil and
his angels.” I hold out to you his invita-
+but if you reject

‘them, you will hear'the curse.’

fWell, I'll risk it ; I ain’t so easily fright- .
ened. There'll be plenty of time yet, At
any rate, it's not long till Tuesday evening,
and I'll be sure to come to your meecting.’

‘ Well, Bill,” said Miss Butler,. fixing her
eyes solemnly upon the man, “I have come
to you with the last message of hope. Now.

I havé done my duty. The guilt rests upon




